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MALCONTENT. 

JOHN  MARSmH 


JoHr  Mabstov  is  iuppaed  to  have  been  qf  afamify  settled  at  Afteatf  in  the  county  of  SoIm,  ', 
Wood*  imagines  him  to  have  been  the  $ame  jAn  Mantan  who  was  a  student  qf  Corpus  Christi  (jb^ 
kge  in  Oxford,  and  mas  admitted  B.  A.  February  80, 1593.  Be  was  a  poet  who  acqidredy  and  very 
deservedly f  a  considerable  reputation^  and  is '  said  to  have  died  in  the  former  part  of  King  Charles 
the  Firsti  timej  aged  about  suty  years.  He  was  the  author  of,  X.  ^  The  Metamorphosis  qf  Pigmsh 
lion's  JmagCj  and  Certain  Satires,  1596.'' 

9,  The  Scourge  ^  rdlanie.    Three  Bof^es  of  Satires,  1599. 

Both  these  works  were  reprinted  in  1764.  And  Mr  Warton,  in  his  (Hservations  on  Spenser's 
Fairy  Queen,  Vol  L  p.  59.,  says  qf  these  Satires,  that  they  **  contain  many  well  drawn  characters^ 
and  several  good  strokes  ef  satirical  genius  ;  but  are  not,  upon  the  whole,  so  finished  and  classical  as 
Bish<qp  Haws,  the  first  part  qf  which  were  published  about  a  year  before  these!* 

Marston  tometimes  assunuS  the  name  ^Kiuaa^der ;  but  why  hedUso,  and  from  soksnee  he  adopted 
it,  do  no  where  appear.  Under  this  fictitious  surname,  he  is  satiriud  m  The  Return  of  Parnassufl^ 
J.1.  iSLS. 

^  What,  Monneur  Kmst^der,  Ufting  up  your  kg,  and  pitting  agaisut  the  World  f  put  up,  maUf 
pat  up  for  shame  r 

"  MetUnln  he  If  a  fttAu  io  hii  style, 
WUhoatea  kaadi,  or  gartcri'  oraaowat  t 


He  qaaft  a  cap  of  Ffeachaaa't  helieoa  i 
Tken  robter  dobter,  ia  hii  oily  tcran* 
CnU,  thraits,  aa4  foiot,  at  wlioniape*er  he  meetSy 
And  itrowB  atMwt  Ram- Alley  meditations. 


I  ■  Oldys' MSS.  Notes  on  Laogbaine. 

*  Athenm  OzoalenNt.  Vol.  I.  p.  S88« 
',  I  Oldyi. 
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e  THE  MALCONTENt.  [Maestok. 

Tat,  what  cares  be  for  modeit,  cloie-CMched  tenH, 

Clcaidy  to  gird  our  looser  libertines  ? 

Give  bim  plain-naked  words,  stripped  fron  tbeir  thirts^ 

That  might  beseem  plain-dealing  Aretine. 

Ay,  there  is  one,  that  baclLs  a  paper  steed^ 

And  manageth  a  peo-luife  gallantly. 

Strikes  his  poinado  at  a  button's  breadth, 

firings  the  great  battering  ram  of  tenns  to  towns  i 

And,  at  flnt  volley  of  his  cannon  shot. 

Batten  the  walls  of  the  old  fbsty  world.** 

When  The  Malcoiiteiit  wm  first  ptUUhed^  Mantdn  Uved  infrietuUhm  wHh  Sen  Jmuor,  to  whom 
V,  he  dedicated  it.  He,  aUo,  wrote  tome  compUmentary  verses  to  that  author^  wkkk  are  printed  hefart 
the  first  edition  of  Snanus  in  1605.  The  good  corre$pondenee  betwten  tkewi^  hospever,  sons  «/^cr- 
var<if  broken ;  but  the  cause  of  it  remains  unknown. 

In  the  next  year,  1606,  the  play  of  SopMonisba  appeared  ;  and  in  the  preface  is  thefoUowing  pas- 
sage, plainly  levelled  at  the  play  ne  had  just  before  applauded :  *^  Know,  that  I  have  not  laboured  is 
thu  Poem  to  relate  any  thing  as  an  historian,  but  to  enlarge  every  thing  as  a  poet.  » To  transcribe 
authors,  quote  authorities,  and  translate  Latin  prose  orations  into  EngUsk  blank  verse,  hath  in  thit 
subject  Ifeen  the  least  aim  of  my  studies." 

Ben  also,  many  years  afterwards,  spoke  of  Marston  with  some  degree  ef  acrimony :  he  said  ts 
Drummond  of  Hawthomden,  that  "  he  fought  several  times  with  Marston  ;  and  that  the  latter  wrott 
his  father4n*law^s  preachings,  and  hisjather-in-law  his  comediesJ* 

Marston  was  the  author  cf  the JoUomiMg  plays  : 

1.  Antonio  and  Mcllida  ;  A  History.    Acted  by  the  children  ofPauFs,  4fo,  160S. 

8.  Anionics  Revenge,  The  Second  Part.  As  it  hath  beene  sundry  times  acted  by  the  children  sf 
FauFs,  4to,  1602. 

8.  The  Insatiate  Countess  ;  a  tragedy.  Acted  at  White  Fryers,  4to,  t6M  ;  4^0^1613;  4<o,16SL 

4.  The  Malcontent,  4to,  1604.    Another  edition  in  4to  in  the  same  year. 

5.  The  Dutch  Courtesan.  As  it  ssas  played  in  the  Blacke  Friars,  by  the  children  of  her  Ma^ 
ti^s  Reveh,  4to,  1605. 

6.  Farintaster ;  or,  The  Fawne.  As  it  hath  bene  divers  times  presented  at  the  Blacke  Friars,  hg 
the  children  of  the  Queenes  MsQestu?s  Revels,  4to,  1606. 

7.  The  Wonder  of  Women  ;  or.  The  Tragedy  of  Sophonisba,  As  it  hath  beene  sundry  times  acted 
at  the  Blacke  Friers,  4to,  1606. 

8.  What  you  will,  4to,  1607. 

All  these,  except  The  Insatiate  Countess  and  The  Malcontent,  were  printed  in  limo,  163^ 

He  was  also  the  author  of  **  The  Argument  of  the  Spectacle,  presented  to  the  Sacred  Maiesiys  if 

tireat  Britain  and  Denmark,  as  they  passed  through  London.^    In  MS,  in  the  British  Musestm, 

Wo,  18.  4.  dl. 


iUi 


The  foUowing  Epigram  is  printed  in  The  Scourge  of  Folly,  by  John  Davies,  ISmo^  N.  D.  p.  105: 

To  acute  Mr  Johk  Marston. 

Thy  Malecontent,  or  Malecontentedneste, 
Hath  made  thee  change  thy  Muse,  as  some  do  gesse. 
If  time  mi  spent  made  her  a  Malecontent, 
Thou  need*st  not  then  her  timely  change  repent. 
The  end  will  shew  it :  meane  while  do  hut  please 
With  virtuous  paines,  as  erst  thou  didst  with  ease ; 
Thou  shalt  be  praised,  and  kept  from  want  and  wo; 
So  blest  are  crosses^  that  do  biesse  us  so. 


Marston*] 


THE  MALCONTENT, 


BENIAMINI  JONSONIO 

POETJE 
ELEGANTIS8JMO 
ORAYISSIMO 
AVI^O 
SVO  CANDIDO  ET  CORDATO, 

lOHANNES  MARSTON 

MVSARVM  ALVMNYS 
ASPEBAM   BANC   SVAM   THALlAVy 


TO  THE  READER, 

I  AM  an  ill  orator ;  -and,  io  trutliy  use  to  indite  more  honestly  than  eloquently^  for  it  is  my  custom 
to  speak  as  I  think,  and  write  as  I  spealu 

In  plainness,  therefore,  understand,  that  in  some  thin^  I  have  willingly  erred,  as  in  supposing;  a 
Pttkfi  of  Genoa,  and  in  taking  names  diflferent  from  that  city's  families :  for  which  some  may  wittily 
accuse  roe ;  but  my  defence  ^U  l>e  as  honest,  as  many  reproofs  unto  me  have  been  most  malicious. 
Since,  I  heartily,  protest,  it  was  my  care  to  write  so  far  from  reasonable  offence,  that  even  ltraJD|erSy 
in  whose~state  I  lud  my  scene,  should  not  from  thence  draw  any  disgrace  to  any,  dead  or  living ; 
^f^  in  despite  of  my  endeavours^  I  understand  some  have  been  most  unadvisedly  over-cunning  in 
misinterpreting  me,  and  with  subtilty^  as  deep  as  hell,  have  maliciously  spreadULrumours,  which 
ilpnnging  irom  tliemselves^  mig^t  to  themselves  have  heavily  recumecf.  Surely  I  ciesire  to  satisfy 
every  firm  spirit,  who,  in  all  his  action^  proposeth  to  hiiq^lf  no  more  ends  than  God  and  virtue  do, 
whose  intentions  are  always  simple :  to  such  I  protest,  that  with  my  free  understanding  I  have  not 
g;laB<^  at  disgrace  of  any,  but  0/  those  whose  unauiet  studies  labour  innoya^qn,  contempt  of  holy 
policy,  reverend  comely  superiority,  and  established  unity :  for  the  rest  6?  my  supposed  tartness,  I 
fear  not,  but  unto  every  worthy  mind  it  will  be  approved  so  general  and  honest,  as  may  modestly 
pBss  with  the  freedom  of  a  satire.  I  would  fain  leave  the  paper;  only  one  thing  afflints  m^  to  think 
that  scenes,  invented  jnerelv  to  be  spoken,  should  be  inforavely  published  to  be  read,  and  that  the 
fttirC  I'  din  receive  is  to  do  myself  the  wrong.    But,  since  others  otherwise  ^ould  do  me  more^ 


the  least  inconvenience  is  to  be  accepted  :  1  haveLmy8elii>  thgffBfyj;^^  ^^  fpyt^i  thia.  comedy ;  but  sc^ 
that  my  ii^brced  absence  must  much  rely  upoit  the  pnnter's  discretion ;  but  X  shall  intreat  sligl\c 
errors^n  orthography  may  be  as  slightly  overpassed ;  and  that  the  unhandsome  shape  which  this 
trifle  in  reading  presents*  may  be  panioned,  for  the  pleasure  it  once  afiR)rded  yqu,  w^cn  it  was  pre* 
seated  with,  the  soul  of  lively  action. 

Sine  aiiqua  dementia  nuUui  Fhabui, 

J.M. 


\ 


DRAMATIS  P£RS0N;E. 


GiovAVNi    Altofrokto,    disguited   MalevolCf 

Mome  time  Duke  of  Genoa^ 
PiETRo  Jacomo,  Duke  of  Genoa, 
Mevoozo,  a  Minion  to  the  Duchet$  of  Pietro 

Jacomo, 
Celso^  a  friend  to  JUofronto, 
B11.108O,  an  old  cholenc  Marthal, 
Prepasso,  a  GentkmanrUiher, 
Frbneze,  a  young  Courtier,  and  enamoured  of 

ike  Ducheu, 
FcRRARDOy  a  Minion  to  Duke  Fietro  Jacomo, 


AviBiEi.iAg'Duckesi  to  Duke  PieiroJacomo, 
MARrA,Vl>tM;Aess  to  Duke  AUqfronio, 

Bi'an'ca'  \  '«^  ^^*^  atten^ng  the  Ducheti, 
Maqusrells^  an  old  Panderea, 

PAssiBELLOy  Fool  to  Bilioto.    '  . 


INDUCTION 


TO 


THE   MALCONTENT; 

And  ike  AMiiom  acted  Uf  the  Eimgt  lUieti^i  SertemU. 


Wrictai  br  Jon  Wsbsteb, 


Enter  Wxlluv  Sly;^  a  Vire'man  foUotoing 

*■'—  with  a  StooL 


litre.  Slr^  the  gedtleiDen  will  be  angry  if  you 
•It' here. 

*W,  8bf,  Why,  weqiBy  dt  i}pon  the  stage  at  the 
private  boose.  Thoa  dost  not  take  me  for  a 
coontrylientleman  t  dost  think  I  fear  hissiDc? 
ril  hold  my  life  thoa  took'tt  me  for  one  of  the 
players? 

i\re.  No,  «r. 

IT.  Sly,  By  god*ft-«lid,  If  you  had  I  would  have 
given  you  but  sixpence'  for  your  stool.  Let 
them  that  hare  stele  suits  sit  iu  the  galleries. 
Hiss  at  me  I  He  that  will  be  laughed  out  of  a  ta- 
vern, or  an  ordinary,  shall  seldom  feed  well,  or 
be  drunk  in  good  ^company.  Where's  Harry 
Condell,^  Dick  Burbage,^  and  \yiUiam  Sly? 
Let  me  speak  with  some  of  them. 

Tire.  An't  please  you  to  go  in,  sir,  you  may. 


W.Sy.  IteIIyoano;Iamonetfaathathseca 
this  play  often,  and  can  give  them  intelligenoe 
for  their  action.  I  have  most  of  the  jests  fane 
in  my  table-book. 

JbiferSnrKLow.* 

Sink.  Save  TOQy  cos. 

W*  Sfy.  O  f  cousin,  con^  you  shall  sit  be- 
tween my  legs  here. 

Sink,  r^o,  indeed,  cousin;  the  audience  tbea 
will  take  me  for  a  viol  de  gambo^'  and  think 
that  you  play  upon  me. 

W*  Sfy.  ISay,  rather  that  I  woik  upon  yos^ 
cuz. 

SinL  We  staid  for  you  at  supper  last  night  at 
my  cousin  Honeymoon's^  the  wooUen-drapei^s. 
After  supper  we  drew  cuts  for  a  score  of  apri- 
cots; the  longest  cut  still  to  draw  an  apricot; 
by  this  light,  'twas  Sirs  Frank  Honeymoon's  for- 
tune still  to  have  the  longest  cot  I  did  measure 
for  the  women.    What  ht  these,  cuz  ? 


^  WiUiam  S(y,  was  oae  of  the  original  acton  ia  Shakespeare's  plays.    His  oaMke  Is  among  those  ena- 
/vmerated  in  the  folio  edition  of  his  works,  1683. 

X  ^  But  tixpenec—FTom  Chap.  VI.  in  Dekkar*s  QmU  Hom-h^ok^  reprinted  in  the  last  edition  of  Sb«ke> 
m  speare,  Vol.  I.  p.  80,,  it  appears,  that  it  was  the  ftuhlon  for  the.|»llaiyts  of  the  times  to  sit  oa  the  stags 
V\  CO  stools.    We  leani  also  that  a  Bhilling  was  the  sompaid  for  them. 
^     ^  Harry  Condelli— One  of  the  poblishers  of  Shafcespeare*s  plays  in  folio,  I68S. 
7  Diek  Bttrb0g$t^nB  actor  of  that  period. 

<  Sinklom  —-This  Was  a  phigrer  ia  8hak€BpeaTO*s  time.    His  name  Is  twice  printed  in  that  aathor'f 
works,  instead  of  the  characters  he  perfbrmed.    See  Indnction  to  Tks  Taming  of  ike  SArNs,  and  the 


clasion  of  The  Ste&nd  Part  of  King  Htnry  IF. 

9  A  viol  de  jroMio.-— From  tbo  Bane  of  this  iaslnimettt,  which  b  derived  fhmi  the  Iteliaa,  and  the  maap 
ner  in  which  it  appears  to  have  been  played  on,  I  iq^prshend  it  to  be  the  sasM  which  Is  ao^  called  % 
bassTioU 


Mamtom.] 


THE  MALCONTENT- 


XiUer  D1C&  BxmBAO^  Hevry  Cokpell,  and 

Joflw  Ldwin.  *® 

W,  S/v*  Tbe  players.    God  Mve  yon. 

I).  Bfir(.  You  are  very  %rela»neie. 

W.  5(v.  I  prey  yoo  know  this  gentlemaa,  my 
cousin  r  'tis  fir  Doomsday's  soo  tne  usurer 

H.  C<fnd,  I  beseech  yoo,  air,  he  cofered. 

)F.  %.  No,  in  good  futu,  tor  noina  ease ; " 
look  TOO,  myjia^sthe  hwnHlfl  to  this  Ssmi  godV 
so,  what  a  heasMv&s  I,  X  did  not  Iwra^y  fea- 
ther at  kime !  Well,  hift  TU  take  an  order  with 
TOO.  [Pui$  ki$  Feather  tn  his  Pocket. 

JX  iktrh.  Why  do  yoo  conceal  yoor  feather, 

sir?  ^- 

^   W.Sly  Why !  do  you  think  Til  have 
broken  iipoif 


ill  nave  lests    i 
tsriangbed  at? 


'Zut  ex^ 
the  featlters.  Blackfriars' hath  almost  spoiled 
Blackfriars  for  feathers.  '* 

Sink.  God's  so !  I  thought  'twas  for  somewhat 
oar  eentlewomen  at  home  counselled  me  to  wear 
my  feather  to  the  play;  yet  I  am  loath  to  spoil 
it. 

W.Sfy.  Why.cuz? 

Sink,  Because  I  got  it  in  the  tilt-yard :  ^^  ifaefre 
was  a  herald  broke  my  pate  for  taking  it  up. 
But  I  have  worn  it  up  and  down  the  Strand,  and 
met  him  forty  times  since^  and  yet  he  dares  not 
«:haJlenge  it 

W,  Sfy*  Do  you  hear^  air  ?  this  phiy  is  a  bitter 

&  Cond,  Why,  sir,  'tis  neitlier  satic^joOLJiias 
ral,  but  the  mere  passage  of  an  historY;  yet 
there  arc  a  sort  of  discontented  creatures  tnat 
bear  j^gtijigless  envy  to  great  ones,  and  these  will 
wresttlie^cKung^  ot  any  man  to  their  base,  maK- 
dous  ap)iliment;  but  should  their  interpretation 
come  to  the  test,  like  your  marmoset,  they  pre- 
sently turn  their  teeth  to  their  tail,  and  eat  it. 

W.  Sfy,  I  will  not  go  far  with  you ;  but  I  say, 
any  man  that  hath  wit  may  censure,  if  he  sit  m 
the  twelvepenny  room :  and  I  say  again,  the  play 
is  Utter.  «^ 

i>.  Bati.  Sir,  you  ase  like  a  patron  that,  p^l 
senting  a  poor  scholar  to  a  benefioe,  enjoins  htmu 
not  to  lad  ag^nst  any  thing  that  stands  within  A 


compass  of  bis  pat^raa's  foMy.  Why  should  not 
we  eiijoy  the  aotient  ftieedom  of  poesy  f  Shall  we 
frotest  to  the  lacfies,  thiA  their  painting  roakes 
them  an^iels?  or  to  my  yoaD|  gjillant,  that  hii 
enpence  m  the  brothel  shall  <gam  him  repataitionF 
No,  sir,  such  vices  as  stand  not  aocountdble  to 

lai  ^ 

"     IhlT  upon  them.    Wouhi  yuu  %^  salisfie< 

hi  briy  thing  else,  Hkf — 

W.  S/jr.  Ay  xnarry  weald  I. 
I  woo  Id  know  how  you  came  bv  this  play  ? 

H.  Cond,  Fahli,  sir,  the  tiook  was  lost ;  and 
because  'twas  pity  so  good  a  play  should  be  lost, 
we  fouud  it,  and  play  it. 

FF.  Sly,  1  wonder  you  we«dd  |>lay  it,  anotlher 
company  Inving  interest  in  k. 

if.  Cond,  Why  not  Msdevele  ^  in  foKo  with 
us,  as  well  as  ieronimo  in  deciroo  wxto  witli 
them  !  They  taught  us  a  name  for  our  play,  we 
call  it.  One  for  another* 

W,  Sfy,  What  are  your  additions? 

D.  Burb,  Sooth,  not  greatly  needful;  only  as 
your  sallet  to  your  great  feast,  to  entertam  a 
little  more  time,  and  to  abridge  the  not-received 
custom  of  music  in  our  theatre.  I  must  leave 
yoo,  air.  [Exit  Bu  rbaoe. 

Sink,  Doth  he  f>lay  the  Malcontent? 

H.  Cond,  Yes,  sir. 

Sink,  I  durst  lay  four  of  mine  ears  the  play 
is  not  so  well  acted  as  it  hath  been. 

H,  Cond.  O  \  no,  sir,  nothing,  Ad  Parmenonia 
iuem. 


IS 


/.  XoiP.  Have  you  lost  your  ears,  sir,  that  you 
are  so  prodjgai  of  laying  them  ? 

Sink,  Whjndid  you  ask  that,  friend  ? 

J.  Lom,  Many,  sir,  because  I  have  heard  of.  a 
leUow  would  offer  to  lay  a  hundred  pound  wager, 
that  was  not  worthlTve  baubees ;  and  in  this  kind 
you  might  venture  four  of  your  elbows :  yet  God 
defend  your  coat  should  have  so  many. 

Sink,  Nay,  truly,  I  am  no  great  censurer,  and 
yet  I  might  have  been  one  of  the  college  of  cri- 
tics once.  My  couain  here  hath  an  excellent  me- 
mory, indeed,  sir. 

W.  Sly,  Who,  I?  ril  tell  you  a  strange  thing 
of  myself;  and  I  can  tell  yoo,  for  one  that  i^ever 
studied  the  art  of  memory,  'tis  very  strange  too. 


•••« 


*^  John  £Mp£B.-T-Anotber  of  the  origual  acton  in  Shakespeare's  plays. 

"  Ab,  in  good  faiths  for  mim  eoBe.-^A  quotation  from  the  part  of  Otrick  in  HomUt.  See  Vol.  X« 
edit.  1'?78,  p.  S95.  S^  might  have  been  the  ortgiqal  performer  of  that  character.  See  Note  6.  to  The 
laming  tftke  Sktefo,  Vol.  III.  p.  996.    S. 

'^  Btaeltfrittrs  kath  tdmott  BpoiCd  Btackfrianforfeatker$, — See  Nate  1.  to  I%e  Muus  I^ooking»glas$» 

'3  lUt-yord.— Where  the  harriers  were  fought. 

'^  Wkjf  not  MalewUj  j^c— See  Mr  Collus's  Note  en  Troilus  and  Crasida,  Vol.  IX.  edit.  1778,  p.  S.    S. 

*^  Ad  Parmmonis  mein.^— - 

"Sommara  mem  Pmrm^^Hom  iuperf  it 
Qaatho,  l^ronl,  Bunueh,    S. 
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[Marstom, 


H.  CMd.  What's  dutt,  sir? 

IF.  Sly.  Whj,  rU  Iftj  a  hundred  pound,  HI 
walk  hut  once  down  bj  the  GoldsmithVrow  in 
Cheafs  take  noUoe  of  the  signs^  and  tell  jou 
them  with  a  breath  instantly. 

J.  Low.  Tis  very  strange. 

If.  Sfy.  They  begin  as  the  world  did,  with 
Adam  and  Eve. 
There's  in  oil  just  tive-and-fifcy. 
I  do  use  to  meditate  much  when  I  come  to  plays 


too. 


a  owns 


What  do  you  think  mig^t  come  into 
he«d  now,  seeing  all  this  company? 

If.  CofuL  I  know  not,  sir. 

W'  Sfy.  I  have  an  eioellent  thought.    If  some 
fifty  of  the  Grecians  that  were  crammed  in  th^ 
borse-bell]r  had  eaten  gwiic,  do  you  not  think 
Trojans  might  have  smelt  out  tliear  knavery  ? 

H.  Cmd.  Very  tikely. 

W.  Sfy.  Bv  God,  I  would  they  had,  for  I  lovi 
Hector  horribly. 

^k,  O  but  ciu^  cnz ! 


>•  GrM  Al|€xao|d&  wUte  h«|ciae  to  th^ltomb  ef 

AlchmShl 
Spike  with  ftlbig  ldad|voIce,  0|tMB  thrfcelbl^sM 
aBdlhippy.l 
W.  Sfy.  Aleunder  was  an  ass  to  speak  so  well 
of  a  filthy  cuUion.  '^ 

J.  Low.  Good  sir,  will  you  leave  the  stage  ? 
ni  help  yon  to  a  private  room. 

W.  Sly.  Come^  cuz,  let's  take  some  tofaaooo. 
Have  you  never  a  prologue  ? 
J.  Low.  Not  any,  sir. 

W.  Sfy,  Let  me  see,  I  will  make  one  eKtem- 
pore; 
Come  to  them,  and  fencing  of  acongey  with  arms 
and  legs, 
tnd  with  them* 
^  Gentlemen,  '*  I  could  wish  for  the  women's 
sakesyou  had  all  soft  cushions;  and, gentlewo- 
men, I  could  wish  that  for  the  men's  sikes  you 
had  ail  more  easy  standings."    What  would  they 
wish  more  but  the  play  now?  And  that  they 
shal  have  instantly. 


.r. 


THE 


MALCONTENT. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 
TAe  ViUit  out-af'tune  Mtuie  being  heard. 

Enter  Bilioso  and  Prepasso. 

Bil.  Why,  how  now  ?  are  ye  mad,  or  drunk,  or 
both,  or  all  ? 

Prep.  Are  ye  building  Babylon,  there  ? 

BiL  Here's  a  noise  in  court!  you  thii 
are  in  a  tavern,  do  you  not  ? 

Prep.  You  think  you  are  in  a  brothel-bouse, 
do  you  not  ?  Thiis  room  is  ill  scented. 


r 

you  think  you 


Enter  one  with  a  Perfume. 

So^  perfume,  perfume;  some  upon  me,  I  pray 
thep:  the  duke  b  upon  instant  entrance;  so, 
make  pl%oe  there. 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  the  Duke  P1ET30  Jacomo,  Ferrardo, 
Count   Equator   Count  Celso   before,  and 

GUERRINO. 

P.  Jac.  Where  breathes  that  music  ? 
BiL  The  discord  rather  than  the  music  is  heard 
from  the  malcontent  Malevole's  chiimber. 


■6  Great  AUxaniefy  5rc.— Tbese  two  lines  are  hexameters,  that  *<  haU  iU  en  Roman  feet,**  like  those  o( 
$ydney  mentioned  by  Pope.    Into  such  verse  Stanyhurit  transUted  the  four  first  Books  of  Virril.    S. 
'7  CulUinu^^te  Note  87.  to  Oammer  Ourtim'e  NeedU,  p.  1S5. 
*B  Gentlemen,  ffc. — This  seems  inteodcd  as  a  burlesque  on  the  £pUogue  to  Am  you  Ukc  it. 


Marstok.] 


THE  MALCONTENT. 


Fcr.  Mulevole! 

MaL  {putofhiiCkmberA  Yaugh,  god-a-man, 
what  dost  thou  there?  Dakcrs Ganymede.  Juno's 
jealoQS  of  thy  loog  -stockings.  Shadow  of  a  wo- 
man, what  wouJd'st,  wee^fil  ?  thou  lamb  at  coart, 
what  dost  bleat  for?  afi^you  smooth-chinned  ca- 
tamite! ' 

F,  J0C,  Come  down,  thou  rugged  cor,  and 
Snarl  here :  I  give  thy  dogged  sullenness  free  li- 
berty :  trot  about  and  bespurtle  whom  fliou  pleas- 
est* 

MaL  ni  come  among  you,  you  goatish-blood- 
ed "  toderers^  as  gum  into  tafbta,  to  fret,  to  fret : 
m  fall  like  a  S||»stD|e  into  waters,  to  suck  up,  to 
snck  up.  Howl  agam.  I'll  go  to  chijcfil^  and  come 
to  you. 

P.  Jar.  This  Malevole  is  one  of  the  most  pro- 
digious afiections  that  ever  conversed  with  nature. 
A  iyn>  orratber  a  monster;  more  discontent  than 
Luofer  wheri  Jje  was  thrust  out  of  the  presence. 
Hisjtppetite  is  unsatiable  as  the  grave;  as  far 
fromaiiy  (xintent  as  irom  heaven.  His  highest 
delightjato  procure  others  veiation,  ami  therein 
he  thinks  be  iruly  servesiieaven ;  for  'tis  his  po- 
sitiouy  whosoever  in  this  earth  can  be  contented  is 
a  slave  and  damned ;  therefore  does  he  afiict  all 
in  that  to  which  they  are  most  afifected.  The  ele- 
ments struggle  with  him ;  his  own  soul  is  at  vari- 
•%Dce  within  herself:  his  speech  is  halter-worthy 
fSik  all  hours.  I  like  him,  faith ;  he  gives  good  in- 
ellieence  to  my  spirit, makes  me  un<&rstaod  those 
reaknesses  which  others*  flattery  palliate.  Hark ! 
'  7»Dg. 

klENE  III. 

Enter  Maleyole,  after  the  Song. 

P.  Jac.  See,  he  comes.  Now  shall  yon  hear 
the  extremity  of  a  malcontent :  he  is  as  free  as 
air :  he  blows  over  every  man ;  and — sir,  whence 
come  yon  now  f 

JHoL  From  the  public  {^^ice  of  much  disflimu- 
.\ation,  the  church. 

J*.  Jar.  What  did'st  there? 
MaL  Talk  with  a  usurer ;  take  up  at  interest. 
-P.  Jae.  I  wonder  what  religion  thou  art  of. 
MaL  Of  ^soldier's  religion. 
P.  Jac,  And  what  do'st  think  makes  most  in- 
fidels now  ? 

iMaL  Sects,  sects.    I  have  seen  seeming  piety 
change  her  robe  so  ofc,  that  sure  none  but  some 
su'c:h-devii  can  shape  her  petticoat. 
JP.  Jac,  Oh !  a  religious  policy. 


MaL  But,  damnatioki  on  d  politlb  relicfMr !  I 
am  weary ;  would  I  were  one  of  the  duke'siiounds 


now. 


P.  Jac.  But  what^s  the  coraonon  news  abroad, 
Malevole }  thou  doggfst  rumour  still. 

Mai.  Common  news  ?  why,  common  words  are, 
God  save  ye.  Fare  ye  well :  common  actions,  flat- 
tery, and  couzenage :  common  tfaiuM,  women,  and 
cuckolds.  And  how  does  my  little  Ferrardo?  Ah 
ye  Irnrhenritfl  aniimal  *  my  little  ferret !  he  goeft 
sucking  up  and  down  the  palace  into  every  hei/s  ' 
n^t,.like  a  weesel.  And  to  what  do'st  thou  ao- 
dict  Xhy  time  now,  more  than  to  those  antique 
painted  drabs  that  are  still  affected  of  young  coud- 
tiers,  flattery,  pride,  and  venerv  ^ 

Fer,  I  study  languages.  Who  do'st  think  to  be 
the  best  linguist  of  our  age  ? 

MaL  Phew !  the  devil ;  let  bim  possess  thee ; 
he'll  teach  thee  to  speak  all  languages  most  rea- 
dily andLstrangeLj  ^and  great  reason^  marry,  he's 
travelled  greatly  m  the  world,  and  is  every  where. 

Fer.  Save  i'the  court 

MaL  Ah,  save  i'the  court  And  how  does  my 
old  muckhill,  overspread  with  fresh  snow  ?  thou 
half  a  man,  Mf  a  goet»  all  a  beast,  how  does  thy 
young  wifi^  old  ^  huddle  .>  [To^BiLioso. 

BiL  Out!  you  improvident  rascu. 

MaL  Do,  kick,  thou  hugejythnrnf d  old  duke's 
ot^gpod  Mx.Mako-peace. 

jP.Jac  How  do'st  thou  live  now-a-days,  Male- 
vole? 

MaL  Why,  like  the  knight  St  Patrick  Penloli- 
ans,  with  kilting  o'  spiders  for  my  lady's  monkey. 

P.  Jac  How  do'st  spend  the  night  ?  I  hear  thou 
never  sleep'st 

MaL  O  no;  but  dream  the  most  fantastical: 
O  heaven !  O  fnbbery,  fubbery  I 

P.  Jac.  DreaniT'Wtl5rdreain'st  ? 

MaL  Why,  methinks  1  see  that  signior  pawn 
his  foot-cloth ;  that  metreza  ^'  her  plate :  this 
madam  takes  physic;  that  t'other  monsieur  may 
minister  to  her :  here  is  a  pander  jewelled ;  there 
is  a  fellow  in  shift  of  sattin  this  day,  that  could 
not  shift  a  shirt  t'other  night  •  here  a  Paris  sup- 
ports that  Helen ;  there's  ^  a  lady  Guinever  b<s|rs 
up  that ^^  Sir  Launcclot  Dreams,  dreams,  vi8ionsi;|\ 
fancier  chimeras,  imaginations,  tricks,  conceits*  ^ 
[To  Prepasso.]  Sir  Tristram  Triintram,  come 
aloft  Jack-ahi^^  with  a  whim-wham :  here's  a 
knight  of  the  land  of  Catito^ail  play  at  trap  with 
any  page  in  Europe ;  do  the  sword-dance  with 
any  niorrice- dancer  in  Christendom ;  ride  at  the 
ring,  till  the  fin  of  his  eyes  look  as  blue  as  the 


*9^  Toderert-^l  sappme  this  is  a  word  coined  from  tod,  a  certain  weight  of  theeps*  wool.    He  scemt 
wiUing  to  intimate,  that  the  duke,  &c.  are  mti/ton- mongers.  The  meaning  of  laced  mutton  is  well  known.  8. 
**^  'Huddle— See  Mote  31  to  AUxtmder  and  Campaspe,  p.  148. 
Metresa — 1.  e.  mistress.    8. 


as 


LadtfOuineotr^Kiog  Arthor^s  unfaithful  queen.  See  Dr  Percy'*  Religuct  of  Ancient  Poetry^  vol.  III. 


^3   Sir  Launcilot^X  celebrated  hero  of  romance. 
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tMA  ftSTON. 


i" 


%relkio ;  and  ran  Uie  wild-noott  cbae»  cf«i  with 
Ponpey  the  hii|e. 

P.  Joe.  Yoo  ran ! 

Mmi.  To  the  d«f  iL  No«r,  sigiiidr  Onerrino, 
that  thou  from  a  moic  fpitied  prw—ar^hooM  grofir 
«  moit  toHthad  iattcrcr :  ahw  1  poor  Celto^  thj 
«tM' *•  oppTMtcd,  tfaOQ  arc  Ml  boMM  lofd ;  ^  pitj. 

JEf  a.  U't  pity  ^ 

MaL  Ay, marry i^pbtiotopliioal  Sqoato;  ami 
tb  pity  thai  thoa  beidK  k>  oaoalteot  a  achoiar  by 
art,  ehovM'st  be  to  rtdicolottt  a  fool  by  natara.  I 
havaathiogtoteUyoo,dBke;  bid 'en  amic,  bid 
''on  avanc 

P.  /ac.  LeaTO  ob, leavo  as;  now,  air,  what  is't ? 
r£raffi(  all,  taiving  Pttrao  mui  Malevole. 

Jllat  Duko,  thoa  art  a  ^  baoco^  a  oomato. 

P.Jac,  How?  — ^ 

MaL  Thou  art  a  cuckold. 

P.  Joe.  Speak ;  uaaheU  him  qoick. 

MU.  Wioi  most  tumUer-liko  nimbleMM. 

P.  Juc.  Who  ?  by  whom  ?  I  bunt  with  desire. 

MaL  Meodi^  >•  the  flMm  makes  thee  a  hom- 
ed beast. 
Duke,  lis  Mendozo  oornotfs  thee. 

P.  /«c  What  eoinformaiioa }  rehM ;  shotl^ 
short. 

MaL  As  a  lawter's  beard, 
^  There  is  aa  old^'  croneiia  die  ooqi%  her  aame 

is  Maquerelle^ 
She  is  my  mistress  sooth  to  say,  and  she  doth  erer 

tell  me.* 
Blift,  a  rhime ;  blirt,  a  ihame ;  MaooefaUe  is  a  oun- 
^na  bawd.    I  am  aa  boaeet  viibia;  thy  wile  is 
a  ck>se  drab,  aod  thoa  art  a  aotorioas  caekold ; 
farewell,  duke, 

P.  Jac,  Stay,  stay. 

MaL  Duil^'dall,  dohe^  caa  hiiy  patieaoe  onke 


lame  revenge  ?  O  €rod  !  for  a  wooam  to 
aian  that  which  God  never  created,  aever 

P.  Jm.  What  did  God  aever  mi^e? 

MaL  A  oackold.  To  be  made  a  tUag  «ihat^ 
hoot^winked  with  kimhiees,  whilst  eveiy  raical 
fillips  his  brows;  fiohare a  coz«eomb  with  egregi- 
ous horns  pinned  to  a  lord's  back,  every  page 
sportmg  himself  with  deHghtftil  laughter,  whilst 
be  most  be  the  last  mast  know  it;  piairis  and 
poaiards!  BislolsaadMiiiards! 

P.  /ac  Death  and  oamnation ! 

MaL  LkbtaiBg  and  diunder ! 

P.  Jmc  Vengeaaoe  and  tortnre ! 

MaL  ^  Catao ! 

P.  Jac  O  reveqee  I 

AfoiL  Nay,  to  select  aoio^g  ten  rt^na^i^  gyn 
A  lady  far  inferior  to  the  most, 
la  fair  proportion  both  of  limb  and  soul ; 
To  take  her  from  aasteror  check  of  parents^ 
To  oaJke  her  his  by  osost  devootful  rites, 
Make  her  commandress  of  a  better  essence, 
Than  is  the  goigeous  world  even  of  a  man ; 
Ta  hii^  her  with  as  raised  an  appetite. 
As  asorers  do  theirdelVed  op  treasury. 
Thinking  none  tells  it  bat  his  private  self ; 
To  BMet  her  spirit  in  a  aimble  kisi^ 
Distatline  pantmg  ardoar  to  her  heart ; 
Trae  to  her  sheets,  nav  diets  strong  lus  Mood, 
Topfe  her  height  of  hymeaeal  sweets. 

P.  Joe.  O  God  I 

JML  Whilst  rfie  hsps,  and  gives  him  some  court 
quelqaechose. 
Made  only  to  provoke,  not  latiate : 
And  yet  even  then  the  thaw  of  her  delight 
Flows  from  lewd  heat  of  apprehc«sioo. 
Only  from  strange  imagination's  ranknem, 
That  forms  the  adulterer's  presence  in  her  soo^ 


y^^f 


^  Beee0-*AcackaU,llai:    9. 

So,  in  MaMi^er's  itoadMca,  A.  8.  S.  8  c 

•«--*Pasi  the  rest;  they'll  aU  mAe 

«  Saflcimt  «acs«,  aad  with  tbcir  brwiNuitlefs 

**  Bear  ap  the  cap  of  nmintcaance." 

*'  Crone^X,  e.  an  old  worn-out  woman.  A  erom  is  an  old  toothkn  iheep ;  thence  aa  old 
Mr  Steevens't  Note  on  Pl^inter't  Ttle,  A.  2. 8. 9. 
Again,  Chancer 't  CoHttf^my  fkto,  1.  4651  t 

*'  But  it  were  only  dane  Cuttance  alone. 
This  olde  Soodannesae,  this  carsed  crcne.'* 

Ben  Jonson*s  PotUuter,  A.  3.  S.  6 : 

*'  -^  marry,  let  him  alone 
With  tempered  poison  to  remove  tJU  croaa*'*' 

The  DevU  it  an  Ju,  A.  8.  S.  1 : 

"  No  lace-woBMA,  nor  bawd,  that  brings  French  masks 
And  cut  works.    See  you  ?  nor  old  crv«ju  with  wafers, 
To  convey  letten." 

^6  GsiKo  t^l  belteve,  In  caat  Itidhui,  Ikb  word  is  obscenely  used.    8. 

This  coi\iccture  seems  to  be  well  foonded.    See  Florio's  Dictionary^  1698,  voce  ouztf* 


wenaat  See 
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And  makes  licr  tbmk  she  ^^  dipt  the  foul  koave's  I 
knnt. 

P.  Jot.  Aflaiction  to  mv  bloodV  root ! 

Jlla/L  Na^  think,  but  think  «vhu  may  pvoceed 
efthk; 
Adultery  18  ofUn  the  mother  of  inoeftt. 

P.  Jhc  Incest ! 

MaL  Yes^inoest:  mark;  Mendoeo  of  his  wife 
begets  perchance  a  dau^ter;  Mendoeo  dies; 
his  son  marries  this  dauf^hter.  Say  you }  Nay, 
^cas  frequent,  not  only  probable,  bat  no  question 
often  acted,  vrhilBt  ignoFanoe,  fearleis  ignorance, 
clasps  his  own  seed. 

P.  /«e.  Hideous  imagination ! 

MaL  Adultery }  why  next  to  the  sin  of  simony, 
'tis  the  most  horrid  transgression  under  the  oope 
of  salvation. 

P.  Joe  Next  to  simony ! 

MaL  Ay,  next  to  simony,  in  which  our  men  in 
next  age  shall  not  sin. 

P'  Jo£*  Not  sin  ?  why  ? 

MaL  Because,  thanks  to  some  churchmen,  pur 
aee  will  leave  them  nothing  to  sin  with.  But 
adultery !  O  dulness !  shew  such  exemplary  po- 
Bishment,  that  intemperate  bloods  may  freeze  put 
to  think  it.  I  woula  danm  him  and  ail  his  gene- 
ration !  my  own  hands  shcratd  do  it ;  ha,  I  would 
not  trust  heaven  with  my  vengeance  any  thing. 

P.  JaCn  Any  thing,  any  thing,  Malevole ;  wou 
aimlt  see  instantly  what  temper  my  spirit  hoidsl 
Farewell,  remember  I  forget  thee  not,  farewell. 

fjEriV  PlETRO. 

r     MaL  Farewell. 

\  liean  thoo^tfnlness,  a  sallow  reeditation, 

\  Sack  thy  veins  <hy !  distemperanee  rob  thy  sleep ; 

The  heart's  disquiet  is  revenge  most  deep. 

He  that  gets  blood,  the  life  of  flesh  but  spills. 

But  be  that  breaks  heart's  peace,  the  dear  soul 

kills. 
;  tVell,  this  disguise  doth  yet  aflford  me  that 

Which  kings  do  seldom  hear,  or  great  men  use, 
tFre»  speeCT :  and  thoo^  my  state's  nsorped, 
Vet  tins'  aflbeted  strain  gives  me  a  tongne, 
As  letterless  as  is  ^  emperor'st 
I  moj  speak  foolishly,  ay,  knavishly, 
Always  carelessly,  yet  no  one  thinks  it  fashion 


To  poise  my  breath.    ^  For  be  that  laughs  and 

strikes, 
Is  lightly  felt,  or  seldom  struck  a^n." 
Duke,  I'll  torment  thee  now,  my  just  revenge 
Fxom  thee  than  crown  a  richer  gem  shall  parL 
Beneath  God,  nought's  so  dear  as  a  calm  heart.    ; 

SCENE  IV.  --^ 

Enter  C  ELSO. 

CeL  My  honoaped  lord ! 

MaL  Peace,  speak  low ;  peace,  O  Celso !  con* 
staot  lord. 
Thou  to  whose  faith  I  only  rest  discovered, 
Thou,  one  of  foil  ten  millions  of  men, 
T6at  West  virtue  cmlv  for  itself;  ^ 

Thou  in  wliote  hands  ^*  old  Ops  mayfMit  her  soul: 

Behold  for  ^vpr  ^ianUh<id  ^itf^frnp^. 

This  Genoa's  last  year's  duk^    U  truly  noble ! 
I  wanted  those  oid  instrameats  of  state, 
Dissemblance,  and  ^  saspect :  I  codd  not  time  it, 

Celso; 
My  throne  stood  like  a  point  in  midst  of  a  circle, 
To  all  of  equal  nearness,  bore  with  none ; 
Reigned  all  alike,  so  slept  in  fearless  virtue, 
Suspectless,  too  suspectless ;  till  the  crowd. 
Still  liquoroos  of  untried  novelties, 
Impatient  with  severer  government, 
Made  strong  with  Florence,  banished  Aitofront.*^ 

CeL  Strong  with  Fk^ren^ !  ay,  thence  your 
mischief  rose ; 
For  when  the  daugfiter  ofthe  FUyentine 
Was  matched  once  with  thiTRstro,  now  duke, 
No  stratagem  of  state  untried  was'left. 
Till  yon  of  all 

MaL  Of  all  was  <|afte  bereft. 
Alas !  Maria  top,  close  prisoned. 
My  true-faithed  Hurh^^  rthgT^ifftHel. 

CeL  I'll  still  adhere :  let's  routifty  and  die.-    ' 

MaL  O  no;  climb  not  a  falling  towCr,  Celso ;- 
Tis  weii  heia  iiesperation,  not  zieaU 
Hopejets  to  strive  witJi  fate ;  ff^c^  temporize. 
^  Hop^, h6pe, that ne?er fersakesttHe wretched-  , 

est  man. 
Yet  hid'st  me  live,  and  lurk  an  this  disguise. 
WhaU  playlwelttfaefrefrtyeatticd**  discontent? 


-^•^ 


^^ 


*7  CUip^^u  e.  clasps,  eskhraces. 

^*  Otd  Ops— The  wife  of  Satan,  who  deceived' him  by  a  stratagem  relative  tb  the  preMhration  of  Jo^ 

Mter.     9« 

*9  .^Mjpecf—L  e.  suspicion.    See  Note  45  to  JBdbord  //.  ¥ol.  I.  p.  182. 

s^  2/ope,  Apjw,  Ac    So  Pope: 

''  Hope  springs  eternal  in  the  baman  breast  y 
Man  never  is,  but  always  to  be  blest.** 

3*  i>&cMtmt— i.  e.  iiMcpntaUoAptnon^  as' we  now  say  nudcoiOenl.  So,  la  T^e  Flm  Part  djf  Kiag^ HeUrj^ 
Mr.  A.  5.  8. 1. 

<<  Of  fickle  changelings  and  poor  discsn<ent»." 

8«e  H r  Malsoe's  Nete  on  this  passage.      I 
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'  Why,  rofln,  we  are  all  philosophical  monarduy  or 
'  1  lat  u ral  fools.  Celso,  the  coort*ft  afire ;  the  duchns's 
sheets  will  smoke  for't  ere  it  be  long.  Impure 
^icnrlozo,  that  sharp-nosed  lord,  that  made  the 
cursed  match,  ltnk(^d  Genoa  with- Florence,  now 
hi  ua'i  horns  the  duke,  which  be  now  knows.  Dis- 
i-onl  to  malcontents  is  Tery  roaona;  when  the 
ranks  are  burst,  then  scuffle,  Altofront. 
■^     Cei.  Ay,  but  durst— 

MaL  ' Tis  f[one ;  'tis  swallowed  like  a  mineral ; 
some  way  'twill  work ;  pbeut.  Til  not  shrink : 
He's  resolute  who  can  no  lower  sink. 

BiLioso  entering^  Malevole  ihifleth  kU  tptech. 

0  ilie  /ather  of  may-poles !  did  ^on  never  see  a 
fellow  whose  strength  consisted  m  his  breath,  re- 
spect in  his  office,  religion  on  bis  lord,  and  lore  in 
liimself !  why  then,  behold 

Bil.  Signior! 

MaL  My  right  worshipful  lord,  TOur  court 
night-cap  makes  you  have  apassing  high  forehead. 

BU,  I  can  tell  you  strange  news,  but  I  am  sure 
you  know  them  sJready.  The  duke  speaks  much 
gocni  of  you. 

MaL  Go  to  then ;  and  shall  you  and  I  now 
cuter  into  a  strict  friendship  ? 

BiL  Second  one  another  ? 

MaL  Yes. 

BiL  Do  one  another  good  offices? 

MaL  Just ;  what  though  I  called  thee  old  ox, 
egregious 
Wittol,  broken-bellied  coward,  rotten  mummy, 
Vet,  since  I  am  in  favour 

BiL  Words  of  course,  terms  of  disport. 

1  lis  grace  presents  you  bv  me  a  chain,  as  his  grate- 
ful remembrance  for— I  am  ignorant  for  what, 
nmrry,  ye  may  impart :  yet  howsoever^*come— 
dc  ar  friend, 

ijvrfX  know  my  son  ? 
-    MuL  Your  son? 

HiL  He  shall  eat  woodcocks,  dance  jigs^  make 
p«.8sets,  and  play  at  shuttlecock  with  any  young 
Jtjrd  about  the  court;  he  has  as  sweet  a  lady 
loo ;  dost  know  her  little  bitch  ? 

MaL  'Tis  a  dog,  man. 

BiL  Believe  me,  a  she  bitch;  O  'tis  a  good 
creature  !  thou  shalt  be  her  servant.  Til  make 
thee  acquainted  with  my  voung  wife  too ;  what ! 
I  keep  her  not  at  court  u>r  nothing :  'tis  grown 
to  supper^time,  come  to  my  table ;  that,  or  any 
I'liiig  1  have,  stands  open  to  thee. 

JUa/L  How  smooth  to  him  that  is  in  state  of 
grace !-—  [To  Celso. 

How  servile  is  the  rugged'st  courtier's  face  ! 
What  profit,  nay,  what  nature  would  keep  down, 
Are  heaved  to  them  are  minions  to  a  crown. 


Envious  ambition  ne*er  saves  her  thirst, 

Till  sucking  all,  he  swells,  and  swells,  and  burst. 

BiL  I  shall  now  leave  you  with  my  always  best 
wishes,  only,  let's  hold  betwixt  us  a  firm  corre- 
spondence, a  mutual  friendly-reciprocal  kind  of 
steady-unanimous-beartily-leagued- 

MaL  Did  your  signiorehip  ne'er  see  a  pigeon- 
bouse  that  was  smooth,  round,  and  white  with- 
out, and  full  of  boles  and  stink  within  ?  have  you 
not,  courtier? 

BiL  O  yes,  'tis  the  form,  the  fashiou  of  them  all. 

MaL  Adieu,  my  true  court-frieod, ''  farewell, 
my  dear  Castilio. 

CeL  Yonders  Mendozo.  [EiU  Belioso. 

MaL  True,  the  privy-key. 

[Descries  Mevdozo. 

CeL  I  take  my  leave,  sweet  lord.    [fjiT'CfLso. 

MaL  Tis  fit,  away. 

SCENE  V. 
Enter  Mbndoxo,  wUh  three  orfoMr  Suiton. 

Men.  Leave  your  suits  with  me,  I  can  and  will 
—attend  my  secretary;  leave  me. 

[Exeunt  Suiiort, 

MaL  Mendoza,  hark  ve,  hark  ye.  You  are  a 
treacherous  villain ;  God  be  wi'  ye. 

Men.  Out,  you  base-born  rasosl ! 

MaL  We  are  all  the  sods  of  heaven,  though  a 
iripe-wife  were  our  mother ;  ah  you  whore-son, 
hot-rein'd  he-marmoset!  Egistus !  did'st  ^er  hear 
of  one  Egisttts ! 

Men.  Gistus? 

MaL  Aye,  Egjstus,  he  was  a  filthy  incontinent 
flesh-monger,  such  a  one  as  thou  art. 

Men.  Out,  grumbling  rogue  ! 

MaL  Orestes,  beware  Orestes. 

Men.  Out,  bqggar ! 

MaL  I  once  shall  rise. 

Men.  Thou  riie  ? 

MaL  Ay,  at  tlie  resurrection. 
No  vulgar  seed,  but  once  may  rise,  and  shall , 
No  king  so  huge,  but  'fore  he  die  may  fall." 

[Exit. 

Men,  Now,  good  Elysium !  what  a  delicious 
heaven  is  it  for  a  man  to  be  in  a  prince's  favour  ? 
O  sweet  God  !  O  pleasure !  O  fortune !  O  all  chou 
best  of  life  !  what  should  I  think,  what  say,  what 
do,  to  be  a  favourite  ?  a  minion  ?  to  have  a  ge- 
neral timorous  respect  observe  a  man,  a  state ful 
silence  in  his  presence,  solitariness  in  his  absence, 
a  confused  hum,  and  busy  murmurs  of  obsequi- 
ous suitors  training  him ;  the  cloth  held  up,  and 
way  proclaini'd  before  him;  petitionary  vassals 
licking  the  pavement  witli  their  slavish  knees, 
whilst  some  odd  palace  lampreys  that  iogender 


3'  Fafemellj  my  dear  Coiftiio.— He  alludes  to  Baldesiar  Castilio,  author  of  the  famous  Italian  book, 
called  The  Courtier.    S.  P. 

'rhi«  book  was  translated  into  English  by  Thomas  Hobby.  One  edition  of  it  was  published  in  4to,  1603, 
tbe  >ear  before  the  Malcontent  appeared* 
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with  snakes,  and  all  fnll  of  eyes  on  both  sides, 
with  a  kind  of  insinuated  humbleness,  fix  all  their 
delights  upon  his  broir.    O  blessed  state !  what 
a  ravishing  prospect  doth  the  Olympus  of  favour 
Yield  \  Deaih !  I  comute  the  duke  I  Sweet  wo- 
men!  most  sweet  ladies!  nay,  angels!  by  hea- 
ven, be  is  more  accursed  than  a  devil  that  hates 
you,  or  is  hated  by  you ;  and  happier  than  a  god 
that  loves  you,  or  is  beloved  by  you ;  you  preser- 
vers of  roahkiiid,  life-blood  of  sociebr,  who  wduld 
live,  nay,  who  can  live  without  you  r  O  paradise, 
how  majestical  is  your  austerer  presence  ?  how 
imperiously  chaste  is  your  more  modest  face? 
but  O !  how  full  of  ravishing  attniodon  is  your 
pretty,  petubuit,  languishing,  lasciviously-compo- 
sed  countenance !  the  amorous  smiles,  the  soul- 
warming  sparkling  glances,  ardent  as  those  flames 
that  singea  the  world  by  heedless  Phaeton !  ^*  m 
body  how  delicaie,  in  soul  how  witty,  in  discourse 
how  pregnant,  in  life  how  wary,  in  favours  how 
*odiaous^  in  day  how  sociable,  and  in  night  how 
— —  O  pleasure  unutterable !  indeed  it  is  most 
I  certain,  one  man  cannot  deserve  only  to  enjoy  a 
I  beauteous  woman ;  but  a  duchess !  in  despite  of 
I  Phoebus  I'll  write  a  sonnet  instantly  in  praise  of 
I  her.  [Exit. 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Ferneze  inhering  Aurelia,  Emilia, 
and  Maquerelle,  hearing  up  her  Train,  Bi- 
ASCA  attending:  all  go  out  but  Aurelia, 
Maquerelle  and  Ferneze. 

Aur.  And  is't  possible?  Mendozo  slight  me! 
possible} 

Fer,  Possible?  what  can  be  strange  in  him 
that's  drunk  with  favour. 
Grows  insolent  with  grace  ? — Speak  Maquerelle, 
speak. 

Maq.  To  speak  feelingly,  more,  more  richly  in 
solid  sense  than  worthless  words,  give  me  those 
jewels  of  your  ears  to  receive  my  inforoed  dnty. 
As  for  my  part,  'tis  welLlinown  I  can  put  up  any 
thing ;  can  bear  paikAtly  with  any  -man : .  but 
when  I  heard  he  wronged  your  precious  sweet- 
ness, I  was  ioforced  to  take  deep  offence.  Tis 
most  ceruin  belmMs^milia  with  high  appetite ; 
aod  as  she  told  me  (^as  you  know  we  women  im- 
part our  secrets  one  to  another,)  when  bhe  re- 
pulsed his  suit,  in  that  he  was  possessed  with 
your  indeared  erace,  Aleodozo  most  ingratefullv 
renounced  all  faith  to  you.  [FzRviz^privatefy 
Jeedt  Maquerells's  hands  mthjetoeU  during 
iki$  ipeech. 


Fer.  Nay,cairdyou — speak,  Maquerelle,  speak. 

Maq.  By  heaven,  witch ;  dried  biscuit ;  and 
contested  blushlessly  he  loved  you  but  for  a  spurt^ 
or  so. 

Fer.  For  maintenance. 

Maq.  Advancement  and  regard. 

Aur.  O  villain  I  O  impudent  Mendozo ! 

Maq.  Nay,  he  is  the  rustiest  jade,  the  foulest 
mouthed  knave  in  railing  against  our  sex :  he  will 
rail  against  women — 

Aur.  How  ?  how  ? 

Maq.  I  am  ashamed  to  speak't,  I. 

Aur.  1  love  to  hate  him ;  speak. 

Maq.  Why,  when  Emilia  scorned  his  baj9e  un- 
steadiness, the  black*-throated  rascal  scolded, 
and  said — 

Aur.  What? 

Maq.  Troth,  'tis  too  shameless. 

Aur.  What  said  he  ? 

Maq.  Why  that  at  four,  women  were  fools ;  at 
fourteen,  drabs ;  at  forty,  bawds ;  at  fourscore, 
witches;  and  at  a  hundred,  cats. 

Aur.  O  unlimitable  impudence ! 

Fer.  But  as  for  poor  Ferneze's  fixed  heart, 
Was  never  shadeless  meadow  drier  parched, 
Under  the  scorching  heat  of  heaven's  Dog,       ^ 
Than  is  my  heart  with  your  inforcing  eye& 

'Maq.  A  hot  nmile. 

Fer,  Your  smiles  have  been  ii^y  lieavien,  your 
frowns  my  hell ; 
O  pity  then,  grace  should  with  beauty  dw^ll. 

Maq.  Reasonable  perfect,  byV  lady. 

Aur.  I  will  love  thee,  be  it  but  in  despite 
Of  that  Mendozo :  witch !  Feraeze ;  witch ! 
Ferneze,  thou  art  ihe  doohess^  favourite. 
Be  faithful,  private;  but 'tis  dangerous —  I 

Fer.  **  His  love  is  lifeless^  that  for  love  feam 
breath, 
**  The  worst  that's  due  to  sin,  O  would  t'were 
death.'* 

Aur,  Enjoy  my  favour,  I  will,  be  sick  instantly 
and  take  physic; 
Therefore  in  depth  of  night  visit-* 

Maq.  Visit  her  chamber,  but  conditionally ; 
you  shall  not  offend  her  bed ;  by  this  diamond  I 

Fer.  By  this  diamond ! 

[Oivet  it  to  Maquerelle. 

Maq.  Nor  tarry  lunger  than  you  please:  by 
this  ruby ! 

Fer.  By  this  ruby !  [Givei  again. 

Maq.  And  that  me  door  shall  not  creak. 

Fer.  And  tliat  the  door  shall  not  creak. 

Maq.  Nay,  but  swear. 

Fer.  By  thi^urse.  [Givet  her  his  Purse. 


3>  In  body  horn  delicate,  &c«— This  part  of  Mendozo*B  speech  seems  intended  ^^  a  parqdy  ^n  that  of 
HamUiy  A.  *i.  S.  2.  ^*  What  a  piece  of  work  is  a  man  !  how  noble  In  reason  I  how  ioflnite  in  faculties  .* 
in  form,  and  Dioviog,  how  express  aod  admirable  1  in  action,  how  \\\t  an  !IO|cl  \  p  appfe^euiioo,  how 
like  a  God !  the  beauty  of  the  world !  the  paragon  of  aoimals !" 
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M&f,  Go  tt>,  ril  keep  your  ojiths  for  jou :  je- 
meinber,  r'tsit. 

Enter  McNDOzOy  reading  a  Sonnet, 

Aur,  Dried  biscuit!    kok   where   the  base 
wretch  comes. 

Men.  **  Uenut/s  life,  heaven'*  model,  love's 
duecn.** 

ilftf^.  That's  his  Enilim. 

Men,  ^  Nature's  triumpbi  beet  on  earth  V 

Mag,  Meaning  Emilia. 

Men.  **  Thoo  Onl  j  wonder  that  the  world  hath 
seen.* 

Maq.  That's  Bmilia. 

Jur,  Must  I  theo  hear  her  nraked  ?  Mendoso ! 

Men.  Madam,  your  exceliencjr  is  graooliely 
encountered;  I  have  been  writing  passionate 
flashes  in  honoor  of-—-  lExii  Fcehezb. 

Aur.  Out,  villain  !  villam !  O  judgment,  where 
have  been  mj  eyes?  what  bewitdhad  election 
made  me  doat  on  thee  ?  what  sorcery  anade  me 
love  thee?  but  be  gone  I  bury  chy  head!  O  that 
I  could  do  mora  tinm  hmth  tbaa !  hence^  worst 
of  ill! 
**  No  reano  aak^  ow  reason  is  our  will.'' 

[E»it  Vkh  MAQUEaSLLE. 

Mem,  lYomen  ?  nay,  foriea !  nay  worse !  for 
thev  torment 
Only  the  had ;  bot  women  good  and  bad. 
Damnation  of  mankind !  breath,  hast  thou  prais- 
ed them  for  thil !  and  is^  you,  Fnrneie,  are  wrig- 
gled into  smock'^ghRe  ?  Sk  tMw.  O  timt  I  ooold 
rail  against  thete  monsters  in  nature,  models  of 
hell,  cunie,  of  the  earth ;  women  that  dare  at- 
tempt any  things  and  what  tfaey  attawpt  they  care 
not  how  they  accomplish;  without  all  premedi- 
tation or  prevention^  rash  in  asking,  desperate  in 
working,  impatient  in  suffering,  extileme  in  de» 
shring,  slaves  anio  appetite^  fl^tresMs  in  dissem- 
bling, only  constant  m  inconstancy,  only  perfect 
in  conntcrfeitiftig :  thenr  words  are  feigned,  their 
eyes  forged,  their  sighs  dbsembled,  their  looks 
counterfeit,  theii-  hair  lUae,  their  given  hopes  de- 
ceitful, their  very  breath  artiBcid.  ^  Their  blood 
is  their  only  god :  bad  clothes,  and  old  slge^  are 
only  the  devils  they  tteasUe  at.^  That  I  could 
rail  DOW ! 

9C£Nfi  VIL 

Enter  Pigtro  Jacouo,  his  &seord  drawn. 

Pi  Joe  A  mischief  iill  thy  throat !  thou  foul- 
jawed  slave :  say  thy  prayersi. 
Men,  1  ha'  forgot  'em. 
P.  Joe.  Thon  Shalt  die.. 
Jlfen.  So  shalt  thou ;  I  am  heart-mad. 
P.  Jac.  I  am  horn-mad. 
Men,  £xtreme  mad. 
P.  Joe,  Monstrously  mad. 
Men.  Why? 
P.  Joe.  M/liy  ?  th6o>  thou  hast  dishonoured  my 

bed. 
Jlfen.  I  ?  come,  cchne,  sir;  here's  my  bare  heart 

to  thee,  ' 


A9  steadv  as  is  this  centre  to  the  tlorioiit  warid. 
And  yet  liarkf  thon  artaoomale;lNKDOt  bylB^* 

P.  Jac.  Yes  slavi^  by  thee. 

Men.  Do  not,  tk>  not  with  tart  and  spleaolul 
bieath 
Lnose  hiita  can  hxiie  thee :  I  ofiend  my  dake  1 
Bear  reeord,  O  ye  dahnb  and  raw-air'd  nighty 
How  vigilant  my  sleepless  eyes  have  been^ 
To  watdi  the  traitor;  reoord,  ihnu  spirit  of  tnul^ 
With  what  debasement  I  have  thrown  naytelf 
To  nnder*o0U9esy  only  to  learn 
The  trvth,  the  party,  time^  the  meansi  the  plao^ 
By  whom,  and  when,  and  wliere  thoo  weit  " 


And  am  I  paid  with  shive  ?  hatfi  my 
To  places  private  and  prohihitedi 
Only  to  observe  the  closscr  passages^ 
lieaven  knows  with  fows  of  rev«hicioiH 
Made  me  suspected,  made  ase  deaii^  a  villain  f 
What  rogue  hath  wronged  ns  ? 
P.  Jse.  MendoiQ,  I  asay  eit. 

Men,  Err?  'tis  too  mild  a  nasae ;  hot  trr  and 
err, 
Ran  giddy  with  suspect,  'fore  throogl  me  tlMli 

know'st 
That  which  most  creatures  save  thyself  do  know: 
Nay,  since  my  service  hath  so  loath'd  reject, 
'Fore  rU  reveal,  shalt  find  them  dipt  together. 

P.  Jac.  Mendoxo,  thou  koow'st  I  am  a  most 
plain-breasled  man. 

Men,  The  fitter  to  make  a  cuckold ;  wooM  your 
brows  were  most  plain  too  ! 

P.  Jac  Tell  me,  indeed  I  heard  thee  rait — 

Jliai.  Ac  womehi,  true :  why  whsk  c6ld  phlegm 
could  choose 
Knowing  a  lord  so  honest,  virtuous^ 
So  boundless  loving,  boonteoaa,  fair^sfaaped,  sweet, 
Taba  cont«mn'd>  abnsed,  defonaed,  made  ondt- 

old: 
Heart !  I  hsce  mil  wottMn  foi't !  8weet  sheets,  wax 
lights,  antique  hed^poeca,  oambrick  sasooks^  vH* 
hunons  cartams,  arras  piftares,  osi'd  hinges,  and 
all  ye  tongue-tied  lascivioos  witacsses  of  pt^ 
creaiwes  wsntomiess;  what  sdvatioo  can  yon 
expect? 

P.  Jac  Wih  thoQ  tell  me  ? 

Men,  Why  you  may  find  it  yourself;  observe, 
observe; 

P.  Jac.  I  hav«  not  the  patieaoe :  wili  thon  de-j 
serve  me?  tell, give  it.  \ 

Men.  Take*t;  why  Femeie  is  the  man,  Fei^ 
nese ;  IH  prov^  this  night  yon  shaU  take  him  in 
yoor  sheets,  wil't  serve. 

P.  Jac  It  will,  my  bosom's  in  some  peace ;  tQl 
night— 

Men,  What? 

Pr.,!-   ^^ —     - 1« 

Men,  God !  bow  weak  a  lord  are  you  ! 
Why  do  you  think  there  is  no  more  but  so  ? 

P.  Jac.  Why  ? 

Men*  Nay,  omn  will  I  presume  to  counsel  you ; 
It  shotdd  be  thus.    You  with  some  guard  opob 
the  sudden 
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Break  into  the  piitioetB'  dumber;  I  at»j  behind 
WidMiat  the  door;  thiongh  which  he  needs  most 

paas; 
tmnem  mes;  let  him;  to  me  he  comes;  he's 

kflPd 
By  me;  obsenrey  bj  me;  von  follow;  I  rail, 
And  seem  to  anve  the  bodj :  dochem  cooaes^ 
On  whom,  respecting  her  advanced  birth, 
And  joor  /air  nature^  I  know,  nay  I  do  know,    ^ 
No  Tiofonoe  most  be  osed.  She  comes,  I  storm, 
Inaise,  excuse  FeniCK,  and  still  maintain 
The  dnchess*  bononr;  she  for  this  lores  me. 
J  shall  know  her  son!,  yea  mine ; 
Then  naught  shall  sheoontrire  in  reng^anoe^ 
As  women  are  most  thooghtful  in  revenge. 
Of  ner  Femeze ;  hot  yoo  wall  sooner  know*t 
Than  she  can  think't 

■Tbas  shall  his  death  come  sore, 
Yoor  duchess  brain-caught;  so  your  life  seeorok 
P.  Joe  It  is  too  well :  my  bosom  and  my  heart, 
When  nothing  helps,  cut  off  the  rotten  part 

[£n#. 
Mm.  ^  Who  cannot  feign  friendship,  can  ne^er 
^  produce  the  effefctk  of  hatred."  Honest  fool 
duke!  subtle  lascivious  dndiess!  silly  novice 
Ferueze !  I  do  laa|^  at  ye,  my  brain  is  m  labour 
till  it  produce  mischief,  and  I  feel  sudden  throes, 
prooft  sensible  the  issue  is  at  band. 
^  As  bears  shape  young,  so  ni  form  my  device, 
**  Which  grown  provnes  horrid :  vengeance  OMdces 

[Erit. 


(^' 


V^ 


'•■» 


men  wjse. 
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Enter  Maikvol^  end  pASSULftZLLo. 

MmL  Fod,  most  happily  encounter^!;  can'st 
mflLfool? 

P«.  Yes,Icansmgfool,ifyou11bearthebui^ 
den;  and  I  can  phiy  epon  instroments,  soamiy, 
aa  gentfemen  do.  O  that  1  had  been  gelded,  I 
aboidd  then  have  been  a  te  fuel  for  a  chamber, 
•  ayieahwig  fool  for  a  tavera,  and  a  private  fool 
for  all  the  ladies. 

MaL  You  are  ia  good  case  siaoe  you  oame  to 
court,  fool ;  what  guarded, ''  gaarded ! 


Pes.  Yes  faith,  even  as  footmen  and  bawds 
wear  velvet,  not  for  an  ornament  or  honour,  bat 
for  a  badge  of  drudgery :  for  now  the  duke  is  dis- 
contented, I  am  fam  to  fool  him  asleep  every 
night. 

MaL  What  are  his  griefs  ? 

Pas.  He  had  sore  eyes. 

MaL  I  never  observed  so  much. 

Pas,  Horrible  sore  e^;  and  so  hath  ev^y 
oneroid,  for  the  roots  of  the  horns  spring  to  the 
eye«baU%  and  that's  the  reason  the  hunt  of  a 
cuckold  is  as  tender  as  his  eye ;  or  ^^  as  that  grow- 
ing in  the  woman's  forehead  twelve  years  since, 
that  could  not  endure  to  be  touchr.  Th«  duke 
hangs  down  his  head  '^  like  a  columbine. 

MaL  Passarello,  why  do  great  men  beg  fools  ? 

Pau  As  the  Welchinen  stole  rushes,  when 
there  was  nothing  else  to  filibb :  only  to  keep  beg- 
gingin  fashion. 

MaL  Pogh !  thou  nvest  no  good  reason. 
Thou  speakest  like  a  Tool. 

Pas.  Faith  I  otter  small  fVagments,  as  your 
knight  courts  yoor  city  widow  with  ^  jtngKng  of 
his  gilt  spurs,  advaociiw  his  bush-colour'd  beard, 
and  takiiig  tobaooew  This  is  aU  the  mirror  of 
their  knightly  compliments :  nay,  I  shall  talk  when 
my  tongue  is  a  foing  once  ;  'tis  like  a  citisen  on 
borse-lMick,  evermore  in  a  falsa  gaUop. 

Msd.  And  hoiw  dodi  Maqnerelie  fare  now*a- 
days? 

Pes.  Faith,  I  was  wont  lo  salute  her  ^^  as  our 
English  women  mtt  at  their  first  landing  in  Flash- 
ing :  I  would  call  her  wheie ;  hoc  oow  that  an- 
tiquitv  leaves  her  as  ^'  an  old  oieoe  of  plastick  ' 
^werk  by,  I  only  Mk  her  how  her  rotlen  teeth , 
fare  every  monsm^  and  se  leave  her :  she  was 
the  first  that  ever  invented  eeriwned  smocks  for  \ 
the  aentlewomen,  and  wodtea  shoes  for  fear  of 
creslong  for  the  visitaat.    She  were  an  exoeUeat 
lady,  but  that  her  face  peeletli  ^  like  M  oscovy 
ghns. 

MaL  And  how  doth  thy  M  laid,  that  haiit 
wit  enough  to  be  a  fiatleier,  and  conscienoo 
*  enoogh  to  be  a  knave  ? 


^)  Gvardtd^  Adorned  with  lace,  or  fri^e.  Barret,  In  hh  Ahearie,  eaplaiaB  «  gurmmi,  gard^d,  to  be 

BBeasoneA«80aiid,p«rie<,or/rfti^  So,  in  the  Dedieatieaio  jBt^AacscadAiffn^toid,  15a2.  '*  if 
a  Udour  make  yoor  gowne  too  little,  yoa  cover  his  fiuilt  with  a  broade  stomacher  i  if  too  greate,  with  a 
namber  of  pligbtcs ;  if  too  short,  with  a  layre  gante  t  If  too  long,  with  a  false  gathering,  &c." 

34  ^g  i^ai  grommg  in  tht  wammtforekead^ln  1679,  was  published  a  pamphlet,  iotitled,  "  A  Brief 
JVanative  of  a  strange  and  wooderAd  Old  Woman,  who  hath  a  pair  of  borns  growing  upon  her  bead. 
Giving  a  troe account  how  ihey  have  several  tlmcsafter  their  being  shed  grown  again,  &c. '  Tbu  woman, 
lahoie  name  was  Davies,  was  bora  at  Shotwick,  in  Chahirty  and,  rapposinc  the  pamphlet  to  be  a  repub- 
lication, might  be  the  person  here  alluded  to.  Her  picture,  and  one  of  the  horm  wliieli  Ae  shed,  are  now 
amou^the  cariosities  ia  the  British  Mnseiun. 

"  Ukt  a  Cobtmbinc-ThXt  flower  always  points  itself  downwards.      8. 

**  Jinglhig  tfki$  giU  *pirrs.— See  Note  S  to  Tlu  Miseries  oflnforced  Marriage. 

37  As  tmr  Emgluk  women  ure  at  their  Jirtt  landing  in  FhUking.^Ai  tMs  time,  FlUBMng  was  la  fhe  hands 
of  the  Ki^lith  as  part  of  the  security  for  money  advanced  by  Qaeen  Elizabeth  to  the  l>ac<  h.  The  govern 
nor  and  garrison  were  all  Englishmen. 

3"  An  old  piece  of  pUstick.^i.  e.  An  ancient  model  made  of  wax  or  clay,  by  which  aa  artist  might 
-work.    8. 

39  Like  Muecowf  Glosf^— I  believe,  he  meam  Itinglass.  If  I  remember  rightly,  oar  fist  isingUm  eame 
frofn  If oscovy,  the  fbh  from  which  it  is  made  being  fsand  hi  the  Boryetkenes.    8. 
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[Marstok. 


Pot.  O  excellent ;  he  keeps  beside  ae  fifteen 
jesters,  to  instruct  him  in  the  art  of  fooling ;  end 
utters  their  jests  in  private  to  the  duke  and 
duchess;  he'll  he  like  to  your  Switier  or  lawyer; 
he'll  be  of  any  side  for  most  money. 

MaL  I  am  in  baste,  be  brief. 

Poi,  As  your  fiddler  when  he  is  paid. 
He'll  thrive  i  warrant  you,  while  your  young 
courtier  stands  like  Good  Friday  in  Lent,  men 
lon^  to  see  it  because  more  fatting  days  come  af* 
ter  it,  else  he's  the  leanest  and  pitifultest  actor  in 


Ithe  whole  pageant.     Adieu,  Malevole. 
MaL  O  world  most  vile,  nbcas  thy  loose 
tie% 
Taught  by  this  fool,  do  make  the  fool  teem  wise ! 
I    Pot.  Youll  know  me  again,  Malevole. 
ASaL  O  ay,  by  that  veWet. 
Pes.  Ay,  as  a  petty-fogccr  by  his  backram  bag. 
,1  am  as  common  in  the  court  as  an  hostess's  lips 
■in  the  country ;  knightSi  and  clowns,  and  knaves, 
and  all  share  me;  the  court  cannot  possibly  be 
without  me.    Adieu,  Malevole.  f  Ejcual. 


ACT  II. 


i 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Mendozo  «t<A  a  ^  Sconce^  to  obterve  Fbr- 
keze's  entrance  ;  who,  whilst  the  Act  it  play^ 
ingf  enters  unbraced,  two  Pages  before  him  with 
tights,  is  met  by  Maq  uerelle  and  conveyed  tn, 
Thfi  Pages  are  sent  away^ 

Men,  He^s  caught,  the  woodcock's  head  is  in 

the  noose. 
Now  treads  Ferneze  in  dangerous  path  of  lust, 
Swearing  his  sense  is  merely  deified. 
The  fool  grasps  clouds^  and  shall  beget  centaurs ; 
And  now  in  strength  of  panting  faint  delight, 
The  goat  bids  heaven  envv  him.    Good  gooM, 
I  can  i^ord  thee  nothing  bat  the  poor  comfort  of 

calamity,  pity. 
**  Lust's  like  the  plummets  hanging  oo  clock  lines, 
**  Will  ne'er  have  done  till  all  is  quite  undone." 
Such  is  the  course  salt  fallow  lust  doth  run. 
Which  thou  shalt  try :  I'll  be  revenged.    Duke, 

thy  suspect; 
Duchess,  thy  disgrace ;  Ferneze,  thy  rivalship; 
Shall  have  swift  vengeenoe.    Nothing  so  holy. 
No  band  of  nature  so  strong. 
No  law  of  friendship  so  sacred ; 
But  I'll  profane,  burst,  viohite, 
Tore  I'll  endure  diserace,  contempt,  and  poverty. 
Shall  I,  whose  very  bum  struck  all  heads  bare. 
Whose  face  made  silence,  creaking  of  whose  shoe 
Forced  the  most  private  passages  fly  ope, 
Scrape  like  a  servile  dog  at  some  latch  d  door  ? 
Learn  now  to  make  a  leg ;  and  cry,  beseech  ye,    | 


Pray  ye,  is  such  a  lord  within  ?  he  awed 

At  some  odd  usher's  scoiTd  formality  ? 

First  scar  my  brains  I  Unde  cadis,  nan  fua,  refert; 

My  heart  cries,  perish  all :  how !  how  I   Wket 

fate 
^  Can  once  avoid  revenge  that's  desperate  IT 
III  to  the  duke;  if  all  should  ope— if !  tush; 
^  Fortune  still  doats  on  those  who  cannot  bln^* 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Malevoie  at  one  Door,  Br anca,  Emilia, 
and  Maquerelle  at  the  other  Door, 

MaL  Bless  ye,  chaste  ladies !  ha,  ^  Dipsns ! 
how  dost  thou  old  Cole  ? 

Mao.  Old  Cole  * 

Mai'  Ay,  old  Cole ;  methinks  thou  liest  like  a 
brand  under  billets  of  green  wood.  He  that  will 
inflame  a  young  wench's  heart,  let  him  lay  dose 
to  her  an  old  coal  that  hath  first  been  fired,  a  psm- 
deress,  my  half  burnt  lint,  who  though  thou  canst 
not  flsime  thyself,  yet  art  able  to  set  a  thoinaDd 
virgin  tapers  afire.  And  how  doth  Janivere  thy 
husband,  my  little  perriwinckle:  is  he  troubled 
with  the  cough  of  the  longs  still  ?  does  he  hawk 
anights  still  ?  he  will  not  bite. 

Biun*  No,  by  my  troth,  1  took  him  with  las 
mouth  empty  of  old  teeth. 

MaL  And  he  took  thee  with  thy  belly  full  of 
youns  bones : 
Marry,  he  took  his  maim  by  the  stroke  of  hii 
enemy. 

Bian,  'And  I  mine  by  the  stroke  of  my  frioid. 


I  am  rather  inclined  to  think,  he  means  a  kind  of  glass  called  sludCf  which  is  amoi^  the  native 
modilics  of  Kussia,  enumerated  by  Giles  lletcher,  in  The  Rut»e  CommomuaHh,  1751.  p.  10.  *<  In  the 
province  of  Corelia,  (sa^t  he)  and  about  the  river  Duyna  towards  the  North-sea,  there  groweth  a  soft 
rocke  which  they  call  Slude.  This  they  cut  Into  pieces,  and  so  tear  it  Into  thin  Jlaktt,  which  naiuraitjf  U 
it  apt  for,  and  so  use  it  for  glass  lanthoros  and  such  like.  It  giveih  both  inwards  and  outwards  a  clemrcr 
light  than  glasse,  and  for  this  respect  Is  better  than  either  glasse  or  home ;  for  that  it  ocltber  breakctk 
like  gUsse,  nor  yet  will  bume  like  the  Innlhorne.** 

^  ScoNCs.— 1.  e.  a  skreen.    A  sconce  wu  a  petty  fortification. 

^'  Dtiwoi.— The  Dipvas  is  the  Jirt-Hrakc,  a  serpent  of  a  nature  directly  opposite  to  that  of  the  Hydras, 
The  one  Is  supposed  to  kill  by  inflammation,  the  other  by  cold.    S. 
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MaL  The  dose  fttroke !  O  mortal  wench !  lady,  i 
have  ye  now  no  restoratives  for  your  decayed  Ja-  I 
■on  ?  look  ye,  crabs  guts  baked,  distiUed  ox-pith, 
the  polverued  hairs  of  a  lion's  upper  lip,  jelly  of 
cock-sparrows,  he-monkey's  marrow,  or  powder 
of  fox-stones.    And  whither  arc  you  ambling 

BOW? 

Bian.  To  bed,  to  bed. 

MaL  Do  your  husbands  lie  with  ye  ? 

Biofi,  That  were  country  fashion  y'faith. 

MaL  Have  ye  no  foregoers  about  you  ?  come, 
whither  in  good  deed  law  now  f 

Bian,  In  good  deed  law  now,  to  eat  the  most 
miracolously,  admirably,  astonishable  composed 
posset  with  three  curds,  without  any  drink.  Will 
je  help  me  with  a  he  fox  ?  here's  the  duke. 

[The  Ladies  go  out. 

MaL  Fried  frogs  are  very  good,  and  Frendi-like 

too.  [To  BlANCA. 

SCENE  IIL 

JEnter  Pietro  Jacomo,  Count  Cblso,  Count 
Equato,  Bilioso,  Ferbardo,  and  Mendozo. 

P.  Jac,  The  night  grows  deep  and  foul,  what 

hour  is't? 
CeL  Upon  the  stroke  of  twelve. 
MaL  Save  yc,  duke. 

P.  Jac.  From  thee  ?  begone,  I  do  not  love  thee ; 
let  nie  see  thee  no  more,  we  ,are  displeased. 
MaL  Why  God  be  with  thee ;  heaven  hear  my 
curse, 
Hay  th^  wife  and  thee  live  long  together ! 
P.  Jae.  Begone,  sirrah ! 
MaL  ^  When  Arthur  first  in  Court  began^ — 
Agamemnon : 
Jf enelans — was  ever  any  duke  a  Comuto  ? 
p.  jac.  Begone  henoe ! 
MaL  What  religion  wilt  thou  be  of  next? 
Men.  Out  with  him ! 

MaL  With  most  servile  patience.    Time  will 
come, 
When  wonder  of  thy  error  will  strike  dumb, 
Thy  ^^  bezePd  sense.    Slaves  to  favour,  marry, 
shall  arise. 


**  Good  God  !  how  subtle  hell  doth  flatter  vice  ! 
**  Mounts  him  aloft,  and  makes  him  seem  to  fly ; 
*<  As  fowl  tlie  tortoise  mockt,  who  to  the  sky 
**  The  ambitious  shell-fish  raised ;  the  end  of  all 
'*  Is  only,  that  from  height  he  might  dead  fail." 

BU,  Why,  when  ?  out  ye  rogue !  begone  ye 
rascal ! 

MaL  1  shall  now  leave  ye  with  all  my  best 
wishes. 

BiL  Out,  ye  cur  ! 

MaL  Only  let's  hold  together  a  firm  corre- 
spondence. 

BiL  Out ! 

MaL  A  mutual  friendly  reciprocal  perpetual 
kind  of  steady  unanimous  heartily-leagued — 

BiL  Hence,  ye  gross-jawed  peasantly^out, 
go ! 

MaL  Adieu  pigeon-house ;  thou  burr,  that  only 
stick'st  to  nappy  ..fortunes.  The  serpigo,  the 
strangury,  an  eternal  unefiectual  priapism  seize 
thee! 

BiL  Out, rogue! 

MaL  May'st  thou  be  a  notorious  wittolly  pan- 
der to  thine  own  wife ;  and  yet  get  no  office,  but 
live  \o  be  the  utmost  misery  of  mankind,  a  beg- 
garly cuckold.  [Exit, 

p.  Jac.  It  shall  be  so. 

Men.  It  must  be  so ;  for  where  great  states  re- 
venge, 
'*  Tis  requisite  the  parts  with  piety 
"  And  lofty  respect  be  closely  dogg'd. 
*^  Lay  one  into  his  breast  sliall  sleep  with  him, 
**  Feed  in  the  same  dish,  run  in  self-faction, 
<<  Who  may  discover  any  shape  of  danger; 
"  For  once  disgraced,  discover'd  in  offence, 
"  It  makes  man  bljosihless,  and  man  is,  all  con- 
fess, 
**  More  prone  to  vengeance  than  to  gratefulness. 
"  ^  Favours  are  writ  in  dust,  hut  stripes  we  feel, 
**  Depraved  nature  stamps  in  lasting  steel.'' 

P.  Jac.  You  shall  be  leagued  with  die  Duchess.  ^ 

Eauato.  The  plot  is  very  good. 

Men.  You  shall  both  kill,  and  seem  the  course  - 
to  save. 

Ter,  A  most  fine  brain-tricL 

Ce/.  Of  »ino8t running  knave.  [Aside* 


^  Wkm  Arthur^  l^c— This  entire  ballad  (which  Falstaff  likewise  begins  to  sing  in  the  Second  Part  of 
King  Henry  JV  )  is  pablished  in  the  first  volume  of  Or  Percy's  RMques  of  Ancient  English  Poetry. 
^3  Baotd.'^See  Note  14  to  7Ae  Soamd  Part  of  the  Honest  Whore,  Vol.  I.  p.  566. 
^  Favours  are  writ  in  dut.— So,  in  Massioger  s  Maid  of  Honour^  A.  6«  S.  8  : 

—  **  But  all  that  I  have  done 

(My  benefits  in  sand  or  water  soritten) 

As  they  had  never  been,  no  more  remember'd*'* 

Shakespeare's  King  Henry  YIIL  A.  4.  8. 2 : 

*<  Men*t  evil  manners  live  In  brass  i  their  vertues 
"We  write  in  water." 

See  also  tlie  Notes  of  Mr  Steevens  and  Dr  Perry  on  the  last  passage. 
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P.  Joe.  My  lords,  the  heavy  acCioa  mt  nfeod 
Is  ^leath  and  tbiV^  twoof  tlio  ugliest  shspes 
That  can  confiHiiid  s  soal ;  think,  think  or  it : 
I  strike,  but  yet  like  him  that  V(«ost  stone  walls 
Directs,  his  sliafts  rebomid  in  lus  ovm  face, 

\My  lady  s  shame  is  mine;  O  God^'tb  minn. 
Therefore  I  do  coniure  all  secresy. 
Let  iK  be  as  very  little  as  may  be ;  piay  ye,  as 

may  be, 
Make  friglitlcu  entrance,  salute  her  with  soft 
eyes, 

>  Stain  nouf:ht  with  blood,  only  Femeze 
But  not  before  her  brows :  O  gentlemen, 

'  God  knows  I  love  her ;  nothing  else,  bnt  this» 
I  am  not  well.    If  grief,  that  socks  vebs  dry, 
Riveh  the  skin,  casts  asthes  in  men's  faces, 
BeduUs  the  eye,  unstrengthens  all  the  blood. 
Chance  to  remove  me  to  another  world, 
As  sure  I  once  must  die,  let  him  socoeed  t 
I  have  no  child ;  all  that  my  yoodi  begot 
Hath  been  your  loves,  which  shall  inherit  me : 

<^  Which,  as  it  ever  shall,  I  do  eonjare  it, 
^^eodozo  rony  succeed  z  he's  nobly  born ; 
.With  me  of  much  desert 

Cel.  Much.  [Amde. 

P.  Jac.  Your  ulence  answers,  •▼. 
I  thauk  vott.    Come  on  now :  O  that  I  mkht  die 
Before  her  shame's  displayed !  would  I  were 

forced 
To  hnm  my  fatlier's  tomb,^  unheal  his  bones. 
And  dash  them  in  the  dirt,  rather  than  this  i 
This  both  the  living  and  the  dead  oflends; 
"  Sharp  surgery,  where  nought  but  death  amends.** 

{ExU  with  ike  eiken. 

SCENE  IV. 

JSn/er  Maqverelle,  Emilia,  and  Biakca  mitk 

the  Pouei. 

Maq.  Even  here  it  isf  three  curds  in  three  re- 
pons  individually  distinct. 
Most  methodical  according  to  art  composed  vrith> 
out  any  drink. 
Bian,  Without  any  drink? 
Maq,  Upon  my  honour.     Will  yon  sit  and 

eat? 
Em,  GckmI  the  composure  t  the  receipt,  how 

is't? 
Jif a^.  Tu  a  pretty  pearl ;  by  this  PCoH,  how 
dost  with  me,  thus  it  is :  Seven-and-thirty  yolks 
of  Barbary  hens'  eggs,  eighteen  spoonfnls  ind  a 
half  of  the  juice  of  cock-sparrow  bones;  one 
ounce,  three  drams,  four  scruples,  and  one  i|uar- 
ter,  of  the  syrup  of  Ethiopian  dates ;  sweetened 
with  three  quarters  of  a  pound  of  pure  candied 
Indian  eringos;  strewed  over  with  the  powder  of 


pearl  of  America,  amber  €»f  Calw%  aad  laaib- 
stones  of  Masoovi^ 

Biaii.  Tmst  me,  tiie  ingrsdieuts  are  vaty  eer- 
dial,  and  no  ifwirieii  goM,  nod  most 
in  restoratioa. 

lima.  I  know  not  what  yon  mean  hj 
tion;  out  this  it  doth,  it  porifieth  the 
smootheth  the  skin,  enlivenath  the  eye,  streogth- 
eneth  the  veins,  mandifietfa  the  teeth,  oomlmtedi 
the  stomadi,  fortiiieth  the  hack,  nod  quM^coeth 
the  wit;*-that'salL 

£m.  By  my  troth,  I  have  aassn  hat  two  spoon- 
fttl%  and  methinks  I  ooold  dSmcmum  omit  swift- 
ly and  arittily  alreadhr. 

Maq,  Have  yoo  the  art  to  seem  hooest  f 


Biso.  Ay,  thank  adviot  and  pradioa. 

Maq,  Why  then,  eat  me  off  this  posset,  quicken 
vour  blood,  and  preserve  yoor  beauty,  uo  yoa 
know  Dt  Plaister-face  ?  by  this  cord,  he*s  the 
most  exouisite  in  forging  of  veins,  sprighteniqg 
of  eyes,  dyeing  of  hair,  sleeking  of  skins,  blushing 
of  cheeks,  soupling  of  breasts,  blanching  and 
bleeching  of  teeth,  that  ever  made  an  ou  lad^ 
gracious  ^  by  torch-light :  by  this  curd,  la ! 

Biai^  Well!  we  are  resolved;  what  God  hm 
given  us^  well  cherish. 

Maq,  Cherish  anv  thing  savrag  your  husband : 
keep  him  not  too  nigh,  lost  he  lenp  the  pale: 
but  for  your  beauty,  let  it  be  your  saint,  be- 
queath two  hours  to  it  every  nioming  in  yuor 
closet.  I  ha'  been  young,  and  yet  in  my  cm- 
icienoe  I  am  not  above  five-and*twenty ;  hni^ 
believe  me,  preserve  mid  use  your  bean^ ;  for, 
youth  and  beauty  once  gone,  we  are  like  bee- 
hives without  honey,— out-o'-fashion  apparel  tfast 
no  man  will  wear ;  therefore  ase  me  your  beaoty, 

£si.  Ay,  but  men  say— 

Afe^.  Men  sav!  let  men  say  what  they  wiH  ? 
life  a  woman !  they  are  ignorant  of  yoor  waats; 
the  more  in  years,  the  more  in  perfectioB  they 
grow !  if  they  lose  joath  and  beauty,  they  gain 
wisdom  and  discretion:  but  when  our  heouty 
fades,  good  night  with  us.  There  cannot  be  aa 
nglier  thrag  to  see,  than  an  oM  wonnn;  from 
which,  O  pruning  pinching,  and  pabtin^  deliver 
all  sweet  beauties. 

Bian,  Hark!  muuc! 

Maq.  Peace,  'ds  in  the  duchess'  bed-diamber. 
Good  rest,  most  prosperously  graced  ladies. 

Em.  Good  ni^t,  oentineL 

Bian.  Night,  dear  Maqnerrile. 

[ExewU  ail  hut  Maqusrelix. 

Maq.  May  my  pomelos  operation  send  yoo  my 
wit  and  honesty; 
And  me  juor  vouth  and  beauty;  the  pleasiDgeit 
rcstf  [£ji^  Maquekslue. 


( 


^'  UiiAeaZJU«»oiief,--l.e.uacover.    To /kss<  in  Saaez  sigalfies  to  covets    8. 
^  OrocfoMf,-*!.  e.  graceM. 


Maxston.] 
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SCENE  V. 


A  SONG. 


WkiUt  the  Song  is  singings  enter  Mevdozo  with 
hit  Saord  drawn,  ready  to  Murder  Ferneze 
ai  he  JUet  from  the  Ihichesi  Chamber. — Tu" 
mult  within. 

AIL  Strike,  strike. 

Aur,  Save  my  Ferneze !  O  save  my  Ferneze ! 

Enter  Ferneze  in  Am  Shirty  and  it  received  upon 
Mendozo's  Sword* 

AU,  Follow,  pursue. 
Atar,  O  save  Ferneze ! 

Men,  Pierce,  pierce;  thou  shallow  fool !  drop 
there. 
**  He  that  attempts  a  prince's  lawless  love, 
JVIost  have  broaa  hands,  close  heart,  with  Aigm' 

eyes, 
And  back  of  Hercules,  or  else  he  dies." 

Whruitt  hit  Rapier  in  Ferneze. 

Enter  AuRELiA,'Dttfte,  Pietro  Jacouo,  Fee- 
RARDo,  BiLioso,  Celso,  and  Equato. 

AU.  Follow,  follow. 

Men.  Stand  off  I  forbear !  ye  most  uncivil  lords. 

P.  Jac.  Strike. 

Men.  Do  not ;  tempt  not  a  man  resolved. 
[Mendozo  bettridct  the  wounded  Body  of 
I  Ferneze,  and  teemt  to  tave  him, 

Woold  you,  inhuman  murderers,  more  than  death. 

2tur.  O  poor  Ferneze ! 
.    Men.  Alas !  now  all  defence  is  too  late. 

Aur.  He's  dead. 

P.  Joe,  I  am  sorry  for  our  shame  :  go  to  your 
bed: 
Weep  not  too  much,  but  leave  some  tears  to  shed 
When  I  am  dead. 

Aur.  What !  weep  for  chee  ?  my  soul  no  tears 
shall  find. 

P.  Jac  AlaB,  alas,  that  women's  souls  are  blind ! 

Men.  Betray  such  beauty !  murder  such  youth ! 
<»>Dtemo  civility ! 
He  loves  him  not  that  rails  not  al  him. 

P.  Jae.  Thou  canst  not  more  us:  we  have 
:blood  enough* — 
And  please  you,  lady,  we  have  quite  forgot 
AH  your  defects;  if  not,  why  tben>  — 

Aur.  Not ! 

P.  Jac.  Not: — the  best  of  rest,  good  night. 

[Exii  Pietro  with  other  Court iert.' 

Aur.  Despite  go  with  thee. 

Men.  Madam,  you  ha'  done  me  fool  disgrace : 


You  have  wronged  him  much,  Unres  yen  tod  much. 
Go  to ;  your  soul  knows  you  have./ 

Aur.  I  think  I  have.  /  - 

Men.  Do  you  but  think  so  ?  / 

Aur,  Nay,  sure  I  have :  my  eyes  have  witness- 
ed thy  love. 
Thou  hast  stood  too  firm  for  me. 

Men.  Why  tell  me,  fair  cheeked  lady,  who 
even  in  tears 
Art  powerfully  beauteous,  what  unadvised  passion 
Struck  you  into  such  violent  heat  against  me  ? 
Speak,  what  mischief  wronged  us  ?  what  devil  in- 
jured us  ? 
Speak. 

Aur.  That  thing,  ne'er  worthy  of  the  name  of 
man,  Ferneze : 
Ferneze  swore  thou  lovedst  Emilia; 
Which  to  advance,  with  most  reproachful  breath, 
Thou  both  didst  blemish  and  renounce  my  love. 

Men,  Ignoble  villain  !  did  I  for  this  bestride 
Thy  wounded  limbs ^'  for  this?  O  God !  for  this? 
Sunk  all  my  hopes,  and  with  my  hopes  my  life ; 
Ripped  bare  my  throat  unto  the  hangman's  axe. 
Thou  most  dishonoured  trunk : — Emilia ! 
By  life,  I  know  her  not !— Emilia ! 
Did  you  believe  him  ? 

Aur.  Pardon  me,  I  did. 

Men,  Did  vou  ?  and  thereupon  yon  graced  him. 

Aur,  I  did. 

Men.  Took  him  to  favour,  nay,  even  clasped 
with  him  ? 

Aur.  Alas !  I  did. 

Men.  This  night? 

Aur,  This  night. 

Men,  And  in  your  lustful  twines  the  duke  took 
you? 

Aur,  A  most  sad  truth. 

Men.  O  God !  O  God !  how  we  dull  honest 
souls. 
Heavy  brained  men,  are  swallowed  in  the  bogs 
Of  a  deceitful  ground !  whilst  nimble  bloods. 
Light-jointed  spirits,  speed  y*^  cut  good  men's 

throats. 
And  'scape.    Alas !  I  am  too  honest  for  this  aye. 
Too  full  of  phlegm,  and  tieavy  steadiness ; 
SC06d  siui  wiulst  tins  slave  cast  a  noose  about  me ; 
Nay,  then  to  stand  in  honour  of  him  and  her, 
Who  even  sliced  my  heart. 

Aur.  Come,  I  did  err,  and  am  most  sorry  I  did 
err. 

Men.  Why,  we  are  both  but  dead :  the  duke 
hates  us. 
**  And  those  whom  princes  do  once  groundly  haitCi 
Let  them  provide  to  die,  as  sure  as  fate. 
I  Prevention  is  the  heart  of  policy." 


^'  Thy  wounded  Unihs^  $c— The  first  edition  reads,— 

Tby  wounded  limbs  for  this  ?  rank  opposite 

l^ven  to  my  sovereign  for  tbii  ?  O  God  for  this  ?  &c« 

-♦•  Speed.— The  first  edition  reads  penis  the  second  tpent.    The  alteration  by  Mr  DodsUjr. 
VOL.  lU  C 
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Anr.  Shall  we  morder  him  ? 

Afen.  Insumtlj. 

Aur,  InstiMitly;  hefore  he  casts  a  plot. 
Or  further  blaze  mj  honour'^  mnch-known  bloC, 
Let's  murder  him. 

Men.  I  would  do  much  for  joo.  Will  je  mar- 
ry me? 

Jur.  ril  make  thee  dake.  Weareof  Medids; 
Florence  our  friend ;  in  coart  ray  faction 
Not  meanly  strengthful.    The  duke  then  dead; 
We  well  prepsrtd  for  change;  the  mukitvde 
Irresolutely  reeling ;  we  in  force ; 
Our  party  second^ ;  the  kingdom  'maaed,— - 
No  cioubt  with  swift  success  all  shall  be  graced. 

Men,  You  do  confirm  me ;  we  are  resulote ; 
To-morrow  look  for  chanfre ;  rest  coafident. 
'lis  now  about  the  immodest  waist  of  night : 
The  mother  of  mout  dew,  with  pallid  light. 
Spreads  gloomy  shades  about  the  oummed  earth. 
Sleep,  sleep,  whilst  we  cootrife  our  mischief's 

btrth. 
This  man  1*11  get  iabum'd.    Farewell :— to  bed. 
ril  kiss  the  piUow.    Dream  the  duke  is  d^ad. 

[EmU  AuaELiA. 
So,  so,  good  night— I|pw  fortmie  doats  on  irnpy* 

dence !  ^^ 
I  am  in  private  the  adopted  soo  of  yoo  good 

princes 
I  must  be  duke.    Why,  if  I  must,  I  must. 
IHost  silly  lord,  jaaig  IHC !  OtTeavenT 
I  see  pod  inade  honest  Tools  tojuaioUun^QiAy 

knaves. 
The  duchess  is  wholly  mine  too, — most,kilLbcf 

hu  sEa  ntl  "" 

To  quit  her  sHaroe;  much !  then  marry  her;  ay. 
O  I  grow  proud  in  prosperous  treachery  ! 
**  As  wrestlers  clip,  so  Vi\  embrace  you  all, 
Not  to  support,  but  to  procure  your  fall.'' 

Enter  Malivole. 

MaL  God  arrest  thee. 

Aleft.  At  whose  suit? 

MaL  At  the  deviPs.  Ah,  you  treacherous  dam* 
nable  monster ! 
How  dost  ?  how  dost,  thou  treacherous  rogue  ? 
Ah,  ye  rascal,  I  am  banished  the  court,  sirrah. 

Men.  Pr'ythee  let's  be  acquainted ;  1  do  love 
thee,  faith. 

MaL  At  your  service,  by  the  Lord,  la.  Sliall's 
go  to  supper  ?  Let's  be  once  drunk  together,  and 
so  unite  a  most  virtuously  strengthened  friend- 
ship: shairs,  Hugueoot  ?  shall's? 


Men,  Wilt  fall  upoo  my  ebamber  to^monvm' 
mom? 

MaL  As  a  raven  to  a  donghiU.  They  a^ 
there's  one  dead  here;  priced  for  the  pnde  of 
the  flesh. 

Men,  Femeie ;  there  he  is;  pr'ythee  bury 


MaL  O,  most  willingly ;  I  mean  lo  turn  pure 
Rochel  churchman,  ^  L 

JIf ea.  Thou  churchman !  why,  why  ? 

MaL  Because  1*11  live  laxily,  rail  upon  aotii»> 
rity,  deny  kings  supranacy  in  things  mdifiereat, 
and  be  a  pope  in  mine  own  parish. 

Men.  Wherefore  dost  thou  thijik  churches  were 
made? 

MaL  To  scour  plough  shares :  I  have  aeea' 
oxen  plough  up  altars.    Ei  nmne  aegee  mBi  Skm 
fuU. 

Men.  Strange! 

MaL  Nay,  monstrous!  I  ha'  seen  a  sumpCuoas 
steeple  turned  to  a  stinking  privy :  more  beaat!}^ 
the  sacred'st  place  made  a  doa-kenoel:  nay, 
most  inhuman,  the  slone*coffins  of  long  fled  Chris- 
tians baist  ap,  and  made  hogs-troughs.— -Hir^aa 
PriamL 

Shall  I  ha'  some  sadc  and  cheese  at  thy  chanaber? 
Good  night,  good  mischievous  incarnate 
goodnight, 


villaii^  good  night; 


Mendoao;  ah,  yon 
night,  fub. 
Men.  Good  night; 

[£ftf  MsKnoMu 
MaL  Ay,  I  will  come,  friendiy  damnation,  I 
will  come. 
I  do  descry  cross-points;  honesty  and  ooortahm 
straddle  as  far  arander  as  a  trae  Frenchnsana 
legs. 
Jfer.  O! 

MaL  Proclamations !  asore  prodamatioaa  I 
Fer.  O  I  a  surgeon  ! 

MaL  Hark !  1^  cries  for  a  sorgeon.    What 
news  from  limbo  ? 
How  doth  the  grand  cuckold,  Ludier  ? 
Fer,  O  help  1  help  !  amceal  and  save  roe. 
[FfaNRZE  §tir$f  and  Malevolb  ke^  kim 
upf  and  ronvfys  him  awaw. 
MaL  Thy  shame  more  than  thy  woanda  d» 
grieve  roe  far. 
^  Thy  wounds  but  leave  upon  thy  flesh  sooie  acar ; 
But  fame  ne'er  heals,  still  rainkles  worse  and 

worse; 
Such  is  of  uncontrolled  lust  the  curse. 
Think  what  it'ls  in  lawless  sheets  to  lie; 
But,  O  Femese,  what  in  lust  tq  die  I 


^7  Bomforhau  iaaU  an  tmpidence  /—A  repetition  of  the  same  sentiment  is  in  A«  I.  S.  1. : 

**  Fortune  still  doati  on  those  who  caaaot  blash." 

^*  Jtockel  cAvrcAmaM.— JlocA^I  was  at  this  time  held  by  the  Huguenots,  or  Protestants,  with  tie  fetfffl- 
lege  of  profiessiog  their  religion  nonolested.  Jt  was  besieged,  in  1579,  by  the  Doke  of  Aiyoo,  wma^ 
wccess  I  bat  fell  into  the  heads  of  iu  enemies  ia  1689,  after  a  long,  obstinate,  and  brave  dcfjence. 
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Then  thoa  that  ahftme  respect^  O  fly  oonTene 
lYhh  women's  eyes,  gnd  lisping  wantonness. 
Stick  candles  'gainst  a  virgin  wall's  white  back. 
If  they  not  burn,  yet  at  the  least  tbe/ll  blacL" 
Come,  I'll  eonrey  thee  to  a  private  port. 
Where  thou  sluJt  live,  O  happy  man,  fron  court. 
The  beaaty  of  the  day  begins  to  rise^ 


From  i^hose  bright  form  oight!^  heavy  thfulow 

files.. 
Now  'gins  close  plots  to  work,  th^  scene  grows 

fuU 
And  craves  his  eyes  who  hath  a  solid  skull. 

^Exeunt, 


ACT  in. 


I 


4 


SCENE  L 

Emter  Pietso  Jacomo,  Mendozo,  Count  Equa- 

TOy  and  BiLioso. 

P.  Jac.  Tis  grown  to  youth  of  day^  how  shall 
we  waste. this  light? 
My  heart's  more  heavyj^  a^^cantV  crgwa. 
Shall  we  go  hunt  ?  preparVfor  field. 

[Exit  Eqvato. 

Jlfea.  Would  ye  could  be  merry. 

P.  Jac.  Would  God  I  could !  Mendozo,  bid 

'em  haste.  [Exit  Mekdozo. 

I  wonld  faia  shift  place;  O  vain  relief! 

"  Sad  souls  may  well  change  place,  but  not  change 

— »-       grief  i^ 
As  deer,  heiag  struck,  fly  thorough  many  soils,  > 

.Yet  still  the  shaft  sticks  fast;  so ^i>4«*4^ 

f     BiL  A  fgaod  old  simile,  my  honest  loro. 
Jtr^Jac^lL  am. not  much  unlike  to  tome  sick 
man. 
That  long  desired  hurtful  drink ;  %X,  last 
•  Swills  in  and  drinks  his  last,  ending  at  once 
Both  life  and  thirst.  O  would  l^neer  h%d  known 
My  own  dishonour  1  Qood  God  !  that  men  should 
Desire  to  search  oqt  that,  which  being  found, kills 

all 
Their  ioy  of  Ufa  I  to  taste  the  tree  of  knowledge^ 
And  then  be  driven  from  out  paradise ! — 
gr  Canst  give  me  some  comfort  \ 
,^^       3i^  Mj  lord,  I  have  some  books  which  have 
<  been  dedicated  to  m^  honour,  and  1  never  read 
<r^  them,  and  yet  they  had  verv  fine  names :  Fhysic 
for  Fortune;^  toungei  of  Sanctified  Sincerir 


ty.  ^^  .Very  pretty  works  of  curates,  scriveners, 
and  schoolmasters.  Marry,  I  remember  one  Se* 
neca,  Lucius  Anneus  Seneca. 

P,  Jac.  Out  upon  him,  he  writ  of  temperance 
and  fortitude,  yet  lived  like  a  voluptuous  epi- 
cure, and  died  like  an  efieminate  coward.  Haste 
thee  to  Florence.  Here,  take  our  letters, — see 
them  sealed  :  away ;  report  in  private  to  the  hp- 
noure^^duke  his  daughter's  forced  disgrace ;  tell 
him  at  length, 

We  know  too  much.  Due  compliments  advance : 
"  There's  nought  that's  safe  and  sweet  but  igoo- 

TBHcS:  [Exit  mrao. 

Enter  Bianca 

BiL  Madam,  I  an^  gojing  ambassador  for  Flo- 
rence; 'twill  be  great  charges  to  me. 

Bian,  No  matter,  my  lord,  you  have  the  lease 
of  two  manors  cume  out  iM^t  Christmas;  you 
may  lay  your  tenants  on  the  greater  rack  for  it : 
and  when  you  come  again,  l*H  teach  you  how 
you  shall  get  two  hundred  poundTa  vei&r  by  your 
teeth. 

BiL  How  ,raadam 

Bian,  Cut  off  so  much  house-keeping : — ^that 
which  is  saved  by  the  teeth,  you  know,  is  got  by 
the  teeth. 

BiL  'Fore  God,  and  so  I  may.  I  am  in  won* 
drous  credit,  lady. 

Biai%t  See  the  use  of  flattery.  I  did  ever  coun- 
sel you  to  flatter  greatness,  aiid  you  have  profited  \ 
well :  any  man  that  will  do  so  shall  be  sure  to  be 
like  vour  Scotch  barnacle,^'  now  a  block,  in- 
stantly a  worm,  and  presently  a  great  goose. 


r 


^trnfm 


^  Pkjfric  for  /tffteiM.— In  1579,  was  published  a  book,  entitled,  ^  Physick  agaimt  Fortune,  as  well 
P^osperoos  as  Advene,  contained  in  two  Books.  Written  in  Latin  by  Francis  Petrarch,  a  most  famous 
poet  and  oratonr,  aA  now  flrst  Baglisiied  by  Thomas  Twyne; *'  4to,  B.  L. 

'^  LotmgtM  ofsoHciifiedHnurity — 1  have  not  met  with  this  book,  bat,  ftom  the  ridicule  thrown  out  in 
I%e  WiUy  1  believe  some  one  with  a  similar  title  had  before  appeared. 

>'  SeUck'bamacU.'^ln  Mr  Col]itt*i  Note  on  The  Tempett,  A*  4.  8.  K,  the  ridiculous  opinions  of  seve- 
ral ancient  writers  respecting  barnacles  are  set  down.  The  following  is  firom  one  more  modem,  but 
eqaaUy  absurd :  <*  Among  the  rest  there  is  the  lolon  goose,  a  large  bird,  bat  tastes  more  of  fish  than  flesh, 
because  accustomed  to  the  sea,  awl  feeds  there  oftener  than  in  other  places.  The  inhablunts  say,  that 
the  manner  of  its  production  is  Oiis  t  she  lets  fall  her  egg  aecordlng  to  the  season  on  the  side  of  a  rock* 
which,  having  a  slimy  glutinous  matter  about  It,  fastens  itself  to  the  place  where  it  happens  to  fall,  nor 
^n  it  be  removed  without  danger  of  breaking  it  to  pieces.  And  sometimes  the  egg  is  so  untoward ty 
fkxeif  that  there  is  no  more  loom  for  the  bird  to  come  at  it  than  with  one  ef  her  feet,  which  she  spreads 
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Tliis  it  15  to  rot  and  pgtrifj  in  the  bosom  of 
greatness. 

BiL  llMMi*«rt  ever  niy  politiciao.  O  bappy  is 
that  old  lord  that  hath  a  politician  to  his  young 
Jady  !  I'll  hare  fifty  gentlemen  shall  attend  upon 
me ;  marry,  the  most  of  them  shall  be  farmers' 
sons,  because  tliey  shall  bear  their  own  charges ; 
and  they  shall  go  apparelled  thus, — in  searwater 
peen  suits,  ashHcoloored  cloaks,  watchet  ^*  stock- 
ings, and  popin-jay  '^  ftreen  leathers.  Will  not 
tbe  colours  do  excellent? 

Bian»  Out  upon%  they*!!  look  like  citizens  ri- 
ding to  their  friends  at  Whitsuntide,— their  ap- 
parel just  so  man?  sereral  parishes. 

BiL  ill  have  it  so ;  and  Passarello,  my  fool, 
shall  go  along  with  me;  marry  he  shall  be  in 
velvet. 

Bian.  A  fool  in  velvet  I 

BiL  Ay,  'tis  common  for  yonr  fool  to  wear  sat- 
tin ;  ni  have  mine  in  velvet. 

Bian,  What  will  you  wear  then,  my  lord  ? 

BiL  Velvet  too;  many,  it  shall  be  emhroi- 


the  fashions  of  several  oooatrrmen ;  b«t  mj  ae- 
cretanr,  I  think,  be  hath  sul6cientJy  iustnscted 


me. 


Bian,  How,  my  lord  ? 

BiL  Marry,  my  good  lord,  quoth  be,  your  loni- 
sliip  shall  ever  find  amongst  au  nnndred  French- 
men forty  hot  shots ;  amongst  an  bnndred  Spa- 
niards, threescore  braggarts;  amongst  an  boiiiired 
Dutchmen,  fourscore  drunkards;  amongst 
hundred  Englishmen,  fourscore  and  ten 
men ;  and  amongst  an  hundred  Welcfamen- 

Bian.  What,  my  lord  ? 


BiL  Fourscore  and  nineteen  gentlemen. 

^Bian.  But  since  you  go  about  a  sad  embassy, 
would  have  you  go  in  black,  my  lord. 
BiL  Why,  dost  think  I  cannot  mourn,  unless  I 
wear  my  hat  in  cypress  like  an  alderman's  heir  f 
that's  rile,  very  old,  in  failh. 

Bian,  I'll  learn  of  you  shortly.    O  we  should 

have  a  fine  gallant  of  you,  should  not  1  instroct 

^ou.   How  will  you  bear  yourself  when  yon  oome 

into  the  Duke  of  Florence's  court  ? 

dered,  because  I'll  difier  from  the  fool  somewhat/       BiL  Proud  enough,  and  'twill  do  well  cnoiig|h. 


I  am  horribly  troubled  with  the  gout  Nothing 
grieves  me,  but  that  my  doctor  hath  forbidden 
me  wine,  and  you  know  your  ambassador  must 
drink.  Didst  thou  ask  thy  doctor  what  was  good 
for  ihc  gout ! 

Bian,  Yes;  he  said— ease,  wine,  and  women, 
were  good  for  it. 

Bil,  Nay,  thou  hast  such  a  wit  What  was  good 
to  cure  it,  said  he  ? 

Bian,  Why,  the  rack.  All  your  empirics  could 
never  do  the  like  cure  upon  the  gout  tlie  rack  did 
in  England,  or  ^our  Scotch  boot  *♦  The  French 
Harlequin  will  instruct  you. 

BiL  Surely  I  do  wonder  how  thou,  having  for 
the  most  part  of  thy  lifetime  been  a  country  body, 
should'st  have  so  good  a  wit 

Bian,  Who,  I  ?  why,  I  have'  been  a  courtier 
thrice  two  months. 

BiL  So  have  I  these  twenty  years,  and  yet 
there  was  a  gentlemaii-usher  called  me  coxcomb 
t'other  day,  and  to  my  face  too :  was't  not  a  back- 
hitiiMf  rascal?  I  would  I  were  better  travelled, 
that!  might  have  been  better  acquainted  with 


As  I  walk  up  and  down  the  chamber.  III  spit 
frowns  about  me ;  have  a  strong  perfume  in  my 
jerkin ;  let  my  beard  grow  to  make  me  look  ter- 
rible; salute  no  man  beneath  the  fourth  button, 
— and  'twill  do  excellent. 

Bian,  But  there  is  a  very  beautiful  lady  there, 
how  will  you  entertain  her  ? 

BiL  I'll  tell  you  that,  when  the  lady  halb  en- 
tertained me;  but,  to  satisfy  thee,  here  comes 
the  fool.   Fool,  thou  slialt  stand  for  the  fair  laMly. 

EnUr  Passarello. 

Pat,  Your  fool  wilf  stand  for  your  lady  mott 
willingly  and  most  uprightly. 

BiL  rU  salute  her  in  Latin. 

Pat.  O  your  fool  can  understand  no  Latin. 

BiL  Aye,  but  your  lady  can. 

Pat.  Why,  then,  if  your  lady  take  down  toot 
fool,  }our  fool  will  stand  no  longer  for  your  lady. 

BiL  A  pestilent  fool :  'Fore  God  I  think  t£« 
world  be  turned  upside  down  too. 

Pat.  Olt%  9ir;Tor^then  your  lady,  and  all  the 
ladies  in  tlie  palace,  should  go  with  their  heels 


on  the  upper  part  of  the  egg,  rests  on  It  with  her  whole  body,  and  in  time,  with  the  heat  of  her  foot, 
produres  the  young  one,  which  frcim  this  way  of  batchini;  takes  its  name,  and  is  called  S^Un  quasi  Sole 
o)f ,  from  the  f  ale  of  tbe  dam's  foot,  which  after  this  manner  ftivrs  it  being.  Bat  whether  so  or  no,  I  mm 
not  bare ; — you  have  the  relation.** — Morer*s  Short  Account  of  Scotland^  I'iOS,  p.  17. 

^^  iVatchtt^ — I.  e.  pale  blue. 

^^  Popin^jtty,^K  parrot,  or  a  bird  of  that  species.    See  Skinner. 

s^  Four  $colcibftoot-*-Tbet«rtKrjfi;.»Mtf  are  mentioned  by  Swift,  Vol.  XIII.  1768,  p.  S14«,  to  bave 
been  hung  out  in  ierrorem  to  Captain  Creichton  in  I6f)9.    N. 

Tbe  boot  was  an  instrnment  of  tortare  formerly  used  in  Scotland.  Bishop  Burnet,  In  his  Hitiorif  of  kit 
own  TimtSf  Vol.  I.  p.  SS9.  edit  1754,  mentions  one  Macgill,  a  preacher,  who,  being  suspected  of  treason- 
able practires,  underwent  thb  punishment  in  1666 :  *^  He  was  put  to  the  torture,  which  in  Scotland  they 
call  tbe  boetif;  for  they  pot  a  pair  of  iron  boots  close  oa  tbe  leg,  and  drive  wedge»  between  these  and  the 
leg.  The  commoa  tortare  was  only  lo  drive  these  in  tbe  calf  of  tbe  leg  i  but  I  have  been  told  they 
toinctimes  driven  upon  the  shin  bone.*' 
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upward ;   and  that  were  a  strange  sight,  70a 
know. 

BiL  There  be  many  that  will  repine  at  my  pre- 
ferment. 

Pas.  O  aye,  like  the  envy  of  an  elder  sister, 
that  hath  her  younger  made  a  lady  before  het>^ 

BiL  The  duke  is  wondrous  discontented. 

Pas,  Aye,  and  more  melancholy-like  than  a 
usu/er  having  all  his  money  out  at  the  death  of  a 
prince. 

Bit,  Didst  thou  see  madam  Fiona  to-day  ? 

JPas,  Yes,  I  found  her  repairing  her  face  to- 
day ;  the  red  upon  the  white  shewed  as  if  her 
cheeks  should  have  been  served  in  for  two  dishes 
of  barberries  in  stewed  broth,  and  the  flesh  to 
them  a  woodcock. 

BiL  A 'bitter  fool !  Come,  madam,  this  night 
thou  shalt  enjoy  me  freely,  and  to-morrow  for 
Florence. 

Pat,  What  a  natural  fool  is  he  that  would  be 
a  pair  of  boddioe .  to  a  woman's  petticoat,  to  be 
trussed  and  pointed  to  them  ?  Well,  FU  doe  my 
lord,  and  the  word  is  proper:  for  when  I  fawn 
upon  him,  he  feeds  me  ;  when  I  snap  him  by  the 
fiogers,  he  spits  in  my  ipou^.  If  a  dog's  death 
were  not  strangling,  I  had  rather  be  one  than  a 
serving^man ;  for  the  corruptibh  of  coin  is  either 
the  generation  of  a  usurer,  ot%  ^^^y  beggar. 

lExeunt  Bianca  ani^FASSABELLO. 


MaL  Ambassador !  Now,  for  thy  country's  ho- 
nour, pr'ythee  do  not  put  up  mutton  and  por* 
ridge  m  thy  cloak-bag.  Thy  young  lady  wife 
goes  to  Florence  with  thee  too,  does  she  not? 

BiL  No,  I  leave  her  at  the  palace. 

MaL  At  the  palace  1  Now  discretion  shield 
man ;  for  God's  love  let's  ha'  no  more  cuckolds  ! 
Hymen  begins  to  put  off  hir-safiiron  robe ;  keep 
thy  wife  in  the  state  of  grace.  Heart*a-truth,  I 
would  sooner  leave  my  lady  singled  in  a  Bordello,  ^i> 
than  in  the  Genoa  palace;  sinjthere  appearing  »  ' 
in  her  sluttish  shape,  "  •  -    . 

Would  soon  grow  loathsome,  even  to  blushes 


sense. 


while 


•  ^^f 


SCENE  n. 

Enter  Malevole  in  same  Freeze  Gowny 
BiLiosa  reads  his  Patent. 

MaL  I  cannot  sleep jmy  eyes  ill-neighbouring| 
lids  \ 

Will  hold  no  fellowship.   O  thou  pale  sober  night. 
Thou  that  in  sluggish  fumes  all  sense  doth  steep; 
Thou  that  givest  all  the  worid  full  leave  to  play, 
Unbend'st  the  feebled  veins  of  sweaty  labour  f 
The  galley-slave,  that  all  the  toilsome  day 
Tags  at  the  oar  against  the  stubborn  wave. 
Straining  his  rugged  veins,  snores  fast; 
The  stooping  scythe-man,  that  doth  barb  the 

field," 
Tliou  makest  wink  sure.    Injiight'-flll^ereatures 

sleep; 
Only  the  qialcontent,  that  'gunst  his  fate 
Repines  and  quarrels;  ahu,  he's  goodman  tell- 

'     clock. 
His  sallow  jaw-bones  sink  with  wasting  moan ; 
Whilst  other  beds  are  down,  his  pillow's  stone.    1 
BiL  Malevole !  -^ 

MaL  Elder  of  Israel,  diou  honest  defect  of] 
wicked  nature  and  obstinate  ignorance,  when  didj 
tliy  wife  let  thee  lie  with  her?  1 

'BiL  I  am  going  ambassador  to  Florence. 


Surfeit  would  choke  intemperate  appetite, 
Make  the  soul  scent  the  rotten  breath  of  lust. 
When  in  au  Italian  lascivious  palace,  a  lady 

guardianless, 
Left  h  the  push  of  all  allurement,  \ 

The  strongest  incitements  to  immodesty. 
To  have  her  bound  incensed  with  wanton  sweets^ 

I  Her  veins  filled  high  with  heating  delicates  ; 
Soft  rest,  sweet  music,  amorous  masquerers,        • 
lascivious  banquets,  sin  itself  gilt  o'er ;  \ 

Strong  phantasy  tricking  up  strange  delights, 
Presenting  it  dressed  pleasingly  to  gcnse, 
VSense  leading  it  unto  the  soul,  confirmed 
With  potent  example,  impudent  custom, 
Enticed  by  that  great  bawd  opportunity : 
Thus  being  prepared,  clap  to  her  easy  ear 
Youth  in  good  clothes,  well  shaped,  rich. 
Fair-spoken,  promising,  noble,  ardent  blood, 
'^air^  witty,  Ottering;  Ulysses  absent,^ 
O  Ithacan !  the  chastest  Fenenelope  cannot  hold 
out. 
BiL  'Mass,  FlI  think  on't.    Farewell. 

{^Exit  BiLTOso. 
MaL  Farewell.     Take  thy  wife  with  thee. 
Farewell. — 
To  Florence !  urn :  it  may  prove  good ;  it  may. 
And  we  may  once  unmask  our  brows. 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  Count  Celso. 

CeL  My  honoured  lord ! 

MaL  Celso,  peace;  how  is'tf  speak  low, 
Pale  fears  suspect  that  hedges,  walls,  and  trees^ 
Have  ears :  speak,  how  runs  all  ? 

CeL  I'faitb,  my  lord,  that  beast  with  many 
heads. 
The  staggering  multitude,  recoils  apace. 
Though,  thorough  great  znen^  eniy,  most  men's 

malice. 
Their  much  inrpmpemto  Was  hath  haaiihedyeiii 
Yet  now  they  find  envy  and  malice  ne'er 


% 


''  9^b  theJUld,^\.  e.  mow  it.    See  Note  on  CorioUmuSfA^ ^Hi  cdil>  1778.    8« 
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liue,  WUDBB  1KUJ  lUWf 

WSty  marrying  tii*  pcood  daughter  to 
Vlulli  binitlMii  me,  kod  ia«te  thii  wi 


IVodtKv  bint  rtfofmttion. 
The  duke,  dw  too  «^  duk^  lie*  u  a  block. 
For  which  two  tuggii^  fBCtiom  *eeai  to  nw. 
But  uiU  the  iroD  thnw^  the  riU  tbaj  draw. 
j^ifoiL  I  tell  thee,  Cebo,  I  haTc  erer  found 
nkj  bre—t  BUM  far  from  tbiftiog  cowardice 
lAnd  fwrfal  bueocM ;  therefon  1  tell  thee,  CeUo," 
I  Sad  the  wind  becint  to  come  alwat, 
111  »hift  my  mitof  fortane.    i  know  the  Florui- 
ibodIj  force, 

'irtothii 

■klo^duke,! 

f  Will  now  fbnake  then  all,  be  tw«  be  wUl 

ni  lie  in  sml'uth  for  oooveoieiicj. 

Upon  their  t^refance  to  fionfirm  oinelf. 

CcL  U  Firi«uiMerTedr 

Mill.  OritiatatieiMM!— belne*. 

LeL  But  bom  MaiMb  Headooo?  bow  ii't  whh 

SisL  faith  like  a  pair  of  ■nifien,Kuhe  filth  in 
other  nwD,  and  retain*  it  tn  Umtelf. 

CtL  He  doe*  Bj  from  public  notice  methioki, 
•1  a  hare  doet  fiom  havMl*,  the  feet  whereon  be 
fliu  bet  raj  him. 

UtL  1  c^n  track  bim.  Olio. 
O  roj  diiKuiie  fool*  bim  mou  powerfuUj ; 
"  le^erate  malcontent, 

-ith  mc ;  be  ia  the  tme  abtTe 


■*  For  that  I 
He  fain  would  dan  wi 
That  will  put  on  i£e  n 


Muter  Mehdoio. 


CeL  He*!  here. 

Mai  Give  pli|C«. 
Slo!  b(Hbo,banantbere,okltnMMtennj?*< 

[Eiit  Cauo. 
Where  ha*t  tboa  ipent  thjielf  thi*  mornii^l  I 
Me  flattery  in  thine  eyet,  tad  damnation  in  ibj 
•oul.    Ha,  thou  huge  raacal  I 

Mtn.  Thou  art  verjr  men7. 

UaL  A*  a  icholari^iieM  gralit.  How  doth 
die  deril  to  with  thee  now? 

Mea.  Halernle,  thou  art  an  arraat  knare. 

Jlfo^  WhoIMbatebeenaiefseantnwn.    j 

Men.  Thou  art  veir  poor.  ' 

MttL  At  Jab,  an  afchTmiit,  or  a  poet  ) 

Jtf«L  The  duke  hate*  ibee. 

Mai,  At  Irithmen  do  bum-crack*.  i 

Men.  Thou  hait  loit  hli  amitj.)  | 

MaL  Ai  plea»iag  a*  jnaidi  toie  their  virgioitj. 

Men.  Would  thou  wert  of  a  liutj  tpirit, 
Ihou  wert  noble. 

Mai.  Vflij  Hire  mj  blood  give*  me  I  am  noble, 
(ure  1  am  nf  noble  kind ;  for  I  6nd  mnelF  po»- 
Mued  widi  all  their  ijnalitiev-lofe  dop,  dice, 
and  dnbt ;  *coni  wit  in  stuff  clothei,  have  beat 


m  J  thoamaker,  ksodkad  a;  aeiMten,  oMkaU  ^ 

'pothecarj,  mm  nndmtn  mj  tailor.     Noble  *    why 

wni  Boce  the  Koick  nid,  Nemiaem  lervmm  mm 

rvjpihu,* 


>ce  a  well  wiib  tte 
whibt  one  cooiei  up  full  to  be  emptied, 
another  goe*  down  emplj  to  be  filkd?  *uck  ii 
the  lUte  of  all  bnmanil;^.  Why,  luok  joa,  I  oi^ 
be  the  Km  nf  lome  duke ;  for,  beliere  me,  iiiii.m 
perate  laidnon*  baalardj  make*  nobilitj  dmiht" 
fill.    1  ha>e  a  hutf  darin)(  heart,  Uendoxtk 

Me*.  Let'*  craip,  I  do  lAe  thee  inlinkCy 
wilt  enact  ooeuing  for  DM?,  ' 

JtfaiL  Shalllgetbjrii?    [iOioei  Um  kit  Fmrn 
Comouod  me,  I  am  ibj  *lan,  bcToiid  deMh  and 

bell. 
"<  Ifea.  Hurther  the  duke. 

MaL  U;  heart**  with,  mj  *aal'i  denr«,  wj 
iaocj't  drean, 
Mj  blood's  lonfioft  tfaeiMlj  height  of  my  hofn: 

bow? 
O  God,  bow  ?  O  bow  mj  united  ^iriu  thraig 

toKetbar, 
To  itrenglhen  taj  rcMlrc  I 

Mem.  The  dnke  ii  now  a  banting. 
MaL  Eicellaal,  admirable^  a>  the  dcnl  wooM 
bate  it ;  lend  me^  lend  ne,  rapier,  piitol,  cnN*- 
bow  i— *o,  to,  m  do  it. 


Know  that  thi*  weak-t«aiMd  duke,  who 
onlj«taiid* 
On  Florence  Mill*,  hath  ont  of  witlem  leal 
"ade  me  hi*  hair;  and  •ecretiT  caofinned 

w  wreath  tn  me  after  hi*  life  ■  fiill  point. 

MaL  Upon  what  merit? 

Mem.  Merit !  bj  heaven  I  bom  him ; 
Onl*  Femeie't  death  gave  ma  itate'*  lifb 
Tut|  we  at*  politic^  he  mnd  not  lire  now. 

Mai,  No  rea*on,  marr; :  bat  how  nuM  he  £t 

w? 

Men.  H;  ntmoot  project  i*  to  murder  tk* 
duke,  that  I  mi^  have  hi*  tiaca,  becanae  ka 
make*  me  bis  heir;  to  banish  ibe  duche**,  thnt  I 
might  be  rid  of  acnnning  Lacedemonian,  be<an** 
I  know  Florence  will  forsake  lieri  and  then  to 
marrj  Maria,  the  banished  Duke  Altofrunt't 
wife,  that  ber  friends  ought  strengthen  me  and 
ildi  jn;  faction  i  thi*  ii  all,  la.  < 

MaL  Do  jrou  lore  Maria  ? 

Me*.  Faith,  no  great  afieaion,  but  a*   mma    < 
men  do  love  great  women,  to  eoooUe  their  Uoo^ 


o  tbefwwt  next 
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the  Bea»  single  him,  kill  him,  burl  him  in  the 
main,  and  proclaim  thou  tawest  wolves  eat  him. 
MaL  Um,  not  so  good :  methinks  when  he  is 
slain. 
To  get  soioe  hypocrite,  some  dangerons  wretch, 
That's  muffled,  or  with  feigned  holiness 
To  swear  he  heard  the  duke,  on  same  steep  cli£^ 
Lament  his  wife's  dishonour,  and  in  an  agony 
Of  his  heart's  torture  burled  his  groaning  sides 
Into  the  swollen  sea  :  this  circumstance,         ^ 
Weil  made,  sodnds  probable ;  and  hereupon 

The  duchess { ^ 

Men.  May  well  be  banished:  vl,  <;i  J^ 
O  onpeerable  !  invention  rard  I        ^N^*  ^ 
» Thou  god  of  policy,  it  bonies  roe. 

JfoZ  Then  feur  not  for  the  wife  of  Altofiront, 

1*11  close  to  her. 
Men,  Thou  shalt,  thou  shalt,  our  exoelleDcy  is 
pleased : 
Wl^  wert  not  thou  an  emperorl  when  we  are 

duke, 
-'HI  make  thee  some  great  jgaa  sure. 
/     MaL  Nay,  ntake  me  some  ridi  knave,  and  I'll 
^make  myself  some  great  man. 

Men,  In  thee  be  all  mv  spirit"; 
Retain  ten  souls ;  unite  thy  virtual  powcra. 
Resolve;  ha,  remember  greatness.    I}eart»fare- 
'    well. 

Enter  Celbo, 

The  fate  of  all  my  hopes  in  thee  doth  dwell. 

[Exit  Mendozo. 
MaL  Celso,  didst  hear  ?  O  heaven,  didst  hear 
Such. devilish  mischief.^  sufferest  thou  the  world 
Carouse  damnation  even  with  greedy  swallow. 
And  suU  dost  wink,  still  doth  thy  vengeance  slum- 
ber? 
'  If  now  thy  brows  are  clear,  when  will  they 
thunder !"  [Exeunt, 

•     ' . .  SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Pixtho  Jacomo,  Ferbaroo,  Peepasso,- 
and  three  Page$f  Comet$  like  Homu 

Ter,  The  dogs  are  at  a  fault 

P.  Jae,  Would  God  nothing  but  the  dogs  were 
at  k !  let  the  deer  pursue  safely*  the  dogs  follow 
the  game,  and  do  you  follow  the  dogs;  as  for  me, 
'tis  unfit  one  beast  shduld  hunt  another, — I  ha' 
one  cbaseth  me.  And't  please  you,  I  would  be 
rid  of  you  a  little. 

Fer,  Would  your  grief  would  as  soon  leave  you 
as  we  to  quietness. 

[Exeunt  Fsbraedo  and  Peepasbo. 

P.  Jae.  1  thank  you."Boy,  what  dost  thpu 
dream  of  now  ? 

J^age,  Of  a  dry  smmoer,  my  lord,  for  here's  a 
hot  world  towards — but,  my  lord,  I  had  a  strange 
dream  last  nwhL 

P.  Jae,  W&U  strange  dream  ? 

Fage.  Why  methought  I  pleased  you  with  nng- 
log;  and  tbni  I  dreamt  you  gave  me  that  short 
sword. 


P.  Jae.  Prettily  begged  t— hold  thee,  III  prove 
thy  dream  true ;  asVt. 

Page.  My  duty:  but  still  I  dreamt  on,  my 
lord ;  and  methought,  and't  shall  please  your  ex- 
cellency, you  would  needs,  out  of  your  royal 
bounty,  give  me  that  jewel  in  your  hat. 

P.  Jae.  Oil,  thou  didst  but  dream,  boy,  do  not 
believe  it:  dreams  prove  not  always  true,  they 
may  hold  in  "a  short  sWOril,  but  ftot  in  a  jewel. 
But  now,  sir,  you  dreamt  you  baiS^^eased  me 
with  singing;  make  that  true,  as  I  have  made  the 
other. 

Page.  Faith,  my  lord,  I  did  but  dream,  and  ^ 
dreams  you  say  prove  not  always  true :   they  " 
may  hold  in  a  good  sword,  but  not  in  a  good 
song.    The  truth  is,  I  ha'  lost  my  voice. 

P.  Jae.  Lost  thy  voice  ?  how  ? 

Page.  With  dreaming,  faith ;  but  here's  a  oou-' 
pU^of  syrenicai  rascals  shallj  enchant  ye.  What 
shall  th^  sing,  my  good  lord  ? 

P.  Jae.  Sin^  of  the  nature  of  women ;  and 
then  the  song  shall  be  surely  full  of  varieties, 
old  crotchets,  and  most  sweet  closes ;  it  shall  be 
humorous,  grave,  fantastic,  amorous,  melanchor 
ly,  sprightly,  one  in  all,  and  all  in  one. 

Page,  All  in  one  ? 

P.  Jae  By'r  lady  too  many ;  ang,  my  speech 
grows  culpable  of  unthrifty  idleness,  sing.    [Song, 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Malevole,  with  Cron-hcm  and  PittoL 

P.  Jae.  A  so— so— song ;  I  am  heavy,  walk 
oSy  I  shall  talk  in  my  sleep;  walk  v& 

[Exeunt  Pagee. 

MaL  Brief,  brief,  who  ?  die  duke  ?  good  he»- 
ven,  that  fools  should  stumble  upon  greatness ! 
do  not  sleeps  duke^  give  ye  cooo-morrow :  yoa 
must  be  brief,  duke;  I  am  feed  to  murther  thee ; 
start  not:  Mendozo,  Mendoso  hired  me;  here's 
his  gold,  his  pistol,  crose-bow,  and  sword, — 'tis  all 
as  firm  as  earth.  O  fool,  fool,  clioked  with  the 
common  maze  of  easy  idiots,  creduUty.  Make 
him  tliine  heir!  what,  thy  sworn  murtherer? 

P.  Jae  O,  can  it  be  ? 

Mai.  Can} 

P.  Jae.  Discovered  he  not  Ferneze  ? 

MaL  Yes ;  bet  why  f  but  why  ?  for  love  to 
thee  ?  much,  much, — to  be  revenged  upon  his  ri- 
val, who  had  thrust  his  jaws  awry ;  who,  being 
slain,  supposed  by  thine  own  hands,  defended  by 
has  sword,  made  thee  most  loathsome,  him  most 
gracious  with  thy  loose  princess.  Thou,  closely 
Yielding  egress  aod  regress  to  her,  mad'st  him 
heir;  whose  hot  unquiet  lust  strait  towzed  thy 
sheets^  and  now  would  seize  thy  state.  Politi- 
cian !  wise  roan !  death !  ti>  be  led  to  the  stake 
like  a  bull  by  the  horns ;  to  make  even  kindness 
out  a  gentle  throat.  Life !  why  art  thou  num- 
med  ?  thou  foggy  dulness !  speak.  Lives  not 
more  faith  in  a  home-thrustiog  tongue,  than  in 
these  feodng  tip-tap  courtiers  f 
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[MAmsToir. 


Enter  Celso  with  a  HermiVt  Gown  and  Beard. 

P.  Joe,  Lord  Malerolei  if  this  he  tnie^—- 
MaL  If?  come,  shade  thee  with  this  disgoiie. 
If?  thou  fthalt  handle  it,  he  shall  thank  thee  for 
killiog  thyself.    Coiiie^  follow  my  directions,  and 


thou  shalt  see  sirani^  slei^ts. 

P.  Joe.  Worid,  whither  wilt  tfaoa  ? 

MaL  Why,  to  the  devil  :ooiiie,  the 
late, 
**  A  steady  quickDCSS  is  the  sool  of  stale.^ 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 


Y.. 


Enter  Maquerelle  knocking  at  the  La^$ 

Door» 

Mag.  Medam,  medam,  are  you  stirriof^  me* 
dam  ?  if  you  be  stirring  medam,  if  I  thought  I 
should  disturb  ye-' 

Page.  My  laidy  is  op,  forsooth. 

Mag.  A  pretty  lioy,  faith;  how  old  art  tbon? 

Page.  I  tnink  fourteen. 

Maq.  Nay,  and  ye  be  in  ^the  teens ;— are  ye  a 

Sntlemou  born  ?  do  you  know  roe  ?  my  name  is 
edam  Maquerelle,  I  lie  in  the  old  Cnnoy^«onrt. 
See  here  the  ladies. 

Enter  Bianca  and  Emilia. 

Bian.  A  fair  day  to  ye,  Maquerelle* 

Em.  Is  the  duchess  up  yet,  centinel  ? 

Maq.  O  ladies,  the  most  abominable  mischance ! 
O  dear  ladies,  the  most  piteous  disaster !  Fer- 
neze  was  taken  last  niglit  in  the  duchess*  cham- 
ber :  alas !  the  duke  catched  him  and  killed  hini* 

Bian.  Was  he  found  in  bed  ? 

Maq.  O,  on;  but  the  villainous  certainty  is, 
the  door  was  not  bolted,  the  tongue-tied  hatch 
held  his  peace :  so  the  naked  truth  is,  he  was 
fbund  in  his  shirt,  whiUc  f,  hke  an  arrant  beast, 
lay  in  the  outward  chamber,  heard  nothing;  and 
yet  they  came  by  me  in  the  dark,  and  yet  I  felt 
them  not,  like  a  senseless  creature  as  I  was.  O 
beauties,  look  to  your''  busk  points,  if  not  chastly, 
vet  charily :  he  sure  the  door  be  bolted.  Is  your 
Y i  »'Iord ^one  to  Florence? 
''^^'         £uia.  Yes,  Maquerelle. 

Maq,  I  hope  you'll  find  the  discretion  to  par- 
chase  a  fresh  gown  Yore  his  return.  Now,  by  my 
troth,  beauties,  I  would  ha*  ye  once  wise:  he 
loves  ye  ?  pish  !  he  is  witty  ?  bubble !  fair  propor- 
tioned ?  meaw  !  nobly  bom  ?  wind  I  Let  this  be 
still  your  fixed  position,  esteem  ye  everv  man  ao 
cording  to  his  good  gifts,  and  so  ye  shall  ever  re- 
main most  dear,  and  most  worthy  to  be  most 
dear,  ladies. 

£m.  Is  the  duke  returned  from  hunting  yet  ? 

Maq.  They  say  not  yet. 

Bian,  Tis  now  in  midst  of  day. 


Em*  How  bears  the  dncbess  with  tlua  blemiA 
now  ? 

Maq.  Faithy  boldly ;  stroncly  defies  defone,  ai 
one  that  has  a  duke  to  her  father.  And  tfaeie's 
a  note  to  you  :  be  sure  of  a  stout  friend  ia  a  cor- 
ner, that  may  always  awe  your  husband.  Mark 
the  'haviour  of  the  duchess  now :  she  dares  de- 
fapie ;  cries,  Duke,  do  what  thou  can^t,  1*11  qut 
mine  honour :  nay,  as  one  ooDfirmed  in  ber  o«b 
virtue  against  (en  thousand  mouths  that  mnlicr 
her  disgrace,  she*8  presently  for  dances. 

Enter  Fcreaedo. 

Bian.  For  dances ! 

Maq.  Most  true. 

Em.  Most  stran|[e?  see,  here's  my  servant, 
young  Ferrardo.  How  numy  servants  think'st 
thou  I  have,  Maquerelle  ? 

Maq.  The  more  the  merrier :  'twas  well  said, 
use  your  ser\'ants  as  you  do  vour  smocks;  have  ^ 
.  many,  use  one,  and  change  oRen ;  for  that's  most ' 
sweet  and  courtlike. 

Fer,  Save  ye,  fair  ladies ;  is  the  duke  returned  ? 

Bian.  Sweet  sir,  no  voice  of  him  as  yet  ia 
court. 

Fer.  Tis  very  strange ! 

Bian,  And  how  like  you  my  servant,  Maqa^ 
relle  ? 

Maq.  I  think  he  could  hardly  draw  Ulyasa' 
bow ;  but  by  my  fidelity,  were  his  nose  nantMvsr, 
his  eyes  broader,  his  haiids  thinner,  his  liprthicker, 
his  legs  bigger,  bis  feet  lesser,  his  hair  blacker, 
and  his  teeth  whiter,  he  were  a  tolerable  sweet 
youth,  Yaith.  And  he  will  come  to  my 
I  will  read  him  the  fortune  of  his  beard. 

[Come/s 

Fer.  Not  yet  returned  ?  I  fear — but 
The  duchess  approacbeth. 

SCENE  11. 

Enter  MEVWito supporting  the  Duehest :  GuEi- 
Rf  NO :  the  Ladies  that  are  on  the  Stage  rise: 
Ferrardo  ushers  in  the  Ducheu,  and  then  takts 
a  Lady  to  **  tread  a  measure, 

Aur.  We  will  dance;  music;  we  will  dance. 


'^  Busk'pointM. — The  bmk  is  a  slip  of  wood,  or  metal,  used  for  sliffcDii^  the  front  fwit  of  a 
sfa>8. 
^^  Tread  a  measure— Set  iVote  S5  to-JUxander  and  Campaspe^  Vol.  I.  p«  160L 
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Quer.  Let  qtionio  (lady)  peiues  hiah  paua  regh, 
or  Bianca*$  brawl.  v 

Jur,  We  have  forgot  *'  the  brawL 

Fer.  So  soon  ?  'tis  wonder. 

Cruer.  Why,  'tis  but  two  singles  on  the  left,  two 
;^>n  the  right,  three  doubles  forward,  a  traverse 
of  six  rouod :  do  this  twice,  three  singles  side. 


piUiard  trick  of  twenty,  curranto  pace ;  a  figure,  -^    ^o^**  Music  ! 


A'- 


of  eight,  three  singles  broken  down,  come  up, 
meet  two  doubles,  fall  back,  and  then  honour. 

Jur.  0,  Dedalus !  thy  maze,  I  have  quite  for- 
got it 

Maq,  Trust  me,  so  have  I,  saving  the  failiag 
iNicky  and  then  honour. 

Enter  Prepjisso: 

Aur,  Music,  music ! 

Prep,  Who  saw  the  duke  ?  the  doke  ? 

Enter  Equato. 

Aur.  Music !  ^  pw*  "  >  ^<''*  , 

Prep,  The  duke !  is  the  duke  returned  ? 

Aur,  Music! 

Enter  C£L80. 

CeL  The  duke  is  quite  invisible,  or  else  is  not 
Aur,  We  are  not  pleased  with  your  intrusion 

Upon  our  private  retirement ;  we  are  not  pleased : 

jou  have  forgot  yourselves. 

Enter  a  Page* 

CeL  Boy,  thv  master  ?  where*s  the  duke  ? 
Page.  Alas  f  I  left  him  burying  the  earth  with 
his  spread  joyless  limbs:   he  told  mc  he  was 
heavy,  would  steep;  bid  me  walk  o^  for  the 
strength  of  fantasy  oft  made  him  talk  in  his 
dreams.  'I  strait  obeyed,  nor  ever  saw  him  since : 
but  wheresoever  he  is,  he's  sad. 
V^     Aur,  MusiC|  sound  high,  as  is  our  heart; 
^3O0iid  high. 


SCENE  in. 

Enter  MjsLEvotA^aBifPi^TM  Jacomo  daguiaed 

Uke  an  JdermiV, 

MaL  The  duke?  peace^  the  duke  is  dead. 


MaL  l»\  music  ? 

Men,  Give  proof. 

Per,  How? 

CeL  Where? 

Prep   When? 

MaL  Rest  m-^mCa^  jaa  the  duke  dote  quietly, 
sir;  £op  my  own  part,  I  beheld  him  but  dead; 
that's  all :  marry^  iieraV(»ue  can  give  you  a  mor« 
particular  accouut  of  him. 

Men,  Speak,  holy  father,. nor  let  any  brow 
within  tliis  presence  fright  thee  from  the  truth  : 
speak  confidently  and  freely. 

Aur.  We  attend. 

P,  Jac.  Now  had  the  mwiinting  ftun's  alt-ripen- 
ing wings 
Swept  the  cold  s^reat  of  night  fiiom  oarth*s  dank  \ 
breast,  ' 

When  I,  whom  men  call  Hermit  of  the  rock, 
Forsook  my  cell>  and  clambered  np  a  cliff, 
A^ost  whose  base  the  heady  Neptune  dnshed 
His  high-curled  brows ;  thera  'twas  I  eased  my 

limbs : 
When  lo !  my  intraiis  melted  with  the  moan 
Some  anet  ^ho  ^ar  Idove  me  was  climbed^  did 

make 
I  shall  offend. 

Men.  Not 

Aur,  On. 

P.  Jac,  Methinks  I  bear  him  yet*^0  femaU 
faith ! 

I  Go  sow  the  ingrateful  sand,  and  love  a  woman : 
And  do  I  live  to  be  the  scoff  of  men  ? 


'J 


rtHMMa^ 


t^Jk^^timt, 


S'  The  ftrovf— The  name  of  this  dance  is  introduced  by  Mr  Gray,  In  his  Long  S'ory ;  and  his  Rmgrapber 
Mr  Mason  says,  that  **  brawb  were  a  sort  of  figure-dance,  then  (i.  e*  In  Queen  hlizabeth's  time)  in  vogue, 
and  probably  deemed  as  elegant  as  oar  modern  cotillions,  or  still  more  modern  quadrilles.'*  8ir  Joim 
Hawkins,  in  his  HiMtory  of  Music^  Vol.  II.  p.  133.  observes,  **  A  little  farther  be  (sir  John  Llyot)  speaki 
of  a  dance  called  the  kramUf  by  which  he  would  have  bis  leftder  endenmnd  a  kind  of  dancing;,  the  mo- 
tions and  gesticulations  whereof,  are  calcvlated  to  express  something  like  altercation  between  the  parties. 
'Whether  this  term  has  any  rekition  to  that  of  the  BretuU  of  Poitiers,  which  ocrars  fai  Morley's  Introdac- 
tion,  may  be  a  matter  of  some  question.  Minshieu  and  Skinner  derive  it  frem  the  verb  brmuter,  vibrare^ 
to  brandish  {  the  former  explains  the  word  bramh,.bj  saying  it  is  a  kind  of  dance.  Phillips  is  more  par* 
ticalar,  calliog  it  a  kind  of  dance  in  which  several  persons  danced  together  in  a  ring,  boldii^  one  another 
by  the  hand."  This  dance  is  often  m4'nti«>ned,  but  In  no  writer  described  so  accurately  as  in  the  text. 
Thus,  in  Jacke  Dram's  Eulertainment,  1616,  Sign.  U  4  : 

'*  What,  gallants,  have  yon  ne*er  a  Page  can  entertaine 
This  pleasing  time  with  some  French  brmmk  or  song  ?*' 

•  Gascolgae*s  FFerAs,  p.  809 :  **  Agaftne  the  tiob  called  them  fortbwards,  and  agalne  at  the  end  of  the 
said  braute  Ferdinando  Jeron  to  thiii  gentlewoman.*' 

Krasmus's  Praise  o/fV/ie,  1549,  Sign.  K  :  **  JDesyre  hyn  to  take  hands  In  a  bralte^  ye  will  sale  a  caailll 
daoncelh.'* 

See  also  the  Notes  of  Mr  Steevens  and  Mr  Toilet  to  L^seV  Labour  Lost,  A.  9.  S  1. 

VOL.  1  !•  D 


} 


4a 


THE  MALCONTENT. 


[Mabstoi^ 


To  be  the  wittol  cuckold,  eves  to  bog  nj  poi- 

•on? 
Thoo  Ivowctt,  O  trolb  f 
Seoocr  hani  fted  will  oielt  with  totttfaen  wbidi, 
A  tcaimirt  whiflde  calm  the  ocean, 
A  towo  on  lire  be  extinct  with  tears, 
lliaa  womeo  towed  to  blMblev  ioifnideDoe, 
With  ivreet  befaaYiour  and  soft  ^  minioaing. 
Will  torn  from  that  where  a|ipetite  is  6sed. 

0  powerfol  blood !  bow  thou  dost  slave  tbeir 

souls! 

1  washed  aa  Ethiope,  who,  for  reconpence. 
Sullied  my  same :  and  must  I  then  be  forced 
1o  walk,  to  live  chns  black  ?  Bost !  most !  fie. 
He  that  can  bear  with  nittsi,  be  cannot  die. 
With  that  he  sifted  so  pMsionately  deep. 

That  the  dull  air  even  croaocd  :  at  last  be  cries^ 
Sink  shame  io  seaa,  sink  deep  enough :  so  dies. 
For  then  I  viewed  his  body  fall,  and  sowse 
Into  the  foamy  tnain.    O  then  I  saw 
That  which  niethinks  I  see ;  it  was  the  dake^ 
Whom  strait  the  nicer-stonacbed  sea 
Bcichcdupt  bbttlM?n— ^ 

Mai  Tnco  came  I  in ;  hat,  las !  all  was  too 
late, 
Tor  even  scnyt  he  sunk. 

P.  Jq€,  Such  was  the  duke's  sad  fate. 

(kL  A  better  fortune  to  our  duke  Mendoxo. 

Ofimet*  Mendoao !  [ComeisJiouriMh, 

Enter  a  Guard. 

Men,  A  goQrd !  a  gpard !  We,  full  of  hearty 
tears. 
For  our  good  father's  loss, 
(For  so  we  well  may  call  him, 
Who  did  beseech  y«>ur  loves  for  our  sacceseion,) 
Cannot  so  lijshtly  over-jump  his  death, 
As  leave  his  woes  revengeless.  Woman  of  shame, 

[To  AURELU. 

We  banish  tbfee  for  ever  to  the  place, 
From  whence  this  (rood  man  comes ; 
/Nor  permit,  on  deaih,  unto  thy  body  any  orna- 
ment. 
But,  base  as  wns  thy  life,  depart  away. 
^<-   Aur.  Ungrateful! 
Men,  Away ! 
Aur,  Villain !  hear  roe. — 

[pREPASso  and  Gucrrivo  leadamay  the 
Ducheu. 

Men.  Begone. My  lords. 

Address  to  public  counsel,  'tis  most  fit. 
The  train  of  fortune  is  borne  up  by  wit 


Away,  oor  presence  shall  be  sodden :  baste. 

[AU  depart  uit*mg  MuiDoeu,  MalctoUv 
mnd  Frirao. 
MaL  Now,  y«>u  e^repoos  devil '  ba,  ve  nmr- 
dering  politican !   how  doV,  duke  ?  bcriv   dbVt 
look  now  ?  brave  duke,  {"faith. 
Mat.  How  did  yoo  kiH  him  ? 
Male  ^  Slatted  his  brains  oat,  then  nowael 
bim  in  the  briny  sea. 

Jf en.  BnuDf'd  ban  and  drowned  him  too  ? 
AfaiL  O  'twas  best,  sure  work  : 
'^  For  be  that  strikes  a  great  man,  let  hiaa  ttiike 
boose,  or  else  vrare,  bell  prove  no  man :  shoulder 
not  a  huge  fdlow,  unlese  you  may  be  sore  to  b^ 
him  in  the  kenneL* 

Jfen.  A  most  soand  brain-pan ! 
ni  make  yon  both  emperors. 
-^  MaL  Make  as  christians,  make  os  christiibfc 
Men.  rU  hoist  ye,  ye  shall  mount. 
MaL  To  the  gallows,  say  he  r  Come,  Pr^muam 
incertum  petit  certum  tccluu    How  stands  Che 
progies&r 

Men.  Here,  uke  my  ring  into  the  citadel^ 
Have  entrance  to  Maria,  tlie  grave  docbeu 
Of  bani«»hed  Altofront.    Tell  her,  we  love  her : 
Omit  no  circumstance  to  grace  our  pet  son;  rioY. 
Mai,  Y\{  make  an  excellent  pander:   duke, 
farewell;  'dieu,  adieu,  duke.    [£jrif  Mallvolc 
Men,  Take   Maquerelle  with  thee;   for  *tiB 
found 
None  cuts  a  diamond  but  a  diamond. 
Hermit,  rhoa  art  a  man  for  roe,  my  confessor : 
O  thou  selected  spirit,  bom  for  my  good ; 
Sure  thou  would^t  make  an  excellent  elder  in  a 

deformed  c  huuA. 
Come,  we  must  be  ^'  inward,  thou  and  I  all  one. 
P.  Jae.  i  am  glad  I  was  ordained  for  ye. 
•  Men.  Go  to  then  ;  thou  must  know  that  Male- 
vole  is  a  strange  villain  :  dangerous,  very  dao- 
^erous;  you  see  ho%v  brood  he  speaks,  a  grosv 
jawed  rogue,  I  would  have  thee  poison  him: 
he's  like  a  com  upon  my  great  toe,  I  cannot  eo 
for  him  :  he  must  be  cored  out,  he  must.  Wiil 
do*t,  ha  ? 

P.  Jac.  Any  thin^r,  any  thing. 
Men.  Heart  of  my  life!  thus  then:  to  the 
citadel. 
Thou  shalt  consort  with  this  Malevole, 
There  beine  at  supper,  poison  him : 
It  shall  belaid  upon  Maria^  who  yields  love,  or 

dies: 
^'  Skud  quick,  like  lightning. 


^  M/n^oning— i.  e.  being  treated  as  a  miniaa^  or  darling.    S. 

0'  Slatted^X,  e.  dathtd  bis  l^raios  out    It  Is  a  North-couBtry  word.    See  Ray*!  Collection  of  E»glM 
FForrfr.  p.  54.  edit.  I74«. 
4^  Jnward^het  Note  to  The  Spanhh  Tragtdy,  Vol.  L  p.  fil4. 
4i  Skud  ^ukk,  &c.— The  flnt  edition  readi» 

<<  8kud  quick, 

P.  Jae.  ««  Like  llgktiiiiig.    Good  deeds  crawl,  bat  mischief  ftlcs.** 
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P.  Joe*  Good  daeds  qawl^jniinfischief  flies. 

Enter  Malevole. 

MaL  Yoar  devilship's  ring  has  no  vtrtae ;  the 
ba&captain,  the  sallow  Westphalianygamon-faoed 
xaza,  ones,  Stand  out,  must  have  a  stifier  wanrant, 
or  no  pass  into  the  castle  of  comfort. 

if ea-Coinmand  our  sadden  letter.— Not  «nter  ? 
shait:  what  plaoe  is  there  in  Genoa  but  thou 
shatt  ?  into  my  heart,  into  nj  very  heart :  come, 
Jet*s  love;  we  must  love;  wa  two,  soul  and 
hody. 

iiaL  How  did'st  like  the  Hermit  ?  a  strange 
Hermit,  urrah. 

Men*  A  dangerous  fellow,  very  perilous:  he 
BDSt  die.   / 

MaL  Ay,  he  most  die.' 
Men,  fhou  must  kill  him.    We  are  wise ;  ^i^ 
cnust  be  wise. 

MaL  And  provident. 
.    Men,  Yes,  provident :  beware  an  hypocriCeJ^ 
A  charcb-rean  once  corcnpted,  ah !  avoid. 
A  feUow.that  makes  Eeligioa  his  ^  stalking  hors^ 
lie  breeds  a  plagpe :  thou  shah  poison  bim.^   y^ 
MaL  O !  'tis  wond*rous  oecessaiy :  how  ? 
Men*  You  both  go  jointly  to  the  citadel, 
Vhere  sup,  there  poison  him :  and  Maria, 
Because  she  is  our  opposite,  shall  bear 
The  sad  suspect,  on  which  she  dies^  or  loves  vs.^ 
MaL  I  run.  [Egii  Malevole. 

Men,  We  that  are  great,  our  sole  self-good 
still  moves  us. 
They  shall  die  both,  for  their jleaects  (fave  more 
Than^jKfijain  recompence ;  their  presence  still 
Upbraids  our  fortunes  with  ^'  beholdingness, 
Which  we  abhar;  like  deed,  not  doer  :^  then 

conclude. 
They  live  not,  to  cir  oat,  ingratitude. 
^  One  stick  bums  tVither,  bteel  cut  steel  alone : 
S^Xis  good  trust  few,  but  O,  'tis  best  trust  none.''  ' 

[Exit  Mkhdozo.  \ 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Malevole  and  Pietro  Jacomo  still  dit- 
.  guued^  at  teveral  J)oort, 

MaL  How  do  jou  ?  how  dost,  duke } 
P.  JifiO  let  the  last  day  fall ;  drop,  drop  on 
[  our  cursed  heads ; 

Let  heaven  unclasp  itself,  vomit  forth  flames ! 
Afoil  O  do  not  rant,  do  not  turn  player;  diere's 

noore  of  them  than  can  well  live  one  l>y  another 

already. .  ~  "  '    ' 

Whtfl^art  thou  in6del  still  ? 


P.  Joe.  I*am  amazed ;  stmdc  in  a  swoon  with 
wonder:  I  am  commanded  to  poison  thee.  i 

MaL  I  am  commanded  to  poison  thee  at  supper^  i 

P.  Jac.  At  supper?  , 

MaL  In  the  citadel. 

P.  Jac.  In  the  citadel  ? 

MaL  Cross  capers !  tndks !  truth,  a  heaven  1 
he  would  dischaiige  us  as  boys  do  elder-guns,  one 
pellet  to  strike  out  another ;  of  what  faith  art 
now? 

P.  Jac.  All  is  damnation ;  wickedness  eir  ] 
trcme  *  th^ff-  i«  pfi  fnith  in  iiiiiii 

JH/Mr  In  none  but  usurers  and  brokers-;  fhey 
deceive  no  man:  men  take  'em  for4)lood-snckers^ 
and  so  they  are  :  now  God  deliver  me  from  my 
friends ! 

P.  Jac.  Thy  friends  ? 

MaL  Yes,  from  my  friends,  for  from  mine 
enemies  JHl  deliver  myself.  O,  cut-throat  friend- 
ship is  the  rankest  villainy  !  Mark  this  Mendozo; 
mark  him  for  a  villain :  But  heaven  will  send  a 
plague  upon  him  for  a  rogue. 

P.  Jac  O  worid ! 
r:'MaL  World !  'tis  the  only  4«gion  qf  death,  the 
greatest  shob  of  the  devil ;  the  cruellest  prison  of 
men,  eat  of  tlie  which  none  pass  without  paying 
their  dearest  breath  Ibr  a  fee :  there's  nothing 
perfect,  in  it  but  eiLU^eme,  extreme  calamity,  such 
as  comes  yonder. 

SCENE  ff. 

Enter  Aurclia,  two  Halberts  before  and  two  af* 
ter,  supported  by  Celso  and  Ferrardo;  AuRfi> 
LI  A  in  hose  mourning  attire. 

Anr,  To  Imnishment !  led  on  to  banishment  1 
P.  Jac,  Lady,  the  bless^ness  of  repentance 

to  you. 
Aur,  Why?  why?  I  can  desire  nothing  but 

death. 
Nor  deserve  any  thing  bet  heH. 
If  heaven  should  give  sufficiency  of  grace 
To  clear  my  soul,  it  would  make  heaven  grace* 

less: 
My  sins  would  make  the  stock  of  mftrffy  pgnrj 
O  they  would  ^  tire  heaven's  goodness  to  reclaim 

them! 
Judgment  is  just  yet,^for  that  vast  villaiq. 
Be  sure  he  shall  not  miss  sad  punishment 
'Fore  he  shall  rule  1  On  to  my  cell  of  sliame.  -.^ 
F,Jac,  My  cell  'tis,  lady;  wliece,  instead  of 

masks. 
Music,  tilts,  toumies,  and  such  court-like  showi^ 
The  hollow  murmur  of  the  checkless  winds 
Shall  groan  again ;  whilst  the  unquiet  see 


^  SiaUcmg  korte^Tke  stalking  horse  was  one  either  real  or  fictitious,  by  which  the  fowler  aoelently 
d^tered  bimscirfrom  the  sight  of  the  game.  See  Mr  Stcevem's  Note  on  JTucA  ad»  o^oitf  iVslAii^,  A%  ^.  &  3» 
^  Bekoldimgness    The  state  of  toeing  beholden,    A  hanh  word.    6, 
M  Tirp^'i  he  first  edition  reads  Iry. 
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'  Shaket  Uie  whole  rock  with  fMunj  iMltery*  i 

There  usberlest  the  air  CfMses  in  and  out ;  < 

The  rheumy  vault  will  force  your  eyce  tt>  ivcep, 
,  Whilst  you  hehold  true  de^oUtioik 
j  A  rucky  berreiineM  yhall  ^'  pierce  your  eyet» 
I  Wliere  all  at  once  one  reaches  where  he  aiaiiday 
With  brows  the  roof,  both  waAlt  with  both  his 
luuuliw 
Aur.  It  iK  too  (ood.  Bleated  spirit  of  lay  hud ! 
O  iu  wliat  orb  aoc*er  thy  soul  is  throned. 
Behold  me  worthilT  most  roisemble ! 
O  Jet  the  anguish  of  my  contrite  spirit 
lotreot  jome  reoonciliation : 
If  not,  O  joy,  trionspli  in  my  just  gritT, 
peath  is  the  end  oT  wc^  and  tears  relief. 

f  .  Jac  Belike  your  lord  not  loved  yoa,  was 
^  unkind. 

VP      Avr.  O  beaten  I 

As  the  soul  loved  the  body,  to  lorcd  he : 
Twas  death  to  him  to  part  my  presencei 
Heaven  to  see  me  pleased. 
Yet  I,  like  to  a  wreich  given  o'er  to  hell. 
Brake  all  the  sacred  rites  of  laarriaee^ 
To  clip  a  base  unfentte  faithless  villain. 
O  God !  a  very  Pagao  reprobate 
What  sliould  I  say  ?  ungnitefal,  throws  me  oat. 
For  whom  1  lost  soul,  body,  fame,  and  hoooor. 
Put  'tis  most  fit  e  mhv  shosld  a  better  fiste 
Attend  on  any  who  lorsake  phaste  sheets^ 
Fly  the  embrace  of  a  devoted  heart, 
Joiucd  by  a  solemo  vow  'fore  Cod  and  map, 
To  taste  the  brakiih  blood  of  beastly  lust, 
^  In  an  adulterous  touch  ?  O  ravenous' immodesty ! 
j  Insatiate  impudence  of  appetite ! 
;  Look  here's  your  end,  for  mark  what  sap  in  dost. 
What  good  in  sin,  even  no  asiidi  love  in  lust. 
Joy  to  thy  ghost,  sweet  lord ;  pardon  to  me  ! 
pel  ^is  the  duke's  pleasure  this  uight  you  rest 

in  court 
Aur.  Soul  lurk  in  shades,  nm  shame  from 
briflhtbonM  skies ; 
In  night  the  blind  man  niisseth  not  hiy  eyes. 

[ExU, 
Mai  Do  not  weep,  kind  cuckold ;  take  com- 
fort, man ;  thy  betters  have  been  Beoooes :  Aga> 
memdon,  emperor  of  all  th^  merry  Greeks,  that 
tick  led  al  1 1  he  t  rue  Trojans,  w  as  a  Comuto.  Prince 
Arthur,  that  cut  oft*  twelve  kings*  beards,  was  a 
Cornutd.   Hercules,  whose  back  bore  up  heaven, 
^nd  got  fof  tv  wenches  with  child  ia  one  night-^ 
i*.  Joe.  Nay, 'twas  fifty. 
MaL  Faith,  forty's  euow  a-conscienoe  ;-*yet 
was  a  ComotD.  Patience ;  mischief  grows  proad ; 
be  wike. 

P.  Joe.  ThM  pinohest  too  deep :  art  too  keen 
^p  in  vap. 


JfelLTttt,apitiAil 
sore.  I'll  ^  tent  thee  to  the  ground.  Thiflkert 
ril  sustain  myself  by  flattering  thee,  because  chou 
art  a  prince  ?  I  had  rather  follow  a  drunkard,  aodi 
live  by  licking  up  hb  vomit,  tboM  by  servile  fla^| 
lery.  » 

P.  Joe  Yet  great  mam  ha*  doee'L 

MaL  Great  i4aves  fear  better  tlwd'  love  ;  bona 
naturally  ^  for  a  coal  basket ;  tfaoach  the  coo- 
omo  Bsher  to  prinoes  presence,  fortnae,  bai 
biiodly  givca  them  better  place.  I  am  vovved  la 
be  thy  afflittioa. 

P.  Jttc,  Pr'y thee  be ;  I  love  much  misery,  aad 
betboa  son  tome. 

Enier  BiLioso. 

3fa/.  Because  you  are  an  usorping  duke.  ■  * 
Your  lordsliip's  well  returned  frons  Fhircooe. 

[To  Biuesa. 

BiL  Well  turned,  f  praise  my  hone. 

MaL  What  news  from,  the  Florentines  ? 

BiL  I  will  Gonoeal  the  mat  duke's  pleasoie; 
only  this  was  his  citarge :  his  pleasure  is,  that  hii 
daughter  die ;  duke  Pietro  be  baaiihed  for  baaii^ 
iog  his  blood^  diohonoar;  and  that  duke  Ah^ 
front  he  re»-acreptcd.  This  is  all;  but  I  bear 
duke  Pietro  is  dead. 

MaL  Ay,  and  Mendoao  is  dnke:  what  wil 
you  do? 

BiL  Is  Mendoao  stieogest? 

MaL  Yes  be  is, 

m.  Then  yet  III  hold  with  Mm. 

MaL  But  if  that  AltoftooC  should  turn  strait 
again? 

BiL  Why  then  I  would  tarn  strait  i^a^    -> 
Tis  goad  run  stiU  with  him  that  has  most  aaght: 
I  had  rather  smnd  with  wroq^  than  ftdl  wiik 
right. 

MaL  What  iwUgioa  wlU  you  be  of  aow  ? 

BiL  Of  the  duke's  religiooy  wbea  I  know  wbtf 
it  is. 

MitL  O  Hercules ! 

BiL  Hercules  ?  Hercules  vras  the  soo  of  Jupiter 
and  Alcmcna. 

Aial,  Your  lordship  is  a  rerr  wi^all. 

BiL  Wii-all  ? 

MaL  Ay,  all-wit. 

BiL  Aaiphytrio  was  a  eudtold. 

Mai,  Year  lordship  sweats,  year  vooag  lady 
will  get  you  a  cloth  for  your  old  woiahip's  hnmt 

[ErU  Bii.ton 
Heroes  a  fellow  to  he  damned  I  this  is  hiaJsvio- 

ilaUe  Diavim,  flatter  the  greatest,  aad  oppress  ibi 
least.    A  whoreson  flesh-fly,  that  will  still 
upon  the  lean  galled  backs.  * 

P.  Jac.  Why  do'st  thou  salute  him? 


W  Ffercs— The  flrti  edition  reais  pirfa. 

6*  r«Nl-.A  tern  ki  Surgery.    Se,  in  Tke  Wkiit  Btffit, 

'*  Search  my  wound  deeper  :  tmt  H  wtth  the  steel  that  made  it.** 

^  For  a  coal  ^eiitet^See  Kote  15  to  Orua  Me  CfOior  o/Croydon. 


Maxston.] 


THE  MALCONTETST. 


29 


r. 


Jlfii^.  'Faith,  as  bawdtfo  to  chordi,  for  Athlon 


sake*  come,  be  not  confoonded,  thoa  art  but  in  '4led(orin(;  Altofront  to  regency. 


(danger  to  lose  a  dukedom.  Ttuok  this ;  this  earth 
is  onljT  'he  {grave  and  golgotha  wherein  all  things 
that  live  must  rut :  'tis  but  the  draught  wherein 
the  heavenly  bodies  ffischarge'  their  corruption ; 
Ch£ '  very  muckhtfT  on  which^  the  'sublunary  orbs 
csat* therrejicrementsi!  Man  is  ttie  sTTme  or.|hi§ 
duiig^pit,  and  pnitces  are  tfie  goverQors_pf.jhesd? 
liicn  :  for7  for  bur  souU^  tliey  are  as  free  as  ein? 
perore,  ail  of  one  piecie j.  Z5.LbeEfL4;ciea  hut  a  pair 
o(  sheers  between  °i?_^Hipft"r  *»"^  ^^^  f^n  of  a 
bag-piper;  only  the  dyj^gi  '<«««>*«»p,  p'^"^^"Ci 
possmp.  makes  the  diflerenoe^  T^rnnr^  wKar  art 
thou  like  to  lose  ? 
**  A  jailor's  office,  to  keep  men  in  bonds, 

\  Whilst  toil  and  treason 

L^  P.  Jac.  I  here  renounce 

'^P  Altofront,  I  wrong  thee  to  supplant  thy  right; 
To  trip  thy  heels  up  with  h  devilish  slight. 


Uy  lips  to  pnyer,  and  my  breast's  care  'shall  be,'  i 


Mai.  Thy  vows  arc  heard,  and  we  accept  thy 

faith.       [Mai  rvnfy  t^^^ia^itPtk  hmtelf* 

Enter  Ferneze  and  Celso. 

Banish  amaeement :  come,  we  ja^  mast  stand 
full  shock  r>f  fortune ;  be  not  solVShder-stricken. 
P.  Jdc.  Doth  Ferneze  live  ? 
Fer.  For  your  pardon. 

P.  Jac,  Pardon  and  love ;  give  leave  to  recol- 
lect 
My  thoughts,  dispersed  in  wild  astonishment  t 
My  vows  stand  fixed  in  heaven,  and  from  hence 
I  crave  all  love  and  pardon. 
:vy  lucii  lu  uuuuB,  '  MaL  Who  doubts  of  providence, 

all  life's  good  confounds."  I  That  s^s  tliircirapge  r  a  nearty  faith  to  all ;  — ^ 
nee  for  ever  regency ;  He  needTmustrisc^  that  can  no  lower  fall." 


'i 


Fur  which  1  now  froin  off  thy  throne  am  thrown ; 

I  world's  tricks  abjure ; 
^or  vengeance  though't  copmes  slow,  yet  it  comes 


O  I  am  chan|ed !  for  here,  'fore  the  dread  powcr^ 
In  trae  contnoon,  1  do  dedicate 
My  breath  to  solitary  holiaetSy 


For  still  impetuous  victssitode 
^'  Towseth  the  world ;  then  let  no  maze  introde. 
Upon  your  spirits :  wonder  not  I  rise ; 
For  who  can  sink,  that  close  can  temporise  f 
The  time  grows  ripe  for  action ;  I'll  detect 
My  pnvat*6t  plot ;  lest  ignorance  fear  suspect.  , 
Let's  close  to  counsel,  leave  the  rest  to  fate, 
Matare  discretiou  is  the  life  of  state. 
-^       '   *  ^  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  L 
Enter  BiLioso  and  Passareli^" 

BiL  Fool,  how  do'st  thoa  iike  my  calf  in  a  leiig 
stocking? 

Pof.  An  excellent  calf,  my  lord. 

BiL  This  calf  hath  been  a  reveller  this  twenty 
years.  When  monsieiir  Gundi  lay  here  ambassa- 
«ior,  I  oootd  have  carried  a  lady  up  and  down  at 
arm's  ^nd  in  a  platter;  and  1  can  tell  you»  there 
were  diose  at  that  time,  who,  to  try  the  strength 
of  a  man's  back  and  his  arm,  would  be  ^*  ooistePd. 
litave  measured  calves  with  most  of  the  palace, 
and  they  come  nothing  near  me :  besides,  1  think 
there  be  not  many  armours  in  the  arsenal  will  fit 
me,  especially  for  the  head-piece.  Ill  tell  thee-^ 

Piis.  What,  my  lord? 


ACT  V. 

JBi7. 1  can  eat  stewed  broth  as  it  comes  seething 
,  Jj^  the  fire ;  or  a  costard,  as  it  comes  reeking  out 
^^f  the  oven ;  and  I  think  there  are  not  many  lords 
can  do  it.  ^'  A  goad  pomander,  a  little  decayed 
in  the  scent ;  but  six  grains  of  omsk,  ground  with 
rose-^water,  and  tempered  with  a  little  civet,  shell 
fetch  her  again  presently. 

Fax,  O  ay,  as  a  bawd  with  ajua  vita. 

BU.  And  what,  dost  thou  rait  upon  the  ladies 
as  thou  wert  wont? 

Pai,  I  were  better  roast  a  Kve  cat,  and  mif^t 
do  it  with  more  safety.  I  am  as  secret  to  ladies 
as  their  paintine ;  there's  Maquerelle  oldest  bawd, 
and  a  perpetual  beggar.  Did  you  never  know  of 
her  trtek  to  be  known  in  ^  city  ? 

BiL  Never. 

Pai.  Why  she  gets  all  the  picture-makers  to 
draw  her  picture ;  when  they  have  done,  she  most 


K 


'^  Then  goa  te/  c  pair  ofiheen^  ftc — I.  e.  they  are  both  of  the  same  piece.  The  same  expression  b 
In  MBsnive  far  Meamrtt  A.  1.  8.  ^  See  ako  the  ^o«es  of  Mr  Steeveas  and  Mr  Malooe  on  the  last-men- 
tioacd  passage. 

7*  Towtetk — ^To  tote  h  to  disentangle  wool  or  flax*  See  the  Notes  of  Mr  Steevens  and  Mr  Malone  on 
7%e  WinUn  Tale,  A.  4.  a.  3. 

The  first  edition  reads  Looeetlu 

7*  Coitttr'd—Thie  meaning  of  this  passage  Is  plain  enoagh  witboot  an  explanation.  The  word  coittered 
I  have  not  foand  in  any  ancient  writer,  bat  it  seems  to  be  derived  from  the  French  word  coitser,  incom- 
■Mder,fiiaie4ehipeiBe|erperhapsc0ilcr»pfesser,e3D(Blter*  8ee  Lacemhe's  XWattsaaelri  da  ajsag  kmgtfge 
JFrmtcoUf  1767. 

y^  Jt  go^  jpsieader    8ee  If  etc  18  to  Utpm 
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courtly  finds  fcult  wkb  them  ooe  after  soother, 
and  never  fetcbeth  them ;  they  in  revenge  of  this, 
execute  her  in  pictures  ns  they  do  in  tiermany, 
and  hang  her  in  their  shops;  by  this  means  is  she 
better  known  to  the  stinkards,  than  if  she  bad 
been  five  tiroes  carted. 

Bil.  'Fore  God,  an  excellent  policy. 

Poi,  Are  tbecaany  revels  to-night,  my  lord? 

Bii.  Yes. 

Poi,  Good,  my  lord^  give  me  leave  to  break  a 
fellow's  pate  that  hath  abused  me. 

BiL  Whose  patei 

Pa$,  Young  Ferrard,  my  lord. 

BiL  Take  heed,  he*s  very  valiant;  I  have 
known  him  fight  eight  quarrels  in  five  days,  he* 
lieve  iL 

Pes.  O  is  he  so  great  a  quarreller  f  why  then 
he*s  an  arrant  coward. 
I  BiL  How  prove  yon  that  ? 
/  Pai.  Why  thus ;  He  that  quarrels  seeks  to  fif^t ; 
4nd  he  that  seeks  to  fight,  seeks  to  die ;  and  he 
that  seeks  to  die,  seeks  never  to  fight  more ;  and 
Jhe  that  will  quarrel,  and  seeks  means  never  to 
'answer  a  man  more,  I  think  he's  a  coward. 

BiL  Thou  canst  prove  any  thing. 

Pat,  Any  thing  bat  a  rich  knave,  for  I  can 
Hatter  no  man. 

BiL  Well,  be  not  drunk,  good  fool;  I  shall  see 
you  anon  in  the  presence.  [£reifiif. 

Enter  Malevole  and  Maquerblle,  at  ieveral 
doort  oppotitCf  tinging, 

Mai,  The  Dutchman  far  a  drunkard. 

Maq.  The  Dane  for  golden  hckt, 

MaL  ^^  The  Irithmanfor  utquehoMgK 

Mao.  The  Pttnehmanfor  the  pox. 

MaL  O  thou  art  a  blessed  creature !  had  I  a 
modest  woman  to  conceal,  I  would  put  her  to  thy 
custody,  for  no  reasonable  creature  would  ever 
suspect  her  to  be  in  thy  company ;  ha,  thou  art  a 

< melodious  Maquereilc ;  thou  picture  of  a  woman, 
and  subslanoe  of  a  beast. 

Enter  Passabcllo. 

Maq.  O  fool,  will  ye  be  ready  anon  to  go  with 
me  to  the  revels  ?  The  hall  will  be  so  pestered 
anon.  * 

Pat.  Ay,  as  the  country  is  with  attoniies. 

MaL  What  hast  thou  there,  fool  ? 

Pat.  Wine;  I  have  learnt  to  drink  since  I 


went  with  my  lord  ambassador :  111  drink  to  tlM 
health  of  Madam  Maqoerelle. 

MaL  Why,  thou  wast  wont  to  rail  upoo  her. 
4   Pat.  Ay,  but  since  I  borrowed  money  of  her, 
111  drink  to  her  health  now,  as  gentlemen  visit 

brokers ; 
Or  as  knights  send  venison  to  the  city ; 
Either  to  take  up  more  money,  or  to  procore  long- 
er forbearance. 

Mai.  Give  me  the  bow^  I  drink  a  hesUth  to 
Altofront,  our  deposed  duke. 

Pat.  ru  take  it  so ;  now  111  begin  a  health  to 
Madam  Maquereilc. 

MaL  Pugh !  I  will  not  pledge  her. 

Pat.  Why,  I  pledged  your  lord. 

MaL  I  care  not. 

Pat.  Not  pledge  Madam  MaquerelieF  why, 
then,  will  I  spew  up  your  lord  again  with  this 
fool's  finger. 

MaL  Hold,  HI  take  it 

Mof.  Now  thou  hast  drank  my  health,  fool,  I 
am  friends  with  thee. 

Pat.  Art»art? 
**  When  Grifion  '^  saw  the  reconciled  quean 

**  Oflering  about  his  aeck  ber  arms  to  cast ; 
^  He  threw  off  sword,  and  heart's  nsalignantstreaa^ 

**  And  her  below  the  lovely  loins  embraced.* 
Adieu,  Madam  Maquerelle. 

[Exit  PASSAaELLO. 

MaL  And  how  dost  thou  thmk  u'this  transfor- 
mation of  state  now  ? 

Mag.  Verily,  very  well ;  for  we  women  always 
note,  the  falling  of  the  one  is  the  rising  of  the 
other.  Some  must  be  fat,  some  must  be  leai^ 
some  nmst  be  fools,  and  some  must  be  lords; 
some  must  be  knaves, and  some  must  be  officers; 
some  must  be  be|i;gars,  some  must  be  knights  | 
some  must  be  cuckolds,  and  some  must  be  citi- 
sens.  As  for  example,  I  have  two  oourt-dogs, 
the  most  fawning  curs,  the  one  called  Watch*  the 
other  Catcli ;  now  I,  like  \adj  Fortune,  tonetinies 
love  this  dog,  sometimes  raise  that  dog ;  some- 
times favour  Watch,  most  oommonlv  fancy  Catch. 
Now  that  doe  which  I  favour  I  reed ;  and  he's 
so  ravenous,  that  what  I  give  he  never  chaws  it, 
gulps  it  down  whole,  without  any  relish  of  what 
he  has,  but  with  a  P^^J  expectation  of  what  be 
shall  have.    The  other  dog,  now,— 

Mai,  No  more  dog,  sweet  Maquerelle,  no 
more  dog.— And  what  hope  hast  thou  of  the  du* 


7^  The  IritkmMnfer  mga^aMgh^Thie  Irbh  have  long  been  celebrated  en  acceoat  of  their  tonium  IWf 
(his  liquor.    Dericke,  in  The  image  of  Irelande^  1581,  Sign.  F  8,  Ukes  notice  of  it : 

<*  Againe  if  fortune  faanth. 

Or  on  them  chanoce  to  smile : 
She  filles  them  then  with  utkeheagJi^ey 

And  wine  an  other  while*" 

In  the  margia  he  observes,  that  mkebeaghe  h  ofoa  viU,  See  also  Mr  Malone's  Ne(e  on  tke  Merry  Wimt 

0/  WindtOTy  A.  2  S.  8. 

7S  fTken  Qriffsn^  &c. — Griffon  b  one  of  the  heroes  of  Oriando  Furloso,  from  whence  one  might  sespert 
these  Ihies  to  be  taken*    I  do  not,  however,  find  them  there^ 
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chess  Maria?  will  she  stoop  to  the  dake^s  Idre?  | 
wiU  she  coo,  think'st? 

Maq.  Let  me  see,  where's  the  sign  now }  ha* 
je  e'ec.fr calendar?  where*8  the  sign  trow  you  ? 

MaL  Sign !  why  is  there  any  moment  in  that  ? 

Maq.  O,  believe  me,  a  most  secret  power! 
liDok  ye,  a  ChaldiRU)  or  an  Assyrian,  I  am  siire 
'twas  a  most  sweec  Jew,  told  me,  court  any  wo- 
man in  the  right  sign,  yon  shall  not  miss.  But 
you  most  take  her  in  the  right  vein,  then ;  as, 
when  the  sign  is  in  Pisces,  a  fishmongerV  wife  is 
Tery  sociable ;  in  Cancer,  a  physician's  wife  is 
very  flexible;  in  Capricorn,  a  merchant's  wife 
hardly  holds  out;  in  Libra,  a  lawyer*s  wife  is  ve- 
ry tractable,  espe«aally  if  her  husband  be  at  the 
term ;  only  in  Scorpio  ^is  very  dangerous  med- 
'  dling.  Has  the  duke  sent  any  jewel,  and  rich 
fttones  ? 

Enter  Captain, 

MaL  Ay,  I  think  those  jure  the.  best  signs  to 
tak«  a  \vaj  in.  By  your  favour,  sigaiciF,-!  must 
discourse  with  the  lady  Maria^Altofront^Siluchess; 
I  lunnewtr  for  the  duke. 

Capt.  She  here  shall  give  you  iyiteryiew.  .1  re- 
ceived the  gaardship  of  this  citadel  from  the  good 
Altofront,  and  for  bis  use  Til  keep  it  till  I  am  oF 
no  use. 

MaL  WiU  thou  ?  O  heavens,  that  a  Christian 
ahoold  be  found  in  a  buffjerkin !  Captain  Con- 
science, I  love  thee,  captain.  [Exit  Captain, 
We  attend ;  and  what  hope  hast  thou  of  the  du- 
chess's easiness? 

3iaq,  TwiU  go  hard :  She  was  a  cold  creature 
^r^er ;  she  hated  monkies,  fools,  jesters,  and  gen- 
tlemen-ushers, extremely ;  she' had  the  Tile  trick 
*   oo't,  not  only  to  be  truly  modestly  honourable  in 
her  own  conscience,  but  she  would  avoid  the  least 
wanton  carriage  that  might  incur  susoect.     As 
Ood  bless  me,  she  had  almost  brought  6ed-press- 
ing  out  of  fashion ;  I  could  scarce  get  a  fine  for 
the  lease  of  a  lady's  favour  once  in  a  fortnight. 
AiaL  Now,  in  the  name  of  immodesty,  how 
I  many  maidenheads  hast  thou  brought  to  the 
^  block? 

^      Mag,  Let  me  see :  Heaven  forgive  us  our  mis- 
deeds l-'Uere's  the  duchess. 

SCENE  TL 

Enter  Mabia  and  Captain, 

MaL  God  bless  thee,  lady. 

Maria,  Out  of  thy  company. 

MaL  We  Save  brought  thee  tender  of  a  hus- 

Maria,  I  hope  I  have  one  already. 


Maq,  Nay,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  as  good 
ha'  ne'er  a  husband  as  a  banished  husband ;  he's 
in  aqfiJbetJflWlW  now.  I  tell  ye,  lady,  1  have 
heard  of  a  sect  that  maintained,  when  the  hus- 
band was  asleep,  tlie  wife  might  lawfully  enter- 
tain another  man,  for  then  her  husband  was  as 
dead ;  much  more  when  he  is  banished. 

Maria.  Unhonest  creature ! 

Maq*  Pish,  honesty  is  but  an  art  to  seom  so ! 
Pray  ye,  what's  honesty  ?  what's  constancy  ?  but 
fables  feigned ;  odd  old  fools'  chat,  devised  by 
jealous  fools,  to  wrong  our  liberty. 

MaL  Molly,  he  that  loves  thee  is  a  duke: 
Mendozo;  he  will  maintain  thee  royally,  love  thee 
ardently,  defend  thee  powerfully,  marry  thee 
sumptuously,  and  keep  thee  in  despite  of  Rosi- 
dear,  or  Donzel  del  Phcebo. '^  There's  jewels; 
if  thou  wilt,  so ;  if  not,  so. 

Maria,  Captain,  for  God's  sake,  save  poor, 
wretchedness 
From  tyranny  of  lustful  insolence ; 
Enforce  me  in  the  deepest  dungeon  dwell. 
Rather  than  here,  here  round  about  is  hell. 
O  my  dearest  Altofront !  where'er  thou  breathe, 
Let  my  soul  sink  into  the  shades  beneatli. 
Before  I  stain  thine  honour !  this  thou  hast :  \ 
And  long  as  I  can  die,  I  will  live  chaste.        f 

MaL  'Gainst  him  that  can  enforce,  how  vain  is 
strife  ? 

Maria.  She  that  can  be  enforced,  has  ne'er  a 
knife. 
"  She  that,  through  force,  her  limbs  with  lust  enr 

rols, 
«  Wants  Cleopatra's  asps,  and  Portia's  coals." 
God  amend  you !  \E:iH  with  Captain. 

MaL  Now  the  fear  of  the  devil  for  ever  go  with 

thee  f~lVfpqtioM*llp^  r  r^)^  tfiPrf*^  T  ^fVfi  fouqd  ft^ 

honest  woman  ; .  tkiih*  I  perceive»  when  tuL js 
done,  there  is  of  women  as  of  all  other  tnin^ 
some  gcfed^  most  bad  ;  somcsamts,  some  sinners; 


ror  as,  now-a-davsy  no  courtier  but  has  his  mis- 
tress, no  captain  but  has  his  cockatrice,  '^  no  cuc- 
kold but  has  his  horns,  and  no  fool  but  has  his 
feather ;  even  so,  no  woman  but  has  her  weak- 
ness, and  feather  too;  no  sex  but  has  his:  I  can 
hunt  the  letter  no  fartlier.  O  God,  how  loath- 
some this  toying  is  to  ine !  That  a  duke  should 
be  forced  to  fool  it !  well,  itultomm  plena  tunt 
omnia.  Better  play  the  fool  lord,  than  be  the 
fool  lord.  Now,  where's  your  slights,  Madam 
Maquerelle  ? 

Juaq.  Why,  are  ye  ignorant  that  'tis  said,  a 
squeamish  affected  niceness  is  natural  to  women, 
and  that  the  excuse  of  their  yielding  is  only,  for- 
sooth, the  di£Bculi  obtaining.  You  roust  put  her 
to't;  women  are  flax,  and  will  fire  iu  a  moment. 


7«  RosicUar^  Domzel  d*l  PA«5o— See  The  Mirror  of  Knighthood,    S< 
77  CpsAo^ric^-See  Mote  41  to  The  Aniiqwiry, 
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MaL  Whj,  w«s  not  the  flax  pot  into  thy  mouth, 
and  yet  thou !  thou  set  fire,  thou  iniame  lier  ? 

Maq.  Marry,  but  Til  tell  ya  now,  you  ware  too 
hot. 

lU.  The  fitter  to  have  infianad  the  flai,  wo* 


\ 


Maq,  You  were  too  bottleroas  splceoy,  for  in- 
deed— 

MmL  Go,  go;  thoa  art  a  iteak. pandww,  now 
I  we. 
^  Sooner  earth*8  fire  heaven  itaelf  shall  wastes 
^  Than  all  with  heat  can  melta  mindthat'schaste.'* 
Go  thuu,  the  duke's  iioM-twig !  Fit  make  the  dake 
turn  thee  out  of  thine  office ;  what,  not  get  one 
touch  of  hope,  and  had  her  at  such  advantage  f 
Maq.  Now  o'  my  conscience*  now  I  think,  in 
'    any  discretioiiy  we  did  not  take  her  in  the  rifflit 
sign ;  the  blood  was  not  in  the  true  rein,  sore. 

[Exit. 

Enter  BiLiosa 

BiL  Make  wav  there !  the  Duke  ratunw  from 
the  enthronement.    Malevole* 

MaL  Out,  ro^ue ! 

BU.  Malevole. 

MaL  iience,  ye  gross-jawed,  peasaotly,**Out, 
go! 

BU.  Nay,  sweet  Malevole,  since  my  return,  I 
hear  you  are  become  the  thing  I  always  proph^ 
fieri  would  be;  an  ladvanoed  virtue,  a  worthily 
employed  faithfulness,  a  man  of  grace,  dear  friend. 
Come,  what?  Si  qu9titi  peecant  hominei.  If,  as 
often  as  courtiers  play  the  knaves,  honest  men 
should  be  angry.  Why,  look  ye,  we  must  col- 
logue ^*  sometimes,  forswear  sometimes. 

MaL  Be  damned  sometimes  ! 
,    BU.  Right !  Nemo  omnihii  horig  iapit.  No  man 
can  be  honest  at  all  hours.    Necessity  often  de- 
praves virtue. 

MaL  I  will  commend  thee  to  the  duka. 

BiL  Do  let  us  be  friends,  man. 
.    ,    MaL  And  knaves,  nan. 

BiL  Right,  let  us  prosper  and  parchase ;  oar 
lordships  shall  live,  and  our  knavery  be  forgotten. 

MaL  He  that  by  any  ways  giets  riches,  his 
means  never  sbaioe  him. 

BiL  True, 

MaL  For  impudence  and  faithlessnesa  are  the 
main-stays  to  greatness. 

BiL  By  the  Lord,  thou  art  a  profound  lad  ! 

MaL  By  the  Lord,  thou  art  a  perfect  knave  ! 
'^  Out,  ye  ancient  damnation  !  ^' 

BU.  Peace,  peace;  and  thou  will  not  be  a 
friend  to  me  as  I  am  a  knave,  be  not  a  knave  to 
ma  as  I  am  thy  friend,  and  disclose  roe.  Peace, 
comets. 


SCENE  m. 

Enter  PatPAno  and  FimaAaoo,  two  Pagei  wi^ 
lilfAfs,  CcLSo  and  Bovaits  MsitDoio  im  Dmhit 
iWn,  BiLtoto  and  OusaaiiKk 

[ExeufU  mli  saae  Malevolb  and  Mkvi 


Men,  On,  oa;  lesre  as;,  leave  as:  Staj, 
is  the  hermit?  ^ 

MaL  With  Duke  Piatra,  with  Duke  Pietni.  ' 

Mem.  It  he  dead  ?  is  he  poisooed  ? 

MaL  DaMi  as  die  duka  iL    -* 

Men.  Good,  aaeelleat !  he  will  not  Mab;  sfr< 
corenese  Mtta  in  sacmy.  CoaK  hithary  cobm  fai* 
ther. 

MaL  Tboa  hast  a  certain  sliong  vOlaiasw 
scent  about  tliee,  my  nature  cannot  Midure. 

Men.  Scent,  man  ?  What  retoms  Maria,  whsi 
answer  to  our  suit  ? 

MaL  Cold,  frosty ;  she  is  ofaatinata. 

Men.  Thea  she's  but  dead;  tis  rcaolute, sfci/ 

**  Blark  deed  only  through  black  deed  safely  ffioL* 

MaL  Pugb !  per  tcet^  eemper  eeekrHue  tnttm 
eU  iter. 

Metu  What,  art  a  scholar?  art  a  politicin? 
sure  thou  art  an  errand  knave. 

MaL  Who,  I  ?  I  have  been  twice  an  andet^ 
sherifi^  man.  Well,  I  will  go  rail  apoa  same 
great  man,  that  I  may  purchase  the  bastinado; 
or  else  go  marry  soma  rich  Ganoan  ladj,  and  i» 
stantly  go  travel. 

JIfea.  Travel  when  dkou  art  martiad  ! 

Mai.  Ay,  'tis  your  young  load's  lashiaii  to  dd 
so,  though  ha  was  so  lazy,  kiaiog  a  bachelor,  thai 
be  wouM  never  travel  so  far  as  tbe  univarsitv ; 
yet  wlien  hensarried  bar,  tales  o^  and  Calsoa  for 
England.^ 

Mra.  Xnd  why  for  EngUmd? 

MaL  Because  there  is  no  brochel-faoaaet  there. 

Men.  Nor  oourtesaas? 

MaL  Neither;  your  whora  went  down  witb  the 
stews,  and  your  punk  came  up  with  the  puriiaB. 

Men.  Canst  thou  iropoison?  canst  tnou  im- 
poison? 

MaL  Eicellently ;  no  Jew,  'pothacary,  or  po* 
litician  better.  Look  ye,  here's  a  box;  whon 
would*8t  thou  impoison?  Here's  a  box,  which, 
when  opened,  and  tbe  fume  taken  ap  in  the  con- 
duits through  whicli  the  brain  purges  itself,  doth 
instantly  far  twelve  hours  )»pace  bind  up  all  shew 
of  life  in  a  deep  senseless  %leep :  Here's  another, 
which,  being  opened  ander  the  sleaper^a  nose, 
chokes  all  the  fMwers  of  life;  kills  hun  sudde** 


7S  CoUogue-'Jn  cant  language,  the  word  cottogme  meam  to  wkmdte.  See  several  imiances  of  it  la  Mr 
Steevem'  Note  on  UamUty  A,  1.  8.  8. 

7'  jincient  damnation^A  very  strong,  though  not  a  very  delicate  phiaie,  which  Shakespeare  haa  pat 
into  the  mouth  of  Juliet.    S. 
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-  Men.  1*11  try  experunents;  'tis  good  not  to  be 
deceived :  So,  ao,  catzo. 

[Seenu  to  poison  Malbvole. 
*^Who  would  fear  that  may  destroy? 
'^^  Death  hath  do  teeth,  or  tongue ; 
**  And  he  that's  great,  to  him  are  slaves, 
^  Shame,  murder,  fame,  and  wrong.'' — 
Celso! 

Enter  Celso.  ^ 

Cd,  My  honoured  lord  !  i^^  V^ 
Men,  The  good  Malevole,  that  plain-tongued 
man,  alas,  is  dead  on  sudden,  wonderous  8tran|>e- 
Ijr !  He  held  in  our  esteem  good  place. — Celso, 
see  him  buried,  see  him  burLed.       . 
CeL  I  shall  observe  ye.  ^ '  "^^  * 
Men.  And,  Celso,  pKythee  let  it  be  thy  care 
to>night 
To  have  some  pretty  show,  to  solemnize 
Our  high  instalment ;  some  music,  maskerv. 
We'll  give  fair  entertatlTunto  Maria,  "^        v 
The  duchess  to  the  banished  Altofront : 
Thou  shaft  conduct  her  from  the  citadel 
Unto  tfie  palace ;  think  on  some  maskery. 
CeL  of  what  shape,  sweet  lord  ? 
Men,  What  shape  ?  Why  any  quick*done  fic- 
tion. 
At  some  brave  spirits  of  the  Genoan  dukes. 
To  come  out  of  £Iysium  forsooth, 
Led  in  by  Mercuiy,  to  gratulate 
Our  happy  fortune ;  some  such  thin^^ 
Some  far-fet  trick  good  for  ladies,  some  stale  toy 
Or  other,  no  matter  so't  be  of  our  devising. 
Do  thou  prepare't,  'tis  but  for  a  fashion  s^e. 
Fear  not,  it  shall  be  graced ;  man,  it  shall  take. 
CeL  All  service. 

Men.  All  thanks ;  our  band  shall  not  be  close 
to  thee,  farewell. 
Now  is  my  treachery,  secure,  nor  can  we  fall ; 
""^  Mischief  that  prospers,  men  do  virtue  call. 
**  Vii  trust  to  no  man ;  he  that  by  tncks  gets 

wreathes, 
**  Keeps  them  with  steel ;  no  man  securely  breathes 
"  Out  of  deserved  rank:  the  crowd  will  mutter, 
fool! 
.  ^  Who  cannot  bear  with  spite,  he  cannot  rule, 
jr  The  chiefest  secret  for  a  man  of  state  \ 

r  Ih  to  'i^c  senseless  of  a  strengthless  hate.*^     ^ 

[Exit  Menoozo. 
Mai.  [Starts  up  and  speaks.}  Death  of  the 
damned  thief! 
Ill  make  one  of  the  mask ;  thou  shalt  have  some 
Brave  spirits  of  the  antique  dukes. 

CeL  My  lord,  what  strange  delusion-—- 
AlaL  Most  happy,  dear  Celso ;  poisoned  with 
an  empty  box :  I'll  give  thee  all  anon.    My  lady 


comes  to  court;  there  is  a  whirl  of  fate  coro€9 
tumbling  on ;  the  castl^^  captain  stands  for  me ; 
the  people  pray  for  me ;  the  great  leader  of  the 
just  stands  for  me :  Then  courage,  Celso. 
**  For  no  disastrous  chance  can  ever  move  himyX 
''  That  loveth  nothing  but  a  God  above  him."  / 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter  PrepasSo  and  Bilioso,  two  Pages  before 
tkentf  Maquerelle,  Bianca,  and  Emilia. 

Bian.  Make  room  there,  room  for  the  ladies : 
Why,  gentlemen,  will  not  ye  suffer  the  ladies  to 
be  entered  in  the  great  chamber?  why,  gallants? 
and  you,  sir,  to  drop  your  torch  where  the  b^lMH 
ties  must  sit  too ! 

Pre.  And  there's  a  great  fellow  plays  the 
knave ;  why  dost  not  strike  him  ? 

BiL  Let  him  play  the  knave  a  God's  name  I 
llunk'st  thou,  I  have  no  more  wit  than  to  strike 
a  great  fellow  ?  The  music,  more  lights,  revel linj^ 
scaffolds  I  do  you  hear  ?  let  there  be  oaths  enoutiih 
ready  at  the  door;  swear  out  the  devil  himself. 
Let's  leave  the  ladies,  and  go  see  if  the  lords  be 
ready  for  them.         [All  save  the  Ladies  depart, 

Mag.  And,  by  my  troth,  beauties,  why  do  you 
not  put  you  into  the  fashion  ?  this  is  a  stale  cu^ 
you  must  come  in  fashion.  Look  ye,  you  must 
be  all  felt,  felt  and  feather,  a  felt  upon  your  bare 
hair :  look  ye,  these  tiring  things  are  justly  out  of 
request  now ;  and,  do  you  hear  ?  you  must  wear 
falling  bands,  ^  you  must  come  into  the  falling 
fashion.  There  is  such  a  deal  a  pinning  these 
ruffs,  when  the  fine  clean  fail  is  worth  all ;  and 
again,  if  you  should  chance  to  take  a  nap  in  the 
afternoon,  your  falling  band  requires  no  poking- 
stick  ^'  to  recover  its  form ;  believe  me,  no  fa* 
shion  to  the  falling  band,  I  say. 

Bian.  And  is  not  Siguier  St  Andrew  a  gallant 
fellow  now  ? 

Mag.  By  my  maidenhead,  la,  honour  and  ha 
agree  as  well  together,  as  a  satin  suit  and  wooilea 
stockines. 

Emil.  But  is  not  Marshal  Make^room,  my  ser- 
vant in  reversion,  a  proper  gentleman? 

Mag,  Yes,  in  reversion,  as  he  had  his  office ; 
as,  in  truth,  he  hath  all  things,  in  reversion.  Ho 
has  his  mistress  in  reversion,  hb  clothes  in  rever- 
sion, his  wit  in  reversion ;  and,  indeed,  he  is  a 
suitor  to  me  for  my  dog  in  reversion ;  but  in  good 
verity,  la,  he  is  as  proper  a  gentleman  in  rever- 
sion as— and  indeed  as  fine  a  man  as  may  be, 
having  aredbeard,  and  a  pair  of  warpt  legs. 

Bian,  But  11,  faith  I  am  most  monstrously  in 
love  with  Count  Quidlibet  in  quodlibet;  is  he  not 
a  pretty,  dnpjier,  unidle^^  gallant? 

Mag.  He  is  even  one  of  the  most  busy-finger^ 


VOL.  ir. 


^  FaJUng  (midf— See  Note  4  to  The  JUaring  GirU 

«'  Poking  Mtick-^See  Soie  «4  to  The  HoneH  Whore^  Vol.  I.  p.  529. 
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erf  lords ;  he  will  pai  the  beftoties  to  the  flqaeak  I 
HI  est  hideouftiy. 

BiU  Room  !  imike  a  lane  there !  the  duke  b 
entering:  Stand  timdfoiiiely ;  for  beiotjr's  nke^ 
take  up  the  ladies  there.    So^  comets^  comets ! 

SCENE  IV. 

"Enter  Pacpasso,  joins  to  Bilioso,  two  Paga  mid 
Lighi$:  FEHEARDOy  KTlwDOBUy  at  the  tftker 

.  Door,  two  Pfigei  with  Lighttf  and  the  Captmn 
leading  in  Maria.     The  Duke  meeti  Maria, 

•  and  cioteih  with  her  ;  the  reetfaU  bock. 

Men,  Madam,  with  gentle  ear  reoeire  my  suit ; 
A  kii^dooi*s  safety  should  oVrpoise  sligfit  rites; 
Marriage  is  merely  nature's  policy : 
Then  sioce,  unless  our  royal  beds  be  joioed, 
l)aiiger  and  civil  tomults  fright  the  state. 
Be  wise  as  you  are  fair,  give  way  to  fate. 

Matia,  What  would'st  thou,  thou  a£9ictioii  to 
our  house } 
Thou  ever  devil !  'twas  tboo  that  banished'st 
Mv  truly  noble  lord, 

'Mtn.  I } 

Moria,  Ay,  by  thy  plots,  by  thy  black  strata* 
gems 
Twelve  moons  have  suficred  change  since  I  beheld 
The  loved  presence  of  my  dearest  lord. 

0  thou,  far  worse  than  death !  he  parts  bot  sonl 
From  a  wenk  body  ;  but  thou,  soul  from  soul 
Di»scvcr*st,  that  which  God's  own  hand  did  koit; 
Thou  scant  of  honour,  full  of  dcvilisli  wit ! 

Men.  We'll  check  your  too  intemperate  lavish- 
ness. 

1  can,  and  will. 

Mario,  What  canst. 

Jlf^.  Go  to,  in  banishment  thy  busband  dies. 

JUartA  *  He  ever  is  at  home  tba^s  ever  wise.* 

Men,  You  must  never  meet  more;  reason 
should  love  controuL 

Moria,  Not  meet ! 
**  She  that  dear  loves,  her  foveas  still  m  her  aottl." 
*  Men,  You  are  but  a  woman,  lady ;  yoa  mast 
yiclu; 

Marta.  Cfsave  me,  thou  ionated  bashfolness^ 
Thou  only  ornament  of  woman's  modes^. 

Men.  Modesty  !  death,  I'll  torment  thee. 

Maria,  Do ;  urge  all  torments,  all  ailictions  try, 
I'll  die  my  lord's,  as  long  us  I  can  dieb 

Men.  Thou  obstinate,  thou  sliak  die  !«— 
Captain,  that  lady's  life  is  forfeit 
To  justice ;  we  have  examined  her, 
And  we  do  find  slie  hath  impoisontd 
The  reverend  hermit ;  tlierelore  we  command 
.Severest  custody.    Nay,  if  you'll  do's  no  good, 
You'll  do's  no  harm ;  a  tyrant's  peace  is  blood. 

Maria,  O  thoa  art  merciful !  O gracidosdevil ! 
Rather  by  much  let  me  condemned  be 
For  seetning  murder,  than  be  damned  for  thee, 
ni  mourn  no  more ;  come,  girt  my  brows  with 

flowers, 
Ilevel,  and  dance ;  soul,  now  thy  wish  thou  hast, 
Pio  like  a  bird ;  poor  heart,  thou  thalt  die  chaste. 
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Enter  Aurelia  in  Mourning  BohU^ 

a  frost  of  cold  felidty." 
And  death  the  thaw  of  all  oor  Tanky.' 
Was't  not  an  honest  priest  that  wrote  so^ 
Jfea.  Wholetherin? 
BiL  Forbear. 
Prep,  Forbear. 

Aur,  "  Alas !  calamity  is  evcij  whe^"^ 
Sad  misery,  de8|Mte  your  double  dooi% 
Will  enter  even  in  oouit. 
BiL  Peace. 

Aur.  I  ha'  done;  one  word,  take  heed  :  I  hs' 
done. 

Enter  Mebcurt,  with  loud  Muekm 

Mer»  Cyllenian  JMercory,  the  cod  of  ghoati^ 
From  glnomv  shades  that  spread  toe  lower  ooast% 
Calls  lour  hif^famed  Genoan  dukes  to  cone. 
And  make  tms  presence  their  Elvsnm. 
To  pass  away  this  high  triumphal  night. 
With  song  and  d^ocei^  courts  nsore  soft  deii^ 

Auir,  Are  you  cod  of  ghosts  ?  i  have  a  suit  de- 
pending in  bell  betwixt  me  and  my  conscience; 
I  would  fain  have  thee  help  me  to  an  adTocate. 

BiL  Mercury  shall  be  your  lawyer,  lady. 

Aur,  Nay,  faith.  Mercury  has  too  good  a  face 
to  be  a  right  lawyer. 

Prep,  Peace,  forbear:  Mercury  preseolB  Ae 
mask. 

Cometi,  The  Song  to  the  Cornet* ;  which  ple^ 
ingy  the  Moik  enten,  Maletole,  Pietrq^ 
Fernczx,  and  Crlso,  ta  White  Robee^  with 
Dukei  croenu  upon  lanrel  wreathet ;  PitioUU, 
and  Short  Swordt  under  their  Robes. 

Men,  Celso,  Cel8o»  court  Maria  for  our  lofc: 
^^7>  ^  gracious,  yet  graee. 

JuisTM.  With  me,  sirf 

[]iCAi.Evo£B  takeehii  W^  to  DenoL 

MaL  Yes,  more  loved  than  my  bceatli^ 
With  you  ril  dance. 

MoriA,  Why  then  you  daaee  with  death. 
Qut  come,  sir,  I  was  ne'er  mote  apt  to  mirtli. 
^  Death  pves  eternity  a  glorious  breath; 
XO,  to  die  honoured,  who  would  fear  to  dirT 

MaL  **  They  die  in  fear  who  live  in  vtHainy.' 

Mtn,  Yes,  believe  him,  lady,  and  be  ruled  by 
him. 

P,JaCp  Bladam,  with  me. 
[PiETRo  takes  hi$  Wife  Avrrlia  to  JDowe. 

Aur.  Woutd'it  then  be  miserable? 

P.  Jac.  I  need  not  wish. 

Aur.  O  yet  forbear  my  hand !  awav !  flj,  fly ! 
O  seek  not  her,  that  only  sed^s  to  die ! 

P.  Inc.  Poor  loved  soul ! 

Aur.  What,  wonld'st  court  miaeiy  f 

P.  Joe.  Yto. 

^ar.  Shell  ooflM  too  soon:  Ora^  grieved  heart! 

P.  Joe.  Lady,  ha' dona,  ha' dene. 
Come,  let's  dance ;  be  once  from  sorroir  free. 

Aur,  Art  a  sad  man  ? 

P.Joe.  I^ea^ sweet. 
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Aur.  Tlien  well  agiree. 

[FsBNEZB  tmkei  Biavca,  and  Celso,  Emi- 
lia :  Then  the  Comets  tound  the  meo' 
9ure  ;-  one  change  and  rest. 
For,  Believe  it,  lady,  shall  I  swear;  let  nie.en- 
joy  yoa  in  pn?at^  and  111  marry  Tou,  by  my 
«oul.^^  [lb  BrnNCA. 

Buzii,  X  hed  rather  jou  would  swear  by  your 
l>ody  :  I  think  that  would  prove  the  more  regard- 
ed oath  with  you.  - 
Fer,  1*11  swear  by  them  both  to  please  yoo« 
Bum.  O9  damn  them  nut  both  to  please  me, 
for  God's  rake, 
^  Fer,  Faith,  sweet  creature,  let  me  enjoy  you  to- 
/  nigbt^  and  1*11  marry  you  to-morrow  fortnight,  by 
Kmy  troth,  la. 

Mag,  On  his  troth,  la !  Believe  him  not ;  that 
Idud  of  cunny-catchtog  is  as  stale  as  Sir  Oliver 
Aochove's  perfumed  ierkin.  Promise  of  matri- 
pony  by  a  young  ^Uant,  to  bring  a  virgin  lady 
into  m  foo^s  paradise^  make  her  a  great  woman, 
and  then  cast  her  off?  *ti5  as  common  and  natu- 
ral to  a  courtier,  as  jealousy  to  a  citizen,  gluttony 
to  a  puritan,  wudom  to  an  alderman,  pnde  to  a 
tailor,  or  an  empty  handbasket  to  one  of  these 
abcpenny  damnations :  of  his  troth,  la !  believe 
bim  not ;  traps  to  catch  polfr^cats. 

JliaL  Keep  your  face  constant,  let  no  sudden 
pasaioo  speak  in  your  eyes.  [To  Makia. 

Maria.  O  my  Altofroatl 
P.  Joe  A  tyrant's  jealousies 
Are  very  nimble;  you  conceive  it  all. 
Aiir,  My  heart,  though  not  my  knees^  doth 
humbly  fall. 
Low  as  the  earth  to  thee.  [To  Pietro. 

P.  Jae,  Peace,  next  change*  no  words. 
Maria.  Speak  to  such,  ay ;  O  what  will  a£R)rds ! 
\Corneti  Momnd  the  meatare  over  again  ; 
which  danced^  th^  unmask. 
Men,  Malevole ! 

[2^  enmron  Mmnozo,  bending  their 
Putolt  on  him, 
MaLVa. 

Men.  AJtofront!  Duke  Pietro !  Ferneze!  ha! 
AIL  Duke  Altofront !  Dnke  Altofront ! 

/{Comets,  a  Flourish. 
Men,  Are  we  surprised  ?  What  strange  delu- 
sions mock 
ir  senses !  do  I  dream  ?  or  have  I  dreamt 

[Th^  Meise  voon  Memdoko. 
TUs two  days  space ?  where  amir 
MaL  Wliere  an  arch  villain  i% 
Men.  O  lend  me  breath  till  I  am  fit  to  die. 
For  peace  with  heaven,  for  your  own  sonl's  sake, 
V  Vouchsafe  me  Ufe! 

P.  Joe.  fa;noble  villain !  whom  neidier  heaven 
rCeU, 


JCoodness  of  Ood  or  man,  could  once  make 


good. 


Npai 


Mai.  Base,  treacbenms  wretch !  what  grace 

canst  thou  expect. 
That  hast  grown  impudent  in  gracelessness? 
Men,  O,  life ! 
MaL  Slave,  take  thv  life. 
Wert  thou  defenced,  through  blood  and  wounds, 
The  sternest  horror  of  a  civil  fight, 
Would  I  achieve  thee ;  but,  prostrate  at  my  fieet, 
*'  I  scorn  to  hurt  thee.    Tis  the  heart  of  slaves  - 
"  That  deigns  to  triumph  over  peastints'  graves : 
"  Fnr  snoh  thnu  atf;  smce  birth  doth  ne'er  enrol 
"  A  m^  'iqpng  monardiSy  but  a  glonous  soai.^' 
CUX.^^^  seen  strange  accidents  of  stateT 
The^attgry,Jike  fljg^ryjT^clij^j^^ 
AnH"  waste  It  to  tHe  Heart  f  Tu st  sd  confirmed, 
TTJattTieBlaaracCtffsmlS^lflWt^ram^^ 
To  be  termedjcottrts'BJpI        '^ 
O  tney  tKat  are  as  great  as  be  their  sios. 
Let  them  remember,  tbftlibfiJ0C(m3.tant  people^ 
Love  manjpi^eo  merely^for  their  faces,  , 
And  outwarS  sKewsj^acj^  &^  do  covet  .n^pre 
lo  nave  a  ^ight  oTlEhese  than  of  their  virtt;ies« 
Yet  thus  much  let  the  great  ones _still  conceal, 
When  they  observe  nut  heaven's  imposed  condl 

tions, 
They  are  no  menj^but  forfeit  their  commissions. 
Mag,  0  good  my  lord,  I  Have  ITvedTh" the  court 
this  twenty  year;  they  that  have  been  old  cour- 
tiers, and  come  to  live  in  the  city,  they  are  spight- 
ed  at,  and  thrust  to  the  walls  like  apricots, — good 
my  lord ! 

BiL  My  lord,  I  did  know  your  lordship  in  this 
disguise ;  you  heard  me  ever  say,  if  Altofront  did 
return,  I  would  stand  for  him.  Besides,  'twas 
your  lordship's  pleasure  to  call  me  wittol  and 
cuckold;  you  must  not  think,  but  that  I  knew 
you,  I  would  have  put  it  up  so  patiently. 

MaL  You  o'er-joyed  spirits,  wipe  your  loag-wet 

eyes.  [  lb  ^'  ^'^  ^^  ^^  Ac  astt  a« 

Hence  with  this  man !  [Kicks  out  Mbmdozo.]  an 

eagle  takes,  not  flies. 
You  to  your  vows;  [7b  Pmao  and  Aueelia,] 

and  thou  untoHhe  suburbs :  '^    - 

STo  Maqueeellb. 
^  d  hardly  give;  ~ 

[To  BiLioso; 
Thoo  art  a  perfect  old  knave ;  all  pleased  live. 
You  two  unto  my  breast;  [To  Celso  and  the 
CaptainA  thou  to  my  heart; 

[ToMaeia, 

The  rest  of  idle  actors  idly  part ; 
And  as  for  me,  I  here  assume  my  right, 
With  which  I  hope  all's  pleased  i—to  ail  good- 
night. 

[Comett  Jlottriih.    Exeunt. 
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AN  IMPERFECT  ODB; 

BEING  BUT  ONE  STATE. 

I^foken  by  the  Prologue, 

To  wrest  each  hurdess  thought  to  priirate  sense. 
Is  the  foul  use  of  ill-bred  impudence ; 
Imiuodest  censure  now  grows  wild, 

All  over-runninf^ 
Let  innocence  be  ne'er  so  chaste^ 
Yet  at  the  last 
She  is  defiled 
With  too  nice  brained  cunning. 
O  you  of  fairer  soul, 
Controul 

With  an  Herculean  arm 
This  harm : 
At  once  teach  all  old  freedom  of  a  pen. 
Which  still  must  write  of  foolsy  whilst  writes  of 
men. 


EPILOGUE 

Your  modest  nlenoe,  full  of  heedy  stilnesa. 
Makes  me  thns  speak  :  a  voluntary  illneaa 
Is  merely  senseless ;  but  unwilling  error. 
Such  as  proceeds  from  too  rash  youthful  ft 
May  well  be  called  a  fault,  but  not  a  sin. 
Riven  take  nametfromfmnti  where  they  hegm. 

Then  let  not  too  severe  an  eye  peruse 
**  The  slighter  brakes  of  our  reformed  miiae  ; 
Who  could  herself,  herself  of  fanlts  delect. 
But  that  she  knows  'tis  easy  to  correct. 
Though  some  men's  labour ;  troth,  to  err  is  fit^ 
As  long  as  wisdom's  not  professed,  but  wic 
Then,  till  another's  happier  muse  appears^ 
Till  his  Thalia  feast  your  learned  ears, 
To  whose  desertful  lamps  pleased  fates  impart 
Art  above  nature.  Judgment  above  art, 

tteceive  tnis  piece,  wMCtl  Mpe  nor  fear  yet 
daunteth : 

He  that  knowi  mott^  knomi  moti  horn  Mudk  he 
wanteth* 


*^  The  slighter  brakei  of  our  reformed  nnue, — I  lappoie  by  ibis  eipresiioD  it  meant,  the  uneuhifMitei  parte 
of  oar  perfomiance;  brakee  (i.  e.  fern}  commooly  grow  in  groond  that  is  neTcr  tilled,  or  broken  ap.    & 


EDITIONS. 


(1.)  The  Malcontent.  Bt  John  Marston,  1604.  Printed  at  London  by  V.  S.  for  William  Aspky, 
and  are  tu  be  solde  at  his  shop  in  Paule's  Church-yard,  4to. 

(9.)  The  Malcontent  Augmented  bv  Marston.  With  the  additions ;  played  by  the  Kin^s  Ma- 
j  esties  Servants.  Written  by  John  Webster,  1604.  At  London,  Printed  by  V.  &  for  Wiltiam  Asp- 
ley,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  in  Paule's  Church-yard,  4to, 
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GEORGE  CHAPMAN. 


GsoROE  Chapman  n>a$  horn  at  Hitching'hUlj '  in  the  county  of  Hertford,  iome  time  in  the  year 
1557.  After  being  well  grounded  in  school-kamingt  he  was  sent  to  the  university;  but  whethSer  ta 
Oxford  or  Cambridge  wai  unknown  to  Anthony  Wood,  who  declares  himself  certain  he  resided  some 
time  at  the  former,^  where  he  was  observed  to  be  most  excellent  in  the  Latin  and  Greek  tongues^ 
hut  not  in  lojgie  or  philosophy,  which  may  be  presumed  to  be  the  reason  he  took  no  degree  there.  He 
appears  to  have  been  a  man  ^  a  very  respectable  character,  bang  countenanced  and  patronized  by 
several  eminent  persons,  particularly  Sir  Thomas  Walsyngham  and  his  son,  and  by  Prince  Henry^ 
son  of  James  L  Wood  imagines,  that  he  was  a  sworn  servant  either  to  James  L  or  his  queen,  and 
says  he  was  highly  valued,  but  not  so  much  as  Ben  Jonson,  I%e  same  writer  adds,  ^  that  ^  he  was 
a  person  of  most  reverend  aspect,  religious  and  temperate  qualities,  rarely  meeting  in  a  poetP  And 
another,  ^  that  ^  he  was  much  resort^  to  latterly  by  young  persons  of  parts  as  a  poetical  chronicle  ; 
hut  was  very  choice  whom  he  admitted  to  him,  andpreserv^  in  Ats  own  person  the  dignity  of  poetry, 
which  he  compared  to  a  flower  of  the  sun  which  disdains  to  open  its  leaves  to  the  eye  o/  a  smoking 
taper r  After  living  to  the  age  of  seventy-seven  years,  he  died  on  the  12th  day  of  May  1634,  m  t& 
jpfe^k  of  St  Giles  in  the  Fields,  and  was  buried  on  the  south  side  of  the  church-yard  there.  His 
friend  Imgo  Jones  erected  a  monument  to  his  memory  near  the  place  of  his  interment. 

Chapman  is  a  writer  who  obtained  much  applause  in  his  time,  and  was]  greatly  praised  by  his  con^ 
temporaries.  His  translation  of  Homer  acquired  him  a  considerable  degree  of  reputation.  Mr  Dry» 
den  tells  us,  that  Waller  toed  to  say  he  never  could  read  it  without  incredible  transport.  It  is  much 
censured  by  Mr  Pope,  who,  notwithstanding,  acknowledges  that  there  is  a  daring,  Jiery  spirit,  which 
animates  itf  somethmg  Uke  what  one  might  imagine  H(mer  himself  would  have  writ  bgore  he  arrived 
at  years  of  discretion. 

ue  translated  also  the  BatrBGhomyonBacliia ;  finished  Marlou^s  trandation  of  lifus^as ;  and  pro* 
'^tuced  several  original  poemSy  and  some  other  translationu 


Brown  (Britannia's  Pastoralt,  B.  II.)  speaks  of  bim  as, 

<<  The  leaned  sbepheard  of  foire  Hltehing'hilL'* 

Thb  mskj,  boweTer,  otly  allode  to  bis  residing  there;  and  Wood  sapposes  him  of  a  Kentish  fiiniily. 

*  Athens  Ozonieves,  Vol.  I.  p.  502.  >  Ibid. 

f  OMjSy  in  his  MS.  Motes  on  Longbaine.    It  seems  to  be  a  qaotation>  bnt  the  writer  is  not  named. 
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He  it  ike  author  qf  ihefollomimg  drmmafk  perfommua : 

I.  '^  Tke  Blind  &ggar  of  Alexmmdria  ;  •  comedy.  MmtpUugnthf  diUcemrmng  kU  vmiMe  km- 
mtmrt  in  ditguited  ekapeejua  rf  conceit  nndpUomre  ;  tundry  timet  pMkly  octed  in  London  by  tke 
BJight  HonourMe  ike  Earl  ofNotingham,  Lord  High  Admiral,  hit  tertantt  ;*  4to,  1596. 

8.  ""ApkoMoni  Comedy^  entUUd,  An  Humenmt  Dwe*t  Myrth.  Am  U  hath  beene  tnndrie  times 
publicly  acted  by  the  Bight  Honourable  the  Earl  i^  Notingham,  Lord  High  Admirmi,  hit  tervemia  :' 
4to,  1599. 

S.  **  All  Foolet ;  a  comedy.  Pretented  at  the  Black  Friert,  end  lately  brfore  hU  M^ettie  s""  Ue^ 
1605. 

4.  "^  Eattward  Hoe.  At  it  mat  pl^'d  in  the  Black  Friert,  by  the  children  qf  her  Mt^ettiee  re^ 
^It.    Made  by  George  Chtqman,  Ben  Jonton,  and  John  MerUoni*  4itOf  1605. 

5.  **  The  Gentleman  Uther;  a  comedy  ^  4to,  1606. 

6.  **  Monsieur  UOlive ;  a  comedy.  At  it  was  tundria  timet  acted  by  her  Mt^eUi^t  chUdrem  mi 
the  Blacke  Friert ;"  ^to,  1606. 

7.  Butiy  lyAmboit :  atragedy.  At  it  hath  been  eftem  ^  preoenied  at  FauleU /"  4to,  1907  ;  Ua, 
1606  ;  Ato,  1646  ;  Ato,  1657. ' 

^**  Cetar  and  Fomney;  a  Beman  tragedy  dedering  their  werrtt.  Out  qftthoeeewenttiteeiei^ 
ed  thit  propotitionf  Onij  a  just  nwn  is  n  freemuL;*  4to,  1607 ;  4to,  16S1. 

9.  and  to.  **  like  Contptrade  and  Tragedie  ^  Charlet,  Duke  of  Byron^  Merthall  cf  Frweoe. 
Acted  latefy,  m  two  play  t,  at  tke  Black  Friert  r  4fo^  1606;  Uo,  16<5. 

II.  Jiov  Day;  a  m&tycomedU.    Divert  timet  acted  of  tke  Blaeke  Fryert  f  4lo,  1611. 

19.  "  The  Widdowet  Teart;  a  comedie.  At  it  mat  often  pretented  in  the  Blacke  and  White 
IWm;"  410^1612. 

IS.  ^  He  Revenue  of  Butw  UAmboit;  a  tragedy.  Am  it  hath  bene  often  pretented  at  thepri^ 
^ate  play  houte  in  the  White  Friert  f  Ato^  1613. 

14.  "  The  Memorable  Matque  of  the  two  Honourable  Houtet,  or  Innet  of  Court,  the  MkUe 
Temple,  and  UncoMt  Inne.  Atitwat  performed  brfore  the  king  at  Wh^ehaU  an  Skrooe-Mumdey, 
at  night,  being  the  15th  qfF^ruary  1618,  at  the  princely  celebration  if  the  mott  reyaU  nuptimlt  ^ 
the  Falterave,  and  hit  thrice  graciout  Frincette  Eliiabeth,"  ifc  4fo.    Ifo  date.  * 

15.  «  2Wa  Wite  Men,  and  all  the  rett  Foolt;  or  A  Comicat  Moral,  censuring  the  FMet  tf  thai 
age.    Divert  timet  acted  ;^  Mo,  1619. 

16.  *  The  Trage^  qfAlphontut,  Emperour  of  Germany.  At  it  hath  been  very  often  acted,  wriik 
great  applaute,  at  the  private  houte  in  Black  Jmert,  by  Aif  late  mejeeti/t  tertantt  r  4lo^  1654. 

17.  ^  Hevengefar  Honour;  a  tragedy;^  4to,  1654;  Mo,  1659. 

Chapman  alto  joined  with  SUrley  in  the  compotition  ^  twoplayt,  tit.  TIm  Ball;  end  Cluiboty  Ad- 
miral  of  France. 


s  Ur  Dry^en,  in  hhDtdlcuiiem  to  Tht  Spaaisk  Firmer,  tnjt,  "  I  ha^e  littiiMi  wnuiwoA  in  tlic 
li^,  wbAt  WM  becoMe  of  tbote  glaring  coloon  wUdi  a— tfd  me  la  Buat§  D^Awibwt  apoa  the  tlMUae^ 
M  when  I  had  takes  ap  what  I  Muypoicd  a  fiOka  star,  I  foood  I  had  heea  coicned  with  a  jellj  i  «»- 
thing  hot  a  cold  dnil  mam,  whkh  glittered  no  longer  thaa  it  wat  shootiaf  •  A  dwai6>h  thoaght  drcsed 
ap  in  gigantic  words,  repetition  in  abondance,  looseoev  of  expression,  aBd  gross  hyperboles  i  the  scase 
or  one  line  expanded  prodlgiooily  into  ten  i  and,  to  sam  ap  all,  nncorrect  English,  and  a  hideow  uli^ile 
of  false  poetry  and  tme  nooseose;  or  at  best  a  scantling  or  wit  which  lay  gasping  for  life,  and  grosmiai^ 
beneath  a  hc»p  of  rabbbh.  A  Ikmons  modem  poet  nsed  to  sacrMce  erery  year  a  Stathv  to  Fii^  s 
maoesi  aad  I  haTO  indignatioa  enough  to  baro  a  D*Jwtboit  annaally  to  the  memory  of  Jeaaoa*" 

^  It  appean  from  Dngdale*s  Origbut^Jurididalei,  that  the  expense  of  this  manae^  la  tha  society  of 
Uacoln's  Inn,  anoantcd  to  the  lom  of  1086<.  8s,  lid. 
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PROLOGUE. 


The  fortune  oT  •  stage,  like  foilQiie's  self, 
Amaze^  greatest  jodgments ;  and  none  knows 
The  hidden  causes  of  those  strange  efiects. 
Ilat  nse  from  this  hell,  or^faU  from  this  Starcn: 
Who  on  shew  caose  whj  joor  wits,  that  in  aim 
At  hi^  objects,  scorn  to  compose  plays, 
(Though  we  are  sore  the/  could,  would  the? 

▼onchsafe  it,)  ^ 

Should,  without  means  to  make^  judge  better  far 
Than  those  that  make?  and  yetye^  they  can: 
For,  without  vour  apphinse,  wretched  is  he 
That  undertakes  the  stage,  and  he*s  more  blest, 
That  with  your  glorious  farours  can  contest. 
Who  can  shew  cause,  why  th'  ancient  comic 

▼em 

Of  Eupolis  and  Cratmus, '  now  revived, 
Subjert  to  personal  application, 
SlMHild  be  exploded  by  some  bitter  spleens? 
Yet  merely  comical  and  harmless  i^ 
Though  ne'er  so  witty,  be  esteem^but  toys. 
If  void  of  th'  other  satirians'  sauce  ? 


Who  can  shew  caase  why  quick  Venerean 
jests 
Should  sometimes  ravish  ?  sometimes  fall  short 
Of  the  just  length  and  pleasure  of  your  ears? 
When  our  pure  dames  think  them  mudi  less  ob« 

scene 
Than  those  that  win  your  panegyric  spleen  ? 
But  our  poor  dooms,  alas  I  you  know  are  nothing; 
To  your  insinred  censure  ever  we 
Must  needs  submit,  and  there's  the  mystery. 

Great  are  the  gifts  given  to  united  heads; 
To  gifts  attire;  to  fair  attire  the  stage 
Helps  much ;  for  if  our  other  audience  see 
You  on  the  stage  depart  before  we  end. 
Our  wits  go  with  you  all,  and  we  are  fools : 
So  fortune  governs  in  these  stage  events^ 
That  merit  bears  least  sway  in  most  contents. 
Auriculai  a$ini  quis  aon  habet  f 

I  How  we  shall  then  appear,  we  must  refer  * 
To  mag^c  of  your  dooms,  that  never  err. 


.  DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Ma*.  AKTomo^  J  Kmgkti, 
Valbrio,  Son  to  Oottango, 
FoBTU»io,  elder  Son  to  Afar.  Antonio, 
Kthaloo,  tke  Younger, 
Dariotto,>^      ^. 
ClatoioTs  ^^^^'^ 
Cousuo,  a  Mtart-^  OtntkmMn, 


Cuaio,  a  Page^ 
Kyt£,  a  Scrivener^' 
FaAHCis  PocK,  a  Surgeon. 

Gazetta,  Wife  to  ComeUo, 
Bellonoea,  a  Daughter  to  Goitanzo, 
Gbatiaha,  stolen  Wife  to  Vakrio. 


^  Empolu  end  Oraiam.^Tmo  Athenian  comlc  poets,  who  flourished  about  430  yean  before  Christ 
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SCENE  I. 
Enter  Rynaldo,  Fortvnio,  Vale&io. 

BvH,  Can  one  self  cause,  in  subjects  so  alike 
As  ytni  two  are«  produce  eftect  so  unlike  } 
One  like  the  turtle,  all  in  mournful  strains^ 
Wailinj^  his  fortunes ;  th*  other  like  the  lark. 
Mounting  the  sky  in  shrill  and  cbearful  notes, 
Chanting  his  joys  aspired ;  and  both  for  love  ? 
In  one,  love  raiseth  oy  his  violent  heat, 
Moist  vapours  from  the  heart  into  the  eyes. 
From  whence  they  drown  his  breast  in  daily 

sliowers ; 
In  th*  other,  his  divided  power  infuseth 
Only  a  temperate  and  most  kindly  warmth. 
That  ^ives  life  to  those  fruits  of  wit  and  virtue, 
Which  the  unkind  hand  of  an  uncivil  father 
Had  almost  nipt  in  the  deligbt«ome  blossom* 

For,  O  brother,  love  rewards  our  services 
With  a  most  partial  and  injurious  hand. 
If  vou  consider  well  our  difiereat  fortunes : 
Valerio  loves,  and  joys  the  dame  he  loves  s 
I  love,  and  never  can  enjoy  the  sight 
Of  her  I  love ;  so  far  from  conquering 
In  my  desires  assault,  that  1  can  come 
To  lay  no  battery  to  the  fort  I  seek ; 
All  passages  to  it  so  strongly  kept 
By  strait>guard  of  her  father. 

Hyn.  I  dare  swear. 
If  jubt  desert  in  love  measured  reward, 
Yuiir  fortune  should  exceed  Valerio's  far : 
For  I  am  witness,  being  your  bedfellow. 
Both  to  the  daily  and  the  nightly  service 
You  do  unto  the*  deity  of  love. 


In  TOWS,  sighs,  tean^  and  solitary  watches : 
He  never  serves  him  with  such  sacriiioe. 
Yet  hath  his  bow  and  shafts  at  his  cornmand. 
Love's  service  is  much  like  our  humorous  *  lonb ; 
Where  minions  carry  more  than  servitors : 
The  bold  and  careless  servant  still  obtains  ; 
The  modest  and  respective  '^  nothing  gains. 
You  never  see  your  love,  unless  in  dr^^uns ; 
He  Hymen  puts  in  whole  possession. 
What  different  stars  reigned  when  your  lofcs 

were  bom; 
He  forced  to  wear  tlie  willow,  you  the  horn ! 
But,  brother,  are  you  not  ashamed  to  make 
Yourself  a  slave  to  the  base  lord  of  love. 
Begot  of  fancy,  and  of  beauty  bom  ? 
I  And  what  is  beauty }  a  mere  quintessence^ 
Whose  life  is  not  in  being,  but  in  seeming; 
And  therefore  is  not  to  all  eyes  the  same. 
But  like  a  cozening  picture,  which  one  wajr 
Shews  like  a  crow,  another  like  a  swao. 
And  upon  what  ground  is  this  beauty  drawn  ? 
Upon  a  woman,  a  most  brittle  creature ; 
And  would  to  God,  for  my  part,  that  were  all ! 
For.  But  tell  me,  brother,  did  you  never  lovef 
E^n,  You  know  I  did,  and  was  beloved  •oiOf 
And  that  of  such  a  dame,  as  all  men  deemed 
Honoured,  and  made  me  happy  in  her  favonn. 
Kxcr-eding  fair  she  was  not;  and  yet  fair 
In  that  she  never  studied  to  be  fairer 
Than  nature  made  her ;  beauty  cost  her  nothing 
Her  virtues  were  so  rare,  they  would  have  made 
An  yEthiop  beautiful :  at  least,  so  thought 
By  such  as  stood  aloof,  and  did  observe  her 
With  credulous  eyes ;  but  what  they  were  ii 
I'll  spare  to  blazCi  because  I  loved  her  once. 


*  ranshninc  sav^,  this  play  was  in  its  days  accounted  an  excellent  comedy.  It  seems  built,  in  part, 
upon  the  same  fabric  « ith  rerrace^s  Heaulontimorunienos ;  as  those  who  will  compare  the  characters  af 
the  two  fathers  Gostanso  and  Marco  ADtonlo,  with  Chrrmes  and  ftienedemus,  and  their  sons  Valeria^ 
l-ortiuiio,  and  R>iuildo,  with  Clinia,  Antipho,  and  Syras  may  easily  perceive* 

y  Hmmoraut.^btt.  Note  16.  to  The  Spmisk  Tragedy,  Vol.  1.  p.  4ti9. 

■®  Bespective^ — i.  e.  resj>ectfuL 


Cra#mA)^.] 
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Otoly  i  tmlbd  ller  PKh,m  for  hsr  saha 
I  TOW  eternal  wars  against  their  ^htAe  sex, 
Incoostant  shuttle-oodM^  loving  fooli  an#  jMsr»} 
Mm  Mi  kv  dM  and  tidM,  sooner  w<hi 
WMi  tli«  taim  vilBi  than  tW  most  virtuousi 
FewAtf  Ci'M  fs^  MM ;  i/  oM  aniofi^M  whola  hun- 
dreds 
ChannM  ti^^tl^atfim,  sha  is  so  firovd  withNdf, 
Wajward  and  rude,  that  one  of  wMllMte  life 
Is  oftentimes  approved  •  nmrtftier  Wffsf : 
Undressed^  Sl6fti«^y  nMf  t9  ih«W  RiUlmMh^ 
8|jtia|gt<  Sfp^aftomadf  snd  paiimd  w  tMr  iofcl's : 
All  day  in  ceaseless  uproar  with  tMr  households, 
If  all  the  night  th«fr  nafbttidf  \iim¥t  not  j^led 


Uke  hoiinds,  most  kind,  being  KMt#ll  ifMd  abused ; 
like  #Oli<ieai  tflMN  c^Ml,  Mng  kiwiWHg  tttfd. 
Ibr.  Fie,  tllo«  ^f4la«Miit  tiMf  Mi;^  of  tbair  «Nh 
Jl^.  BrttllMry  1  fet4,  thai  £g^|^  h«Mf oiMra 
Had  temples  of  tho  tishast  fraitii  0#  Mrlh|«^ 
Mach  like  this  goodly  edUtee  mf  WAWtttf; 
With  dM«S«eV  ^Ihffs  <»«#•  ClMMh  t^fNplM 
Upheld  und  iMaslffiied^-  anNl  so  irtf  ifculiM ; 
Most  m¥l$m^  gtttw<Af  aiid> «»  Mw  #MMta ; 
Caoningly  painted  too,  aMd 'flO•flir#^•^1lMa>;• 
In  outside  wondrous  heavenly,  so  are  women  : 
Bat  when  a  straayr  vkwrtf  fhasa  ftnes  within, 
Instead  of  gods  and  goddesses,  he  should  find 
A  |M*<<^  fowly.i^  fbfy;  or  a  serpenv^ 
And  such  celestial  innoP  pafta  hKf^  wMien. 

V^.  RyMUb,  the  poor  te  Aaekosi  M%  nril^ 
Pei«fwds#  otibevs  afoo*  to  lata  iMm^ 
Thyself,  for  one  perhaps  liNit  fbr  daverir 
Or  some  defect  in  thy  attempliy  vtAfliW  tbw^ 
Bav4*ftt  f$m  wiMie  sos^  ft^sM^y  love^  arfd>  alU 
I  tell  tliee,  love  is  nature's  secoad'  Mmy 
CflMMtag  a  ipvi«g  of  virto^s  wieite  ba  sfaln*^ 
And  as  without  the  son,  the  world'»gMiit  eye. 
All  coloaM,  beaatied^-  both-  &f  ttt  aad  aaoara^ 
Are  given  in  vain  to  meny  so»  \Mioat  bwe 
All  l^aati%9>bnRl  ia  woiaeir  are  iti>fAiD*-} 
AM*  «iMiMi  bonv  iw  laev  lie  bniedv 
For  lov»  in^ilaS'  tbaat  aa  chr  san*  datb  colavrt ; 
ArkI  as  na  san^  rttfiecfing  liia  wmn'  bbiana 
Jjgaiisa  the  earilh,  bogais  tM  fraks  amMo^tr^ 
-So  Im^^  Ahv  sbiariig  in  cba  ia^ard  naa^ 
Brif^  forth  in  him  the  honourable  Ibaita 
Of  valour,  wli^  virioa,  aadi  haujghrf  thodgfals, 
BiMPMB  Miolitioii,>aa4  diviae  dnteiirse;^ 
O  'ds  the  paradise,  the  heaven  of  aaNb^ 
And  dMtt  fhao  kiiovip  tlit  ootnlbn'Of  smk'haaits^ 
Itf  9tm  d#Kaioiis>  hannoA«f  enited^ 
A%  w  jof  ana  je«r,  and  tltink^  bodt  one:  thaaglir^ 
tSfti^  bodi.aiae  Ufe^  aA<»  fh«niiii«dbaMto  1M^> 
To  see  their  souls  met  at  an  inter^aw 
In  their  kriglir  a^  ae  parlef  in  ibair  lips)- 
llieir  kagiMga  biMea;  aad'  vobterve  tba  rally 
'Pavchasv  aubMiMBt  aail  aaoh^  ewcoaoscaiiM 
Of  all  loM^s  Mresi  aaaiwtoba#  on^miovkm^^ 
Tboa  WYMid^si  aMiar  thy  tongua  ft>i<  blaspbamy^ 
O,  wlio  aae  oMRi|)iieliea<l  hbw  sweet  hyr a  usies^ 
BkfV  ha  ibat  batl*  baa»  fi«ian6  aa  bis  fe«aa? 
Jlya.  Are  yoa  in  that  vein  too^,  Vateiio  ? 
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nPwere  fitter  yoo  sbadd  be  abovt  yoar  ehifn^<^ 
How  ]>loQgh  wid  cart  goes  forward :  I  k«i'e  knrrwft 
Yeor  joys  were  all  empieyed  inr  husbandry^ 
Your  study  was,  how  many  loads  of  hay 
A  meadow  of  So  many  acres  ykildad; 
How  HMMiy  Okeif  sueb  a  eloie  woold  fat : 
And  is  your  rural  service  now  converted 
From  Pan  to  Copid^  and  fronvbeaats  to  #om6a  } 
O,  if  joor  /atbar  knew  (hi%.  what  a  lecture 
Of  bitter  castigation'  ha  would  read  you ! 

VaL  My  father  1  wby  my  father  ?  does  he  tMnk 
Tor  rob  ma  of  m^satf  ?  I  hope  I  know 
I  am  a  gentleman ;  choiigb  hia  coTe«oa«  humour 
And  edtecMi^a  hath  transfimied  mc  baiTiff, 
And  snada  me  overseer  of  bis  aaatures^ 
I'll  be  myself,  in  spite  of  hnnbaadry. 

JEnter  Crat*  iai^a. 

And  see  bright  heaven  here  comen  my  bmbdMdry  f 

[Bmbtace$  her^ 
Here  ^h«M  my  cAttto  f^raie ;  here  imotar  drink ; 
Hare  willihedgeandditdi>;  haiehida  my  treasure. 
O  poor  Fortunio,  how  wouldst  thou  crittmph 
,  If  tboaf  enjbyed'st  tbili  faapainass  wiolv  aiy  ai^r  f 
Far,  ]  were  i*  heavaw  if  aaee  'tware  coma  t<^ 
that* 

Ryn.  And  matbinks  'iia  my  Raaveii  tfaatf  I  aii^ 
past  it 

,  And  should  the  wretched  Machevitiaay 
.The  covetous  knight  yew  iatber,  ate  ebis  w^^ 
Lusty  Valerie 

VaL  'dftNHl,  sir,  if  he  should, 
\  He  sbaH  perceive  ere  loiig  aiy  skifr  4teend# 
To  sometMtig  more  thaw  sweaty  btisbandry. 

Ityn.  rii  bear  thee  witness,  thou  oaMbt  skill  of 
did^ 
Cards,  tennis,  wenching,  dandng,.  and  what  not ; 
And  this  is  soaiaihing  nwrb  tbUn  busbaadiy : 
Thou'rt  known  in  ordinaries  and  tobaeooshops^ 
Trusted  io  taveras  and  ia  ▼anfciii|^beiR4t;> 
4nrf  this  is  somatbing  more  than*  hutbamby : 
Yet  ail  diis  awhile  tby  fiAbar  apprehends  thee 
For  the  akoat  lame  and  tlirifsy  gropm  in  Europe. 

For,  Well^  bar  bath  vea^red  ob  a  marriage 
Wadd^aile  aado  bim  did  bis*  father  know  it^ 

Ryn,  Knowit!  abis,  sit^ where oon* he  bestow 
This  paor  geatiewoman  be  bus  marie  bis  wife, 
;But  his  inqiiindve  iaibcr  wilt  bear  of  it  ? 
Who,.  Uke  die  dragoatodid  Hesperaaiv  fruit, 
Is  to  bis  haunts^?  slight !  heaeoy  die  old  knigbt 
comes. 

Enter  Costakzo. 

Goit,  Rynaldo. 

Ayn.  Who's  that  calh^^  wbas,  9ikt  GostaMsof 
How  fai-fea  foay  knighttoodl  sir  \ 

GotU  Say  who  was  that 
Shrunk  at  mj  Mtry^  bans  f  wim'v  ant  yoot*  brotbei'? 
Ryn,  He  shi^Bb  aot^  lif  ;•  bia  bodiMis  dialled 

him'  bence. 
Oatt,  And  was  it  not  liy  «Nr  diat  WMif  Oae 

with  him? 
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Ryn,  I  saw  not  him ;  I  was  in  serious  speech 
About  a  secret  business  with  my  brother. 

Goti.  Sure  'twas  mj  son ;  what  made  he  here  ? 
I  sent  him 
About  affairs  to  be  dispatched  in  haste. 

J{yn.  Well,  sir,  lest  silence  breed  unjust  sus- 
pect, 
rU  tell  a  secret  I  am  sworn  to  keep, 
And  crave  your  honoured  assistance  in  iu 

Gott.  What  is%  Uyoaldo ! 

Jtyn.  Thisi  sir, — *twas  your  son, 

Goti.  And  what  young  gentlewoman  graced 
tlieir  company  ? 
'    Ryn,  Thereon  depends  the  secret  I  must  utter : 
That  gentlewoman  bath  my  brother  married. 

Gott,  Married  !  what  is  she  ? 

Jtyn.  Faith,  sir,  a  gentlewoman ; 
But  her  unnourishing  dowry  must  be  told 
Out  of  her  beauty. 

Gott  Is  it  true,  Rynaldo? 
And  does  vour  father  understand  so  much  ? 

RjfU,  That  was  the  motion,  sir,  I  was  entrealp 
ing 
Your  son  to  make  to  him ;  because  I  know 
He  is  well  spoken,  and  may  much  prevail 
]n  satisfying  my  father,  who  much  loves  him. 
Both  for  his  wisdom  and  his  husbandry. 

Gost.  Indeed  he*s  one  can  tell  his  tale  I  tell 
you; 
And  for  his  husbandry<-^— > 

Ryn.  O,  sir,  had  you  heard 
What  thrifty  discipline  he  gave  my  brother. 
For  making  choice  without  my  father's  knowledge. 
And  without  riches— you  would  have  admired 
him. 

Gott,  Nay,  nay,  I  know  him  well;  but  what 
was  it? 

Rym,  That  in  the  choice  of  wives  men  must 
respect 
The  chief  wife,  riches;  that  in  every  courM 
A  man's  chief  load-star  should  shine  out  of  riches; 
Love  nothing  heartily  in  this  world  but  riches; 
Cast  off  ail  Iriends,  all  studies,  all  delights, 
All  honesty,  and  religion,  for  riched ; 
And  many  such ;  which  wisdom  »ure  he  learned 
Of  his  experienced  father ;  yet  ray  brother 
So  soothes  his  rash  afiection,  and  presumes 
So  highly  un  my  father's  gentle  nature, 
Tliat  he*s  resolved  to  bring  her  home  to  him ; 
And  like  enough  he  wilL 

Goti,  And  Uke  enough 
Your  »lly  father  too  will  put  it  up ; 
All  honest  kni^t,  but  much  too  much  bdulgent 
To  his  presuming  children. 

Itjra.  What  a  diflerence 
Doth  interpose  itself  *twixt  him  and  you ! 
Had  your  son  used  you  tlius— 

Goti,  My  son  !  alas, 
I  hope  to  Wing  him  up  in  other  fashion. 
Follows  my  husbandry,  sets  early  foot 
into  the  world ;  be  comes  not  at  the  city, 
Nor  ^ows  the  city  arts. 

Eym,  But  dice  and  wenching. 


Coii,  Acqoainta  htmself  with  no  deliglit  bat 
getting: 
A  perfect  pattern  of  sobriety. 
Temperance,  and  husbandry,  to  all  my  honsehoM; 
And  what's  lib  company,  I  pra>  f  not  w< 

E^.  Wenchrs !  Idui^t  be  sworn  be  never '. 
a  wench's  breath ; 
Yet,  but  roethinks  'twere  fit  yon  so«g|it  hiaa  oat 
a  wife. 

Gott.  A  wife,  Rynaldo  ! 
lie  dares  not  look  a  woman  in  the  face. 

R^n.  'Sfoot  hold  him  to  one ;  your  soa  aadi  a 
sheep? 

Go$t.  Tis  strange  in  earnest. 

Ryn,  Well,  sir,  though  for  my  thriitlesa  bro- 
ther's sake, 
T  little  care  how  my  wranged  father  taken  k  ; 
Yet,  for  my  father's  quiet,  if  yourself 
Would  join  hands  with  your  wife  aud  towwd ; 
I  should  deserve  it  some  way. 

Go9t.  Good  Rynaldo, 
I  love  you  and  your  father,  but  this 
Is  not  for  me  to  deal  in;  aud  'tis  needleM^ 
You  say  your  bnHher  is  resolved,  pretuBiia^ 
Your  father  will  allow  it. 

Enter  Hak.  Avrovro. 

Rjni.  See  my  father,  since  you  are  reiolate  not 
to  move  him,  sir, 
Tn  any  case  conceal  tite  tecrel.     [Hidet  AoaaejC 
By  way  of  an  atonement  let  me  pray  you  wiU. 

Gott.  Upon  mine  honour. 

Rym,  Thanks,  sir. 

M.  Ant,  God  save  thee,  bonooraUe  kni^ 
Goetaiiso. 

Gott,  Friend  Marc.  Antonio*  wekone  ;  mod  X 
think 
I  have  good  news  to  welcome  you  withaL 

JRya.  Ue  cannot  hold. 

Ai.  Jni.  What  news  I  pray  you,  ur? 

Gott.  You  have  a  forward,  valiant  eldest  aoi^ 
But  wherein  is  his  forwardness  and  valour  i 

M.  Ant.  I  know  not  whcieiu  you  intend  him  sa 

Gott,  Forward  before,  valiant  behind  his  duty» 
That  he  hath  dared,  before  your  due  consent. 
To  take  a  wife. 

Af.  Ant.  A  wife,  sir !  what  is  she  f 

Goti,  One  that  is  rich  enough ;  her  hair  pwe 
amlier; 
Her  forehead  mother-of-pearl ;  her  fair  eyea 
Two  wealthy  diamonds;  her  lip^  mines  of  nibiea; 
lier  teeth  are  orient  pearl ;  her  neck  pure  ivwy. 

M,  Ant,  Jest  not,  good  sir,  in  an  afiur  ao  se* 
rious; 
I  love  my  son,  and  if  his  youth  reward  ue 
With  his  contempt  of  my  consent  in  marrinn,c, 
*Tn  to  be  feared  that  his  presumption  builds  aoc 
Of  his  good  choice,  that  will  bear  out  itself. 
And  being  bad,  the  news  is  worse  than  bad. 

Gott,  What  call  you  bad?  is  it  bad  to  be  poor? 

M.  AmL,  The  world  aoooants  it  so;  bat  if  ajp 
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Have  in  her  birth  «nd  virtues  held  his  choice. 
Without  dispamgeroent,  the  f&ult  is  less. 

GoiL  Sits  the  wind  there  ?  blows  there  so  calm 
a  gale 
From  a  contemned  and  deserved  anger  i 
Are  joii  so  easy  to  be  disobeyed  ? 

Jtf.  Ant.  Whatshouldldo?  if  my  enamoured 
son 
Have  been  so  forward,  I  assure  myself 
He  did  it  more  to  satisfy  his  love. 
Than  to  incense  my  hate,  or  to  neglect  me. 

Goii,  A  passmg  kind  construction ;  suffer  this, 
You  ope'  him  doors  to  any  villainy ; 
He'll  dare  to  sell,  to  pawn,  run  ever  riot. 
Despise  your  love  in  all,  and  laugh  at  you : 
And  that  knight's  con.petency  you  have  gotten 
With  care  and  labour;  he  with  lost  and  idleness 
Will  bring  into  the  stipend  of  a  beggar; 
AH  to  maintain  a  wanton  whirligig, 
Worth  nothing  more  than  she  hrings  on  her  back, 
Yet  all  your  wealth  too  little  for  that  back : 
By  heaven  I  pity  your  declining  state. 
For  be  assured  your  son  hath  set  his  foot 
Id  the  right  path-way  to  consumption : 
Up  to  the  heart  in  love;  and  for  that  love. 
Nothing  can  be  too  dear  his  love  desires : 
And  how  insatiate  aiHl  unlimited 
Is  the  ambition  and  the  beisgarly  pride 
Of  a  dame  hoised  from  a  b^^r*s  state^ 
To  a  state  competent  and  plentiful. 
You  cannot  be  so  simple  not  to  know. 

M,  Ant,  I  must  confess  the  mischief :  bat  alas ! 
Where  is  in  me  the  power  of  remedy  ? 

Gott,  Where?  in  your  just  displeasure:  cast 
him  (1^ 
Receive  him  not,  let  him  endure  the  use 
Of  their  infurced  kindness  that  must  trust  him 
For  meat  and  money,  for  apparel,  house, 
And  every  thing  belongs  to  that  estate. 
Which  he  must  learn  with  want  and  misery, 
Since  pleasure  and  a  full  estate  hath  blinded 
His  dissolute  desires. 

M,  Ant,  What  should  I  do  } 
If  I  sliould  banish  him  my  house  and  sight, 
What  desperate  resolution  might  it  breed ! 
To  run  into  the  wars,  and  there  to  live 
In  want  of  competency,  and  perhaps 
Taste  the  unrecoverable  1/yss  of  his  chief  limbs, 
Which  while  he  hath  in  peace,  at  home  with  me, 
May  with  his  spirit  ransom  his  estate 
From  any  loss  (lis  marriage  can  procure. 

GcU,  Is*t  true  ?  ne  let  him  run  into  the  war, 
And  lose  what  limbs  he  can ;  better  one  branch 
Be  lopt  away,  than  all  the  whole  tree  should 

perish : 
And  for  his  wants,  better  ^oqng  want  than  o\^ 
You  have  a  younger  son  at  Padua ; 
I  like  his  learning  well,  make  him  vour  heir. 
And  let  your  other  walk :  let  him  buy  wit 
AtH»  own  charge,  not  at's  father's;  if  you  lose 

him. 
You  loae  no  more  than  that  was  lost  before ; 
If  yoH  recover  him,  yoa  find  a  soq. 
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M.  Ant,  I  cannot  part  with  him. 

Oost,  if  it  be  so, 
And  that  your  love  to  him  be  so  extreme. 
In  needful  dangers  ever  chuse  the  least : 
If  he  should  be  in  mind  to  pass  the  seas, 
Your  son  Itynaldo,  who  told  me  all  this, 
Will  tell  me  t)mr,4md  so  we  shall  prevent  it: 
If  by  no  stern  course  you  will  venture  that. 
Let  him  come  home  to  me  with  his  fair  wile: 
And  if  you  chance  to  see  him,  shake  him  up, 
As  if  your  wrath  were  hard  to  be  reflected. 
That  he  may  fear  hereafter  to  offend 
In  other  dissolute  courses :  at  my  house. 
With  my  advice,  and  my  son's  good  example. 
Who  shall  serve  as  a  glass  fur  him  to  see 
Ilis  faults,  and  mend  them  to  his  precedent, 
I  make  no  doubt  but  of  a  dissolute  Son 
And  disobedient,  to  send  him  home 
Both  dutiful  and  thrifty. 

M,  Ant,  O,  Gostanzo ! 
Could  you  do  this,  you  should  preserve  yourself 
A  perfect  friend  of  me,  and  me  a  son. 

Gost.  Remember  you  your  part,  and  fear  not 
mine: 
Rate  him,  revile  him,  and  renounce  him  too : 
Speak ;  can  you  do't,  man  ? 

M.  Ant  ril  do  all  I  can.  [Exit  M.  Antonio. 

Go$t,  Alas,  good  man,  how  Nature  over-weighs 
him: 

Rtnaldo  comtM  forth 

Ryn,  God  save  you,  sir. 
Goit,  Rynaldo,  all  the  news 
You  told  me  as  a  secret,  I  perceive 
Is  passing  common :  for  your  father  knows  if; 
The  first  thing  he  related  was  the  marriaj^e. 
Ryn,  And  was  extremely  moved  ? 
Gett*  Beyond  all  measure  i 
But  I  did  all  I  could  to  quench  his  fury  • 
Told  him  how  easy  'twas  for  a  young  man 
To  run  that  amorous  course ;  and  though  his 

choice 
Were  nothing  rich,  vet  she  was  gently  born, 
Well  qualified,  and  oeautiful ;  but  he  still 
Wa{)  quite  relentless,  and  would  needs  renounce 
him. 
Ryn.  My  brother  knows  it  well,  and  is  resolved 
To  trail  a  pike  in  field,  rather  than  bide 
The  more  fear'd  push  of  my  vexed  father's  fury. 
Gatt.  Indeed  that's  one  way !  but  are  no  more 
means 
Left  to  bis  fine  wits,  than  t^ncense  his  father 
With  a  more  violent  rage,  and  to  redeem 
A  great  oficnce  with  greater  ? 

Jiyn,  So  I  told  him : 
But  to  a  desperate  mind  all  breath  is  lost 
'  Gast,  Go  to,  let  him  be  wise,  and  use  his 
friends. 
Amongst  whom  111  be  foremost  to  his  father : 
Without  this  desperate  error  he  intends 
Joined  to  the  other ;  I'll  not  doubt  to  make  hia| 
Easy  return  into  his  fa  therms  favour, 
Sq  be  submit  himself,  as  duty  binds  hiiifi  \ 
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For  fathers  will  be  known  to  be  themselvei. 
And  often  when  their  angers  are  not  deep. 
Will  paint  an  outward  ra^e  upon  their  looks. 

Kyn.  Ail  this  I  told  him,  &ir;  but  wh»f,  M|« 
he! 
I  know  mv  father  will  i|ot  he  reolaimad ; 
He'jl  think  that  it  he  wink  at  this  ofieivre^ 
^will  open  doors  to  any  villainy : 
I'll  dare  to  sell,  to  pawn,  and  run  all  riot, 
To  laugh  at  all  his  patience;  «nd  consume 
All  he  hatii  purcliased  to  an  honoured  puipose, 
In  maiiiteniM^ce  of  a  wanton  wbirllg^ 
Worth  nothing  more  than  slie  wears  on  her  back. 

Go$t>  Thp  very  wivds  I  used  to  inoepse  bis 
father: — 
But,  food  Rynaldo.  let  him  be  ailvised : 
How  would  his  father  grieve,  sbauld  Im   be 

main>ed^ 
Or  quite  miscarry  in  the  ntfhless  var } 

hyn.  1  told  him  so ;  hut  better  ^r,  liid  be, 
One  branch  bliould  utterly  be  lopt  away, 
Thai?  the  whole  tree  of  all  his  race  shoiud  |msh ; 
And  for  bis  wants,  better  youuf  wa;^  ihao  okl. 

Gott.  By  heaven !  the  same  words  ftili  I  used 
t*his  father. 
Why  comes  this  about  ?— well,  cood  QjrOi^4fl^ 
If  lie  dar<e  aot  iodure  his  faxhera  look^ 
let  him  and  his  fair  wife  come  hopn;  to  119^: 
Till  1  have  aualiiied  his  father^s  pas^op, 
He  shall  be  kindly  welcome,  and  be  sure 
Of  all  the  intercessjan  I  can  use. 

Kj/n.  I  thank  you,  sir;  pi  try  what  (  can  do, 
Although  [  tear  me  I  shall  strive  io  vai|i. 

Gott.  Weli,  try  him,  try  him- 

^y^,  Thanks,  s|r,  so  {  i»ill. 
See,  this  old  pgliiic  dissembling  knight, 
Now  he  perceives  my  father  so  ^fiectionalc^ 
And  that  my  brother  may  hereafter  livo 
By  him  ai>d  his,  with  eqi^al  use  of  either^ 
He  will  put  on  a  face  ot  hoUoiv  frieudsbip* 
but  this  will  prove  an  excellent  erouad  to  sow 
The  se^d  of  mirth  amongst  iis ;  Til  g<)  seejt 
Valerio  and  ray  brother,  fud  tell  tl^m 
Such  news  of  their  afiairs  as  they*ll  admire. 

[Exit. 

JBater  Oaietta,  BsLLanoftA,  Obatiama. 

(/«;.  How  happy  are  your  fortunes  abova 

mine ! 
Doth  still  being  woo*d  and  courted ;  stiU  so  feed* 

ing 
On  the  delights  of  love,  that  still  you  find 
An  appetite  for  more;  v^here  I  am  cl»yed| 
And  being  bound  to  love-sportS|  c^re  nqt  for 

them. 
feL  That  is  your  fault,  Q^zetta;  we  have 

loves, 
And  wi^  continual  compai\y  with  them 
In  honoured  marriage  rites,  which  you  eiyoy. 
But  seldom  or  never  can  we  get  a  look 
Of  those  we  love  ;  Fortuoio  my  dear  choice 
Dare  no(  \fp  koowp  tp  love  mi^  nor  come  pear 


My  6itbtr*a  fatwa;  «rbr«B  I  as ifi  »  yriaoQ 
Consume  qsy  lost  day%  aod  thp  tedaoue 
My  father  guarding  n^  far  oiaa  1  hai^f 
And  Gratiana  here,  my  brother's  lorc^ 
Joys  bins  by  so  nuab  stealth,  that  wabavusiic 
Drinks  up  the  aive^uiass  fii  thair  ttalaa  daiif^; 
Where  you  aiyoy  a  husbaiid,  ami  asay  iaeely 
Perform  all  obsequies  yoo  desire  to  lore. 

GaM.  ladaad  I  hava  ft  hasbaad^  a^d  hie  Iowa 
Is  more  than  I  d^re,  heiiig  vaia^  >salaiMft  • 
Eitremesi  tiioiigh  coatrary,  haiw  the  Uka  rflwn; 
Ritrpaaf  heat  mortifias  like  extraoMS  cald  ; 
Extreme  love  bfM^e  satiety  a*  wcil 
As  extraow  battled ;  and  u>o  vioiewt  rif^iir 
Tempts  cbastitv  as  awMrh  at  loo  «NKib  Uranatt 
Tbare'soa mmft^ya  ^ui  o«  ine>  bat dath pptier 
My  hfisbaod's  saal ;  if  any  ask  aiy  wclfaina. 
He  strait  doubts  traaww  fMactiasd  to  hia  bed; 
Faocies  bat  to  hiostalf  all  Ukaliboods 
Of  flsy  wraag  to  him,  ead  laya  all  oa  «a 
For  certain  truths  (  val  seeks  ba  with  bis 
To  patdi^uiae  on  all  bis  jealouwr. 
Fearing  perbap%  lest  it  may  taach  aia  ibut 
Which  otbarwisa  I  should  not  dream  upon  | 
Yet  liiae  be  etill  abmad  atgpeat  ainaneaj 
Turns  mfraly  gallant  fpma  his  faraier's  etaim 
Uses  all  games  and  laciaatioas^ 
Runs  races  with  tha  fallaiitf  af  the  oaiMt* 
Feasu  them  at  hoM)  aad  aatettaiM  cbaas 
And  then  upbfiids  ma  with  iMr  oampeof  • 

JEa^ar  Coaaat40» 

Sce^  sea  we  shall  be  troubled  with  him  now. 

Cor.  Now,  ladies,  what  plots  b^va  we  now  ia 
baud  ?. 
Th^y  say«  whea  oiUy  one  dame  is  alooc^ 
She  plots  some  mischief;  but  if  three  tagatbert 
Thev  plot  three  hundred :  uifet  the  a#r  ia  sbaiy^ 
Y'ad  best  to  take  the  house  lest  you  takacold. 

Ga«.  Alas  -  this  tine  of  year  yiddi  no  sadb 
danger. 

Cifr,  Oo  iu,  I  lay;  a  friead  of  yanrs  at^vds 
you. 

Gat,  He  ia  of  your  bringing  a^ul  may  •t^J* 

Car,  Nay,  stand  not  chopping  logic ;  ia  I  pr«y. 

Gum,  Ye  see,  genticwomen,  what  way  bappi* 
ness  ia^ 
These  humours  reign  ia  marriage;    hunouiii 
humours.  [Ej^itt  hf./aiiQtoetL 

Gra.  Now  by  mys<y>th  J  am  no  fortuae-teUeri 
And  vouhl  he  loth  to  prove  so ;  yet  prooottnca 
This  at  adventure,  tliat  tV  ere  iudecorum 
Tliis  heifer  should  waotlatrns. 

BeL  Fie  on  this  love ; 
I  rather  wish  to  waut,  tliaa  purchase  so. 

Gra,  Indeed  such  love  is  like  a  smoky  6cc 
In  a  cold  morning;  though  the  fire  be  ahearfu^ 
Yet  is  the  smoke  so  sour  and  cumUer6ome, 
TVere  better  lose  tlia  fire  than  fisxd  tlie  smoke  | 
Such  an  attendant  then  as  smoke  to  firc^ 
Is  jealousy  to  love ;  better  W  wt  U>^U, 
Than  have  both. 
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JIn/er  Valerio  oiui  Foetunio. 

VaL  Come,  Fortunio,  now  take  bold 
Od  this  occasion,  as  myself  on  this ; 
Omt  cMiple  saore  would  make  «  *^  harij-braak. 

For,  I  fear,  ?atai>io,  we  stall  bwak  too  aoon ; 
Yawr  father's  jeaieuay,  tfj*^,  wiM  dispteaea  us. 

Fai.  Wail,  weaeh,  the  day  will  coaie  Ins  At" 

WiU alMC, aa4  Omu  shait  open «  SToeClchink 
Dame  Nature's  memory  begias  to  fai4  herf 
If  I  write  but  my  aame  in  meroer's  books, 
I  ^n  as  surip  to  hava  at  six  mooths  and 
A  rascal  at  my  elbow  mMk  liis  mace, 
As  I  am  sure  aiy  faitha/b  aot  far  heooe. 
Mf  Either  yet  hatli  awad  dame  Natufe  debt 
These  thiceecare  years  and  taa,  yel  calls  aot  on 

hka  ; 
Bot  if  she  turn  her  debt  book  over-fiaea, 
Aod  fiadiag  him  Imt  d^biar,  do  bot  sand 
Her  Serjeant  John  Death  to  arrest  his  body, 
Our  souk  ahaH  laat,  wench,  then,  and  the  free 

light 
Shall  trinmph  in  our  faces ;  where  now  night, 
fti  init^tMMi  of  my  father's  frowns, 
lioaia  at  oar  meettog  :«^ 

Enter  Rtnaldo. 

See  wheve  the  sdiolar  enoias. 

Kyn,  Down  on  yoar  knees  poor  lovers  $  rcTa- 
rence  learning. 

Ear.  I  pray  tiiee  why,  Rynaldo  ? 

RyH,  Mark  what  cause 
Flows  from  my  depth  of  knowledge  to  year  loves, 
Te  make  yoa  kneel  and  bless  me  while  you  live. 

VaL  I  pray  thee,  good  scholar,  give  as  cause. 

Myn.  Mark  then,  ereet  your  ears;  you  know 
what  horror 
Would  iy  on  your  lave  from  yoar  fhther^s  ft-owns, 
If  be  shooM  knew  it.    And  your  sister  here, 
My  brotber^s  sweet*heart,  knows  as  well  what 


Would  a^ite  his  pawers  fbf  her,  if^  shoaM  know 
My  brother  wocrd  her,  or  that  she  loved  him ; 
b  not  this  true  ?  speak  all. 

Ornna.  AH  thSs  is  tree. 

Ifyn,  It  is  as  (rue  that  now  you  meet  by  stealth 
In  mpth  of  midniglht,  kissing  out  at  grates, 
Climb  over  walls.    And  all  this  HI  relVirm. 

VaL  By  logic  f 

Ryn.  Well>  sir,  you  shall  have  aH  means 
To  live  ia  one  house,  eat  and  drink  togethef^ 
Meet  and  kiss  your  $11^ 


VaL  All  this  by  learning? 

Ryn,  Aye,  and  your  frowning  father  know  all 
this. 

VaL  I  marry,  small  learning  may  prove  that. 

Jlyn.  Nay,  be  shall  know  it,  and  desire  it  too^ 
Welcome  my  brother  to  him,  and  your  wife, 
Entreating  both  to  come  and  dwell  with  him. 
Is  not  this  stRsnga  ? 

For.  Aye  too  strange  to  be  true. 

Ryn,  'tis  ia  this  head  shidl  work  itt  tlMMfbre 
hear; 
Brother,  this  lady  yon  mast  call  vmir  wife. 
For  I  have  told  her  sweet-heart's  father  hare 
That  she  is  your  wife ;  and  because  ay  father. 
Who  now  believes  it,  must  be  quieted 
Before  you  sea  him,  yea  asast  live  a  while 
As  hashand  to  iicr  in  bis  Anther's  house. 
Valeric,  hare's  a  simple  mean  for  yoa 
To  lie  at  reek  and  maager  with  "  ybur  wediedt 
And  brother,  for  yoarself  to  meet  as  freely 
With  this  your  long  desired  and  barred  love. 

For.  You  aiake  us  wonder. 

JRyn.  Peace,  be  ruled  "by  me, 
And  yw  shall  see  to  what  a  perfect  shape 
ril  biing  this  rude  plat,  which  Mind  ohanae,  die 

Of  ooansd  aad  advice,  hath  iiraaeht  forth  Ulod. 
Valeric,  can  your  heat  of  love  foracar 
Before  yoar  father,  and  allow  my  brother 
To  use  some  kindaees  to  your  wUFe  before  Wm? 

VaL  Aye  before  iiim,  I  do  not  greatly  oar^ 
Nor  any  where  iadead ;  my  sister  here 
Shall  be  my  spj^ ;  if  sIm  wiU  wrong  herself, 
And  give  her  right  to  asy  wife,  I  am  pleaiecL 

For.  My  dearest  life,  I  know,  will  never  fev 
Any  such  will  or  thought  in  all  ny  powers ; 
When  I  court  her  then,  think  I  think  'tis  theei 
When  1  embrace  bet,  hold  thee  io  mine  arass; 
Come,  let  us  practice  'gainst  we  see  yoar  liMiim 

VaL  Soft,  sir,  I  hope  yoa  need  aot  do  it  yet. 
Let  me  take  this  time. 

Aya.  CoaM^  vou  must  not  touch  her, 

VaL  No  not  Wore  my  father? 

Byn.  No,  nor  new. 
Because  you  are  so  soen  to  practise  it; 
For  I  must  bring  them  to  him  prasently. 
Take  bar,  Fortaaio;  go  hence  man  aao  wifh; 
We  will  attend  yon  rarely  wkh  faiad  faces. 
Valeria  keep  your  coanlenanea,  and  coooeive 
Your  father  in  your  forged  sheepishness, 
Who  thinks  thoa  darest  not  look  opoa  a  weath, 
Nor  koowest  at  wWoh  end  to  begUi  to  kiss  her. 

[Exeunt^ 


'^  J9arljh»rrtt»— See  KotelR  to  T%e  Bttd  tn  «  Cv»,  Tel.  I.  p.  M». 
"  row-  vsifloc*.— i.  e.  Yoar  wife* 
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ACT  n. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Gostakzo  mmd  Maic.  Ahtovio. 

Go$i,  U  is  Tonr  own  too  simple  lenity. 
And  doting  itiduif^ence  shown  to  bim  still. 
That  thus  hath  tau|(ht  your  son  to  be  no  son ; 
As  you  bare  used  him,  therefore  so  yoa  have 

.    htm ; 
Doric  my  son  thus  turn  rebel  to  his  dnty, 
Steal  up  a  match  unsuiting  his  estate 
Without  all  knowledge  of  or  fhef.d  or  father ; 
And  to  make  that  jeood  with  a  worse  offenoei 
Adsolve  to  run  lieymid  tea  to  the  f^ars  ? 
Durst  my  son  serve  me  thus?  V^ell,  I  have  stayed 

hint. 
Though  much  against  my  disposttion. 
And  lUU  hour  I  Imve  sec  for  his  repair, 
With  his  youne  mistress  and  concealed  wife ; 
And  HI  mv  house  here  they  sliall  sojourn  both 
Till  your  black  anger's  storm  be  overblown. 

Jf.  Ani,  My  anf^er's  storm  !  Ah  poor  Fortunio, 
One  gentle  word  from  thee  would  soon  '^  resolve 
The  storm  of  my  rage  to  a  shower  of  tearsw 

Gmt.  In  that  vein  still  ?  well.  Marc  Antonio, 
Oqr  old  ucquaiutanoe  and  long  neighbourhood 
Ties  my  atfcctimi  to  you,  and  the  good 
Of  your  whole  house;  in  kind  regard  whereof 
I  have  advised  you  for  your  credit^take. 
And  for  ti.e  tender  welfare  of  your  son. 
To  frown  on  him  a  little  ;  if  you  do  not. 
But  at  first  parley  take  him  to  your  favour^ 
I  protest  utterly  to  renounce  all  care 
Of  yoa  and  votirs,  and  all  your  amities. 
They  say  he  s  wretched,  that  out  of  himself 
Cannot  draw  counsel  to  his  proper  weal ; 
But  he's  thrice  wretched,  that  has  neither  oouD&el 
Within  himself,  nor  apprehension 
Of  counsel  for  his  own  good  from  another. 

Ji.  Ant.  Well,  I  will  arm  myself  against  this 
weakncu 
The  best  I  can ;  I  long  to  see  this  Helen, 
That  hath  enchanted  my  young  Paris  thus, 
And's  like  to  set  all  our  poor  Troy  on  fire. 

filler  Valeiio  wiih  a  Page;  MaKQ,  Avtohio 

retirei  himteif. 

Oat,  Here  comes  my  son ;  withdraw,  take  up 
your  stand, 
You  shall  hear  odds  betwiit  your  son  and  mine. 


P^ 


Foi  Tell  him  I  cuioot  do*t :  Shall  I  be 
A  foolish  novice,  my  purse  set  abroach 
By  every  cheating  oome-you-seven  ?  "  to  lend 
My  money,  and  be  lavgbed  at?  Tell  hins  pl■il^ 
I  profess  husbandnr*  and  will  not  play 
The  prodieai»  hke  him,  'gainst  osy  pfof< 

Goit.  Here's  a  aoo ! 

M.  Ant,  An  admirable  spark ! 

Page.  Well,  sir,  I'll  teU  bim  so. 

VaL  'Sfoot,  let  him  IcmI 
A  better  husband's  life,  and  live  no!  idly. 
Spending  his  time,  his  ooio,  and  self,  on 

Gate.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  SOB? 

VaL  Cry  mercy,  sir ;  why,  there  oome 
gers 
From  this  and  that  brave  gpUant;  and 

lants, 
As,  I  protest,  I  saw  but  tbraugfa  a  grate. 

Gott.  And  what's  this  meaaage  ? 

FaL  Faith,  sir,  he's  disappointed 
Of  payments,  and  disfuroisbed  of  n 
If  I  would  do  him  the  kind  office,  therefon^ 
To  trust  him  bat  some  seven-night  with  the  keep- 
ing 
Of  forty  crowns  for  me,  he  deeply  swean. 
As  he's  a  gentleman,  to  discharge  his  tmsc  ; 
And  that  I  shall  eternally  endear  him 
To  my  wished  service,  lie  protesu  and  oonCeat& 

Go$t,  Good  words,  Valerio;  but  thoo  art  too 
wise 
To  be  deceived  bjr  breath.    Ill  turn  thee  looae 
To  the  most  cunning  cheater  of  them  all. 

VaL  'Sfoot,  he's  not  ashamed  besides  to  cfaaifa 
me 
With  a  late  promise ;  I  must  yield  indeed  ; 
T  did,  to  shift  him  with  some  ooDtendaent^ 
Make  such  a  frival  promise. 

Gott,  Aye,  well  done. 
Promises  are  nd  fetters;  with  that  tongoey 
Thy  promise  past,  unpromisc  it  again. 
Wherefore  has  man  a  tongue  of  power  to 
But  to  speak  still  to  his  own  private  purpose? 
Beasts  utter  but  one  sound ;  but  men  have  dumga 
Of  speech  and  reason,  even  by  nature  given  cben. 
Now  ^  say  one  thing,  and  another  now. 
As  best  may  serve  their  profitable  ends. 

M.  Ant,  By'r  lady,  sound  instructioas  to  n  eon ! 

VaL  Nay,  sir,  he  makes  his  claim  by  debc  of 
friendship. 

Gott,  Tush !  friendship's  but  a  term,  boy ;  the 
food  world, 
Like  to  a  doting  mother,  glosses  over 


'^  AeMro«.»See  Note  94  to  Tancnd  and  Gitmnnda. 
''  CaiiM*j^0ii-flevfa — A  ganbler,  a  dice-player,    ^l« 


CaArMAK.3 


ALL  FOOLS. 


47 


Her  children's  imperfecdons  with  fine  terms. 
Whftt  she  calls  friendship,  and  true  humane  kind- 
ness. 
Is  only  want  of  troe  experience : 
Honesty  is  bat  a  defect  of  wit ; 
Respect  but  mere  rusticity  and  clownry. 

M,  AhL  Better  and  better.— 
Soft,  here  comes  my  son. 

Enier  Fortvnio,  Rynaldo,  and  G&atiaka. 

Hyn.  Fortunio,  keep  your  countenance;  see, 
sir,  here 
The  poor  young  married  couple,  which  you  pleased 
To  send  for  to  your  liouse. 

Goit.  Fortunio,  welcome ; 
And  in  that  welcome  I  employ  yonr  wife's, 
Whom  I  am  sore  you  count  your  second  self. 

[He  kiaset  her. 

For.  Sir,  your  right  noble  favours  do  exceed 
All  power  of  worthy  i^ratitude  by  words, 
That  in  your  care  supply  my  father's  place. 

Oo$t,  Fortunio,  I  cannot  chuse  but  love  you, 
Being  son  to  him  who  long  time  I  have  loved  ; 
From  whose  just  anger  my  house  shall  protect 

you, 
Till  I  have  made  a  calm  way  to  your  meetings. 

For.  I  little  thoo^t,  sir,  that  my  father's  love 
Would  take  so  ill  so  slight  a  fault  as  this. 

CrMt.  Call  you  it  slight !  Nay,  though  his  spi- 
rit take  it 
In  higher  manner  than  for  your  loved  sake 
I  would  have  wished  him ;  ^et  I  make  a  doubt, 
Had  my  son  done  the  like,  if  my  afiection 
Would  not  have  turned  to  more  spleen  than  your 

father's : 
And  yet  I  qualify  him  all  I  can. 
And  doubt  not  but  that  time,  and  my  persuasion, 
Will  work  out  your  excuse ;  since  youth  and  love 
Were  the  uniessted  organs  to  seduce  you : 
But  you  must  give  him  leave,  for  fathers  must 
Be  won  by  penitence  and  submission, 
And  not  by  force  or  opposition. 

For.  Alas,  sir !  what  advise  you  me  to  do  ? 
I  know  my  father  to  be  highly  mored. 
And  am  not  able  to  endure  the  breath 
Of  bis  expressed  displeasure,  whose  hot  flames 
I  think  my  absence  soonest  would  have  quenched. 

Goii.  True,  sir,  as  fire  with  oil ;  or  else  like 
them 
Thai  ouench  the  fire  with  pulling  down  the  house. 
YoQ  snail  remain  here  in  my  house  concealed, 
Till  I  have  won  your  father  to  conceive 
Kinder  opinion  of  your  oversight. 
Valerio,  entertain  Fortunio 
And  hb  fair  wife,  and  give  them  conduct  in. 

Fai.  You're  welcome,  sir. 


Gotl.  What,  sirrah,  is  that  all  ? 
No  entertainment  to  the  fi^entlewoman  ? 

Val.  Forsooth  you're  welcome,  by  my  facherV 
leave. 

Gmt.  What,  no  more  compliment? 
Kiss  her,  you  sheep's  head  ! 
Why,  when?  go,  go,  sir,  cail  your  sister  hither. — 

[EjtU  Valekio, 
Lady,  you'll  pardon  our  gross  briii»ing  up ; 
We  dwell  far  off  from  court  you  may  perceive: 
The  bight  of  such  a  blazing  star  as  you, 
Dazzles  my  rude  son's  wits. 

Gra.  Not  so,  good  sir; 
The  better  hushand,  the  more  courtly  ever. 

Ryn.  Indeed  a  courtier  makes  b.>b  lips  go  far. 
As  he  doth  all  things  eUe. 

Enier  Valerio  and  Bellovora. 

Gont.  Daughter,  receive 
This  gentlewoman  home,  and  use  her  kindly. 

[She  kme$  htr. 

BeL  My  father  bids  you  kindly  welcome,  lady. 
And  therefore  you  must  needs  come  well  to  me* 

Gra.  Thank  you,  forsooth. 

Gott.  Go,  dame,  conduct  'em  in, 
[Exeunt  Rtkalso,  Fortukio,  Bellosora, 
and  Gratia  MA. 
Ah,  errant  sheepVliead !  hast  thou  lived  thus  lon^ 
And  darest  not  look  a  woman  in  the  face  ? 
Though  I  desire  especially  tn  see 
My  son  a  husband,  shall  L  tlierefore  have  him 
Turn  absolute  cuUion  ?  '^  Let's  see,  kiss  thy  hand. 
Thou  kiss  thy  hand !  thou  wipest  thy  niouih,  by 

the  mass. 
Fie  on  thee,  clown !  they  say  the  world's  grown 

finer, 
But  I,  fr>r  my  part,  never  saw  young  men 
Worse  fashioned  and  brought  up  than  now-a-dayt. 
'Sfoot,  wheu  myself  was  young,  was  not  I  kept 
As  far  from  court  as  you  ?  I  think  I  was  t 
And  yet  my  father  on  a  time  invited 
The  duchess  to  his  house :  1  being  tlien 
About  some  five-and-twenty  years  of  age. 
Was  thought  the  only  man  to  entertain  her. 
I  had  my  conge ;  plant  myself  of  one  leg, 
Draw  back  the  other  with  a  deep-fetched  honour: 
Then  with  a  belle  regard  advaiit  mine  eye 
With  boldness  on  her  very  vibuomy. 
Your  dancers  all  were  counterfeits  to  me ; 
And,  for  discourse  in  my  fair  mistress'  presence 
I  did  not  as  you  barren  gallauts  do, 
Fill  my  discourses  up  drinking  tobucco ;  '^ 
But,  on  the  present,  furnished  evermore 
With  tales  and  practised  speeches ;  as  sometimes. 
What  is't  o'clock?  what  stuff's  this  petticoat ? 
What  cost  the  making  ?  what  the  fringe  and  all  ? 


^  CulUon^See  Note  87  to  Gammer  GurtotCa  Needle^  Vol.  f .  p.  ISA. 

■<  Drinkmg  to»acc0— See  JNote  3d  to  Tka  Second  Fori  ef  ike  Htnett  ffkere^  Vol.  I.  p.  58A» 
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And  what  she  hid  nndhr  htf  pHriwac? 
And  Mcfa  lilM  wittj  oompknienis ;  and,  f«r  neei^ 
I  eonid  have  wrktcn  at  gged  pro«a  aad  fu^ 
As  the  ninst  beggarly  poet  of  'em  all ; 
Either  Acraatic,  EMtntiamt 
JEpUhalamioiUf  Satireij  Epm^mm, 

Jn  may  tkymtf  laotrti  Sue,  feminine^ 
Or  SdrucoBtm,  at  mmpkiBt  blank  van*. 
Yoii'ffa  b«i  banch-whattert  M»«-«-dayv  *•  <^«>> 
That  were  in  our  tMoes. — WeU,  nbmii  jimt  hm^ 

bandrj; 
Go^  for  i'faith  tbou'rt  fit  for  nothinn  alae. 

[£sU  VAliEBia 

Marc.  Avroino  appeart, 

M,  AnU  BjfV  ladjy  you  have  plajed  the  cour- 
tier rarely. 

Got/.  Bat  did  von  erar  ana  m  kimib  a  fon^ 
When  ha  should  aisa  n  wmkK  «a  asv  son  it? 

Jf.  .^nl.  AUs,  'tis  but  a  licUe  bashfulness. 
You  lei  him  keep  no  csapnny,  no*  nUoar  him 
Mooej  t»  spend  al  fenee  an4  dancing  saboalg; 
You're  too  severe,  i'faiti^ 

G<»t,  And  you  too  sunple. 
WaU»  sir,  far  your  sake  I  have  tta}Me4  yanr  son 
From  flying  to  the  wars;  nnw  aae  ynn  rate  him, 
T«»  ste^f  hia»  ynt  fmra  nsom  aapensefnl  eonraes, 
Wherew  your  lenity  will  anaoumga  hink 

H.  Ant.  Let  mm  aione,  I  thank  you  faf  ibis 

[JSircnal. 


ITafcr  VAtcxro  and  ItrvAUM). 

Jlyn.  So,  are  they  gone?  Now  tnU  nM^  brmve 
Valefliai 
Have  I  not  won  the  wreath  from  all  yont  wits, 
Brought  thee  to  enjoy  ih*  most  desifed  piYseoet 
OftHydanrlovnaihome?  and  with  onn  labwir 
Mt  bfothee  to  cajov  thy  sistor,  whose 
It  had  bean  her  undoing  to^  haire  him  aten^ 
And  make  thy  fnihar  crave  whnt  ha  abhora : 
To  entreat  my  brother  hoase,  to  enj|oy  hiadaugbtor. 
Command  ibae  kirn  ihj  wench),  chide  for  net  kiss* 

mgy 
And  work  all  ihia  out  of  a  Machewl; 
A  miserable  pnttticinn} 
I  think  the  Uke  was  nnvea  pinned  hnfere. 

VaL  Indeed  I  must  oemmend  thy  wit  of  force. 
And  yet  I  know  net  whuae  desenptas  most  praist. 
Of  thine  or  my  wk:  thine  for  nielling  well ; 
Mine,  that  durat  undertoke  nnd  can^y  ii 
>Vith  such  tnie  form. 

ilya.  WeU»  iht  etenin^  cfowna  the  day  ; 
Petwvare  to  the  end.    hty  wk  bnth  pni 
Blind  fortune  in  a  scrma  into  yonr  hand; 
Um  it  diaareetly,  keep  ii  fWim  vonr  foiher^ 
Ur  you  may  bid  all  your  good  days  go(xl-night. 


VoL  Let  me  nlone^  bny. 

Jtyn.  Well,  sir,now  to  fity 
The  pleasures  of  our  wits.  Thou  knoVs^  Vnlnrio^ 
Here  is  tlie  ncw*tnmed  jjawrlamsn's  foir 
That  keeps  thr  wifa  and  siator  irmipmiyv 
Wiih  whom  the  asantaos  courtier  IhMCto 
Is  far  in  love,  and  of  whoto  her  sour 
Is  passing  jealous,  puts  o»  eanU'a 
To  pry  into  her  carnage ;  shall  we  see 
If  he  be  now  fhmr  iRmte,  aod^  visit  her  ^— 

Sn$et  GAZKTf  A  tembigj  Ctmvtttofoiiamktg. 

I  Sne,  see,  the  priaooet  oonmsk 

VaL  But  soft,  sir,  see 
Her  jailor  follows  at  her  beela. 
Come,  we  will  wntoh  some  f  ttov  ti 
And  iu  the  mean  time  aetk  out  ens  mnd  csnww 
My  spirk  longs  to  swag)(er. 

£^n.  Go  to^yomh,  walk  net  too>  hnld^  ;  if  dis 
serienots  meet  youy 
You  may  have  swagg^n^wosk  yeup  bully  fnIL 

VmL  No  beitar  cepesmnias;  '^ 

[GAtmjt  nU^  mmd  9img9^  acsn^ 
III  §»  seek  'nm  out  wkh  tins  light  in  my  fannd) 
The  slaves  grow  proud  with  seeking  oui  of  us^ 


naini^l 


'4 

Car.  A  pret^  wnsk»  I  ptay  what  flnweaa  tie 
theae? 

Gag,  The  pnn»  this. 

Ccr.  O,  that's  for  lovers*  thoo^li^ 
What's  that,,  m  odnmhine  ? 

Omg.  No,  ihnt  riianklem  flowtt  &to  «n«i»y 
den 

Cor.  iiem !  yal  k  Bsny  minu ; 
This  were  a  pretty  present  for  soma  frimsd^ 
Some  gallant  courtieiv  as  for  DarMM% 
One  ihat  adosns  you  m  bin  soul'  I  know, 

GojL  Hs  I  why  mn  mom  ihnn  ynuneUt  I 

Car,  O  yes,  he  adorns  you, 
rfakh  deai  pimniyv  dn  ooc  hia 
Much  better  ihnu  aucb  psaaax 

G^t.  Whose  kisace  ? 

Ctr.  Dnriottn's;  doeab»«ol 
The  thing  vou  wol  e*? 

Gaz.  What  thing^  good  Wed  } 

C9r,  Why,  Indyv  lie  wkh  yuui 

Gec»  Lie  with  me? 

Cor.  Aye,  with  yoiw 

Oaf.  You  with  me  indeed. 

Cor«  Nay,  I  am  toM  that  he  Ke»witk 
And  thai  he  is  the  enly  wbnaa  maator 
About  the  dt^ 

Gax,  If  he  be  so  noly, 
Tis  a  good  hearing  thai  thesw  are 

Cor.  Well,  niifTlresn  well,  1  will  not  he 
Think  not  you  dance  in  nato^  Am  f bn^k  j  in, 
not 


Wilb,.er< 
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Make  broad  profeMion  of  yoar  love  to  hiro^ 
Yet  do  I  understand  your  darkest  language. 
Your  treads  a'the  toe,  yooir  secret  jogs  and  wrings, 
Your  intercourse  of  glances ;  every  tittle 
Of  your  close  amorous  rites  I  understand ; 
They  speak  as  load  to  me,  as  if  you  said, 
My  dearest  Dariotto^  I  am  thine. 

OoM,  Jesus!  what  moods  are  these?  did  ever 
husband 
Follow  his  wife  with  jealoosy  so  unjust? 
That  once  I  loved  you,  voa  yourself  wiM  swear; 
And,  if  I  did,  where  did  you  lose  my  love  ? 
Indeed,  this  strange  and  undeserved  usage 
Hath  power  to  shake  a  heart  were  ne*er  so  settled : 
But  I  protest,  all  your  unkindness  never 
Had  strength  to  make  me  wrong  you,  but  ia  thooght. 

Cor.  No !  not  with  Dariotto  ? 

Gaz.  No^  by  heaven  ! 

Cor,  No  letters  past,  nor  no  desi^s  for  meet- 

^     >»«? 

Gaz.  No^  by  my  hope  of  heaven ! 

Cor.  Well,  no  time  past, 
^o,  go ;  go  in,  and  sew. 

Gax.  Well,  be  it  so.  [Exit  Gazetta. 

Cor.  Suspicion  is,  they  say,  the  first  degree 
Of  deepest  wisdoip ;  and,  hov^ever  others 
Inveigh  against  this  mood  of  jealousy, 
For  my  part,  I  suppose  it  the  best  curb 
To  cbecx  the  ranging  appetites  that  reign 
Id  this  weak  sex.  Itfy  neighbours  point  at  me 
For  this  my  jealousy;  but  should  I  do 
As  most  of  them  do,  let  my  wife  fly  out 
To  feasts  and  revels,  and  invite  home  gallants, 
Pla;jr  Menelans,  give  them  time  and  place. 
While  I  sit  like  a  well-taught  waiting-woman. 
Taming  her  eyes  upon  some  work  or  picture. 
Bead  in  a  book,  or  take  a  feigned  nap. 
While  her  kind  lady  takes  one  to  her  lap  ? 
No,  let  me  still  be  pointed  at,  and  thooght 
A  jealous  ass,  and  not  a  wiuolly  knave. 
I  have  a  shew  of  courtiers  haunt  my  house. 
In  shew  my  friends,  and  for  ray  pro6t  too : 
But  I  perceive  'em,  and  will  mock  their  aims, 
With  looking  to  their  mark,  I  warrant  'em : 
I  am  content  to  ride  abroad  with  them. 
To  revel,  dice,  and  fit  their  other  sports ; 
But,  by  their  leaves,  V\i  have  a  vigilant  eye 
To  the  main  chance  still. — See  my  brave  com- 
rades. 


Or  else  Til  make  their  leather  jerkins  stay. 
The  whorson  hungry  horse-flies !  'foot,  a  man 
Cannot  so  soon,  for  want  of  almanacks, 
Forget  bis  day  but  three  or  four  bare  months^ 
But  strait  be  sees  a  sort  of  corporals, 
To  lie  in  ambuscado  to  surprize  him. 

Dor.  Well,  thou  hadst  happy  fortune  to  escape 


era. 


Enter  D ariotto,  Claudio,  and  Valemo  ;  Va- 
LERio  putting  up  hii  SwortL 

Dor.  Well,  wa|^  well,  wilt  thoa  still  deceive 
thy  father; 
And,  being  so  simple  a  poor  soul  before  him, 
Tiini  swaggerer  in  all  companies  besides  ? 
Ciaud.  Hadst  thou  been  'rested,  all  would  have 

oome  forth. 
VaL  Soft,  sir,  there  lies  the  point :  I  do  not 
doobt, 

Bot  to  have  my  pennyworths  of  these  rascals  one 

day; 
)11  smoke  the  busing  hornets  from  their  neit% 

VOL*  ?!• 


VaL  But  they  thought  theirs  was  happier  to 
'scape  me. 
I,  walking  in  the  place  where  men's  law-suits 
Are  heani  and  pleaded,  not  so  much  as  dreaming 
Of  any  such  encounter,  steps  me  forth 
Their  valiant  foreman,  with  the  word,  I 'rest  ^otf. 
I  made  no  more  ado^  but  laid  these  paws 
Close  on  his  shoulders,  tumbling  him  to  earth ; 
And  there  sate  he  on  his  postenors, 
like  a  baboon ;  and  turning  me  about, 
I  strait  espied  the  whole  troop  issuing  on  me. 
I  stept  me  back,  and  drawing  my  old  friend  here. 
Made  to  the  midst  of  them,  and  all  unable 
To  endure  the  shock,  all  rudely  fell  in  rout. 
And  down  the  stairs  they  ran  with  such  a  fury, 
As  meeting  with  a  troop  of  lawyers  there, 
Manned  by  their  clients;  some  with  ten,  some 

twenty. 
Some  five,  some  three ;  he  that  had  least,  bad  one. 
Upon  the  stairs  they  bore  them  down  afore  them ; 
But  such  a  rattling  then  was  there  amongst  them 
Of  ravished  declarations,  replications, 
Rejoinders,  and  petitions ;  all  their  books 
And  writings  torn  and  trod  on,  and  some  lost, 
I  Ihat  the  poor  lawyers  comiug  to  the  bar. 
Could  say  nought  to  the  matter,  but  instead. 
Were  fain  to  rail  and  talk  besides  their  books^ 
Without  all  order. 

Claud,  Faith,  that  same  vein  of  railing  became 
Now  moat  applausive;  your  best  poet  is 
He  that  rails  grossest. 

Dor.  True ;  and  your  best  fool, 
Is  your  broad-railing  fool. 
FaL  And  whv  not,  sir  ? 
For,  by  the  Gods !  to  tell  the  naked  truth. 
What  cAijects  see  men  in  this  world,  but  such 
As  would  yield  matter  to  a  railing  humour  ? 
When  he  that,  last  year,  carried  after  one 
An  empty  buckram  bag,  now  fills  a  ooach. 
And  crowds  the  senate  with  such  troops  of  client^ 
And  servile  followers,  as  would  put  a  i9ad  spleen 
Into  a  pigeon. 

Dar.  Come,  pray  leave  these  cross  capers, 
Let's  make  some  better  use  of  precious  time. 
See,  here's  Cornelio :  Come,  lad,  ^hijl  we  to  dice  ? 
Cor.  Any  thing,  I, 

Claud,  Well  said,  how  does  thy  wife? 
Cor.  In  health,  God  laye  her. 
VaL  But  where  is  she,  man  ? 
Cor.  Abroad  about  her  busineiiL 
VaL  Why  not  at  home? 
Foot,  my  toasters,  ti^  her  to  the  oourti 
And  this  rai^  lad,  her  husband :  and,  dott  hear  ? 
Play  me  no  more  the  miserable  farmer. 
But  b«  e^viscd  by  friend^  sell  ail  i'tbe  oountrxi 
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Be  ft  flat  eoortier,  f oHow  mmm  pmi  man. 
Or  bring  thy  wife  tbere,  aod  tbell  ndke  thae 
great. 

(V.  Wbat,  to  tbe  coartf  tban  take  na  for  a 
gull. 

VaL  Nay,  never  shuD  it  to  be  called  a  guU ; 
For  I  sea  all  the  world  is  bol  a  gall. 
One  man  ^11  to  another  in  all  kinds : 
A  merchant  to  a  courtier  is  a  gull ; 
A  client  to  a  lawyer  is  a  gall ; 
A  married  OHin  to  a  bacbelory  a  guU ; 
A  bachelor  to  a  cuckold  is  a  gull ; 
All  to  a  poet,  or  a  poet  to  himself. 

Cor.  Hark,  Dariotto,  shall  we  guU  this  gullar? 

JDar.  He  gulls  bis  father,  man,  we  canoot  g«U 
htm. 

Cor.  Let  me  alone.    Of  all  men's  wits  alhe, 
I  most  admire  Valerio's,  that  hath  stolen. 
By  his  mere  industry,  and  that  bj  sport% 
Such  qualide),  as  no  wit  else  can  match. 
With  plodding  at  perfectbo  ov€tj  hour. 
Which,  if  bis  father  knew  aacb  ^ft  he  has, 
Were  like  enough  to  make  bha  give  all  from  him : 
I  mean,  besides  his  diceinf  and  his  wenching, 
He  has  stolen  languages,  the  Italian,  Spamsh, 
And  soma  spice  of  the  French,  besides  his  dancing 
Singing,  playing  on  choice  instmmenta; 
These  has  be  got,  ahnoat  agssast  the  hair. 

Ckud.  Bat  bast  thou  stolen  all  these,  Valerio  } 

VaL  Toys,  toys^  a  pox  !  aftd  yet  they  be  each 
toys, 
As  every  gentleman  would  not  be  without. 

Cor.  Vain  glory  makes  ye  judge  on  lite,  iYaithi 

Dor.  Afore  heaven,  I  was  much  deceived  in 
htm; 
But  he's  tbe  man,  indeed,  that  hides  his  gifti^ 
And  sets  them  not  to  sale  in  every  presence. 
I  would  have  sworn,  his  soul  were  far  from  muaic; 
And  that  all  his  choice  music  was  to  hear 
His  fat  beasts  bdkyw. 

Cor.  Sir,  your  ignorance 
Shall  efcsoon  be  confuted.    Pr'ythce,  Val, 
Take  thy  theorbo  for  my  sake  a  little. 

VoL  By  heaven,  thb  month  I  touched  not  a 
theorbo. 

Cor^  Touched  a  theorbo?  mark  the  very  word. 
Sirrah,  go  fetch.  \Exii  Foge. 

Val.  If  you  will  liave  if,  I  must  needs  confess^ 
I  am  no  husband  of  my  ouaHties. 

[2fe  untrmteMf  ami  eapen. 


Cor.  ScewhatacaperlharewasI 
Claud,  Saengpun. 

Cor.  The  best  that  ever;  and  how  it 
him! 

Dor.  O  that  his  father  saw  these  qoalitiea ! 
Enter  a  Page  with  an  Instrmmemi, 

Car.  Nay,  that's  the  vary  wonder  of  bis  «i^ 
To  carry  all  without  his  father's  knowledge. 

Bar.  Why,  we  Biiglbt  tall  him  now. 

Cor,  No^  bat  we  could  not, 
Although  we  think  we  could ;  hie  wit  doth 


Come,  sweet  Val,  touch  and  sing. 

VaL  Foo^  wiU  you  hear 
The  worst  voioe  in  Italy  f 

Enter  Rtvaloo. 

Cor.  O  God^  sir.  \He  mmgi\  Cowtieci,  hew 
like  you  this  ? 

Dar^  Believe  it  excelleat. 

Cor.  Is  it  not  natural  ? 

Vol,  If  my  father  heard  m^ 
Foot,  he'd  renounce  me  for  his  natural  aoo. 

Dor.  By  heaven,  Valerio^  and  I  were  thj  fc- 
tber. 
And  loved  ^ood  qualities  as  I  do  my  bfe^ 
I'd  disinherit  thee;  for  I  never  haaid 
Dog  howl  with  worse  grace. 

Gsr.  Go  to,  SignJor  Courtier, 
You  deal  not  courtly  now  to  be  so  plain ; 
Nor  nobly,  to  discourage  a  young  gentleman 
In  virtuous  qualities,  t^  has  but  stolen  'em. 

Claud.  Call  vou  this  toudiing  a  theorbo  f 

Omna$,  lia,  ha,  ha ! 

[  Exeunt  all  but  Valerio  «ail  Ryxalm, 

VaL  How  now,  what's  here  f 

liun.  Zoons  I  a  plot  laid  to  gull  thee. 
Could  thy  wit  think  thy  voioe  was  worth  tbo  bear- 

mg? 
This  was  the  courtier's  and  tbe  cackold'a  pitHect 

VaL  And  is't  e'en  so?  'Tis  very  well.  Master 
Courtier,  and  Don  Corauto;  I'll  cry  qok  with 
both:  and,  first,  m  cast  ajar  betwiutfaeaabud^ 
with  firing  the  poor  cuckold's  jealousy. 
I  have  a  tale  will  make  liim  nsad. 
And  turn  his  wife^  divorced,  loose  amnnj|nt  «^ 
But  first  let's  home,  and  entertain  my  wife^— 
O,  father,  pardon,  I  was  bom  to  gull  thee. 

[Extumt. 


AGTIIL 


SCENE  I. 


Enter  Fortunio,  Bsllonora,  Gr atiaka  ;  Gos- 
TANzo  following  clouUf. 

For,  How  happy  am  I,  that,  by  this  sweet meana^ 
I  gain  access  to  your  most  loved  sight. 
And  tberewTthul  to  utter  my  full  love, 
Which  but  for  vent  would  burn  my  entrails  op  \ 


Goat.  By  the  mass,  they  talk  too  softly. 

BeL  Lkrle  thinks 
The  austere  mind  my  thrifty  father  beara^ 
That  I  am  vowed  to  you ;  and  so  am  bouiid 
From  him,  who  for  more  riebes  be  would  farce 
On  my  disliking  fancy. 

FifT.  Tis  no  fauh 
With  just  deeds  to  defraud  an  injury. 

Goet,  My  daughter  is  persuadiiig  liun  ta  yutU 
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Ib  dbftifiil  nboiUBOii  to  liis  fadier. 

Enter  Valei^ip, 

VmL  Do  I  not  draam  ?  do  I  behold  this  sigM 
With  wftking  tyuB  ?  or  from  the  ivorj  gate 
Hath  Moraheaf  Mot  a  vkion  to  deliide  om  ? 
Is*t  poMible  chat  I,  a  mortal  man. 
Should  shrioe  withio  mioe  arms  so  Urig^t  a  god- 


The  fior  Gfatiam^  heaoty's  little  woiid ! 
€hiU.  What  hare  wre  here? 
Fki,  My  dearett  aMiie  of  gold. 
All  this  that  thy  white  arms  cafoldy 
Aoooont  it  as  thine  own  free-hold. 
Goit.  Godip  my  dear  soul,  what  sudden  change 
is  here! 
I  smell  how  this  gear  wiU  fall  oet,  i'lUth. 
VaL  Fortnaiq,  sister^  eoose,  let's  to  the  nrden. 

[Emtnt. 
Ooti.  Siu  the  wind  then,  i'iaith?  See  what 
emmple 
WiU  work  upon  the  dullest  Mpefeite. 
My  son  last  day  so  hashful,  that  he  dorst  not 
LiK>k  on  a  wench,  now  courts  her ;  and,  hfr  lady. 
Will  make  his  friend  Fortnnio  wear  his  head 
Of  the  ng^t  modem  fashion.^What,  Rynaldo ! 

Sntrr  RYViLDo* 

JUjm.  I  ftiir  I  intermpt  vow  primcv. 

GcH*  WelcoBM^  RynMo;  would  ^thad  been 
ymir  hap 
To  ooroe  a  little  sooaer,  that  you  might 
}!»«•  seen  •  haadsome  sight  t  But  let  that  pass; 
Tha  short  is^  that  year  sitter  Gratlaiia 
Shall  stay  no  kmger  here. 

Bjfn,  No  longer,  sir  ? 
ilepent  you  (ben  so  foon  yvmr  ferour  to  her. 
And  10  my  brother? 

&«fl.  Not  so,  good  liynaldo  i 
Bat  to  preftnt  a  mischief  that  I  see 
Hafigs  Of er  yoor  abused  brother^s  head* 
Ij)  hrief»  my  ton  has  learned  but  too  aiudb  eoart- 

ship. 
Jt  vtts  my  ehaaee  evfa  aow  to  east  mine  eye 
Into  •  plaoe  whereto  your  sister  entered; 
iiy  mesamoiphosed  lo V^I  «>Mfc  eoooeal 
Wliat  I  saw  there, — bu^  to  be  plaio,  I  saw 
More  than  I  would  see :  I  had  thoiight  to  make 
My  house  a  kind  receipt  for  your  kind  brodier ; 
Bat  rd  be  loth  his  wife  thoidd  find  more  kindness 
Hian  she  had  cause  to  like  of* 

Ryn.  What's  the  matter? 
PerKaps  a  little  oomplimeot,  or  sa 

Oos^.  Well,  sir,  soeh  fiemplimeiit  perhaps  miqF 
ooat 
Manied  Foftnaio  the  setting  oa  i 
Nor  can  I  keep  my  kifowle^BQ:  He  that  lately. 
Before  my  faoe,  I  could  aat  get  t^  look 
Upon  your  nster,  by  this  light,  now  kissed  her; 
Emhraeed,  and  eonrted  wi3i  as  good  a  grace. 
As  any  ooortier  ooold  |  and  I  oan  tell  you, 
Not  to  disgrace  her,  I  perceived  the  dame 
Was  u  fv  fofward  as  ntaself,  by  the  mass  !• 


J^jMi.  Yon  shouM  havo  sdiooled  htn  IbrY. 
Go$t.  No,  rU  not  see't ; 
For  shame,  oooe  found,  is  lost    Til  hare  him 

think 
That  my  opinion  of  him  is  the  same 
That  it  was  ever;  it  will  be  a  mean 
To  bridle  this  fresh  hemour  bred  in  him. 

Ryn.  Let  me  then  school  him ;  foot,  111  rattle 
him  up. 

Oati,  No,  no,  liynaldo,  the  only  remedy 
Is  to  remove  the  cause ;  carry  the  objecl 
From  his  late  tempted  eyes. 

Ryn.  Alas,  sir,  whither  f 
YoH  know,  my  father  is  incensed  so  much, 
He'll  not  reoeiTe  her. 

Oott.  PJaoe  her  with  some  friend  . 
But  for  a  tinM,  tall  I  reclaim  your  fatlier : 
Meantime  your  brother  shall  nemab  with  me. 

Ryn«  [To  Ainue^]  The  care's  die  less  then,  he 
has  still  his  longing 
To  be  with  this  gull's  daughter. 

Goi^.  What  resolve  you  f 
I  am  resolved  she  lodges  here  no  more ; 
My  friend's  son  shall  not  be  abused  by  mine. 

Rjfn.  Tr»th,  sir.  111  Cell  yon  what  a  sudden  toy 
Comes  in  my  head ;  what  think  you  if  I  brought 

her 
Home  to  my  father's  house  ? 

Goi^  I  marry,  sir; 
Would  he  receive  her  ? 

JRyn.  Nay,  you  hear  not  all : 
I  mean,  witn  use  of  some  device  or  other. 

Goit^  As  bow,  Bynaldo  ? 

R^.  Marry,  sir,  to  say. 
She  is  vQur  son*s  wife,  married  past  your  know* 
ledge. 

Go$t.  I  doub(,  Ifist  day  he  saw  her,  and  will 
know  her 
To  be  Fortooio's  wife. 

Ryn,  Nay,  {is  for  that, 
I  will  pretend  she  ^m  even  then  your  son*s  wife. 
But  feigned  by  me  to  be  Fortunio's, 
Only  to  try  bow  he  would  take  tlie  mattert 

doti,  'Fere  heaven,  'twere  pretty. 

Ifyn.  Would  it  not  do  well? 

Gei#.  Esceading  vrell,  in  sadnese, 

Ryn.  Nav,  good  sir. 
Ten  me  onfeigaedly,  do  ye  Kke^t  indeed  ? 

Ggai.  The  best  that  erer  I  heard. 

JiUm.  And  do  you  think 
He'liswaUow  down  the  gudgeon  ? 

Goit»  Aye,  my  life. 
It  were  a  gross  gob  would  not  down  with  him ; 
An  honest  knight,  but  simple,  not  acquainted 
With  the  fine  sli^ts  and  j»oliotes  of  the  world 
As  I  myself  am. 

Bys.  I'll  gp  fetchher  s     it ; 
And  this  jest  thrive,  'twill  make  us  princely 

sport. 
But  you  must  keep  our  counsel,  second  all ; 
Which  to  make  likely,  you  most  needs  sometimes 
Give  your  son  leave,  as  if  you  knew  it  not. 
To  steal  and  see  her  at  my  ff^thei^s  bouse. 
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Ga$t.  Ajc^  but  fee  you  tben  that  joa  keep  good 
guard 
Over  his  forward  new-begon  afiecttons ; 
For,  by  the  Lord,  he'll  tc»ch  your  brother  else 
To  sioe  the  cuckoo't  note;  spirit  will  bfcak  out, 
ThouKn  never  so  sappressed  and  pinioned- 

Rya.  Especially  yoor  son's;  what  .would  he  be, 
K  you  should  not  restrain  him  by  good  counsel  ? 

Gof ^  I'll  have  an  eye  on  hi^^  f  werrant  thee. 
I'll  in,  and  warn  the  gentlewoman  to  make  ready. 

Ryn.  Welly  sir,  and  111  not  be  long  after  yoo*. 

[Ent  GoBTAVio. 
Heaven,  heaven !  I  see  these  politicians^ 
Out  of  blind  fortune's  hands,  are  our  most  fools, 
nris  she  that  gives  the  lustre  U»  their  wits^ 
Still  plodding  at  traditional  devices; 
But,  take  'em  out  of  them  to  present  actions, 
A  man  may  grope  and  tickle  'em  like  a  troot, 
And  take  'em  from  their  close  dear  holes  as  far 
As  a  physician ;  and  as  giddy-headed. 
As  if,  by  miracle,  heaven  had  taken  from  them. 
Even  that  which  commonly  lielongs  to  fools. 

Well,  now  let's  note  what  black-ball  of  debate 
Valeria's  wit  hath  cast  betwixt  Comelio 
And  the  enamoured  courtier;  I  believe^ 
His  wife  and  he  will  part ;  his  Jealousy 
Hath  ever  watched  occasion  of  divorce^ 
And  now  Valerio's  villainy  will  present  it 
See,  liere  comes  the  twin-oourtier  his  oompeoion. 

Enter  CLAUoro. 

Claud,  Rynaldo,  well  encountered. 

Ryn.  Why?  what  news? 

Claud.  Most  sudden  and  unfortunate,  Rynaldo. 
Cornelio  is  incensed  so  'gainst  his  wife. 
That  no  man  can  pnx:ure  her  quiet  with  him. 
I  have  essayed  htm,  and  made  Marc.  Antonio 
With  all  his  gentle  rhetoric  second  me ; 
Yet  all,  I  fear  me,  will  be  cast  away. — 
See,  see,  they  come ;  join  thy  wit,  good  Rynaldo, 
And  help  to  pacify  his  yellow  fury. 

Ryn.  With  all  my  heart,  I  conbecrate  my  wit 
To  the  wished  comfort  of  distressed  ladies. 

Enter  Cobnelio,  Marc  Amtomio^  Valbkio, 

and  Page 

Cor.  Will  any  man  assure  roe  of  her  good  b^ 
haviour  ? 

VaL  Who  can  assure  a  jealous  spirit  ?  Yon 
may  be  afraid  of  the  shadow  of  yoor  ears,  and 
imagine  them  to  be  horns.  If  you  will  assure 
yourself,  appoint  keepers  to  watch  her. 

Cor.  And  who  shall  watch  the  keepers  ? 

ilf.  Ant.  To  be  sure  of  that,  be  you  her  keeper. 

VaL  Well  said,  and  share  the  horns  yourself; 
For  that's  the  keeper's  fee. 

Cor,  But  say  I  am  gone  out  of  town,  and  must 
trust  others,  how  shldl  I  know  if  those  I  trust  be 
trusty  to  me  ? 

R^n.  Marry,  sir,  by  a  singular  instinct,  given 
naturally  to  ail  you  married  men ;  that,  if  your 
wives  play  legerdeheel,  though  you  be  a  hundred 
miles  off,  yet  you  shall  be  sure  instantly  to  find  it 
io  your  foreheads. 


Cor.  Sound  doctrine,  I  wamotyov;  1 
solved,  i'faith. 

Page.  Then  give  roe  leave  to  speak,  air, 
bath  all  this  while  been  silent.  I  have  beant  yon 
with  extreme  patience,  now  therefuce  prick  ap 
your  ears,  and  vouchsafe  me  aadieace. 

CLud  Good  boy,  a  mine  honoor. 

Cor.  Pray  what  are  voo,  sir  ? 

Pa^e.  I  am  here,  for  default  of  better,  of  co— 
sel  witli  the  fair  Gaxetu ;  and  though  herself  bad 
been  bei^t  able  to  defend  herself,  if  she  had  beea 
here,  and  would  have  pleased  to  put  forth  the 
buckler,  which  nature  hath  givea  all  woase^I 
mean  her  tongue- 

VaL  Eioellent  good  boy. 

Page.  Yet  since  she  either  voncbsafen  it  po^ 
or  thinks  her  innocence  a  sufficient  shield  a^unss 
yoor  jealous  accusations,  I  will  presaoie  to  under- 
take the  defence  of  that  absent  and  hoBourafale 
hMly,  whose  sworn  knight  I  am ;  and  in  bar  of  ail 
that  name ; — for  lady  is  grown  a  cominoo  naas 
to  their  whole  sex; — whidi  sex  1  have  ever  loved 
from  my  youth,  and  shall  never  cease  to  love  till 
I  want  wit  to  admire. 

M.  Ant.  An  eicellent  spoken  boy* 

VaL  Give  ear,  Comelio,  here  is  a  joong  Ifei^ 
corio  tent  to  persuade  thee. 

Cor.  Well,  sir,  let  him  say  on. 

Page.  It  is  a  heavy  case,  to  tee  bow  dm  light 
sex  is  troubled  and  toet  from  post  to  pilhw,  onder 
the  unaavotjry  breath  of  every  homoaroos  pea- 
sant. Gasetta,  you  said,  is  unchaste,  dislo^ral* 
and  I  wot  not  what;  alas»  is  it  her  fault  ?  is  she 
not  a  woman  ?  did  she  not  suck  it,  as  ocfaers  of 
her  sex  do,  from  her  mothei's  breast  ?  and  will 
you  oondenm  that  as  her  fault,  which  is  bar  na- 
ture P  Alas,  sir,  you  must  consider,  a  wonan  is 
an  unfinished  creature,  delivered  hastily  to  the 
world,  beffire  nature  had  set  to  that  teal  whidi 
should  have  made  them  perfect  Faults  they  laavs 
no  donbt;  but  are  we  free?  Turn  yoor  eve  ints 
yourself,  good  Signior  Comelio,  and  weigh  yov 
own  imperfections  with  hers :  If  she  be  wmntoa 
abroad,  are  not  you  wanting  at  home  ?  if  she  be 
amorous,  are  not  you  jealous  ?  if  she  he  high  set, 
are  not  you  taken  down  ?  if  she  be  a  owutema, 
are  not  you  a  cuckold  ? 

Cor,  Out,  you  rogue ! 

Rvn.  On  with  thy  speech,  boy. 

Jle.  Ant.  You  do  not  well,  Cornelio,  to  disooa- 
rage  the  bashful  youth, 

Claud.  Forth,  boy,  I  warrant  thee. 

Page.  But  if  our  own  imperfections^  will  not 
teach  OS  to  bear  with  theirs,  yet  let  their  virtaes 
persuade  us;  let  us  endure  their  bad  qualities  for 
their  good ;  allow  the  prickle  for  the  rose ;  the 
brack  for  the  velvet ;  the  paring  for  the  cheese ; 
and  so  forth :  if  you  say  they  range  abroad,  con- 
sider it  is  nothing  but  to  avoid  idleness  at  borne; 
their  nature  is  sttH  to  be  doing;  keep  them  a 
doing  at  home ;  let  them  practise  one  good  qua- 
lity or  other,  either  sewing,  singing,  playing,  chid-  { 
ing,  dancttig,  or  so;  and  these  will  put  such  idla 
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toys  out  of  their  beads  into  yoars :  but  if  70a  can- 1 
not  find  them  Tariety  of  business  within  doors,  | 
yet  at  least  imitate  the  ancient  wise  dtizeus  of 
this  city,  who  used  carefully  to  provide  their  wives 
gardens  '^  near  the  town,  to  plant,  to  graft  in,  as 
occasion  set  ved,  only  to  keep  them  from  idleness. 

VttL  STerlasting  good  boy. 

Cor.  I  perceive  your  koarery,  nr,  and  will  yet 
have  patience. 

I^fm,  Forth,  my  brave  Curio* 

Page.  As  to  her  unquietness,  which  some  have 
rudely  termed  shrewishness,  though  the  fault  be 
io  her,  yet  the  cause  is  in  you.  What  so  calm  as 
the  sea  of  its  own  nature  ?  Art  was  never  able  to 

3ual  it:  your  dicin^tables,  nor  your  bowling- 
ies,  are  not  comparable  to  it ;  yet  if  a  blast  of 
wind  do  but  cross  it,  not  so  turbulent  and  violent 
an  element  in  the  world :  so  nature,  in  lieu  of 
women's  scarcity  of  wit,  having  endued  them  with 
a  large  portion  of  will,  if  they  may,  without  im- 
peach, enjoy  their  wills,  no  quieter  creatures  un- 
der heaven ;  but  if  the  breath  of  their  husbands' 
mouths  once  cross  their  wills,  nothing  more  tem- 
pestuous. Why  then,  sir,  should  you  husbands 
cross  your  wives  wills  thus,  considering  the  law 
allows  them  no  wills  at  all  at  their  deaths  ?  be- 
cause it  intended  they  should  have  their  wills 
while  they  lived. 

VaL  Answer  him  but  that,  Comelio. 

Car,  All  shall  not  serve  her  turn ;  I  am  think- 
ing of  other  matters. 

M,  Ant,  Thou  hast  half  won  him,  Wag;  ply 
lum  yet  a  little  further. 

Page.  Now,  sir,  for  these  cnckooish  songs  of 
yoorsy  of  cuckolds,  horns,  grafting  and  such  like, 
what  are  they,  but  mere  imaginary  toys,  bred  out 
of  your  o%m  beads  as  your  own,  and  so  by  tradi- 
tion delivered  from  man  to  man,  like  scarecrows, 
to  terrify  fools  from  this  earthly  paradise  of  wed- 
lock, coined  at  first  by  some  spent  poets,  super- 
annuated bachelors,  or  some  that  were  scarce 
men  uf  their  hands ;  who,  like  the  fox  having  lost 
his  tail,  would  persuade  others  to  lose  theirs  for 
company  ?  Again,  for  your  cuckold,  what  is  it  but 
a  xaere  fiction?  shew  me  any  such  creature  in 
nature ;  if  there  be,  I  conld  never  see  it,  neither 
could  I  ever  find  any  sensible  difference  betwixt 
a  cuckold  and  a  christian  creature.  To  conclude, 
let  poets  coin,  or  fools  credit,  what  they  list ;  for 
nine  own  part,  1  am  clear  of  this  opinion,  that 
your  cuckold  is  a  mere  chimera,  and  that  there 
are  no  cuckolds  in  the  world,  but  those  that  have 
wives ;  and  so  I  will  leave  them. 

Cor,  ^f  is  excellent  good,  sir ;  I  do  take  you, 
sir,  d'ye  see  f  to  be,  as  it  were,  bastard  to  the 
saucy  courtier,  chat  would  have  me  father  more 


of  your  fraternity,  d'ye  wte  f  and  so  are  instructed^ 
as  we  hear,  to  second  that  villain  with  your 
tongue,  whidi  he  has  acted  with  his  tenure*piec^ 
d'ye  see  ? 

Page  No  such  matter,  a  my  credit,  sir. 

Cor.  Well,  sir,  be  as  be  may,  I  scorn  to  set 
my  bead  against  yours,  d'ye  see  ?  when  ia  the 
mean  time  I  will  ixk  your  father,  whether  yon 
.Hee  or  no.  [E^^t  drawing  his  Rapier, 

Byn.  God's  my  life,  Comelio !  [Erii. 

VaL  Have  at  your  father  i'faith,  boy,  if  be  can 
find  him. 

M.  Ant.  See,  he  comes  here ;  he  has  missed 
him. 

Enter  Daeiotto. 

Dar.  How  now,  my  hearti^  what,  not  a  wendi 
amongst  you  ? 
Tis  a  sign  you're  not  in  the  grace  of  wenches^ 
That  they  will  let  yon  be  thus  long  alone. 

FaL  Well,  Danotto,  glory  not  too  much. 
That  for  thy  brisk  attire  and  lips  perfumed, 
Thou  playest  the  stallion  ever  where  thoa  oomest; 
And,  like  the  husband  of  the  flod[,  run'st  throu^ 
The  whole  town  herd,  and  no  man's  bed  secure; 
No  woman's  honour  unattempted  by  thee. 
Think  not  to  be  thus  fortunate  for  ever; 
But  in  thy  amorous  conquests  at  the  last 
Some  wound  will  slice  your'*  mazer;  Marsfaimr 

self 
Fell  into  Vulcan's  snare,  and  so  may  you. 

Dar.  Alas,  alas  I  faith  I  have  but  the  name ^ 
I  love  to  court  and  win ;  and  the  consent^ 
Without  the  act  obtained,  is  all  I  seek. 
I  love  the  victory  that  draws  no  blood. 

Claud.  O,  'tis  a  high  desert  io  any  man 
To  be  a  secret  lecher;  I  know  some. 
That,  like  thyself,  are  true  in  nothing  else. 

M.  Ant,  And,  methinks,  it  is  nothing,  if  not 
told; 
At  least  the  joy  is  never  fall  before. 

VaL  Well,  Danotto,  tli'hadst  as  good  confess 
The  sun  shines  broad  upon  your  practices ; 
Vulcan  wilt  wake  and  intercept  you  one  day. 

Dar.  Why,  the  more  jealous  knave  and  cox- 
comb he. 
What,  shall  the  disking  of  his  bed  a  little 
Pot  him  in  motion  ?  It  becomes  him  not ; 
Let  him  be  doll'd  and  stall'd,  and  then  be  quiet. 
Tbe  way  to  draw  my  custom  to  his  house 
Is  to  be  mad  and  jealous;  'tis  the  sauce 
That  whets  my  appetite. 

FaL  Or  any  roan's : 
Sine  periculofriget  Uisut. 
They  that  are  jealous,  use  it  still  of  purpose 
To  draw  you  to  their  houses. 


'7  Chu^lau 
MarriagB, 
•s 


the  lown    See  the  extract  from  Slubbs,  quoted  in  Note  S6  to  The  Miieries  oflufirted 
Note  63  to  Th9  Uonui  JThort,  Vol.  I.  p.  546. 
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Dor.  Ajt,  hf  hmnm^ 
J  am  of  mt  opuiion*    Who  woold  gteai 
Out  of  a  oomnion  orchard?  lelmeigBiii 
Afy  love  with  labour,  and  enjoj't  with  fcary 
Or  I  am  gooe. 

Enter  Rtvaido. 

Kyn.  What,  Dariotto  here  f 
Foot,  darest  thoa  come  near  Comelio's  home  ? 

D^.  Why?  is  the  ball  run  mad?  what  ails  he, 
trow? 

Bya.  I  know  not  what  he  ails ;  but  I  would 
wiihToa 
To  keep  out  or  the  reach  of  his  sharp  horns : 
For  bj  this  hand  hell  gore  you. 

Dor.  And  why  me, 
Mora  than  thvself,  or  these  two  other  wbelpi  ? 
You  all  have  basted  him  as  well  as  JL 
I  wonder  what's  the  cause. 

Ryn.  Naj,  that  he  kaowSi 
Aa$  swears  wkhal^  that  wheiesoe^er  he  meets  you. 
Hell  mark  you  for  a  marker  of  mens'  wives. 

FaL  Pray  heaven  he  be  not  jealous  by  some 
tales 
That  have  been  told  him  lately;  did  you  never 
Attempt  his  wife  ?  bath  no  love's  harbinger. 
No  looks,  no  leuers^'past  'twiit  you  and  her  ? 

Dor.  For  look  I  cannot  answer;  I  bestow  them 
At  lafise,  and  carelessly,  much  likis  the  sun; 
If  any  be  so  foolish  to  appl^  them 
To  any  private  fancy  of  their  own* 
As  many  do,  it's  not  mv  fault,  thou  knowest 

VaL  Well,  Dafiotto,'ihis  set  face  of  thine, 
If  thou  be  guilty  of  ofience  to  him. 
Comes  out  of  very  want  of  wit  and  feeling 
What  daB|(er  haunts  thee;  forComelio 
Is  a  tall  man,  I  tell  vou ;  and  'twere  best 
You  shunned  bis  sight  awhile,  till  we  might  get 
His  patience,  or  his  pardon ;  for  past  doubt 
Thou  diest,  if  he  but  see  tbee. 

Enter  Coknzlio. 

Ryn.  Foot,  he  comes. 

IJar.  Is  this  the  cockatrioe  that  kills  with  sight  ? 
How  doest  thou,  boy  ?  ha? 

Cor,  Well. 

Dar,  What,  lingering  still 
About  this  paltry  town  r  h«dst  thou  been  ruled 
By  my  advice,  thou  hndst  by  this  time  been 
A  galiapt  courtier,  and  at  least  a  knight : 
I  would  have  got  thee  dubb'd  by  tliis  time  certain. 

Cor,  And  why  then  did  you  not  yourself  that 
honour  ? 

Dar.  Tush,  'ds  more  honour  still  to  make  a 

kni^ 
Than  'tis  to  be  a  knight ;  to  make  a  CMckoldf 
Than  Vis  to  be  a  cuckold. 

Cor,  You're  a  villain. 

Dar,  God  shield  man ;  villain  ? 

Cor,  Aye,  I'll  prove  thee  one. 

Dar.  What,  wilt  thoq  prove  a  villain  ? 
By  this  light  thoa  deoeivest  me  then. 

Cor,  Well,  sir,  thus  I  prove  it         .  IDrams, 


Otamei.  Held,  hold,  raisa  tbe 

Cind.  Conieliob 
.    Bwu  Hold,  Daiiotlo,  hM, 

VaL  What,  art  thou  hmt? 

Dar,  A  scraSch,  a  scratch. 

VaL  Qof  siirah,  fetch  a  suifeoo. 

Cor,  Youll  set  a  hadg*  on  the  jealmm  ftoTs 
head,  sir; 
Now  set  a  coxcomb  on  your  own. 

Foi;  What's  the  cause  of  these  wars,  DaiiottD? 

Dar.  Toot,  I  know  not. 

Csr.Well,  sir,  know  and  spare  not;  Iwillpn^ 
seotly  be  divoroed. 
And  then  take  her  amongst  ye. 

Bjfm,  Divorced  ?  nay,  good  Comelio. 

Cor.  By  this  sword  I  wiU;  the  world  shsdl  nst 
dissuade  me.  TEMk, 

VaL  Why,  dus  has  been  your  fault  aow,  Ds- 
riottot 
You  youths  hare  fashioos  when  you  have  obtaiaed 
A  lady's  flavour,  straight  your  hat  roust  wear  i^ 
like  a  jack-daw,  that,  when  he  lights  opow 
A  dainty  morsel,  kaas  and  makes  his  bngs^ 
And  then  some  kite  doth  scoop  it  from  himitfaigfit: 
Where  if  he  fed  without  his  daivish  noise^ 
He  might  fare  better,  and  have  less  disturlnaoe: 
Forbear  it  in  this  case ;  and  when  yon  pioie 
Victorious  over  fair  Gazette's  fort. 
Do  not  for  pity  sound  vour  tramp  for  joy. 
But  keep  your  valour  dose,  and  Hia  your  hommr. 

Enter  Page  and  Fbakcis  Pock. 

F,  Pock,  God  save  you,  Signmr  DarsntlOL 

Dor.  I  know  you  not,  sir ;  your  name,  I  pray? 

F,  Pock.  My  name  is  Pod[,«ir;  a  practkmacr 
in  surgery. 

Dar,  Pock  the  surgeon  ?  you're  welooooe,  sir;  I 
know  a  doctor  of  your  naase.  Master  Pock. 

F.  Pock,  My  name  has  made  many  doctors,  sir. 

JR^fn,  Indeed  'tis  a  worsliipfiil  name. 

Vol.  Marry  is  it^  and  of  an  anoent  desoesK. 

F.  Pock,  Faith,  sir,  I  could  fetch  my  pedigree 
far,  if  I  were  so  disposed. 

JB^a.  Out  of  France  at  least 

F.  Popk'  And  if  I  stood  on  my  anas  as  others 


Dar.  No,  do  not,  Pook;  let  ediese  stand  sa 
their  arms,  and  thou  on  thy  legs,  as  long  as  dwa 
canst 

F.  Pock  Though  I  live  by  my  bare  practice,  yet 
I  coald  shew  good  cards  wv  my  gentility. 

ViaL  Tush,  thou  canst  not  shake  off  th^  gentry. 
Pock,  'tis  bred  i'the  bone :  but  to  the  emin,  PoCk; 
what  fhinkest  thou  of  this  gentleman's  w<iund. 
Pock  ?  oanst  thou  cure  it,  Pook  ? 

1*.  Pock,  The  incision  is  not  deep,  nor  the  oii- 
fice  exorbitant  the  pericranion  is  not  dislocated ; 
I  warrant  his  life  for  forty  crowns,  without  pe» 
fishing  of  any  joint. 

Dor.  Faith,  Pock,  'tis  a  joint  I  would  be  loath 
to  lose  for  the  b^st  joint  of  matton  in  Italy. 

JRvn.  Would  such  a  scratch  as  this  ~ 
man's  head? 
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F.Pock.  Ay0»  b/r  lady,  sir,  I  hsfc  known  MMne 
have  lost  their  beads  for  a  less  matDer  I  can  tell 
jou;  therefore,  sir,  yoo  muat  keep  good  diet :  if 
joo  please  to  come  home  to  mj  boose  till  jou  be 
perfectlj  cored,  I  shall  have  the  more  care  on 
yoo. 

VmL  That^s  yoor  only  CDarse,  to  have  it  well 
qaickly. 

F,  Pock,  By  what  time  would  be  have  it  well, 
sir? 

Dtr,  A  verr  oeoeeMvy  qnestion ;  canst  thoa 
limit  the  time  r 

F.  Poek,  O,  sir,  cores  are  like  causes  in  law, 
whidi  mar  be  lengthened  or  shortened  at  the  dis- 
cretion of  the  lawyer ;  he  can  either  keep  it  green 
with  replicatians  or  nnotnders,  or  sometimes  skin 
it  fair  a*the  outade  for  fashion  sake,  bat  so  be 
may  ha  sure  'twill  bntak  oat  again  by  a  writ  of 
error,  and  then  has  be  his  suit  new  to  begin ;  bot 
I  will  oorenant  with  yon,  that  bv  such  a  time  111 
make  year  bead  as  sornid  as  a  bell ;  I  will  bring 
it  to  sunporation,  and  after  I  will  make  it  ooi^gu- 
late  and  grow  to  a  perfect  QFcelrtce^  and  all  with- 
in these  ten  days,  so  yon  keep  a  good  diet. 

Dor,  Well,  come.  Pock,  we'll  talk  farther  on't 
within,  it  draws  near  dinner-time ;  whales  a  dock, 

bOT? 

Page.  By  your  dock,  nr,  it  tboold  be  almost 
one ;  for  yoor  bead  mng  noon  some  half  hour 
ago. 


Bar.  Is't tree, sir? 

VaL  Away,  let  him  alone;  tboQgb  be  came  iil 
at  the  window,  he  sets  the  gates  of  yoor  bonoar 
open  I  can  tell  you. 

JDar.  Come  to.  Pock,  come  apply ;  and  for  tbb* 
deed 
ril  pye  the  knave  a  wound  shall  never  bleed ; 
So,  sir,  I  think  this  knock  rings  loud  acfjuittance 
For  my  ridiculous 

[Eseunt  ail  hut  RTVALno  and  VkttuVb,, 

RyiL  Well,  sir,  to  turn  onr  beads  to  save  yoor 
licence; 
Since  you  have  used  the  matter  so  unwtsdy, 
^at  now  yoor  father  has  discerned  your  humour. 
In  your  too  careless  usage  in  his  house, 
Your  wife  must  come  from  Ids  house  to  Antottio's; 
And  he^  to  entertain  her,  must  be  told 
She  is  not  wife  to  his  son,  but  to  yon: 
Which  news  will  make  bis  simple  wit  triumph 
Over  ^our  father ;  and  your  father  thinktng 
He  still  is  gulled,  will  swl  aooount  him  simple : 
Come,  sir,  prepare  your  viUainous  wit  to  feign 
,A  kind  submission  to  your  fathoms  fury, 
'And  we  shall  see  what  hearty  poliey 
He  will  discover,  in  his  fdgned  anger. 
To  blind  Antonio's  ^es,  and  make  him  think 
He  thinks  lier  heartily  to  be  your  wife. 

VaL  O I  will  gull  him  rarely  with  my  weodi. 
Low  knedine  at  my  heels  before  bis  fury. 
And  injury  shall  be  sahred  wiUi  injury.  [ExeunU 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 

Enter  Mine.  Aktowio  and  Gostavio. 
J£  Ant^  Yoo  see  bow  too  much  wisdom  evei^ 


Oirtsbooti  the  troth  s  yon  were  so  forwards  still 
To  tax  my  ignorance,  my  green  experience, 
In  these  grey  bairs^  for  dving  soCh  advantage 
To  my  son's  spirit^  that  he  durst  undertake 
A  secret  match,  so  far  short  of  his  worth : 
Yoor  son  so  seasoned  with  obedience, 
Even  from  bis  yooth,  that  all  his  actions  rdish 
Nodiins  but  duty,  and  your  anger^s  f^ar; 
What  StaW  T  say  to  ;rou,  if  it  fall  out 
That  this  moat  ptvcioos  son  of  yours  has  played 
A  part  as  bad  as  this,  and  as  rebelliouf ; 
Nay,  more,  has  grossly  gulled  your  wit  withal. 
What  if  my  eon  hae  undergone  the  blame 
That  apf»ertained  to  yottrs  ?  and  that  this  wench. 
With  which  my  son  is  charged,  may  call  you  ffl^ 

tber; 
Shall  I  then  say  yon  want  eiperSenee  ? 
You're  green,  you're  credulous;  easy  to  be  blinded? 

Geel.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  good  Mara  Antonio^ 
Wheo't  comes  to  that,  laugh  at  me,  call  me  fool, 

prodaim  me  so. 
Let  all  the  world  take  knowledge  I  am  an  ass. 

3f.  Ant.  O  the  good  God  of  gods^ 


How  blind  is  pride !  what  eagles  we  are  stiO 
In  matters  that  belong  to  other  men ! 
What  beetles  in  our  own !  I  tell  vou,  kmgjht; 
It  is  confessed  to  be  as  I  have  told  you ; 
And  Gmtiana  is  by  young  Rynaldo, 
And  your  white  son,  broi^t  to  me  as  his  wifb : 
How  think  you  now,  rir  f 

Gott,  Even  just  as  before, 
And  have  more  cause  to  think  honest  Credulity 
Is  a  true  loadstone  to  draw  on  Decrepity : 
You  have  a  heart  too  open^  to  embrace 
All  that  your  ear  receives;  alas,  good  roan. 
All  this  is  but  a  plot  for  entertainment 
Within  year  house,  for  your  poor  son's  young  wife 
My  house  without  hitte  danger  cannot  hold. 

Af.  Ant.  Is't  noasibfe  I  what  danger,  sir,  t  pray  t 

Gott.  ril  tdi  yon,  sir,  ^was  time  to  vm  bet 
thence: 
My  son,  that  last  daj  yoo  saw  could  not  frame 
His  looks  to  entertain  her,  now,  by'r  lady, 
Is  grown  a  courtier;  for  myseir  unseen. 
Saw  when  be  courted  her,  embraced  and  kisKd 

her, 
And  I  can  tell  yon  left  not  mud)  undone. 
That  was  the  proper  oiBce  of  your  son. 

M.  Ant.  What  world  is  this ! 

Gott.  I  told  this  to  Rynaldo, 
I  Advising  him  to  fetch  her  from  my  house, 
'  And  his  young  wit  not  knowing  where  to  lodge  her 
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Unleat  with  yoo,  mad  mm  timt  could  not  be 
Without  some  wile,  1  pretently  toggested 
Thb quaiut  device*  to  My  she  was  na^  son's; 
And  all  this  plot,  cood  Marc  Antonio, 
Slowed  from  this  UMint,  only  to  blind  yoor  eyeii 
M.  Ant.  Out  of  bow  sweet  a  dream  have  yon 
awaked  me ! 

a  heaven  I  I  durst  have  hud  my  part  in  heaven 
had  been  true ;  it  was  so  lively  handled. 
And  drawn  with  such  a  seeniin|L  face  of  truth: 
Tour  son  had  cast  a  perfect  van  of  grief 
Over  his  face,  for  his  so  rash  offiraoey 
To  seal  his  love  with  act  of  marria|^ 
Before  his  father  had  subscribed  his  choice : 
My  son,  my  drcumstanoe  lessening  the  fact^ 
Intreating  me  to  break  the  matter  to  yon, 
And,  joining  my  efiectual  persuasions 
With  your  son's  penitent  submission. 
Appease  your  fury ;  I  at  first  assented. 
And  now  expect  their  coming  to  that  purpotew 
Go9i.  Twas  well,  'twas  welly  seen  to  believe 
it  still. 
Let  art  end  what  credality  beg^i; 
When  they  come,  suit  your  words  and  looks  to 

theirs. 
Second  my  sad  son's  feigned  submission. 
And  see  in  all  points  how  my  brain  will  answer 
His^iisguiwd  grief,  with  a  set  countenance 
Of  rage  and  choler;  now  observe  and  learn 
To  school  your  son  by  me. 

Enter  Rtnaldo,  Valbrio,  and  Gkatiaka. 

Jif.  Ant,  On  with  your  mask;  here  come  the 
otlier  maskers,  sir. 

llyn.  Come  on,  Imj; 
Your  father  with  submission  will  be  calmed; 
Come  en ;  down  on  your  knees. 

Goit.  Villain,  durst  thou 
Presume  to  gull  thy  father  ?  dost  thoq  not 
Tremble  to  see  my  bent  and  cloud  v  brows 
Ready  to  thunder  on  thy  graceless  bead, 
And  with  the  bolt  of  my  displeasure;  cut 
The  thread  of  all  my  living  from  thy  lif<^ 
For  taking  thus  a  beggar  to  thy  wifjp  ^ 

V(d,  Father,  if  that  part  I  lu|ve  iq  ypur  blood, 
If  tears,  which  so  abundantly  distil 
Out  of  my  inward  eyes,  find  for  a  roefsd 
Can  drowp  these  outwfird,  (l^d  me  thy  handker^ 

chief,) 
And  being  indeed  fu  m^ny  drops  of  t>lood9 
Issuing  froip  the  cr^tor  of  my  heart, 
Be  able  to  beget  so  much  compassion. 
Not  on  my  life,  but  qn  t|^is  lovely  dame^^ 
Whom  I  hold  dearer 

Goit,'  0|it  upon  thee,  villain. 

M.  Ant,  Nay,  |oo<{  Gostan^,  t|ui4c  yqu  are  a 
fatner. 

Gof/.  I  will  no|  hear  a  word ;  on^  out  upon 
th^: 
Wed  without  my  advice,  my  love,  my  knowledge^ 
Aye,  and  a  be^ar  too,  a  trull,  a  blowze } 

Ryn,  You  thought  not  so  last  (Jay,  when  yon 
o&red  her 

10 


A  twelve  mooCht  board  for  one  nigbfs  Aodg^^ 
with  lier. 

Goit,  Go  to,  no  more  of  that,  peace,  good  Ry- 
naldo^ 
It  is  a  fault  that  only  she  and  yon  know. 

Ryn.  Well,  sir,  go  on,  I  pray. 

Goti.  Have  L  food  wretch. 
With  utmost  care  and  labour  brought  thee  op^ 
Ever  instmctiog  thee,  omitting  never 
The  office  of  a  kind  and  careful  father. 
To  make  thee  wise  and  viitoous  like  thy  fadwr? 
And  hast  thou  in  one  act  everted  all  ? 
Proclaimed  thyself  to  all  the  world  a  fool? 
To  wed  a  beggar  ? 

VaL  Father,  say  not  so. 

Gott,  Nay,  she^  thy  own;  here^  rise  fool,  tak» 
her  to  thee, 
Dve  with  her  still,  1  know  thou  connt'st  tfaysdf 
Ha|ipy  in  soul,  only  in  winning  her  t 
Be  happy  still,  here,  take  her  hand,  enjoy  her. 
Would  not  a  son  iMoard  his  father's  wrad^ 
His  reputation  in  the  world,  hb  birthright^ 
To  have  but  such  a  mess  of  broth  as  tins? 

M,  Ant.  Be  not  so  violent,  I  pray  you,  good 
Gustanio^ 
Take  truce  with  passion,  licence  your  sad  soo^ 
To  speak  in  his  excuse. 

Grott.  What?  what  excuse? 
Can  any  orator  in  this  case  excuse  him  ? 
What  can  ho  say?  what  can  be  said  of  any? 

VaL  Alas,  sir,  hear  me,  all  that  I  can  say 
In  my  excuse,  is  but  to  shew  love's  warrant. 

Goit.  Notable  wag. 

VaL  I  knew  I  have  committed 
A  great  impiety,  not  to  move  yon  first 
Before  the  dame,  I  meant  to  make  my  wife. 
Consider  what  I  am,  ^et  youn^  and  green. 
Behold  what  she  is ;  is  there  not  in  Iwr, 
Ajff  in  her  very  eye,  a  power  to  conquer 
Even  age  itself  and  wisdom  ?  Call  to  mind, 
Sw^t  father,  whiit  yourself,  being  youn^  have 

been; 
Think  what  yon  may  be :  for  I  do  not  think 
The  wqrld  so  far  spent  with  you,  but  you  naay 
Look  lH|ck  on  such  a  beaqty,  and  I  hope 
To  see  you  young  again,  and  to  live  loiig 
With  youiig  aflEections;  wisdom  makes  a  mnn 
lAve  young  for  ever :  and  where  is  this  wiedoos 
If  not  in  yon  ?  Alas,  I  know  not  what 
Rest  in  your  wisdom  to  subdue  afiectioos  ; 
But  I  protest  it  wrought  with  me  so  slronsly* 
That  I  had  qui(e  been  drowned  in  seas  of  temn. 
Had  I  not  taken  hold,  in  happy  time. 
Of  this  sweet  hand;  my  heart  had  been  con- 
sumed. 
To  a  heap  of  ashes  with  the  flames  of  love. 
Had  it  not  sweetly  been  assuaged  and  cooled 
With  the  moist  kisses  of  these  sugared  lipa. 

Gott.  O  puissant  wag !  what  huge  large  dMMqpi 
he  cuts 
Out  of  his  friend  Fortonio*s  stretching  leatlier. 

M.  Ant,  He  know^  he  does  it  but  to  blind  n\j 
eyc^. 
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Goit,  O  excellent !  these  men  will  put  np  any 

thing. 
Fa/.  Had  I  not  bad  her,  I  had  lost  my  life ; 
Whicli  life,  indeed,  I  would  have  lost  before 
I  had  displeased  you,  had  I  not  received  it 
From  sucn  a  kind,  a  wise,  and  honoured  father. 
Gost.  Notable  boy ! 
Val.  Yet  do  I  here  renounce 
Love,  life,  and  all,  rather  than  oiie  hour  longer 
Endare  to  have  your  love  eclipsed  from  me. 
Gra.  O  I  can  hold  no  longer,  if  thy  Hords 
Be  used  in  earnest,  my  Valerio, 
Thou  wound'st  my  heart ;  but  I  know  'tis  in  jest. 
Goit,  No,  I'll  be  sworn  she  has  her  liripoop 

too. 
Gra.  Didst  thou  not  swear  to  love  me,  spite  of 
father,  and  all  the  world  f 
That  nought  should  sever  us  but  death  itself? 

VaL  I  did;  but  if  my  father 
Will  have  his  son  forsworn,  upon  his  soul 
The  blood  of  mv  black  perjury  shall  lie. 
For  I  will  seek  his  favour  though  I  die* 

Go§t.  No,  no^  five  still  my  son,  thou  well  shalt 
know, 
I  have  a  father's  heart :  Come,  join  your  hands, 
Still  keep  thy  vows,  and  live  together  still, 
3111  croei  death  set  foot  betwixt  you  both. 
VmL  O  Bpeak  you  this  in  earnest? 
Oa$t.  Aye,  by  heaven ! 
VaL  And  never  to  recal  it  ? 
Gatt.  Not  till  death. 

Jiyii.  Excellent  nr,  yoa  have  done  like  yonr* 
self: 
What  would  yoo  more,  Valerio  ? 
VaL  Worthipful  father. 
2^«  Come,  sir,  oom6  yoo  in,  and  celebrate 
your  joys. 

[Exeunt  all  save  the  Old  Men. 
Gat.  O,  Marc.  Antonio ! 
Had  I  not  armed  you  with  an  expectation, 
Wonld  not  this  make  you  pawn  your  very  soul, 
Tbe  wenob  had  been  my  son's  wife  ? 

3f.  Ani.  Yea,  by  heaven ! 
A  knavery  thus  emcted  might  deceive 
A  wiser  man  than  I ;  for  I,  ahis. 
Am  no  good  poUtidan ;  plain,  believing ; 
SiflDiiie  honesty  is  my  policy  still. 

ooff.  The  visible  marks  of  folly,  honesty,  and 
quick  credolity  his  younger  brother. — 
I  tell  yoo,  Marc.  Antonio,  Aere  is  much 
lo  that  young  boy,  my  son. 

Jii.  Ant.  Not  feuch  honesty,  if  I  may  speak 

without  offence  to  his  father. 
Omt.  O,  God  I  you  cannot  please  me  better,  shr : 
He  has  honesty  enough,  to  serve  his  turn; 
The  less  hoaesty  ever  the  more  wit. 
BoC  go  you  home,  and  use  your  daughter  kindly. 
Mean  time  FU  school  your  son ;  and  do  you  still 


Dissemble  what  you  know,  keep  off  your  son : 
The  wench  at  home  must  still  be  my  son's  wife; 
Remember  that,  and  he  yoo  blinded  still. 

M.  Ant.  You  must  remember,  too,  te  let  your 
son 
Use  his  accustomed  visitations, 
Only  to  blind  my  eyes. 

Gost.  He  shall  not  fail : 
But  still  take  yoa  heed,  have  a  vigilant  eye 
On  that  sly  child  of  mine,  for,  by  this  lijiht, 
He'll  he  too  hold  with  your  son's  forehead  else., 

M,  Ant.  Well,  sir,  let  me  alone,  I'll  ''  hear  it 
brain.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Valerio  and  Rynildo. 

VaL  Come,  tl>ey  are  gone. 

Hj/n.  Gone,  they  were  far  gone  here. 

VaL  Gulled  I  my  father,  or  gulled  he  himSelf.^ 
Tliou  told'st  him  Gratiana  was  my  wife ; 
I  have  confessed  it,  he  has  pardoned  it. 

Ryn.  NoUiing  more  true,  enow  can  witness  It. 
And  therefore,  when  he  conies  to  learn  the  truth, 
(As  certainly,  for  all  these  sly  disguises. 
Time  will  strip  truth  into  her  nakedness,) 
Thou  hast  good  plea  against  him  to  confess 
The  honoured  action,  and  to  claim  his  pardon. 

VaL  *T\s  true,  for  all  was  done  he  deeply  swore 
Out  of  his  heart. 

Ryn.  He  has  much  faith  the  whiles. 
That  swore  a  thing  so  (]^uite  against  his  heart. 

VaL  Why,  this  is  policy. 

JRvn.  Well,  see  yoo  repair 
To  Gratiana  daily,  and  enjoy  her 
In  her  true  kind ;  and  now  tve  must  expect 
The  resolute  and  ridiculous  divorce 
Cornelio  hath  sued  against  his  wedlock. 

Val.  I  think  it  be  not  so ;  the  ass  dotes  on  her. 

Ryn.  It  is  too  true,  and  thou  shalt  aiyswcr  it, 
Por  setting  such  debate  'twixt  man  and  wife : 
See,  we  shall  see  the  solemn  manner  of  it. 

EnterCotLixzLio,  Dariotto,  Ci,aI7dto,  Notart, 
Page,  Gazbtta,  Bellonoba,  and  Gratiana. 

BeL  Good  Signior  Cornelio,  let  us  poor  gen- 
tlewoman iotreat  you  to  forbear. 

Cor.  Talk  no  more  to  me,  1*11  not  be  made 
cuckold  in  my  own  house ;  Notary,  read  me  the 
divorce." 

Gaz.  My  dear  Cornelio,  examine  the  cause 
better  before  you  condemn  roe. 

Cor.  Sing  to  me  no  more,  syren;  for  I  will 
hear  thee  no  more,  I  will  take  no  compassion  on 
thee. 

Page.  Good  Siguier  Cornelio,  be  not  too  man- 
kind against  your  wife,  say  you're  a  cuckold,  as 
the  best' that  is  may  be  so  at  a  time;  will  you 
make  a  trumpet  of  your  own  horns  ^ 

Cor,  Go  to,  sir,  you're  a  rascal,  1*11  give  you  a 
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fee  for  pleading  for  Jicr  one  ^y ;  Notary,  do  ynu 

year  office. 

VaL  Go  to,  signior,  look  better  to  your  wife, 
and  be  better  advised  before  yoo  grow  to  thii 

extremity.  .... 

Car.  Extremity  !  go  to>  I  deal  but  too  merci- 
fully with  her ;  if  1  should  use  extremity  with 
her,  1  might  hang  her,  and  her  copesroaie  my 
drudge  here ;  how  say  you,  M.  Notary,  might  I 
not  do  it  by  law  ?  . 

Notary,  Not  liang  'era ;  but  you  nay  bnng 
them  both  to  a  white  sheet. 

Cor,  Nay  by  the  mass  they  have  had  too  much 
6f  the  sheet  already.  . 

Notary.  And,  besides,  you  may  set  capital 
letters  on  their  foreheads.  ^ 

Cor,  What's  that  to  the  capital  letter  thats 
written  in  mine  ?  I  say  for  all  your  latv,  master 
Notary,  that  I  may  hang  'em ;  may  1  not  hang 
him  that  robs  roe  of  mine  honour,  as  well  as  he 
that  robs  me  of  my  horse  ? 

Notary,  No,  sir  ;  your  horse  is  a  chattle. 
Cor,  So  is  honour;  a  roan  may  buy  it  with  his 
penny,  and  if  I  may  bang  a  man  for  stealing  my 
horse,  as  I  say,  much  more  for  robbing  me  of  my 
honour;  for  why?  if  my  horse  be  stolen,  it  may 
be  my  own  fault;  for  why?  cither  the  stable  is 
not  strong  enough,  or  the  pasture  not  well  fenced 
or  watched,  or  bO  forth  i  but  for  your  wife  that 
keeps  the  stable  of  your  honour,  let  her  be  locked 
in  a  brazen  lower ;  let  Argus  himself  keep  her, 
yet  can  you  never  be  secure  of  your  honour;  for 
why  ?  she  can  run  through  all  with  her  serpent 
noddle ;  besides,  you  may  hang  a  lock  uoon  your 
horse,  and  so  can  you  not  upon  your  wife. 

JRyii.  But  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  ore  the  pre- 
sumptions on  which  you  would  build  this  divorce? 
Cor.  Presumption  enough,  sir ;  for  besides  their 
intercourse,  or  commerce  of  glances  that  past  be- 
twixt this  cockeril-dronc  and  her  at  my  tabic  the 
last  Sunday  night  at  supper,  their  winks,  their 
becks,  due  guard,  their  treads  a'the  toe,  as  by 
heaven  I  swear  ^e  trod  once  upon  my  toe  in- 
stead of  his:  this  is  chiefly  to  be  noted,  the  same 
night  she  would  needs  lie  alone ;  and  the  same 
night  her  dt)g  barked;  did  not  you  hear  him, 
Valerio  ? 

VaL  And  understand  him  too,  I*lf  be  sworn  of 
a  book. 

Cor.  Why  very  good,  if  these  be  not  manifest 
presumptions  now,  let  tbe  world  be  judge ;  there- 
ibre,  without  more  ceremony,  mabter  Notary, 
pluck  out  your  instrument. 

Notary,  I  will,  sir,  if  there  be  no  remedy. 
Cor.  Have  you  made  it  strong  in  law,  roaster 
Notary  ?  have  you  put  in  words  enough  ? 

Notary.  I  hope  so,  sir,  it  has  taken  me  a  whole 
skin  of  parchment,  you  see. 

Cor.  Very  pood ;  and  is  egress  and  regress  in  ? 
Notary.  Til  warrant  you,  sir,  it  isjbrmajurit. 
Cor,  lb  there  no  hole  to  be  found  in  the  ortho- 
graphy ? 


an  s. 


Notary,  None  in  the  world,  rir. 
Cor,  You  have  %vritten  tunt  with 
you  not  ? 

Notary.  Yes,  that  I  have. 
Cor,  You  have  done  the  better  for  qqietiwai 
sake ;  and  are  none  of  the  aotheniical 
over  the  head  left  out?  if  there  be,  master 
an  error  will  lie  out. 

Notmry.  Not  for  a  dash  over  bead,  sir,  I  m; 
rant  you,  if  I  should  oversee^  I  have  seoi 
tried  in  Butiro  and  Caseo^  ia  Butler  and  ^ 
case,  deeimo  sesto  of  Dake  Anonymo. 

Ryn,  YoaVe  gotten  m  leamtd  Notary, 
Conielio. 

Cor,  He's  a  shrewd  fellow,  indeed;  I  had 
leave  have  his  head  m  a  matter  of  felony,  or 
son,  as  anv  Notary's  in  Florence;  read  out, 
Notary;  hearken  you,  mistress;  gentlemeo, 
I  beseech  you. 

Omneg,  We  will  all  mark  you,  sir,  I 
you. 

Notary.  I  think  it  would  be  soraelliini;  tedioM 
to  read  all ;  and  therefore,  gentlemen,  the  sua 
is  this :  That  you,  Signior  Comelio,  g^otlcmaa, 
for  divers  and  sundry  weighty  and  mature  coaai* 
derations  you  especially  moving  specifying  aH 
the  particulars  of  your  wife's  eoonnities  in  a 
si^hedute  hereunto  annexed,  the  transcript  wber»> 
of  is  in  your  own  tenure,  custody,  occupatiuD, 
and  keeping;  that  for  these  the  aforesaid  pre- 
mises, I  say,  you  renounce,  disclaim,  and  dis- 
charge Gazetta  from  being  your  leeful,  or  year 
lawful  wife;  and  that  you  eftsoons  divide,  dis- 
join, separate,  remove,  and  finally  eloign^  se» 
qucster,  and  divorce  her  from  your  bed  and  ywv 
board;  tliat  you  forbid  her  all  aecesa^  Mpttr, 
egress  or  regress,  to  your  person  or  persons, 
mansion  or  mansions,  dwellings,  habitations,  re- 
mainnances  or  abodes,  or  to  any  shop,  cellar,  so(> 
lar,  easements,  chamber,  dormer,  and  ao  fortft, 
now  in  the  tenure,  custody,  occupation,  ar  keep- 
ing of  the  said  Cornelio;  aotwithstMMliBg  all 
former  contracts,  covenants,  bargains,  oooditkms, 
agreements^  compacts,  promises,  vows,  *flSTtnrf\ 
assurances,  bonds,  bills,  indentures,  pall  rtciodi, 
deeds  of  gift,  defeasances,  feof&ueats^  cadaa- 
ments,  vouchers,  double  vouchers,  privj 
actions,  declarations,  explications,  reioiniders^ 
rejoinders,  rights,  interests,  demands,  claims, 
titles  wliatsoever,  heretofore   betwixt   the 
and  the  other  party,  or  parties,  being  had, 
past,  covenanted,  and  agreed,  front  the  bc^naini 
of  the  world,  till  the  day  of  the  date  hereof]!  ^vea 
the  17th  of  November,  150a;.and  so  forth: 
here,  sir,  you  must  set  to  your  hand. 

Cor,  SVhat  else,  master  Notary,  I  am  reaolote 
iTaith. 

Caz,  Sweet  husband  forbear. 
Cor.  Avoid,  I  charge  thee  in  name  of  this  di- 
vorce :  thou  mightest  have  looked  to  it  in  time ; 
yet  this  I  will  do  for  thee,  if  thou  canst  spy  out 
any  otlier  man  that  thou  wouldcst  cuckold,  thou 
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shalt  have  my  letter  to  him :  I  can  do  no  more  ; 
more  ink;  master  Notary,  I  write  my  name  at  large. 

Notary.  Here  is  more,  sir. 

Cor.  Ah,  ass,  that  thou  couldst  not  kuoiv  thy 
happiness  till  thou  hadst  lost  it :  how  now  ?  my 
nose  bleed  ?  shall  I  wnte  in  blood  ?  what  only 
three  drops?  SToot,  this  is  ominous:  1  will  not 
set  my  hand  to't  now,  certain ;  master  Notary,  I 
like  not  this  abodement ;  I  will  defer  the  setting 
to  of  my  hand  till  the  next  court-day ;  keep  the 
divorce  I  pray  you,  and  the  woman  in  your  house 
together. 

Omnet,  Bum  the  divorce,  bum  the  divorce. 

Cor,  Not  so,  sir,  it  shall  not  serve  her  turn, 
master  Notary,  keep  it  at  your  peril ;  and,  gen- 
tlemen, you  may  begone  a  God's  name;  what 
baye  you  to  do  to  flock  about  me  thus?  I  am 
neither  howlet,  nor  cuckoo;  gentlewomen,  for 
Ood*s  sake,  meddle  with  your  own  cases;  it  is 
oot  fit  you  should  haunt  these  public  assemblies. 

Oames.  Well,  farewell  Coroelio. 

VaL  Use  the  gentlewoman  kindly,  master  No- 
tary. 


Not,  As  mine  own  w^fe  T  assure  you,  sir.  [Exeunt* 

Claud,  Siguier  Cornelio,  I  cannot  but  in  kind- 
ness tell  you,  that  Bellonora,  by  counsel  of 
Uynaldo,  hath  whispered  all  this  jealousy  in  your 
ears,  not  that  he  knew  any  just  cause  in  your 
wife,  but  only  to  be  revenged  on  you,  for  the  gull 
you  put  upon  him,  when  you  drew  him  with  his 
glory  to  touch  the  Theorbo. 

Cor,  May  I  believe  this  ? 

Claud,  As  I  am  a  gentleman ;  and  if  this  ac- 
cident of  your  nose  had  not  fallen  out,  I  would 
have  told  you  this  before  you  set  to  your  hand. 

Cor.  It  may  well  be,  yet  have  I  cause  enough 
To  perfect  my  divorce,  but  it  shall  re&t 
Till  I  conclude  it  with  a  counterbufF 
Given  to  these  noble  rascals ;  Claudio,  thanks : 
What  comes  of  this?  watch  but  my  brain  a  little. 
And  ye  shall  see,  if  like  two  parts  in  me 
T  leave  not  both  these  gqllers  wits  imbricre  d. 
Now  I  perceive  well  where  the  wild  wind  sits. 
Here's  gull  for  gull,  and  wits  at  war  with  wits. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Rtnaldo  toUa* 

Fortane,  the  great  oommandress  of  the  world' 
Hath  divers  ways  to  advance  her  followers : 
To  some  slie  gives  honour  without  desen'in^ 
To  other  some,  deserving  without  honour ; 
Some  wit,  some  wealth,  and  some  wit  without 

wealth ; 
Some  wealth  without  wit;  some  nor  wit  nor 

wealth, 
But  good  smock-faces;  or  some  qualities, 
By  nature  without  judgment,  with  the  which 
They  live  in  sensual  acceptation, 
And  make  shew  only,  without  touch  of  substance; 
JVIjr  fortune  is  to  wm  renown  by  gulling 
Gostanzo,  Dariotto,  and  Comelio : 
All  which  suppose  in  all  their  diflerent  kinds^ 
Their  wits  entire,  and  in  themselves  no  piece. 
All  at  one  blow;  my  helmet  yet  un bruised, 
I  have  unhorsed,  laid  flat  on  earth  for  gulls ; 
Now  in  what  taking  poor  Comelio  is. 
Betwixt  his  large  divorce  and  no  divorce, 
I  long  to  see,  and  what  he  will  resolve : 
I  lay  my  life  he  cannot  chew  his  meat, 
And  looks  much  like  an  ape  had  swallowed  pills ; 
And  all  this  comes  of  bootless  jealousy ; 
And  see  where  boodcss  jealousy  appears* 

Enter  Cobnelio. 

ni  ^  bourd  him  straight ;  how  now,  Comelio  ?     I 


Are  you  resolved  on  the  divorce  or  no  ? 

Cor,  What's  that  to  you?  look  to  your  own 
aflairs, 
The  time  requires  it ;  are  not  you  engaged 
In  some  bonds  forfeit  for  Valerio  ? 

Rt/n.  Yes,  what  of  that  ? 

Cor,  Why,  so  api  I  myself. 
And  both  our  dangers  great ;  he  is  arrested 
On  a  recognizance,  by  a  usi^riog  slave* 

J2y».  Arrested  !  I  am  sorry  with  my  heart, 
It  is  a  matter  may  import  me  much; 
May  not  our  bail  suffice  to  iree  him,  think  you  ? 

Cor.  I  think  it  may,  but  I  must  not  be  seen  in't. 
Nor  would  I  wish  you,  for  we  both  are  parties, 
And  liker  far  to  bring  ourselves  in  trouble. 
Than  bear  him  out ;  I  have  already  made 
Means  to  the  officers  to  sequester  him 
In  private  for  a  time,  till  some  in  secret 
Might  make  his  father  understand  his  state. 
Who  would  perhaps  take  present  order  for  hin. 
Rather  than  suffer  him  t'endure  the  shame 
Of  his  imprisonment :  now,  would  you  but  go 
And  break  the  matter  closely  to  his  father 
As  you  can  wiselv  do't,  and  bring  him  to  him; 
This  were  the  only  way  to  save  his  credit, 
And  to  keep  off"  a  shrewd  blow  from  ourselves. 

B,yn.  I  know  his  father  will  be  teoved  p^ 
measure. 

Cor.  Nay,  if  you  stand  on  such  nice  ceremonies, 
Farewell  our  substance :  extreme  diseases. 
Ask  extreme  remedies;  better  he  should  storm. 
Some  little  time,  than  we  be  beat  foe  e?er 


^  Boanl— See  Note  \%  to  TU  fity  She's  a  Whore. 
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Under  the  horrid  shelter  of  a  prison. 

llyn.  Where  is  the  place? 

Cor.  *ris  at  the  Ilalf-Moon  tafero ; 
Uuste,  for  the  matter  will  abide  no  stay. 

Hyn.  Ueaven  send  roy  speed  be  equal  with 
mj  haste !  [EjU. 

Cor.  Gof  shallow  scholar,  you  that  mkke  all 
gulls, 
Yon  that  can  out-see  clear-eyed  jealousy. 
Yet  mnkc  this  slight  a  mill  stone,  where  your  brain 
Sticks  in  the  midst  amaz^  :  this  gull  to  him, 
>\iid  to  his  fellow  {luller,  shall  become 
More  bitter  than  their  Imiting  of  my  humour; 
Here  at  this  tavern  shall  Gouanzo  find 
Fortunio,  Dariotto,  Claudio^ 
And  amongst  them  the  ringleader  his  son. 
His  husband,  and  lus  saint  Valerio, 
That  knows  not  of  what  fashion  dice  are  made, 
Nor  ever  yet  looked  towards  a  red  lattice. 
Thinks  his  blind  sire,  at  drinking  and  at  dice, 
Withal  their  wenches,  and  at  full  discover 
His  own  gross  folly,  and  his  son's  distempers. 
And  both  shall  know,  although  I  be  no  scholar, 
Yet  I  have  thus  much  Latin,  as  to  say 
Jam  sumui  ergo  pare$<  [^Exit. 

Enter  Valerio,  Fortuvio,  Claudio,  Page, 
Gratiava,Gazetta,Bellonora.  ji  Drawer 
or  tvo  setting  a  Table. 

VaL  Set  me  the  table  here,  we  will  bhift  rooms, 
To  see  if  fortune  will  &hift  chances  with  us ; 
^it,  ladies,  sit ;  Fortunio,  place  thy  wench ; 
And, Claudio,  place  yuu  Dariottos  mistress; 
1  wonder  where  that  neat  spruce  slave  becomes ; 
I  think  he  was  some  barber  s  son  by  the  mass, 
Tis  such  a  ^'  picked  fellow,  not  a  hair 
About  his  whole  bulk,  but  it  stands  in  print; 
Eacli  pin  hath  his  due  place,  not  any  point 
But  hath  his  perfect  tie,  fashion,  and  grace ; 
A  thing  whose  soul  is  specially  employed 
In  knowing  where  best  gloves,  best  stockings, 

wabtcoats. 
Curiously  wrought^  aio  sold;  sacks  millener*8 

shops 
For  all  new  tires  and  fashions,  and  can  tell  ye 
What  new  devices  of  all  sorts  there  are : 
And  that  there  is  not  in  the  whole  Ryalto, 
jBut  one  new-fashioned  waistcoat,  or  one  night- 

caft 


One  pair  of  gloves,  pretty  or  well  perfumed. 
And  from  a  pair  of  gloves  of  half-a-cro^n 
To  twenty  crowns ;  will  to  a  very  **  scute 
Smell  out  the  price;  and  for  thesa  womanly 

parts 
He  is  esteemed  a  witty  gentleman. 
For^  See  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Dariotto. 

Dor.  God  save  you,  lovely  ladies. 
VaL  Aye,  well  said,  lovely  Paris,  your  widl  eje 
Must  ever  first  be  g^oting on  men's  wives; 
You  think  to  come  upon  us,  being  half  drank. 
And  so  to  part  the  freshest  man  amongst  us ; 
But  you  shall  over-take  us.  Til  be  sworn. 

Dar.  Tush  man,  where  are  your  dice  ?  let's  M 

to  them. 
Claud.  We  have  been  at  'em ;  drawer,  call  for 

more. 
Val.  First  let's  have  wine,  dice  have  no  pei^ 
feet  ad|e. 
Without  the  liquid  whetstone  of  the  srrup. 

For.  True ;  and  to  welcome  Dariotto  s  lateness, 
He  shall,  unpledged,  carouse  one  *^  crowned  cop 
To  all  these  ladies'  health. 
Var.  1  am  wel!  pleased. 
VaL  Come  on,  let  us  vary  our  sweet  time 
With  sundry  exercises :  boy !  tobacco. 
And,  drawer,  you  mast  get  us  music  too ; 
Call's  in  a  cleanly  ^  noise;,  the  slaves  grow  lowsf. 
Drawer.  You  shall  have  such  as  we  cao  get 
you,  «r.  [Ent, 

Dar.  Let's  have  some  dice,  I  pray  thee :  tbej 

are  cleanly. 
VaL  Page,  let  me  see  that  leaf. 
Page.  It  is  not  leaf,  sir ;  'tis  pudding  ^'  cam 

tobacco. 
VaL  But  I  mean  your  linstock,  sir;  what  leaf 

is  that,  1  pray. 
Page.  I  pray  you  see,  sir/  for  I  cannot  md. 
V{U.  S'foot,  a  rank  stinking  satire;  this  bad 
been 
Enough  to  have  poisoned  every  man  of  ik. 
Dar.  And  now  you  speak  of  that,  my  boy  oaoa 
lighted 
A  pipe  of  cane  tobacco  with  a  piece 
Of  a  vile  ballad ;  and  I'll  swear  I  had 
A  singing  in  my  head  a  whole  week  after. 


ai 


Pickcd-^U  e.  ppmcc  in  drcse.    See  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  King  John,  A.  I.  8. 1. 

*^  Scute— A  tcudo  is  a  coin  well  known  in  Italy,  and  of  different  value  In  different  states,  bat  Idj 
worth  more  than  five  thilUngs.  They  are  coined  in  Savoy,  Modena,  Genoft,  Lucca,  Florence,  Roi 
Venice.  The  Genoese  tcudo  is  worth  seven  shilling^;  that  of  Modena  hat  fourteen  pence ;  at  1 
w  here  it  is  worth  five  shillings  and  sixpence,  that  coin  is  subdivided  into  halves,  quacten,  and  eighths.  K* 

^3  Cromned  cup — I.  e.  a  bumper. 

^  tiois&^i.  e<  annmher  or  concert  of  musicians. 

^^  fottc  tobacco^C&ne  tobacco  is  meoliooed  in  The  Marrif  Detfil  of  Edmonton  t 

**  The  nostrils  of  his  chimaies  are  still  stuffed- 
W  itb  smoke  more  chargeable  than  cane  tobacco/* 
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Vai,  Well,  the  old  verse  is,  a  pat^us  incgte 
to-c-wn. 

Enter  Drawer  mih  Wine  and  four  Cupt, 

VaL  Dntwer,  fill  oot  this  gentleman's  carouse. 
And  harden  him  for  our  society. 

Dar,  Well,  ladies^  here  is  to  your  honoured 
healths. 

Tor*  What,  Dariotto,  without  hat  or  knee  ? 

VaL  Well  said,  Fortonio ;  O  you're  a  rare 
courtier;^ 
Tour  knee,  good  agnior,  I  heseech  your  knee. 

Dor,  Nay,  pray  you,  let's  take  it  b^  degrees, 
Valerio;  on  our  feet  first,  for  this  will  bring's 
too  soon  upon  our  knees. 

VaL  Sir,  there  are  no  degrees  of  order  in  a 
tarem. 
Here  you  must,  I  charge  ye,  run  all  a  head, 
Slight,  courtier,  down ; 
I  Iwpe  you  are  no  elephant,  yon  have  joints  ? 

Dar,  Well,  ur,  hercr s  to  the  ladies  on  my  knees. 

Vol  m  be  thdr  pledge. 

JSn^er  Go6T4Vzo  and  Rynaldo. 

Tor.  Not  yet,  Valerio^ 
This  he  must  drink  unpledged. 

VaL  He  shall  not,  I  will  g^ve  him  this  advan> 
tage. 

GotL  How  BOW?  what's  here?  are  these  the 
officers? 

Ifyti.  Slight,  I  would  all  were  weiL 

Enter  Coan£Lio« 

VaL  Here  is  his  pledge : 
Here's  to  our  common  friend  Comelio^s  health. 
Ciaud,  Health  to  Gazetta !  poison  to  her  hu»- 
band !  [He  kneels. 

Cor.  Excellent  guests:  these  are  my  daily 

guests. 
VaL  Drawer,  make  even  the  impartial  scales 
of  jttsdce. 
Give  it  to  Claudio,  and  from  faiim  fill  round. 
Come,  Dariottoy  set  me,  let  me  rest. 
Come  in  when  they  have  ^  done  the  ladies  right. 
Goi^.  Set  me,  do  you  know  what  belongs  to 

setting? 
Syn,  What  a.  dull  slave  waa  I  to  he  thus 

gulled! 
Cor.  Why,  Rynaldo^  what  meant  you  to  intrap 
your  friend. 
And  bring  his  lather  to  this  spectacle  ? 
You  are  a  friend  indeed. 

Bjfn,  Tis  very  sood,  sir ; 
Perhaps  my  friend^  or  I,  before  we  part, 
May  make  even  with  you. 

Tor.  Come,  let's  set  him  round. 

Vi^L  Do  so :  at  all.  A  plague  upon  these 


Another  health ;  a^foot,  I  shall  have  no  luck. 
Till  I  be  drunk :  come  on,  berets  to  the  comfor^ 
The  cavalier  my  father  should  take  in  me. 
If  he  now  saw  me,  and  would  do  me  right. 

For.  ril  pledge  it,  and  his  health,  Valerio. 

Gott.  Here's  a  good  husband. 

JRyn.  I  prav  you  have  padence,  sir. 

VaL  Now  have  at  all,  an't  were  a  thousand 
pound. 

Goit,  Hold,  sir,  I  bar  the  dice. 

VaL  What,  sir,  are  you  there  ? 
Fill's  a  fresh  pottle,  by  this  light,  ar  knight. 
You  shall  do  right 

Enter  M&ec.  Aktokio. 

Go$t,  O  thou  ungracious  villain  ! 
Come,  come,  we  shall  have  you  now  thunder  forth 
Some  of  your  thrifty  sentences  as  gravely : 
Forasmuch,  Valerio^  as  every  thing  has  time^  and 
a  pndding  has  two;  yet  ougut  not  satisfaction  to 
swerve  so  much  from  defalcation  of  well-disposed 
people,  as  that  indemnity  should  prejudice  what 
security  doth  inaimate :  a  trial  yet  once  again. 

M.  Ant.  Here's  a  good  sight,  you're  well  enp 
countered,  sir ; 
Did  not  I  tell  you  you'd  o^er  shoot  yourself 
With  too  much  wisdom. 

VaL  Sir,  your  wisest  do  so. 
Fill  the  old  man  some  wine. 

Goit.  Here's  a  good  infant 

M»  Ant.  Why,  sir :  alas,  I'll  wager  with  your 
wisdom^ 
His  consorts  drew  him  to  it,  fioir  of  himself 
He  is  both  virtuous^  bashful,  innocent : 
Comes  not  at  city :  knows  no  city  art, 
But  plies  your  husbandry ;  dares  not  view  a  weacb. 

VaL  Father,  he  comes  upon  you. 

Gost.  Here's  a  son ! 

M.  Ant.  Whose  wife  is  GratiaBa  now,  I  pray  ? 

Goit.  Sing  your  eld  song  no  more,  yourbrain't 
too  short 
To  reach  into  these  policies. 

M.  Ant.  Tis  true^ 
Mine  eyes  soon  blinded ;  and  yourself  would  say 

If  you  knew  all:  where  lodged  your  son  last 

night  ? 
"Do  you  know  chat  with  all  your  policy  ? 
Goit»  You'll  say  he  lodged  with  you ;  and  did 
not  I 
Foretel  you,  fill  this  must  for  colour  sake 
Be  broi^slbt  about,  only  to  blind  your  eyes? 
M.  Ant.  By  heaven  !  I  chanced  this  moroi  I 
know  not  why. 
To  pass  by  Gratiana's  bed-chamber, 
And  whom  saw  I  fast  by  her  naked  ride^ 
But  your  Valerio  ? 


^  Jkm^  the  ladiet  r^M— See  Note  tSioTke  Widem'i  Tcotk 
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Goit,  Had  700  not  warning  given  ? 
Did  not  I  bid  you  watch  mj  courtier  well. 
Or  he  would  set  a  crest  o'  your  son's  bead  f 

M,  Ant,  That  was  not  mi ;  for  by  them  on  a 
Stool 
My  son  sat  laughing,  to  see  you  so  gulled. 

Gott,  Tis  too  too  plain. 

ML  Ant.  Why,  sir,  do  you  suspect  it  the  more 
for  that? 

Gott.  Suspect  it  ?  is  there  any 
So  gross  a  wittol,  as,  if  'twere  hu  wife. 
Would  sit  hj  her  so  tamely  ? 

3f.  Ant,  Wh|r  not,  sir,  to  blind  my  eyes  ? 

Goit.  Well,  sir,  I  was  deceived. 
But  I  shall  make  it  prove  a  dear  deceit  to  the  de- 
ceiver. 

Ryn.  Nay,  sir,  let's  not  have 
A  new  infliction  set  on  an  old  fault 
He  did  confess  his  fault  upon  his  knees ; 
Yon  pardoned  it,  and  swore  'twas  from  your  heart 

Gosf.  Swore;  a  great  piece  of  work,  the  wretch 
shall  know 
I  have  a  daughter  here  to  give  my  land  to. 
m  give  my  daughter  all ;  the  prodigal 
Shall  not  have  one  poor  house  to  hide  his  head  in. 

For.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir,  and  vow  all  duty 
My  life  can  yield  you. 

GmL  Why  are  you  so  thankful  ? 

For.  For  giving  to  your  daughter  all  your  lands, 
Who  is  my  wife,  and  so  you  gave  them  me. 

Gott.  Better,  and  better. 

For,  Pray,  sir,  be  not  moved, 
You  drew  me  kindly  to  your  house,  and  gave  me 
Access  to  woo  your  daughter,  whom  I  loved ; 
And  since,  by  honoured  marriage,  made  my  wife. 

Gott.  Now  all  my  choler  fly  out  in  your  wits ; 
Good  tricks  of  youth,  iTaith,  no  indecorum. 
Knight's  son,  knight's  daughter ;  Marc.  Antonio, 
Give  me  your  hand,  there  is  no  remedy, 
Marriage  is  ever  made  by  Destiny. 

Ryn.  Silence,  my  masters^  now  here  all  are 
pleased, 
Only  Cornelio ;  who  lacks  but  persuauon 
To  reconcile  himself  to  his  fair  wife : 
Good  sir,  will  you,  of  all  men  our  best  speaker, 
Persuade  him  to  receive  her  into  grace  ? 

Gott.  That  I  will  gladly,  and  he  shall  be  rul- 
ed ;  good  Cornelio,  I  have  heard  of  your  way* 
ward  jealousy,  and  I  must  tell  you  plain  as  a 
friend,  you're  an  ass:  you  must  pardon  me;  I 
knew  your  father. 

Ryn,  Then  you  must  pardon  him,  indeed,  sir. 

Gott,  Understand  me :  put  case  Dariotto  lov- 
ed your  wife,  whereby  you  would  seem  to  refuse 
her ;  would  you  desire  to  have  such  a  wife  as  no 
man  could  love  but  yourself? 

Af.  Ant.  Answer  but  that,  Cornelio. 

Gott.  Understand  me :  say  Dariotto  hath  kis- 
sed your  wife,  or  performed  other  offices  of  that 
nature,  whereby  they  did  converse  together  at 
bed  and  at  board,  as  friends  may  seem  to  do. 

M.  Ant.  Mark  but  the  now,  understand  me. 


Gott.  Yet  if  there  come  00  nroofs^  but  tbit 
her  actions  were  cleanly,  or  indiscreet  private, 
why,  'twas  a  sign  of  modesty :  and  will  you  Uoir     I 
the  bom  yourself,  when  you  may  keep  it  to  your- 
self? Go  to,  you  are  a  foo^  understand  one. 

VaL  Do  understand  him,  Cornelio. 

Gott.  Nay,  Cornelio^  I  tell  you  again,  I  knew 
your  father ;  ha  was  a  wise  gentleman,  and  » 
was  your  mother.  Methinks  I  see  her  yet,  a 
lusty  scout  woman,  bore  great  children,  you  were 
the  very  scoundrel  of  'em  all ;  but  let  chat  psss. 
As  for  your  mother,  she  was  wise,  a  most  flip- 
pant tongue  she  had,  and  could  set  out  her  tail 
with  as  good  grace  as  any  she  in  Florence,  cone 
cut  and  long  tail;  and  she  was  honest  enough 
too ;  but  vet  by  your  leave  she  would  tidde  Dob 
now  and  then,  as  well  as  the  best  on  'em ;  by  Joie 
'tis  true,  Cornelio,  I  speak  it  not  to  flatter  yoo: 
your  father  knew  it  well  enough ;  and  would  be 
do  as  von  do,  think  vou  ?  set  rascals  to  under- 
mine her,  or  look  to  her  water,  as  thev  say  ?  No^ 
when  he  saw  'twas  but  her  humour,  for  his  ova 
Quietness  sake,  he  made  a  back-door  to  his  houa 
tor  convenience,  got  a  bell  to  his  fore-door,  and 
had  an  odd  fashion  in  ringing,  by  which  she  and 
her  maid  knew  him,  and  would  stand  talking  to 
his  next  neighbour  to  prolong  time,  that  all  tfaiogi 
might  be  rid  cleanly  out  of  the  way  before  be 
came,  for  the  credit  of  his  wife  :  this  was  wisdooi 
now,  for  a  man's  own  quiet 

M.  Ant.  Here  was  a  man,  Cornelio. 

Gott.  What  I  say,  young  men  think  old  men 
are  fools;  but  old  men  know  youi^  men  are 
fools. 

Cor.  Why,  hark  you,  you  two  knights ;  do  you 
think  I  wilfforsake  Gazetu  ? 

Gott.  And  will  you  not  ? 

Cor.  Why,  there's  your  wisdom ;  whj  did  I 
make  shew  of  divorce,  think  you? 

M.  Ant.  Pray  you  why,  sir? 

Cor.  Only  to  bridle  her  stout  stomach :  and 
bow  did  I  draw  on  the  colour  for  my  dtvoroe  ?  I 
did  trun  the  woodcock  Dariotto  into  the  net, 
drew  him  to  my  house,  gave  him  opportunity  with 
m^  wifey  (as  you  say  mjr  father  dealt  with  his 
wife's  friends),  only  to  train  him  in,  let  him  alone 
with  my  wife  in  her  bed-chamber,  and  somelimes 
found  him  a-bed  with  her,  and  went  my  way 
back  again  softly,  only  to  draw  him  into  the  pit 

Gott.  This  was  well  handled  indeed,  Cornelio. 

M'  Ant.  Aye,  marry,  sir,  now  I  commead  your 
wisdom* 

Cor.  Why,  if  I  had  been  so  minded  as  you 
thipk,  I  could  have  flung  his  pantable  down  the 
stairs,  or  done  him  some  other  disi^ce :  but  I 
winked  at  it,  and  drew  on  the  good  fool  mcMre  and 
more,  only  to  bring  him  within  my  compass. 

Gott,  Why,  this  was  policy  in  grain. 

Cor.  And  now  shall  the  world  see  I  am  as  wise 
as  my  father. 

VaL  Is't  come  to  this?  then  will  I  make  a 
speech  in  praise  of  this  reconcilement  including 
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tberan  the  pnuse  and  honour  of  the  most  fashion-  I  ever  some  doctors  are  of  opinion  that  they  came 
able  and  authentical  HORN.  Stand  close,  gentles,    in  with  the  devil :  and  not  unlike ;  for,  as  the  de- 

'"^  "'   '      vil  brought  sin  into  the  world,  but  the  woman 

brought  It  to  the  man,  so  it  may  very  well  be,  that 
the  devil  brought  horns  into  the  world,  but  the 


and  be  rilent.  [He  geU  into  a  Chair. 

Gatt.  Come  on,  let's  hear  his  wit  in  this  pot- 
able homour. 

VaL  The  coarse  of  the  world,  like  the  life  of 
man,  is  said  to  be  divided  into  several  ages  :  as 
we  into  infancy,  childhood,  youth,  and  so  forward 
to  old  age;  so  the  world  into  the  golden  age,  the 
aihrer,  the  brass,  the  iron,  the  leaden,  the  wooden ; 
and  now  into  this  present  age,  which  we  term  the 
homed  age ;  not  but  that  former  ages  have  en- 
joyed this  benefit  as  well  as  our  times,  but  that  in 
ours  it  is  more  common,  and  nevertheless  precious. 
It  is  said,  that^  in  the  golden  age  of  the  world,  the 
use  of  gold  was  not  tmn  known ;  an  argument  of 
the  simplicity  of  tluit  age.    Lest,  therefore,  suc- 
ceeding ages  should  hereafter  impute  the  same 
fault  to  us  which  we  lay  upon  tlie  first  age,  that 
we,  living  in  the  homed  age  of  the  world,  should 
not  understand  the  use,  the  virtue,  the  honour, 
and  the  very  royalty  of  the  horn ;  I  laill,  in  brief, 
SQUod  the  praises  thereof,  that  tbc^  who  are  al- 
ready in  possession  of  it  may  hear  their  beads 
aloft^  as  being  proud  of  sucli  lofty  accoutrements, 
and  they  that  are  but  in  possibility  may  be  ravish- 
ed with  a  desire  to  be  in  possession ;  a  trophy  so 
honourable  and  unmatchably  powerful,  that  it  is 
able  to  raise  any  man  from  a  beggar  to  an  empe- 
ror's fellow,  a  duke's  fellow,  a  nobleman's  fellow, 
alderman's  fellow ;  so  glorious,  that  it  deserves  to 
be  worn,  by  most  opinions,  in  the  most  conspicu- 
ous place  about  a  man ;  for  what  worthier  crest 
can  you  bear  tlian  the  bom  ?  which,  if  it  might 
be  seen  with  our  mortal  eyes,  what  a  wonderful 
spectacle  would  there  be !  and  how  highly  they 
woald  ravish  the  beholders !  But  their  substance 
is  incorporeal,  not  falling  under  sense,  nor  mixed 
of  the  gross  concretion  of  elements,  but  a  auint- 
esaence  beyond  them,  a  spiritual  essence  invisible 
and  everlasting. 

And  this  hath  been  the  cause  that  many  men 
have  called  their  being  in  question,  whether  there 
be  aach  a  thing  ta  reruai  natura  or  not  ?  because 
they  are  not  to  be  seen,  as  though  nothing  were 
that  were  not  to  be  seen.    Who  ever  saw  the 
wind  ?  yet  what  wonderful  effects  are  seen  of  it ! 
It  drives  the  clouds»  yet  no  man  sees  it ;  it  rocks 
the  bouse,  bears  down  trees,  castles,  steeples,  yet 
who  sees  it  ?  In  like  sort  does  your  horn :  it  swells 
•^be  forehead, yet  none  sees  it ;  it  rocks  the  cradle, 
'  jret  none  sees  it ;  so  that  you  plainly  perceive  sense 
\  is  no  judge  of  essence.    The  moon  to  any  man's 
i  aense  seems  to  be  horned ;  yet  who  knows  not 
I  the  moon  to  be  ever  perfectly  round  ?  So,  like- 
;  wise*  your  heads  seem  ever  to  be  round,  when  in- 
deed they  are  oftentimes  homed.    For  their  ori- 
jpcal,  it  is  unsearchable ;  natural  they  are  not,  for 
piliere  is  no  beast  bom  with  horns  more  than  with 
feeth ;  created  they  were  not,  for  ex  nihiio  nihil 
"I.     Then  will  you  ask  me,  how  came  they  into 
world?  I  know  not;  but  I  am  sure  women 


woman  brought  them  to  the  man. 

For  their  power,  it  is  general  over  the  world ; 
no  nation  so  barbarous,  no  country  so  proud,  but 
doth  equal  homage  to  the  horn.    Eurooe,  when 
she  was  carried  through  the  sea  by  the  Saturnian 
bull,  was  said,  for  fear  of  falling,  to  have  held  by 
the  bora ;  and  what  is  this  but  a  plain  shewing  to 
us,  that  all  Europe,  which  took  name  from  that 
Europe,  should  hkewise  hold  by  tlie  horn?  So 
that  I  say,  it  is  universal  over  the  face  of  the 
world,  general  over  the  face  of  Europe,  and  com- 
mon over  the  face  of  this  country.    What  city, 
what  town,  what  village,  what  street,  nay,  what 
house  can  quit  itself  of  this  prerogative  ?  I  have 
read  that  the  lion  once  made  a  proclaroation 
through  all  the  forest,  that  all  horned  beasts 
should  depart  forthwith  upon  pain  of  death.    If 
this  proclamadon  should  be  made  tlirough  our  fo^ 
rest.  Lord  I  what  pressing,  what  running,  what 
flying,  would  there  be,  even  from  all  the  parts  of 
it !  He  that  had  but  a  bunch  of  flesh  in  his  head 
would  away ;  and  some,  foolishly  fearful,  would  • 
imagine  the  shadow  of  his  ears  to  be  horns. — 
Alas,  how  desart  would  this  forest  be  left ! 

To  conclude  s  For  their  force,  it  is  irrevitable  ; 
for  were  they  not  irrevitable,  then  might  either 
properness  of  person  secure  a  man,  or  wisdoia 
prevent  them ;  or  greatness  exempt,  or  riches  re- 
deem them ;  but  present  experience  hath  taught 
us,  that,  in  this  case,  all  these  stand  in  no  stead : 
for  we  see  the  properest  men  take  part  of,  the 
best  wits  cannot  avoid  them,  (for  then  should 
poets  be  no  cuckolds,)  nor  can  money  redeem 
them,  for  then  would  rich  men  fine  for  their  horns, 
as  they  do  for  offices ;  but  this  is  held  for  a  maxim, 
that  there  are  more  rich  cuckolds  than  poor. 
Lastly,  for  continuance  of  the  horn,  it  is  unde- 
terminable till  death.  Neither  do  they  determine 
with  the  wife's  death,  howsoever  ignorant  writers 
hold  opinion  they  do ;  for  as  when  a  knight  dies, 
his  lady  still  retaius  the  title  of  lady;  when  a 
company  is  cast,  yet  the  captain  still  retains  the 
title  of  captain;   so,  though  the  wife  die,  by 
whom  this  title  came  to  her  husband,  yet,  by 
the  courtesy  of  the  city,  he  shall  be  a  cuckold 
during  life,  let  all  ignorant  asses  prate  what  dicy 
list. 

Goti,  Notable  wi^ !  Come,  sir,  shake  hand& 
with  him. 
In  whose  high  honour  you  have  made  this  speech. 
M.  Ant.  And  you,  sir,  come  join  hands,  youVe 

one  amongst  them. 
Gost,  Very  well  done,  now  take  your  several 
wives. 
And  spread  like  wild  geese,  though  you  now  grow 

tame; 
Dve  merrily  together  and  agree. 


ruught  them  in'o  this  part  of  the  world,  howso-  |  Homi  cannot  be  kept  off  with  jealoyit^ 
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Since  all  oar  kboun  are  as  you  can  like, 
We  all  submit  to  700 ;  nor  aare  presome 
To  think  tbere^s  anjr  real  worth  in  them. 
Sometimes  feasts  please  the  cooks,  and  not  the 

Sometimes  the  guests,  and  curious  cooks  contemn 


Our  dishes  we  entirely 
To  our  kind  guests;  but  since  je  differ  so^ 
Some  to  like  only  mirth  without  taiatioiis, 
Some  to  count  such  wofb  trifles,  and  sach  likc^ 
We  can  but  bring  tou  meat^  and  set  joa  sfeoolsi 
And  to  our  best  cheer  say,  yoa  all  are  (    )  ««l- 


EDITION, 


Al  Fooles.    A  Comedy :  Presented  at  the  Bkdc  Fryers;  and  lately  before  bis  Majestie. 
fen  by  George  Chapman.    At  London,  piinted  for  Thomas  Iborpe,  1605, 4to. 


Writ- 


.   EASTWARD    HOE. 


THE    PROLOGUE. 


inot  o\it  of  envy  (for  there's  no  eiect,^ 
Where  there's  no  caase^  nor  oat  of  imitatioDy 
For  we  have  evermore  been  imitated ; 
Nor  out  of  oar  oontention  to  do  better. 
Than  that  which  is  opposed  to  ours  in  title ; 
For  that  was  good,  and  better  cannot  be. 
And  for  the  titlc^  if  it  teem  a£fected, 


We  mig^t  as  well  have  called  it,  God  jou  good  even ! 
Only  that  eastward,  westwards  still  eiceeds  ; 
Honour  the  sun's  fair  risins,  not  his  setting. 
Nor  is  our  title  utterly  enrorced. 
As  by  the  points  we  touch  at  ^ou  shall  s^e. 
Bear  with  our  willing  pains ;  if  dull  or  witty, 
We  only  dedicate  it  to  the  city. 


T" 


DRAMATIS    PERSON^.* 


TbucBSTOvs,  an  honest  Goidsmith  in  the  City, 

QuTcxsTLVEa,  a  Rake,  hit  'Prentice, 

GoLDiVG,  hit  tober*  Prentice* 

Sir  Petrovel  Flash,  a  poor  Knight, 

^ECCBfTT,  an  old  Uturer, 

Bkamble,  a  Lawyer, 

Seagul,  Captain  of  a  Ship, 

fpltiV'LL^"' \    TmoofhiiPastengen. 
SLfTGUT,  a  Butcher^t  'Prentice, 
PoLpAVT,  a  French  Tailor, 


Holdfast,  >     IW  Officert  belonging  to  the 


Wolf, 


] 


Compter, 


Mrt  Touchstone,  the  GoldmitKt  Wife, 
GiRTRED,  her  Daughter^  that  affectt  to  be  a  fine 

Lady* 
Mildred,  her  Good-daughter, 
WiHiFRED,  Security's  Wife. 
Syndbfy,  a  catt  Mijfreiso/^ Quicksilver's. 
Jirt  Fonb,  Mrt  Gazer,  Bettrice,  Hamlet, 

PoTKiN,  Page,  Footmanf  Conttablet,  Prison 

nert,  &c. 


'  Eaeimard  Hoe, — Tbis  Play  was  the  joint  production  of  Ben  Jensen,  George  Cbapnan,  and  John 
M antoo.  What  part  each  author  bad  in  the  composition  cannot  be  known ;  bot  the  cooseqaeoce  of 
writing  it  bad  like  to  have  been  very  lerioas  to  them  all.  They  were  accused  of  reflecting  on  the  Scott, 
ter  which  tbey  were  committed  to  prison,  and  were  in  danger  of  losing  their  ean  and  noses.  Tl^y,  bow« 
ever,  received  pardons ;  and  Jonson,  on  bis  releaiement  from  prison,  gave  an  entertainment  to  bis  firlends, 
IMMM^t  whom  were  Camden  and  Selden.  In  the  midst  of  the  entertainment,  his  mother,  more  an  an* 
tifiae  Koman  than  a  Briton,  drank  to  him,  and  shewed  him  a  paper  of  poison,  which  she  intended  to  have 
*  ven  him  in  bis  liquor,  bavhig  first  taken  a  portion  of  it  herself,  if  the  sentence  for  bis  puobhment  bad 
executed.  Whatever  there  might  be  offensive  in  this  performance  at  its  first  appearance,  every 
of  it  seems  to  have  been  removed  in  the  printfaig,  as  notbfaig  now  remains  which  could  potsibly  be 
le  to  ol^eetion.  In  the  year  1685,  Mr  Tate  brought  it  on  the  stage  at  Dorset  Gardens,  with  altera- 
B,  noder  the  title  of  CmchoUb  Hamtn  ;  or.  An  Alderman  no  dn^ror,    U  was  again  revived  at  Drury  . 

Ee,  about  the  year  IIW,  and  a  third  Ume  at  the  same  theatre  in  the  year  1117,  by  Mn  Lenox,  under 
title  of  OH  CUy  Mmmen,    From  this  play  Mr  Hogarth  is  supposed  to  have  taken  the  biut  of  his  se . 
of  plates,  describing  the  progress  of  the  faidostrious  and  idle  aporentices. 
*  This  eonmeration  of  tbo  Dramatis  PeisonsB  Is  not  hi  the  first  edition. 
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EASTWARD    HOE, 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I. 


Enter  Master  Touchstone  and  Quicksilveb, 
at  teveral  Do(*rs;  Quicksilver  with  his  Hat, 
Pumps,  short  Saford  and  Dagger^  and  a  Racket 
trussed  up  under  his  Cloak,  At  the  middle 
Door,  enter  Goldimg;  diseoxfering  a  Gold'. 
smiths  iS^.  and  he  walking  short  turns 


# 

Touch.  And  whither  with  you  now  ?  what  loose 
ection  are  you  bound  for?  come,  what  comrades 
are  you  to  meet  withal?  wbere's  the  supper? 
where's  the  rendezvous? 

Quick,  Indeed,  and  in  very  good  sober  truth. 


sir — 


Touch,  Indeed,  and  in  very  good  sober  truth, 
sir  !  Behind  my  back  thou  wilt  swear  foster  than 
a  French  foot-boy,  and  talk  more  bawdiiy  than  a 
common  midwife ;  and  now,  indeed,  and  in  very 
good  sober  truth,  sir;  but  if  a  privy  search  should 
be  made,  with  what  furniture  are  you  ri|q;ed 
now?  sirrah,  I  tell  thee  I  am  thy  master,  William 
Touchstone,  goldsmith,  and  thou  my  *prentice; 
Francis  Quicksilver,  and  I  will  see-wbither  you 
are  running.     Work  upon  that  now. 

Quick,  VVhy,  sir,  \  hope  a  roan  may  use  his  re- 
creation with  his  master  s  profit. 

Touch,  'Prentices  recreations  are  seldom  with 
their  master's  profit.  Work  upon  that  now.  You 
shall  give  up  your  cloak, '  though  you  be  no  al- 
derman. Heyday  1  ruffians !  ha !  sword  1  pumps ! 
here's  a  racket,  indeed ! 

[Touchstone  uncloaks  Quicksilver. 

Quick.  Work  upon  that  now. 

Touch.  Thou  shameless  varlet,  dost  thou  jest 
at  thy  lawful  master,  contrary  to  thy  indentures  ? 

Quick,  *Sblood,  sir,  my  mother's  a  gentlewo- 
man, and  my  father  a  justice  of  peace,  and  of 
quorum  ;  and  though  I  am  a  younger  brotlier,  and 


a  'prentice,  yet,  I  hope,  I  am  my  fatfaerN  sob; 
and,  by  god'slid,  'tis  for  yoar  worship^  and  for  yms 
commodity,  that  I  keep  company.  I  am  coIh^ 
tained  among  gallants,  true ;  they  call  me  conm 
Frank,  right;  I  lend  them  monies,  good;  they 
spend  it,  well :  bat  when  they  are  spent,  mast 
ot  they  strive  to  get  more?  most  not  their  bwl 
fly?  and  to  whom?  shall  not  your  wofsfaip  la^ 
the  refusal  ?  Well,  I  am  a  good  member  oi  da 
city,  if  I  were  well  considered.  How  would  mn^ 
chants  thrive,  if  gentlemen  would  not  be  ss- 
thrifts?  how  could  geutlemen  be  unthrifts  if  tbor 
humours  were  not  ted  ?  how  should  their  honoin 
be  fed,  but  by  white  meat,  and  cunning  secoail- 
ings?  Well,  the  city  might  consider  as.  I  am  go- 
ing to  an  ordinary  now ;  the  gallants  fall  to  plaj; 
I  carry  light  gold  with  me;  tM  g^lants  call,  coa> 
sin  Frank,  some  gold  for  silver :  I  change,  ^ 
by  it ;  the  gallanu  lose  the  (old,  and  tl^n  caS, 
cousin  Frank,  lend  me  some  silver.    Why — 

IbifcA.  Why  ?  I  cannot  tell ;  ssvensoore  poasfi 

art  thou  in  the  cash;  but  look  to  it,  t  will  not  be 

gallanted  out  of  my  monies.  And  as  for  mv  risio| 

by  other  men's  fall,  Ood  shield  me !  Did  I  gtis 

my  wealth  by  ordinaries  ?  oo ;  by  escbangiog  of 

gold?  no;  by  keeping  of  gallants  company?  no; 

I  hired  me  a  little  shop,  fought  low,  tOG«  msB 

gain,  kept  no  debt-book,  garnished  my  sbop,  for 

want  of  plate,  with  good,  wholesome,  thrifty  s» 

itences:  as.  Touchstone,  keep  thyskap,  mid  tkf 

wop  will  keep  thee.    Light  gams  snake  keeof 

S^urses.    *Tis  food  to  he  merry  and  a»ue.    Am 

^%hen  I  was  wived,  liavtng  something  to  stick  to^I 

liad  the  horn  of  suretyship  ever  before  my  ey» 

You  all  know  the  device  of  the  horo,  whm  tbi 

young  fellow  slips  in  at  the  butt  end,  and  oomei 

sque^ed  out  ac  the  buckall :  and  I  grew  ap  ^asA 

1  praise  Providence,  I  bear  my  brows  now  as  hi^ 

as  the  best  of  my  neighbours :  but  thoo — Wdiy 


3  J%cugk  you  be  no  aldtmum, — Among  the  ancieot  city  regulations  concemiiv  apparel,  is  the  Ibllav- 
ing :— *«  The  Lord  Mayor,  and  those  kuigkts  that  have  borne  the  oflice  of  mayoialty,  oucbt  to  have  their 
cloaks  furred  with  grey  amii ;  and  those  aldermen  that  have  not  been  mayon,  are  to  have  their 
furred  with  calabre.  And  likewise  such  as  have  bcca  majors  are  to  have  their  cloaks  lined  with  c' 
able  taffaty  $  and  the  re$t  are  to  have  them  lined  with  green  taffaty.*' 
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look  to  the  accounts ;  7oar  fathet's  bond  lies  for 
you ;  sevenscore  pound  is  yet  in  the  rear. 

^ick.  Why,  ^slid,  «r,  I  have  as  good,  as  proper 
gallants  words  for  i^  as  any  are  in  London ;  gen- 
tlemen of  good  phrase,  perfect  language,  passingly 
behaved ;  gallants  that  wear  socks  and  clean  linen, 
I  and  call  nie  kind  cousin  Frank  !  good  cousin 
\prank !  for  they  know  ray  father;  and,  by  god*s- 
lid,  shall  not  I  trust  'em  r  not  trust  ? 

^  £nier  a  PagCy  as  enquiring  Jbr  Touchstons's 

Shop. 

Gold.  What  do  ye  lack,  sir  ?  what  is't  you'll 
buy,  sir  ? 

Touch.  Ay,  marry,  nr,  there's  a  youth  of  an- 
other piece  f  there's  thy  felIow-*prentice,  as  good 
a  gentleman  bom  as  thou  art ;  nay,  and  better 
mean'd.  But  does  he  pump  it,  or  racket  it?  Well, 
if  he  thrive  not,  if  he  out-last  not  a  hundred  such 
crackling  bavins  as  thoa  art,  God  and  men  neglect 
inddstry. 

'"  Gold.  It  is  his  shop,  and  here  my  master  walks. 

[To  the  Page. 

Touch.  With  me,  bo;f  ? 

Page.  Mv  roaster.  Sir  Petronel  Flash,  recom- 
mends his  love  to  you,  and  will  instantly  visit 
you. 

Touch.  To  make  up  the  match  with  my  eld 
daughter,  my  wife's  dilling,  whom  she  longs  to  c 
ma£un.    He  shall  find  me  unwillingly  wntdjf  bo, 

There's  another  affliction  too.  As  I  have  two 
'prendoea;  the  one  of  a  boundless  prodigality, 
the  other  of  a  most  hopeful  industry :  so  have  I 
two  daughters ;  the  el 

[Qn,  Ahd  mce  tWJitoimeas :  tne  o       

oett  nnmiiity.  and  comely  soberness.  The  one  must 
be  laditied,  foRbOlA,  &nd'  Ui  altiiid  just  to  the 
court-cut,  and  long  tail.  So  far  is  shr  ill  n^riirnd 
to. the  place  a^id  means  x)t  my  preterment  and 
'fortpoe,  diat  she  throws  all  the  contempt  and  de- 
ipite,*batred  itself  can  cast  upon  it.  Well,  a  piece 
cf  land  she  has;  'twas  ber  grandmother's  gift; 
let  her,  and  her  Sir  Petronel,  flash  out  that :  but 
as  for  nay  substance,  she  that  scorns  me,  as  I  am 
a  citixen  and  tradesman,  sballnf ^«»''  pamp^''  hf 
p^^  irittl  TOT  *"^"HrT|,»^^s^^r7wvAr  use  me  as 
men  do  foxes^  keep  thcoiaerves  warm  in  the  skin, 
and  throw  the  body  that  bare  it  to  the  dunghill. 
I  BBDse  go  etttertain  diis  Sir  Petronel.  Golding, 
lay  otnostcare^s  for  thee,  and  onlv  trust  in  thee ; 
loak  to  the  shop.    As  for  you,  mster  Quicksit- 


ver,  think  of  husks ;  for  thy  course  is  running  di- 
rectly to  the  prodigal's  hog-trough«  Husks,  sirrah ! 
Work  upon  that  now,  [Exit  Touchstone. 

Quick,  Marry,  pbo,  goodman  Flat-cap;  'sfoot*, 
though  I  am  a  'prentice,  I  can  give  arms :  my 
father's  a  justice  o*  peace  by  descent;  and, 
'l^blood 

Gold.  Fie,  how  you  swear ! 

Quick.  'Sfoot,  man,  I  am  a  gentleman,  and  may 
swear  by  my  pedigree.  God's  my  life,  sirrah 
Golding,  wilt  be  ruled  by  u  fool  ?  turn  good  fel- 
low, turn  swaggering  gallant;  and* let  the  wel- 
kin roar,  and  Erebus  also.  Look  not  westward 
to  the  fall  of  Don  Phoebus ;  but  to  the  east,  East- 
ioard  Hoe ; 

Where  radiant  beams  of  lusty  Sol  appear, 

And  bright  Fous  makes  the  welkin  clear. 
We  are  both  gentlemen,  and  therefore  should  he 
no  coxcombs:  let's  be  no  longer  fools  to  thi 
fla^cap,  Touchstone,*eastward  bully !  this  sattin 
belly  and  canvas-bncked  Touchstone— 'Slife,  man, 
his  father  was  a  maltman,  and  his  mother  sold 
gingerbread  in  Chris^church. 

Gold.  What  would  you  ha'  me  do? 

Quic^.  Why,  do  nothing 
be  idle ;  the  curse  of  man 

bum  with  testoonsj^ancTm         

with  shilling.  What,  Eastward  Hoe  !  wilt  thou 
cry,  what  is't  ye  lack  ?  stand  with  a  bare  pate, 
and  a  dropping  nose  under  a  wooden  pent-house^ 
and  art  a  gantleman?  '  wilt  thou  bear  tankards, 
and  mayst  bear  arms?  Be  ruled,  turn  gallant. 
Eastward  hoe !  ta,  ly  re^  ly  re,  ro.  Who  calls 
Jerinomo  f  Speak,  here  I  am.  Gods  so,  how  likq 
a  sheep  thou  look'st!  A'  my  conscience,  some 
cow-herd  begat  thee,  thou  Uolding  of  GoIdine« 
hall!  Ha, boy? 

Gold.  Go,  ye  are  a  prodigal  coxcomb!  I  a 
cowherd's  son !  because  I  turn  not  a  drunken^ 
whore-hunting  rake-hell,  Uke  thyself? 

[He  offers  to  draw^  and  Golding  trips 
up  his  hedSf  and  holds  him. 

Quick.  Rake-hell,  rake-hell ! 

Gold,  Pish ;  in  sofl  terms,  you  are  a  cowardly 
bragging  bov.    FU  ha'  ye  whipt 

QtticJE.  lYhipt !  thaf s  good,  i'faith !  Untruss 
me 

Gold.  No;  thou  wilt  undo  thyselC  Alasl  I 
b^ld  thee  with  pity,  not  with  anger.  Thou 
oonunou  ^  shot*clog,  gull  of  all  companies !  me* 
tliinln  I  see  thee  already  walking  in  Moorfields 
without  a  cloak ;  with  half  a  hac ;  without  a  band ; 


^  Lei  the  welkin  roar^  and  Krebus  also. — Fragments  from  Pistors  phraseology.  I  shoald  Dot  hesltale 
to  proDoonce  all  nich  parts  of  this  play  as  are  wriiteo.  in  ridicule  of  Shakespeare,  to  be  Joo8oo*s.    8. 

^  ff^itt  tkm,kfar  uaicatdt.'^u  e.  wilt  tboa  continoe  to  fetch  waier  ftom  the  coii4olu.  This  appears 
to  have  tteeo  part  oC  the  duty  of  an  appreotice.    See  The  Four  Frmdises  0/  i^ondom 

^  Shoi-€lag$ — ^locwnbrauce  on  a  reckoning.  Shot  h  the  aaciont  tenn  for  the  amount  of  a  tavern* 
bUL    S. 
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a  doublet  with  thr^  buttons ;  without  n  girdle ; 
a  hose,  with  one  point  and  no  garter;  with  a  cud- 
gel under  thine  ann,  borrowing  and  begging  three 
pence. 

Quick.  Nay,  'slife,  take  this,  and  take  all :  as  I 
Am  a  gentleman  born.  III  be  dnink,  grow  valiant, 
and  beat  thee.  [Eni» 

Gold.  Go,  thou  roost  madly  vain !  whoin  n^ 
thing  can  recover,  but  that  which  redaimt  athe- 
ists, and  makes  ^reat  persons  sometimes  religious, 
calamity.    As  for  my  place  and  life^  thus  I  have 
read: 
fA-Whate^er  tame  vaimer  youth  may  term  ditgraee, 
I  I  Tke  gain  of  honest  point  is  never  bose ; 
\  \  From  trades,  from  arts,  from  valour,  honour 
springs  ; 
^  These  three -are  founts  of  gentry,  yea  of  kings, 

^fUer  GitTRE»»  MiLDRCD,  Bettricc,  and  Pot- 
i»AVT,^A  Tailor.  Poldj^y  with  a  fair  Gown, 
Scotch  Farthingale,  anat^^  French  Fait  in  his 
Arms.  GiRTRED  in  a  JPrenolb  Head  entire,  and 
a  Cititfns  Gown;  Mildred  tewing;  and 
'  Bettrice  leading  a  Monkey  after  her, 

Gir.  For  the  passion  of  patience,  look  if  Sir 
Petronel  approach.  That  sweet,  thust  fine,  that 
delicate,  that — for  love's  sake,  tell  mc  if  he  come ! 
Oh,  sister  Mill,  though  my  father  be  a  low-cap< 
tradesman,  yet  I  must  be  a  lady ;  and  I  praise 
God  my  mother  must  call  roe  madam.  Does  he 
come  ?  off  with  this  gown  for  shame's  sake,  ofi 
^ith  this  gown  !  let  not  my  knight  take  me  in  the 
city-cut,  in  any  hnnd :  tear't !  pox  ont  (does  he 
come?)  tear't  off!  Thus  whilst  she  sleeps,  I sot' 
row  for  her  sake,  &c. 

MiL  Lord,  sister,  with  what  an  immodest  im- 

patiency,  and  disgraceful  scorn,  do  you  put  off 

your  city  tire !  I  am  sorry  to  think  you  imagine  to 
right  yourself  in  wronging  that  which  hath  made 

>th  yon  and  us. 

Gir.  1  tell  yoa,  I  cannot  endure  it;  I  must  be 
a  lady :  do  you  wear  your  quoifl^  with  a  London 
licket  ?  your  '  stamel  petticoat,  with  two  guards? 
the  buffin  gown,  with  the  tuftaffity  cap,  and  the 


velvet  lace  ?  I  most  be  a  hdi 
lady.  I  ViVe''man;;jassmitruf  UuL^tj 
wefrrTb  CJlthcfr^oi^jnti^^flgfPfl  M  pcgn^ 
igood ;  to  dye  rich  soirTsrwadCTprettj  ;  to  line  a 
gfOp^m  gown  clean  through  with  velTCt,  toler- 
able ;  their  pure  linen,  their  smocka  of  three 
pound  a  smock^are  to  be  borne  withal :  but  700 
mincing  niceriesi  taiBty  pipkins,  duranoe  petti- 
coats, and  silver  bodkins— God's  my  life !  as  I 
shall  be  a  lady,  I  cannot  endure  it.  la  be 
yet?  Lord,  what*a  bng  kmght  'ds !  Amden 
cried,  shoot  Aome— and  yet  I  knew  one  ioi^ 
And  ewer  she  cried,  shoot  home;  fa,  im,  ^  re, 

io,  la* 
Mil  WeUy  sister,  thoie  that  aam  tbeir  sat 
L  fly  with  a  sick  wing; 
Gir.  «°  Bow-bell  r 
MiL  Wfiyrii  titlna  nrysume  to  thmat  b^ 

PT'lll^l  Jt^^"**  ^Il\  ""liiltlf  *****  respect 
,rten  grow  sullen,  and  wIJCSS-Wlow.  For  sars 
n  this,  r  Woultf  TiSi^  your  sake  I  spake  not  truth. . 
Vhere  ambition  of  place  gpas  h^areJUneu  ef\ 
irth,  contempt  and  dissraee  follow,  t  beard  a  I 
cholar  once  say,  that  Ulysses,  when  he  courtci^ 
feited  himself  mad,  yoked  cats,  and  foxes,  wad 
dogv  togiether,  to  draw  his  plough,  whiles  he  fol- 
lowed and  sowed  salt :  but  sure  I  judge  them  tro- 
ly  mad,  that  ]roke  dtixens  and  coortkra^  trades- 
men and  soldiers,  a  goldsmith's  daugbter  and  a 
knighu  Well,  sister,  pray  God  my  father  sou 
ot  salt  too. 

Gir.  Alas,  poor  Mill !  when  I  am  a  la^v,  P 
pray  for  thee  yet  iTaith:  nay,  and  Fll  ▼ooaualt 
to  coll  thee  sister  Mill  still ;  for  though  thou  ait 
not  like  to  be  a  lady,  as  I  am,  yet  stice  thou  ait 
,a  creature  of  God's  noaking,  and  mayst  peradfct- 
jture  be  saved  as  soon  as  I,  (does  he  come  7)  Aai 
ever  and  anon  she  doubled  in  her  son^, 

MiL  "  Now  (lady's  my  comfort)^  what  a  pn>- 
fane  ape's  here ! 

Gir.  Tailor  Pqldavis,  pr'ythec  fir  it,  fit  it !  "» 
this  a  right  Scot?  Does  it  clip  dose?  and  basr 
op  round  ? 

PoL  Fine  and  stifly,  iTaith  ;  it  will  keep  your 


7  Frencfc/tftt.— See  Note  to  The  noaring  Oirl 

>  BettricM  hading  a  monkef  after  *er.^Bettrice  is  not  characCerli^  among  (he  penoos  of  the  Dnns^ 
Bor  is  the  mcaaiag  of  her  present  oflke  very  iatdligible.  When  a  yaanger  sitter  narried  beftwe  her^dJ^ 
ruch  insoles  00  the  latter  were  formerly  practised ;  and  to  lead  apes  It  still  the  supposed  paalibssnit  « 
antiquated  virgias  ia  aaotber  world.  MiUred,  however,  whose  niarriage  to  not  yet  thoaght  sf,  is  tht 
younger  of  these  Tadi«i :  so  that  the  maid  and  the  monh^  should  seem  more  properly  atteadaoia  an  at 
id]e  aud  affected  Girtred,  her  eider  sister.    S. 

'  S/amci.— t.  e.  red.    See  Nates  of  Mr  Sleeveos  and  Mr  Toilet  on  Tkt  Tmput,  A-  9.  S.  «• 

>°  Bom-BeU.'^i.  e.  the  note  of  a  cocliBcy,  oae  bom  within  the  sound  of  Bow-belh. 

"  JVow  (lady's  my  cmnfort),  &c.— In  the  4to,  the  three  speeches  here  assigned  to  Girtied  aaJ  MIMiw 
are  given  to  Girtred  only.  But  the  alteration  bow  asade  seems  to  be  necessary,  ai  Girtred  caamaii  se 
supposed  to  censure  the  lleentiousness  of  her  own  convenatloo. 

'^  i«  this  a  right  &•«.— Sir  David  Dalrynpie,  ia  his  Notes  on  Bannatyne*t  AnHent  Seatlth  Tmmt, 
l?nio,  1170,  p.  ^65.  obiervcs,  **  It  will  scarcely  be  believed  In  t*»  age,  that  ia  the  tot,  the  City  M« 
reformed  Ihcir  hereditary  farthingales  after  the  ScoUi»h  faskiwh*'  That  gcotlenaa  seeats  to  soppose  tkt 
in  hole  of  the  last  two  speeches  to  belong  to  Mildred. 


EASTWARD  HOR,  .,  ;  v ;    ^.  ,;^> 


Un^  to  ooo1|  and  make  yonr  waist  so  small  \ 
Here  was  a  fault  in  Toor  bod^;  but  I  hava  sop- 
plied  the  defect  with  the  eflfect  of  my  steel  in- 
strament;  which,  tbou^  it  have  but  cue  eye, 
can  see  to  recti^  the  miperfection  of  the  pro- 
portion. 

Gtr.  Most  edifying  tailor !  I  protest,  you  tailors 
are  most  sanctined  members,  and  nuike  many 
crooked  thiiu  go  upright.  How  must  I  bear  my 
bonds?  light?  light? 

FoL  O  ay,  now  yon  are  in  the  lad?  fashion, 
jroo  must  do  all  things  light  Tread  light,  light; 
ay,  and  fall  so :  thac^s  the  oour^amble. 

\Sht  tript  mbout  the  Stage. 

Cir.  Has  the  court  ne'er  a  trot  ? 

FoL  No,  but  a  false  gallop,  lady. 

Gir.  And^aht  wnll  not  go  to  hedr-^    [Singjing. 

Bet»  The  Knight's  oome,  forsooth. 

Enter  l^r  VvtmovvL  Flash,  Mr  Tox7cbstone, 
and  Mn  Touchstone. 

Gir,  Is  my  knight  come  ?  O  the  lord,  my  band  ? 
Sister,  do  my  cheeks  look  well?  give  me  a  little 
box  o'  the  ear,  that  I  may  seem  to  blush..  Now, 
now  I  so^  there,  there !  here  he  is !  O  my  dear- 
est delight !  lord  !  lord  !  and  bow  does  my 
knight? 

'Ibuok,  Fie,  with  more  modesty. 

Gir,  Modesty !  why,  I  am  no  citizen  now.— 
Modesty !  am  I  not  to  be  married  ?  you're  best  to 
keep  me  modest  now  I  am  to  be  a  lady. 

Sir  Fit.  Boldness  b  a  good  fashion,  and  court- 
like^        ""^ ' ■ 

Git,  Ay,  in  a  country  lady  I  hope  it  is,  as  I 
ahail  be.    And  how  chance  ye  came  no  sooner, 

&r  Fet.  Faiih,  I  was  so  entertained  in  the  pro- 
greaa  with  one  Count  Epernoum,  a  Welch  kni^t ; 
we  had  a  match  at  baloon  too  with  mj  Lord 
Whadium,  for  four  crowns. 

Gir.  At  baboon  ?  Jesu !  you  and  I  will  play 
at  bab(x>n  in  the  oountiT. 

Sir  Fet.  O,  sweet  lady,  'tis  a  strong  play  with 
the  arm. 

Gir.  With  arm  or  leg^  or  any  other  member, 
if  it  be  a  court-sport.  And  when  shall's  be  mar- 
ried, vow  knight  ? 

iSir  Fet.  I  oome  now  to  consummate  it ;  and 
yoor  father  may  call  a  poor  knigjbt  son-in-law. 

Touch.  Sir,  ye  are*  come ;  what  is  not  mine  to 
keep,  I  must  not  be  sorry  to  forego*  A  hundred 
pounds  land  her  grandmother  left  her ;  'tis 
yoor^s :  herself,  as  her  mother's  gift,  is  your^s. 
Bat  if  you  expect  aught  from  me,  know,  my  hand 
and  mine  eyes  ^open  together ;  1  do  not  give 
hlindl/.     ITork  upon  that  now. 
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&r  FeU  Sir,  you  mistrust  not  my  means  ?  I  am 
a  knight. 

Touch.  Sir,  sir,  what  I  know  not,  you  will  give 
me  leave  to  say  I  am  ignorant  of. 

JIfri  Touch,  Yes,  tmit  he  is  a  knight  ;^I  know 
where  he  had  money  to  pay  the  gentlemen  ushers 
and  heralds  their  fees.  Ay,  that  he  is  a  knight; 
and  so  might  you  have  been  too,  if  you  bad  been 
au^ht  else  than  an  ass,  as  well  as  some  of  your 
neighbours.  An  I  thought  you  would  not  ha* 
Ijeen  knighted,  as  I  am  an  honest  woman,  I  would 
ha'  dnbl^d  you  myself.  I  praise  God,  X  have . 
wherewithal.    But  as  for  you,  daughter— - 

Gir.  Ay,  mother,  I  must  be  a  lady  to-morrow  ; 
and  by  your  leave,  mother  (I  speak  it  not  without 
my  duty,  but  only  in  the  right  of  my  husband)^  I 

miin  isiif  plnnr  nf  ygik  wpr*****' 

^^Mr$  Touch.  That  you  shall,  Ui^j^dSBghtfir^  ^nd 
have  a  coach  as  well  as  I  too. 

Gir.  Ye^  moiiidl.  But,  bv  yonr  leave,  mother 
(I  speak  it  not  vmhout  mv  duty,  but  only  in  my 
husband's  right)^  mv  coach-horses  must  take  the 
wall  of  rour  coach-horses. 

Touch*  Come,  come,  the  day  grows  low ;  'tis 
sopper-time.  Use  my  house;  the  wedding  so-> 
lemnity  is  at  my  wi&'s  cmt;  thank  me  for  no* 
thine  but  my  wHkn^iihnnRn^Tf  or,  I  cannot  feign, 
my  hopes  are  faint.  And,  sir,  respect  my  daugh- 
ter :  she  has  refused  fur  you  wealthy  and  honest 
matches,  known  '^  good  men,  well  monied,  better 
traded,  best  reputed. 

Gir.  Body  a  truth,  citizens !  ci^ns !  sweet 
knight,  as  soon  as  ever  we  are  married,  take  me 
to  3iy  mercy,  ^ut  flf  thjft  mifprable  dty:  present 
ly !  carry  me  out  of  the  scent  of  Newcastle  coal, 
and  the  hearing  of  Bow- bell,  I  beseech  thee, 
doain  with  me.  for  God's  sake. 

lUicA.  Wenr  daughter,  I  have  read  that  old 
wit  sings: 
Thegreate$t  river*  flow  from  little  q)ring$. 
Though  thou  artfully  tcom  not  t1^  mean*  at  first ; 
He'tiuU  ha$  most  drmnkf  wuy  soonest  he  at  hirst. 
Work  upon  diat  now. 

.  lExeunt  all  but  Toucbstovb,  Mildrsd, 
and  GoLDiKG* 
No^  no ;  jtrndgrj^g/^tJigaJiOfi^  Mildred,  come 
hither,  daughter:  and  now  approve  you  your 
sistei^s  fashion  ?  how  do  you  fancy  her  choice  ? 
what  dost  thou  think  ? 

MiL  I  hope,  as  a  sister,  well. 

Touchy  Nay  but,  nay,  but  how  dost  thou  like 
her  behaviour  and  humour?  speak  freely. 

MiL  I  am  loath  to  spesk  ill ;  and  yet  I  am 
sorrv  of  this  I  cannot  speak  well. 

Touch,  Well :  very  good ;  as  I  would  wish ;  a 
modest  answer.    Goldiog,  come  hither ;  liitlier, 


'3  Good  men.— i.  e.  in  the  mercantile  sease,  rich  mea.    So,  in  Th§  Merchant  of  Venice^  Sbylock  laj^ 
*'  Antoiiio*!  a  rood  man. " 
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Golding.  How  dost  tbou  Vke  the  kiright,  Str 
Flash?  does  he  not  look  big?  how  likest  tboa 
the  elephant?  he  nys,  he  has  a  castle  hi  the 

i  country. 

j      Ooid.  P^y  heaven  the  elephant  carry  not  his 

■  castle  on  his  back  f 

Touch,  fore  beaveo,  Tery  weil :  bat  serioady, 
how  dost  repute  him  ? 

GoUL  The  best  I  can  say  of  him  is,  I  know 
him  not. 

Touch.  Ha,  Golding,  I  commend  ^faee ;  I  ap- 
prove diee ;  aiMi  wiD  make  it  appear  my  affection 
IS  strong  to  thee.  My  wife  has  her  humour,  and 
I  will  ha'  mine.  Dost  thoa  see  my  dauehter 
here  ?  she  is  not  fair,  well-faTonred,  or  so ;  mcfif- 
lerent ;  which  modest  measure  of  beauty,  shall 
not  make  it  thy  only  work  to  watch  her,  nor  suf- 
ficient mischance  to  suspect  her.  Thoa  art  to- 
wardly,  she  is  modest ;  thou  art  provident,  ilie 
it  car^fuL  She's  now  mine :  |;ive  me  thy  haindy 
she's  now  thine.     Worj  upon  that  now. 

Gold,  Sir,  as  your  smi,  I  honour  you ;  and  as 
your  servant,  obey  you. 


Touch,  Sayest  thoa  so  ?  Come  hidier,  Iddnd 
Do  you  see  yon  fellow?  He  is  a  eentleinafl, 
though  my  'prentice,  and  has  somewhat  to  take 
to ;  a  youth  of  good  hope :  well  friended,  *^  well 
parted.  Are  you  mine  ?  you  are  his.  Work  ^aa 
uponthttt  now.  ^""^ 

JftT  Sir,  I  am  all  youi's;  yoor  body  nve  nw 
life ;  your  care  and  love,  happiness  of  me :  let 
your  virtue  still  direct  it ;  for  to  your  wisdom  I 
wholly  dispose  myself. 

Touch,  Sayest  thoa  so  ?  Be  yoa  two  better  ac- 
quainted ;  lip  her,  lip  her,  knave !  ao,  shot  up 
snop;  i|L    We  must  md^e  holiday. 

[Exeunt  Goldikg  and  Mildekd, 
mmich  thall  on  ;  for  lintend  to  vtwe 
ich  tArha  the  bett^  the  meant  or  lofty  hte : 
*,herfit  wediockfVowed^twirt  Gke  and  £fa^ 
prouder  hopes^  which  daringfy  o^erttrike 
pUee  a$^d  memua.    *Tm  kemalt  im^s  €9^ 
pente. 

When  $eemng  lightn€9$  hears  a  tnoral  sease. 
Work  upon  that  now. 


ACTH. 


SCENE  I. 


ToUCBSTOVBy  GOLDINO,  and  MiLDftSD,  $UtiMg 

cm  either  eide  qfihe  StalL 

■  Touch,  Quid[Mlver !  Master  Francis  Quicksil- 
Ter!  Master  Quicksilver ! 

£nter  Quiqksilveb, 

Quick.  Here,  sir ump. 

Touch.  So,  sir;  nothing  but  flat  Master  Quick- 
silver,  without  any  familiar  addition,  ^ill  fetch 
you !  Will  you  truss  my  points,  sir  ? 

Quick.  Av,  forsooth— ^omp. 

Touch,  now  now,  sir !  the  drunken  hiccup  so 
soon  this  morning? 

Quick.  'Vii  but  the  coldness  of  my  stomach, 
forsooth. 

Touch.  What !  have  you  the  cause  natural  for 
it?  you're  a  very  learned  drunkard.  1  beUeve  I 
shall  miss  some  of  my  silver  spoons  with  ^our 
learning.  The  nuptial  night  will  not  moisten 
your  throat  sufficiently;  but  the  morning  like- 
wise must  rain  her  dews  into  your  gluttonous 
wesand. 

Qiiick.  An't  please  you,  sir,  we  did  but  drink 
(ump)  to  the  cominjg  off  of  the  knightly  bride- 
groom. 

Touch.  To  th^  coming  ofFnii  him  ? 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth ;  we  drunk  to  his  coming 
on  (ump)  when  we  went  to  bed;  and  now  we  are 


up^  we  mast  drink  to  his  coming  off;  for  that's 
the  chief  honour  of  a  soldier,  sir,  and  therefoce 
we  must  drink  so  much  tlie  more  to  it,  forsooth— 
ump. 

Touch.  A  very  capital  reason  !  '^  So  that  yoa 
go  to  bed  late,  and  rise  early,  to  commit  dnmkea- 
ness;  voo  fulfil  the  scripture  verf  suflkieat 
wickedly,  forsooth. 

Quie/i  The  knigbt^s  men,  forsooth,  be  still  a' 
their  knees  at  it — nmp ;  and  Itecanse  'tis  for  yoor 
credit,  sir,  I  would  be  loth  to  flinch. 

Touch.  I  pray,  sir,  e'en  to  'em  again  then  ;  touI^i^ 
one  of  the  separated  crew ;  one  of  my  wife  s  fio- 
tion,  and  my  young  lady's;  with  whom,  and  widi 

Xtutek.  So,  sir,  now  I  wHT^o  keep  mjr  (am|^ 
credit  with  them ;  an't  please  you,  sir. 

Touch.  In  any  case,  sir,  lay  one  cup  of  sack 
more  a'  your  cold  stomach,  I  beseech  you. 

Quick.  Yes,  forsooth.       [Exit  Quicksilvei. 

Touch.  This  is  for  my  credit !  Servanu  ever 
maintain  drunkenness  in  their  master's  houae,  for 
their  master's  credit ;  a  good  idle  serving-man's 
reason !  I  thank  time,  the  night  is  past:  I  ne'er 
waked  to  such  cost :  I  think  we  nave  stowed 
more  sorts  of  flesh  in  our  bellies  than  ever  Noah's 
ark  received :  and  for  wine— why,  my  house  turns 
giddy  with  it ;  and  more  noise  in  it  than  at  a  con- 
duit. Ah  me  !  even  beasts  condemn  our  glutto- 
..J .  Well, 'tisourcitvsfniiUt  wh»h  ItfwaiiH  we 
commit  seld6ro,  we  commit  the  more  ainfoHy, 


'^  fVett  parted.'^Has  sense  and  good  parts   S.  P. 

*'  So  tbitjfougo  tQ  bed  iate,  and  rise  eartj/.^^lk  profane  allusion  to  Scriptare. 


S.  P. 
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We  kae  no  time  in  our  sensuality*  but  we  make  I 
amends  for  it :  O  that  we  would  do  so  in  rirtne,  I 
and  reli^ttS  negligences !  But  see,  here  are  all 
the  sober    parcels   my  house  can  shew.     1*11 
eafesHlrop,  bear  what  thoughts  they  utter  this 
morning. 

Enter  Goldkng  mid  Mildkbo. 

GokL  But  IS  it  possible,  that  jou  seeing  your 
aister^preferred  to  uie  bed  of  a  knight  should  con* 
tain  your  affections  in  the  arms  of  a  'prentiee? 

MiL  I  bad  rather  make  up  the  garment  of  my 
auctions  in  some  of  the  same  piece,  tban^  like  a 
fool,  wear  gowns  of  two  colours,  or  mix  sackdotH 
widisattin. 

Gold.  And  do  tbe  oostlr  garments,  the  title 
and  flune  of  a  lady,  tbe  fashion,  observation,  and 
fetetetice  proper  to  such  prefeftnent,  no  more 
inflame  you,  tnan  such  oonvenienoa  as  my  poor 
meotis  and  industry  can  offer  to  your  virtues } 

MIL  I  have  obttrved  that  the  bridle  given  to 
liboae  violent  flatteries  of  fortune  is  seldom  re- 
oovered :  &ey  bear  One  headlong  in  desire,  from 
ooe  novelty  to  another ;  and  where  those  ranging 
appetites  retgn,  there  is  ever  more  passion  than 
reason;  no  stay,  and  so  tio  happiness.  These 
hasty  advancements  are  not  natuM.  Nature  hath 
fpvea  us  leg8>  to  go  to  our  objects;  not  wings,  to 
fly  to  them. 

'  OoUL  How  dear  an  object  you  are  to  my  de- 
sires, I  cannot  express ;  whose  fruition  would  mv 
master^s  absolute  consent  and  yours  vouchsafe 
me,  I  should  be  absbtutely  happy.  And  though 
it  were  a  naoe  so  far  beyond  my  merit,  that  I 
should  blosn  with  unworthiness  to  receive  it;  yet 
tlins  far  both  my  love  and  my  means  shall  assure 
Toor  requital :  you  shall  want  nothirig  fit  for  your 
birth  and  education.  What  increase  of  wealth 
and  advancement  the  honest  and  orderly  industry 
and  skill  of  our  trade  will  afford  in  any,  I  doubt 
not,  will  be  aspired  to  by  me.  I  will  ever  make 
jour  contentment  the  end  of  my  endeavours :  I 
will  luve  you  above  all;  and  only  your  grief  sliall 
be  my  misery,  and  your  delight  my  felicity* 

Tomeh,  Work  Upon  that  now  !  By  my  hopes, 
be  wooes  honestly  and  orderly.  He  shall  be  the 
anchor  of  my  hope.  Look  ye,  see  the  ill-yoked 
monster,  his  fellow ! 

tenter  Quickstlvek  unlaced^  a  Umd  ahonU  hu 
necky  in  hUfiat  cttp,  drunk. 

Quiekm  Eastward  hoe  1  '^  Bollof  ye  pang>ered 

deMiifAM, 

Touch,  Drunk  now  downright,  o'  my  fidelity ! 


Qukk  Ump,  puldo,  puldo !  showse,  q«oth  the 
Caliver. 

Gold,  Fie !  fellow  Quicksilver,  what  a  pidila 
are  you  in  ? 

Quick.  Pickle !  pibkle  in  thy  throat  Zounds, 
pickle !  wa,  ha,  ho !  Good-morrow,  knight  Pe- 
tronel:  morrow,  lady  Goldsmith.  Come  off 
knightf  with  a  counterbu£^  for  the  honour  of 
knighthood. 

Gold.  Why^  how  now,  sir,  do  you  know  where 
you  are  ? 

Quick.  Where  I  am !  why,  '«bloed,  you  jolt- 
head,  where  am  I? 

Gold.  t}o  to,  go  to ;  for  shame  go  to  bed,  aad 
sleep  out  this  immodesty :  thou  sham'st  both  my 
master  and  his  house. 

Quick.  3hame  I  what  shame  ?  J  thought  then 
would'st  shew  thy  hri^ffag  up :  an  thoa  wert  a 
gentleman  as  I  am,  thou  would'st  tlunk  it.ao  shame 
to  be  drunk.  Lend  me  some  moBey;  save  my 
credit.  I  must  dine  with  tbe  servfog-men  and 
their  wives :  and  their  wives,  sirrah. 

Gold.  E'en  who  you  will ;  XH  not  lend  thee 
three-penoe. 

Qutck.  'Sfoot,  lend  me  some  money :  '^  ^  Hast 
thou  not  Hyren  here  F 

Ihuch.  Why,  how  now,  sirrah?  what  vwk*s 
this,  hah  ? 

Quick.  **  Who  cries  on  murder  ?  Lady,  was  it 
your  How  does  our  master?  pr^ythee  cry. 
Eastward  hoe ! 

Touch.  Sirrah,  sirrah,  you're  past  your  hsccop 
now,  I  see ;  you're  drunk. 

Quick.  'Tis  for  your  credit,  master.    .^ 

Touch.  And  I  bear  yea  keep  a  whore  id  town. 

Quick,  Tis  for  your  credit,  master. 

Jbuch,  And  what  you  are  out  in  cash,  I  know. 

Quick.  So  do  J:  my  father's  a  gentleman; 
Work  upon  that  now.  .  Eastward  hoe  I 

Touck  Sir,  Eastward  haa'^  will  make  yO«  go 
Westward  hoe.  I  will  no  longer  dishonest  my 
house^  nor  endai^er  my  stock  with  your  licence. 
There,  sir ;  there  s  your  indenture.  AU  your  ap- 
parel, that  I  must  know»  ii  on  your  baok :  and 
from  this  dme  my  door  is  shut  to  you.  From  me 
be  free ;  but  for  other  freedom^  and  the  asoniea 
you  have  wasted.  Eastward  hoe  ffaall  not  serve 
you. 

Qui^k.  Am  I  free  o*  my  fetters  ?  Beat :  ftr  with 
a  duck  in  thy  mouth :  and  now  I  tell  the^xouel^ 
stone    '    ■  . 

Ibufh.  Good  sir ! 

Quick. ''  ^  When  this  eternal  substanoe  of  my 

Bour— . 


'«  HoOoj  9$  pmptndjadei  •f  ^Me-^Thls  is  a  liue  taken  firmn  MarIow*s  Play  of  7amA(rIa^,  and  ridi- 
calcd  in  the  character  of  Pistol,  in  Tk^  Second  Part  rfKing  Henry  IV^  A.  9.  8. 4. 

■7  Hati  thou  not  Hjfren  here  f — So  Pistol  says.  Have  we  not  Hyren  f 

'*  Wilt  make  you  go  Wettward  hoe^^t.  e.  will  make  yon  go  to  Tyburn. 

'9  JVJken  tMe  eternal  nAttanee,  5fc.— Taken  from  the  Prologue  to  The  SpanUh  Tragedy,  See  Vol.  h 
p.  475.    . 
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TomeK  Well  said ;  change  jour  gold-cods  for 
joiir  play-ends. 

Quick,  **  Did  live  imprisoned  in  my  wanCoo 
flesh" 

Touch.  What  then,  sir? 

Quick.  **  I  was  a  courtier  in  the  Spanish  courts 
and  Don  Andrea  was  my  name* 

J\mck.  Good  master  Don  Andrea,  will  you 
march? 

Quick,  Sweet  Touchstone,  will  you  lend  me 
two  shillinf^  ? 

Tomeh,  Not  a  penny. 

Quick.  Not  a  pennir?  I  hare  friend%  and  [  have 
acquaintance*  I  will  fuss  at  thy  shopposts,  and 
throw  rotten  eggs  at  thy  sign :  Work  upon  that 
now.  [ExU  tiuggerimg. 

Tmtek.  Now,  sirrah,  you,  bear  you ;  you  shiul 
serve  me  no  more  neither ;  not  an  hour  longer. 

OoU.  What  mean  yon  sir  ? 

Touch.  I  mean  to  give  thee  thy  freedom,  and 
with  thy  freedom  my  daughter;  and  with  my 
daughter,  a  father's  love.  And  with  all  these 
such  a  portion  as  shall  make  knight  Petronel 
himself  envy  thee.  You're  both  agreed;  are  ye 
not? 

Jmbo.  With  all  snbmisuon  both  of  thanks  and 
4laty. 

ihuch.  Well  then,  the  great  power  of  heaven 
bless  and  conBrm  you !  And,  uolding,  that  mv 
love  to  thee  may  not  shew  less  than  my  wife^ 
love  to  my  eldest  daughter,  thy  marriage  feast 
^11  equal  the  knight*s  and  hers. 

Gold.  Let  me  l^seech  you,  no,  sir.  The  sn- 
perfluity  and  cold  meat  left  at  their  nuptials  will 
with  bounty  furnish  ours.  The  crassest  prodi- 
nlity  is  superfluous  cost  of  the  belly  :  nor  would 
I  wish  any  invitement  of  states  or  friends,  only 
your  reverend  presence  and  witness  shall  suffi- 
ciently grace  and  confirm  us. 

Touch*  Son  to  mine  own  bosom,  take  her  and 
my  blessing.  The  nice  fondling,  my  lady,  sir^»— 
reverence,  that  I  must  not  now  presume  to  call 
daughter,  u  so  ravished  with  desire  to  hansel  her 
new  ccMich,  and  see  her  knight's  Eastward  castle, 
that  the  next  morning  will  sweat  with  her  busy 
setting  forth.  Away  will  she  and  her  mother ; 
and  while  their  preparation  is  making  ourselves, 
with  some  two  or  three  other  friend%  will  con- 
summate the  humble  match  we  have  in  God's 
•jaame  concluded. 

Tis  to  my  wish ;  for  I  have  often  read. 

Fit  bnrth,  fit  age,  keep  long  a  quiet  bed. 

Tis  to  my  wish ;  for  tradsroen,  well  'tis  known. 

Get  with  more  ease,  than  gentry  keeps  his  own. 

[Eseuni. 

Euter  Security. 

See.  My  privy  guest,  lusty  Quicksilver,  has 
drunk  too  oeep  of  the  bride-bowl ;  but  with  a 


little  sleep  he  is  mudi  recovered,  and  I  tlunk  im 
making  himself  ready  to  be  drunk  in  a  g*itpi|f^ 
likeness.  My  house  is  as  'twere  the  cave,  where 
die  young  out-law  hoards  the  stolen  vnils  at  Ins 
occupation:  and  here^  when  he  wiH  revel  it  m 
his  prodigal  similitude,  he  retires  to  his  tmnks; 
and,  I  may  say  softly,  bis  punks.  He  dares  CnnT 
me  with  the  keeping  of  both ;  for  I  am  wbcmntj 
itself :  my  name  is  Securityv  the  fiunoos 


Enter  Quicksilver,  in  his ' 
eopf  his  gmUuni  breeches  und  stockings,  gurteP' 
injg  hiuueffi    Swcvrity  foUoming. 

Quick.  Come,  old  Security,  thou  father  of  de> 
stmction !  the  indented  sheepskin  i^boined  wbore* 
in  I  was  wrapt;  and  I  am  now  loose  to  get  mofe 
children  of  perdition  into  thy  usurous  bonds.- 
Thottfeed'stmy  letchery,andl  thy  oovetoosmsk 
Thou  art  pander  to  me,  for  my  wench ;  and  I  to 
thee,  for  thy  cousenage.  JK.m€  JK.  thee,  runs 
through  court  and  country. 

Sec  Well  said,  my  subtle  Quicksilver.  Those 
ITs  ope  the  doors  to  all  this  world's  felicteF- 
The  dullest  forehead  sees  it.  Let  not  Mr  Coeitiv 
think  he  carries  all  the  knavery  on  hia  shonldeia. 
I  have  known  poor  Hob  in  the  country,  that  hm 
worn  hob-nails  on's  shoes^  have  as  much  villainy 
in*s  head  as  he  that  wears  gold  buttons  in's  cap^ 

Quick.  Why,  man,  'tb  the  London  biglbway  t» 
thrift ;  if  virtue  be  used  *tis  but  as  a  scrap  to  the 
net  of  villuny.  Thev  that  use  it  simply,  thrive 
simply,  I  warrant  Weight  and  fashion  makes 
golasmiths  cuckolds. 

Enter  Studeft,  with  Quicksilver's  dosMet^ 
doak,  rafier^  and  dagger, 

S^  Here,  sir,  put  off  the  other  half  of  your 
'prenticeship. 

Quick.  Well  said,  sweet  Syo,  bring  forth  my 
brevery. 
Now  let  my  trunks  shoot  fordi  their  silks  oon- 

coded: 
I  now  am  free;  and  now  will  justify 
My  trunks  and  punks.    Ai'ant^  doll  flat^ajy 

then! 
*^  Via,  the  curtain  that  shadowed  Borgia ! 
There  lie,  thou  husk  of  my  envassaled  state. 
I,  Sampson,  now  have  burst  the  Philistines 
And  in  thy  lap,  my  lovely  Dalila, 
ni  lie ;  and  snore  out  my  enfranchised  state. 
When  Sampson  was  a  taU  young  man^ 

His  power  and  strength  increased  then  ; 
Be  sold  no  more,  nor  cup^  nor  can^ 

But  did  them  all  despise. 
Old  Touchstone^  now  write  to  thfjriends. 
For  one  to  sell  thy  hau  gold  ends; 
(hncksilver,  nam  no  autre  attends 

Thee,  Touchstone. 


^  Ita— See  Note  II  to  The  Uerry  De9il  ef  RimmUan^ 
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Bat,  dftd^  hut  thou  seen  mjr  tnnnbg  gtlAhg 
dresaed  to  day  ? 

iS^.  That  I  have,  Ffaok.    tlie  ostler  o'the 
Coc^  dresBecl  Yam  for  a  breakfast 
Quick,  What  did  he  eat  him  ? 
Sec  No ;  but  he  ate  hb  breakfttt  for  dressing 
bim ;  and  to  diessied  bhn  for  breakfast 
/  C^ick.  ^O  witty  age,  whereafte  istoimg  in  ^t; 
/And  all  yoaths  words  hav«  gray  beards  full  of  it  V* 
^     ^.  But,  alas,  Frank !  hovr  will  all  thi^  be 
maintained  now  ?  yoar  place  maintained  it  bef6^. 
Quick,  Why,  and  I  maintained  my  place*    I'll 

{o  the  conrt^  another  manner  of  place  for  main- 
ei^UMy  1  Cope,  than  the  silly  city.  1  heard  my 
ather  say,  I  neard  my  mother  sii^  an  old  song 
ind  a  true :  **  Thou  art  a  she-fool,  and  know'st 
not  what  belongs  to  our  male  wisdom.^  I  shall 
be  a  merchant,  forsooth  I  trust  my  estate  in  a 
Wooden  trough,  as  he  does !  What  are  these  shipSi 
but  tennts-bails  for  the  wind  tu  play  withal?  tost 
from  one  wave  to  another «  now  under-line,  now 
over  the  boose:  sometimes  brickwalled  against 
a  rock,  so  that  the  ^uts  fly  out  again :  sometitanes 
struck  under  the  wide  haiard,  and  farewell^  Mr 
Merchant ! 

i^jt.  Well,  Frank,  well;  the  seas  you  say  are 
uncertain;  but  he  that  sails  iu  your  court-seas 
shall  find  'em  ten  times  fuller  of  hazard  ?  wherein 
to  see  what  is  to  he  seen  is  torment  more  than  a 
free  spirit  can  endure  :  but  when  you  come  to 
suffer,  how  many  injuries  swallow  you?  What 
care  and  devotion  must  you  use  to  humour  an  im- 
perious lord ;  proportion  your  looks  to  his  looks ; 
smiles  to  his  smiles ;  fit  your  saib  to  the  wind  of 
bis  breath ! 

Quicks  Tosh  !  he's  no  journeyman  in  his  craft 
that  cannot  do  that 

Syn.  But  he's  worse  than  a  'prentice  that  does 
it :  not  only  humouiiug  the  lord,  but  every  tren- 
cher-bearer, every  groom,  that  by  indulgence  and 
incelligenoe  crept  into  his  favour,  and  by  pander- 
ism  into  his  chamber ;  he  rules  the  roast  And 
when  nay  honourable  lord  says  it  shall  be  thus,  mv 
worshipful  rascal,  the  groom  of  his  close-stool, 
sa3's  it  shall  not  be  thus ;  daps  the  door  after  him, 
and  ivfao  dares  enter  ?  A  'prentice,  quoth  ybo  ? 
'tis  but  to  learn  to  live^  and  does  that  disgrace  a 
man  ?  he  (hat  rises  hardly,  stands  firmly ;  but  he 
that  rises  with  ease,  alas !  fhlls  as  easitv. 
Quick.  A  pox  on  you!  who  taught  you  this 
oraKiy! 

See.  Tis  aloUg  of  this  Witty  age,  Mr  Francis. 
But  indeed,  Mn  Syndefy,  all  trades  complain  of 
iooonvenience ;  and  therefore  'tis  best  to  have 
ooae.    The  merchant  he  complains,  and  says, 


tHlffit  b  iul^ct  to  much  tmcertainty  and  loss : 
let  'em  Ireep  their  ^oods  on  dry  land  with  a  ven- 
gteattce,  Wna  not  to  eipoSe  other  men's  substances 
to  the  metty  of  the  winds,  undeV  protection  of  a 
wooden  wall,  as  Mr  Francis  say  s^  and  all  for  greedy 
des^l^e  tb  enrich  themselves  With  unconscionable 
gisin,  two  for  ode,  or  to ;  where  f,  and  such  other 
honest  men  as  live  by  lending  of  money,  are  con- 
tent with  nioderate  profit,  thirty  or  forty  i'the 
hundred,  so  we  may  have  it  with  quietness,  and 
out  of  p^ril  of  Wind  and  weather,  rather  than  run 
those  dangerous  courses  of  trading  as  they  do-— — 

Quicki  Ay,  dad,  thoU  may'st  well  be  called  ^ 
Oonty,  for  thOd  .tak'est  the  saflest  course. 

Sec,  Faith,  the  quieter,  and  the  more  content- 
ed; and,  out  of  doubt,  the  more  godly.  For 
iherchaiits  in  their  courses  lire  iiever  pleased,  but 
ever  repinine  against  heaven :  one  prays  for  £ 
westerly,  wind  to  carrjr  his  ship  forth,  another  for 
an  easterly  to  bring  his  ship  home;  and  ^'  at 
every  shaking  of  a  leaf  he  falls  into  an  agony,  to 
think  what  daiK|er  his  ship  is  in  on  such  a  coast; 
and  so  forth.  The  farmer  he  is  ever  at  odds  with 
the  Weather;  sometimes  the  clouds  have  been 
too  barren ;  sometimes  the  heavens  forget  them- 
selves; their  harvests  answer  not  their  hopes; 
sometimes  the  season  Sails  out  too  fruitful ;  corn 
will  bear  no  price ;  and  so  forth.  The  artificer 
he's  all  for  a  stining  world  :  if  his  trade  be  too 
fhll,  or  fhll  short  of  his  expectation,  then  falls  he 
out  of  joint.  Where  we,  that  trade  in  nothing 
but  money,  are  free  from  all  this.  We  are  plea- 
sed with  all  weathers :  let  it  rain,  or  hold  up ;  be 
calm  or  windy :  let  the  season  be  whatsoever ; 
let  trade  go  how  it  will ;  we  take  all  in  good  part ; 
e*en  what  please  the  heavens  to  send  us ;  so  the 
sun  stand  not  still,  and  the  moon  keep  her  usual 
returns;  and  make  up  days,  months,  and  years. 

Quick,  And  you  have  good  security  ? 

Sec  Ay,  marry,  Frank,  that's  the  special  point 

Quick,  And  yet,  forsooth,  we  must  have  trades 
to  live  withal ;  for  we  cannot  stand  without  less, 
nor  fly  without  wings;  and  a  number  of  such 
scurvy  phra&cs.  Il(i|  I  wiljl  mIiIMV  ihn(  has  wit, 
let  Ktm  liyg  |>j|t.L;^— ^fc^h^Idiat  l^ng  i^Y'^jilit  ^'"* 
be  ^tradesman. 

Stn.  Wiuy  Maiiter  Francis !  Tis  pity  any  trade 
hould  dull  that  quick  brain  of  yours.  Do  but 
ring  Knight  Petronel  into  my  parchment-toils 
nee,  and  you  shall  n^ver  heed  to  toil  in  any 
rade,  o*  my  credit    You  know  his  wife's  lands  ? 

Quick,  Even  to  a  foot,  sir :  I  haVe  been  often 
there.  A  pretty  fine  seat ;  good  land ;  all  entire, 
within  itself. 

Sec.  Well  wooded  ? 


21 


Ai  evtrjf  shaking  of  a  Uafy  &c.~-So,  in  The  Merchant  tf/Tenfce,  A.  1.  S.  1 : 

**  My  Wiiiifl,  cooling  my  broth, 

Woald  blow  ne  to  an  a^:ue,  when  I  tboogbt. 


What  harm  a  wind  too  great  night  do  at  Ka." 
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QuUk,  Two  bmidred  poandi  worth  of  wood 
ready  to  fell ;  and  a  fine  sweet  lioiue,  thai  stands 
just  m  the  midst  on't,  like  a  prick  in  the  midst  of 
a  circle.  Would  I  were  jour  farmer,  for  an  hun- 
dred pounds  a-year. 

Sec.  Exoelleot,  Mr  Francis,  how  I  do  loog  to 
do  thee  good !  How  I  do  hunger  mnd  thirst  to 
have  the  honour  to  enrich  thee!  aj,  even  to  die, 
that  thou  mightest  inherit  my  living ;  even  hunger 
and  thirst ;  for,  o'  my  religion,  Mr  Francis,  and 
so  tell  Knight  Petronel,  I  do  it  to  do  him  a  plea- 


S^,  But,  sweet  Frank,  when  shall  my  hAgi 
Security  present  me } 

Quick,  With  all  festination :  I  have  broken  the 
ice  to  it  already,  and  will  presently  to  the  knight's 
house ;  whither,  my  good  old  du,  let  me  pny 
thee,  with  all  formality,  to  man  her. 

Sec.  Command  me.  Master  Francis  \  I  do  Aaa- 
ger  and  thirst  to  do  thee  service.  Come,  sweet 
Mrs  Synne,  take  leave  of  my  Winifred,  and  we 
will  instantly  meet  frank  Master  Fiancisy  at  year 
lady's. 


sure. 


Quick.  Marry,  dad,  his  horses  are  now  coming 
np,  to  bear  down  his  lady ;  wilt  thou  lend  him 
thy  stable  to  set  'em  in? 

Sec.  Faith,  Mr  Francis,  I  would  be  loth  to  lend 
my  stable  out  of  doors;  in  a  greater  matter  I 
will  pleasure  him,  but  not  in  this. 

Quick.  A  pox  of  your  hunger  and  thUrtt!-^ 
Well,  dad,  let  him  have  money.  All  he  could 
any  way  get  is  bestowed  on  a  ship  now  bound  for 
Virginia ;  the  fame  of  which  voyage  is  so  closely 
conveyed,  that  his  new  lady  nor  any  of  her  friends 
know  it.  Notwithstanding,  as  soon  as  bis  lady's 
band  is  gotten  to  the  sale  of  her  inheritance,  ud 
you  have  furnished  him  with  money,  be  will  in- 
stantly hoist  sail  and  away. 

Sec,  Now  a  frank  gale  of  wind  go  with  him. 
Master  Frank!  We  have  too  few  such  knight- 
adventurers.  Who  would  not  sell  away  compe- 
tent certainties,  to  purchase,  with  any  danger,  ex- 
cellent uncertainties  ?  Your  true  knight-venturer 
ever  does  it  Let  his  wife  seal  to-day,  he  shall 
have  his  money  to-day. 

Quick,  To>morrow  she  shall,  dad,  before  she 
goes  into  the  country.  To  work  her  to  which 
action  with  the  more  engines,  I  purpose  present- 
ly to  prefer  my  sweet  Synne  here  to  the  place  of 
her  gentlewoman ;  whom  you,  for  the  more  ere* 
dit,  shall  present  as  your  friend's  daughter,  a  gen- 
tlewoman of  the  country*  new  come  up  with  a  will, 
fur  a  while,  to  learn  fashions,  forsooth,  and  be  to- 
ward some  lady ;  and  she  sliall  buz  pretty  devices 
into  her  lady's  ear,  feeding  her  humours  so  ser- 
viceably ;  as  the  manner  of  such  as  she  is,  you 
know. 

Sec,  True,  good  Master  Francis. 
Quick,  That  she  shall  keep  her  pore  open  to 
any  tbira;  she  commends  to  her. 

iSfc.  O'  my  religion,  a  most  fashionable  pro- 
ject !  As  |ood  she  spoil  the  lady,  as  the  lady  spoil 
her ;  for  'tis  three  to  one  of  one  side.— Sweet  Mrs 
Syndefy,  how  are  you  bound  to  Master  Francis ! 
I  do  not  doubt  to  see  you  shortly  wed  one  of  the 
bead  men  of  our  city. 


Enter  Wivifbed  ahcroe. 

Wm,  Where  is  my  Cu  there?  Co ! 
Set,  Ay,  Wiony! 

Win.  Wilt  thou  come  in,  sweet  Cn  f 
Sec,  Ay,  Winny,  presently.  [ 

Quick,  Ay,  Winny,  quoth  he ;  tha^s  sll  he 
do,  poor  man  :  be  may  well  cut  off  her  name  st 
Winny.  O  'tis  an  egregious  pander !  What  will 
not  an  usorous  knave  be,  so  he  may  be  rich?  0 
'tis  a  notable  jew's-trump !  I  hope  to  live  to  see 
do^s  meat  made  of  the  old  usurer's  Besh,  dice  of 
bb  bones,  and  indentures  of  his  skin.  And  yet 
his  skin  b  too  thick  to  make  parchment;  'twooM 
make  good  boou  for  a  PeteMoan^  to  catch  ssl- 
moD  in.  Your  only  smooth  skin  to  make  fiae 
vellum,  is  your  puritan's  skin ;  they  be  the  aoMiotk- 
est  and  sleekest  knaves  in  a  country. 

Enter  Sir  Petronel  Flash  in  Boots,  weiih  a 

Riding'Wand. 

Sir  Pet.  I'll  out  of  this  wicked  town  as  fast  ss 
my  horse  can  irot.  Here's  now  no  good  actina 
for  a  man  to  spend  his  time  in:  taverns  grov 
dead ;  ordinaries  are  blown  up ;  plays  are  »t » 
stand ;  houses  of  hospitality  at  tall :  not  a  feather 
waving,  nor  a  spur  gingling  any  where.  Til  awaj 
instantly. 

Quick.  You'd  best  take  some  crowna  in  ynor 
purse,  knight ;  or  else  your  eastward  castle  will 
smoke  but  miserably. 

Sir  Pet.  O,  Frank,  my  castle ;  alas  !  all  the 
castles  I  have  are  built  with  air,  thou  koowest. 

Quick,  I  know  it,  knight;  and  therefore  woa* 
der  whither  your  lady  is  going. 

Sir  Pet,  Faith,  to  seek  her  fortune,  I  think.  I 
•aid,  I  had  a  castle  and  lani  eastward ;  and  eaSb> 
ward  she  will  without  contradiction.  Her  coack 
and  the  coach  of  the  son  must  meet  folMNit; 
and  the  sun  being  out-shined  with  her  ladyship's 
glory,  she  fears  be  goes  westward  to  hang  hiiB* 
self. 

Quick,  And,  I  fear,  when  her  enchanted  castk 


**  Feter-num— I  suppose  this  mean  of  the  Apostle  Saint  Peter*s  trade,  a  iiskeman.    8. 
It  was  the  common  appellation  of  those  who  formerly  used  unlawful  ci^ines  and  arts  in  catchiog  bk 
iu  the  river  Thames,    h. 
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'  beoomes  invisible,  lier  ladyship  will  return  and 
'   follow  hit  example. 

Sir  Pet,  O,  ttiat  she  would  have  the  grace! 
for  I  shall  never  be  able  to  pacify  her,  when  she 
sees  herself  deceived  so. 

Q^ick,  As -easily  as  can  be.  Tell  her  she  mis- 
took your  directions;  and  that  shortly  yourself 
will  down  with  lier  to  approve  it :  and  then  clothe 
but  her  crooper  in  a  new  gown,  and  you  may 
drive  ber  any  way  yon  list ;  for  these  women,  sir, 
are  like  Essex  calves^  you  must  wriggle  'em  on  by 
the  tail  still,  or  they  will  never  drive  orderly. 

Sir  Fei.  But,  alas,  sweet  Frank,  thou  knowest 
my  ability  will  not  furnish  her  blood  with  those 
costly  boniours. 

Quick,  Cast  tbat  cost  on  me,  sir.  I  have 
q»oken  to  my  old  ponder,  Security,  for  money,  or 
commodity;  and  commodity,  if  you  will,  I  know 
lie  will  procure  you. 

Sir  Pet.  Commodity !  alas,  wluit  commodity  ? 
Guick.  Why,  sir,  what  say  you  to  figs  and  rai- 
iina? 

iStr  Pet,  A  plagoe  of  figp  and  raisins,  and  all 
aucb  frail  *^  commodities !  we  shall  make  notbing 

o€  CID. 

Quick.  Why,  then,  sir,  what  say  you  to  forty 
fiounds  in  roasted  beef? 

Sir  Pet.  Out  upon't !  I  have  less  stomach  to 
chat  than  to  the  figs  and  raisias.  I'll  out  of  town, 
cboogh  I  sojourn  with  a  friend  of  mine;  for  stay 
bere  1  must  not :  My  creditors  have  laid  to  ar- 
rest me;  and  I  haiire  no  friend  under  heaven  but 
mj  sword  to  bail  -toe. 

€i$tiek,  God's  ipe,  knight,  put  *em  in  sufficient 
aorenes,  rather  than  let  your  sword  bail  you. 
Jjet  *em  take  tjbeir  choice ;  either  the  Kingf s  Bench, 
or  the  Fleet,  or  which  of  the  two  Counters  they 
like  best;  for,  by  the  I/ird,  I  like  none  of  'em. 

&^  Pel,  Well,  Frank,  there  is  no  Jesting  with 
my  earnest  necesuty ;  thou  knowest  if  I  make  not 

E resent  money  to  further  my  voyaj^  begun,  all's 
I6C»  and  all  1  have  laid  out  about  it. 
Quick,  Why  then,  sir,  in  earnest,  if  you  can  get 
jMMir  wise  lady  to  set  her  band  to  the  sale  of  her 
tnherityooe,  the  blood-hound.  Security,  will  smell 
4>ut  ready  moaey  for  you  instantly. 


iSfr  Pet.  There  spake  an  angel !  To  bring  her 
t^  which  conformity,  I  roust  feign  myself  extreme* 
\y  amorous;  and,  alleging  urgent  excuses  for  my 
stlay  behind,  part  with  her  as  passionately  as  she 
would  from  her  foisting-hound.  ^ 

Quiek.^][sSLimt^  the  sow  )fy  the  right  ear,  sir ! 
I  warrant  there  was  never  child  longed  more  to 
ride  a  cock-horse,  or  wear  his  new  coat,  than  she 
longs  to  ride  in  her  new  coach.  She  would  long 
for  every  thing  when  she  was  a  maid ;  and  now 
she  will  run  mad  for  'em.  I'll  lay  my  life  she 
will  have  every  year  four  children;  and  what 
charge  and  change  of  humour  you  must  endure 
while  she  is  with  child,  and  how  she  will  tie  you 
to  your  tackling  till  she  be  with  child,  a  dog 
would  not  endure.  Nay,  there  is  no  turnspit 
dog  bound  to  his  wheel  more  servilely  than  you 
should  be  to  her  wheel ;  for,  as  that  dog  can  ne* 
ver  climb  the  top  of  his  wheel  hut  when  the  top 
comes  under  him,  so  shall  you  never  dimb  the 
top  of  her  coptentment,  but  when  sl^c  is  under 
you. 

Sir  Pet,  Wight,  how  thou  ternfiest  me ! 

Quick,  Nay,  bark  you,  sir :  What  nurses,  wha^ 
midwives,  wlmt  fools,  what  physidahs,  what  cun- 
ning women  must  be  sought  for.— fearing  some- 
times slie  is  bewitched,  sometimes  in  a  consoipp- 
tion, — to  tell  iier  tales,  to  talk  bawdy  to  her,  to 
make  her  laugh,  to  give  her  glysters,  to  let  heir 
blood  under  the  tongue,  and  betwixt  the  toes  | 
How  she  will  revile  and  kiss  yon ;  spit  in  your 
tnce^  and  lick  it  off  again !  How  she  will  vauqt 
you  are  lier  creature;  she  made  you  of  nojthing! 
How  she  could  have  had  a  thousand  iy>arks  join- 
ture; *'she  could  have  been  made  a  lady  by  a 
Scotch  knight,  and  never  ha'  married  him !  she 
could  have  had  poynndos  in  her  bed  every  morn- 
ing !  how  she  set  you  up,  and  how  she  will  pull 
Jrou  down !  Youll  never  be  able  to  stand  of  your 
egs  to  endure  it. 

Sir  Pet,  Out  of  my  fortune !  what  a  death  is 
my  life  bound  face  ti>  face  to!  the  best  is,  a 
large  time-Jitted  conscience  is  bound  to  nothing. 
Marriage  is  but  a  fonn  in  the  school  of  policy,  to 
which  scholars  sit  fastened  only  with  painted 
chains.  Old  Security's  young  wife' is  ne*er  the  fac^ 


*'  Frail — Allttding  to  the  sort  of  package  they  are  usually  put  in.  3r  I^  Or  ratlief,  perhaps,  to  their 
Awa  perishable  nature. 

*^  //er/oiif<ttjr-Ao«iitf— So,  In  King  Lear^  A.  I.  S.  4 :  '*  the  la^y  broKh  may  stand  by  the  fire  and  stink.** 

See  a  Note  on  tkii  passage  in  the  last  edHioq  qf  Sibakespei^^,  1778,  VoL  IX.  p.  89 1 .    8. 

'*•'  She  cmdd  kw/e  been  made  a  lady  by  a  Scotch  knight,  and  never  ka*  married  Mjm.— rin  Scotland,  notorl- 
oas  cohabitation  to  sufilcient  to  establish  a  matrimonial  engagement  without  any  formal  ceremony.  Sir 
George  Mackensie  says,  **  It  to  not  necessary  that  marriage  should  be  ceiebrated  by  a  clei^yman.  The 
ceasent  of  parties  may  be  declared  before  any  nia|i8trate,  or  simply  before  witnesiesi  and,  though  no 
fonaal  consent  should  appear,  marriage  to  presuu^  from  the  cohabitation,  or  living  together  at  bed  and 
baani,  of  a  man  and  woman,  who  are  generally  reputed  husband  and  wife.  One's  acknowledgment  of 
bis  auuTiage  to  the  midwife  whom  he  called  to' his  >ife,  and  to  the  mintoter  who  baptised  his  child,  was 
gtmmd  asfScient  presumptive  evidence  of  marriage,  without  the  aid  either  of  cohabitatioa.  or  of  koMe  un^ 
fa^te.'"-^Prineipie$  of  the  Law  of  Scotland^  edit.  17^9  p.  6. 
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theroflTwidi  <!€• 

Quick.  Tbev^bj  lies  a  tal«,  ur.  The  old  nni- 
rer  will  be  here  instwtlf  with  wj  punk  $vD(iefy> 
whoqa,  you  lmov»  your  ledy  has  proiniseQ  me  to 
entertain  fur  her  itentlewoinan ;  and  he,  nith  a 
purpose  bo  feed  on  yon,  inviies  you  most  solemn- 
Jy  by  me  to  supper. 

Sir  Pet.  It  faib  out  eicellenOy  fiUy.  I  see,  der 
sire  of  fgfua  makes  jealousy  venturous. 

Enter  Giktbeo. 

See,  Frank,  here  comes  my  lady.  Lpni»  bow  she 
views  tb^e !  she  kopivs  thee  nol,  I  think,  in  this 
bravery. 

Gir.  How  now  I  who  are  you,  I  pn^  ? 

Qukk,  One  Master  Francis  Qmduolrer,  an*t 
please  your  ladyship. 

Gir.  God's  my  disni^ !  as  I  am  a  ladyt  '^  be 
did  not  make  me  blush  so  thi^t  mine  eyes  stood 
ft-waier :  Would  I  were  unmarried  agpuo ! 

Enter  Secvrxty  oad  Sywdsft. 

Where's  mr  woman,  I  pra^  f 

Quick,  Se^,  nuuiam;  she  now  comes  to  attend 
you. 

Sec,  God  save  my  honourably  kmgbt,  and  his 
worship's  lady ! 

Gir,  YooVe  r^ry  welcome :  You  most  not  put 
on  yoMr  hat  yet. 

Sec.  Nn,  madam;  till  I  know  your  ladyship's 
further  pl«uure,  I  will  not  prosome, 

Gir.  And  is  this  a  gendesmo's  daughter  new 
come  out  of  the  country  I 

Sec  She  is,  madam ;  and  one  that  her  father 
hath  a  special  care  to  bestow  in  some  honourable 
lady's  service;  to  put  her  out  of  her  honest  hu- 
mpurs,  forsoot^ ;  tor  she  had  a  gjreat  desire  to  be 
a  nun,  an*t  please  vuu. 

Gir,  A  nun !  what  aon  ?  a  nun  substantive,  or 
a  oun  a^ectiye  ? 

Sec*  A  nun  svbstantive,  madam,  I  hope,  if  a 
nun  be  a  noun.  But  I  mean,  lady,  a  vowed  maid 
of' that  order. 

Gir.  I'll  teach  t^r  to  be  a  maid  of  the  order, 
I  warrant  vou.— And  can  you  do  any  work  be- 
longs to  a  lady's  chamber  ? 

Syn,  What  Ixaonot  do,  madam,  I  would  be 
glad  to  learn. 


Gir-  Well  said;  hold  up  tbto ;  bohl  wp  ymr 
head,  I  say :  Come  hither  a  little. 

fira.  I  thank  your  ladyship. 

Gir.  .And  harkyoup  goodman,  yon  vamj  pot  oa 
your  hat,  now  I  do  not  look  on  yon. — I  most  kmm 
you  of  my  iactiop  now,  not  of  mv  ksightfa^  maid. 

iSas.  No,  forsooth*  madam;  of  y ova. 

Gir,  And  draw  all  my  servants  in  my  bpw; 
and  keep  mv  oounsel;  and  tell  me  talea;  and 
put  me  riddles;  and  read  o«  a  hook  sooaetime^ 
when  I  am  bu^ ;  and  hmgh  aft  country  penile- 
women  ;  and  command  any  thing  in  the  hoose  ftr 
my  retainers;  and  e^  no^  w^ yon  speDd^  Ibr 
it  is  all  mine ;  and  iu  apy  case  Im  still  a 
whatsoever  you  do,  or  whatsoever  any 
do  unto  you. 

Sec  I  warrant  vow  ladvship  foe  that. 

Gir,  Very  well;  you  shall  ride  in  my 
with  me  into  the  country  to-morrow  mori 
Come,  knight,  I  pray  thee  letfs  make  a  short  sni- 
per, and  to  bed  presently. 

<Sfc.  Nay,  good  madam,  this  night  I  have  a 
short  supper  at  home  waits  on  his  worships  a^ 
captation. 

Gir,  By  my  faith,  but  he  shall  not  go,  sir;  I 
shall  swoon  an  he  sap  from  me. 

Sir  Pet.  Pray  diee  forbttr ;  shatt  bo  lose  hb 
provision? 

Gir,  Aft  by  lady,  sir,  rather  than  I  lose  my 
loitting :  Uome  ii^  I  say ;  as  1  am  a  Uy,  yoa 
shall  not  gOL 

Qmck,  1  told  him,  what  a  bur  he  had  gottaa. 

Sec,  If  you  will  not  sup  from  voor  kni^it,  ma- 
dam«  let  me  intre^  your  ladyship  to  sop  at  my 
house  with  him. 

Gir.  No,  by  mv  faith,  sir;  then  we  cannot  he 
a-bed  soon  enough  after  suppee. 

Sir  Pet.  What  a  medicine  is  this  !  Well,  Mr 
Security,  you  are  new  married  as  well  as  I ;  I 
hope  you  are  bonnd  as  well :  We  nmat  Inooar 
our  young  wives,  you  know. 

Cbiick.  In  policy,  dad,  tiU  to-morrow  'sIk  has 
sealed. 

Sec,  I  hope  in  the  morning  yet  yonr  kni|^* 
hood  will  braakfast  with  me. 

Sir  Pet.  As  early  as  yon  will,  sir. 

Sec.  I  thank  your  good  worship ;  I  do  Asiager 
and  thint  to  do  you  good,  sir. 

Gir,  Come,  sweet  knight  oome;  I  do  hunger 
I  and  thirst  to  he  a-hed  with  thee^  [JSLreaaf. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  r. 


Enter  Sir  Pstroxel  Flash,  Quicksilvcii,  Sc- 
cuBiTY,  Bramble, 'oTief  Winifred. 

Sir  Pet,  Thanks  for  your  feast-like  breakfast, 
good  Mr  Security.  I  am  sorry,  by  reason  of  my 
instant  haste  to  so  long  a  voyage  as  Virginia,  I 
am  without  means,  by  any  kioa  amends,  to  shew 


how  afiectioQately  I  take  yonr  kindness ;  nod  to 
confirm,  by  some  worthy  cere^uoy,  a  perpetual 
Icitfue  of  friendship  betwixt  us. 

Sec  E^cellei^t  kuight,  let  this  be  a  token  be- 
iwut  U9  uf  inviolable  friendship.  1  am  new  mar- 
cii^d  to  this  fair  gentlewoman  you  know ;  and,  Iqr 
my  hope  to  make  her  ftuitful,  though  I  be  aoroe- 
thiug  in  vears,  I  vow  faithfolky  unto  you,  to  make 
you  godmther,  though  in  your  absence,  to  the  firsi 
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diiild  I  an  bleste4' v^ulvA;  ^d  hencefortli  call 
p9  gossip  1  b^ae^h  you,  i£  ym  pirate  to  accept 

Sjt  Pdt.  Xa  the  lyg^test  degree  of  gn^tUufleb  oiv 
most  worthy  gussip;  for  copfirny^iog  of  vkk» 
frieivllx  ti\,\»,  1^  niQ  ^^&^  mj  bi^  sossij^  ^ur 
wif^  here,  to  accept  this  ^0191^4  and  1^^  U  aB 
Qij  ^.ft  to  her  ii;^  child ;  whjer^^ev^r  idj  u^tuoey 
1^  event  of  cpj  vojagc^  sha^  W^^v  nie. 

&C.  ^o\v  oowy  oiy  o()Qf  wedipcl^ !  ^  onalie  j(ow 
strange  of  so  noble  a  /avo^  I  T^ke  ^  ^  chaise 
Toiv  with  all  ^ction ;  ^o^  (^  way  of  ^i^  your 
leare,  pre|e^t  l^noldiy  yoiv  1^  to  our  hoaovrahk 

Quick,  How  venturous  he  is  to  him,  and  bow 
jealous  to  oth^ ! 

Sif  I'ei.  Long  tojikj  this,  kind  to^cb  of  our  lips 
print  in  our  hearts  all  the  (cms  of  afiipction ! 
And  now,  my  good  gossip^^  it  the  wri^tij^  be 
fcvdyy  ^  which  my  wife  tjiiJM  8(»^  W  t)^evK  be 
brought  this  morning  before  sb<9  Ifi^.  eoi^^h  into 
the  coonfry,  «ad  my  l^ndnesA  sbaii  work  her  to 
dispatch  it. 

Sec  The  writingi  are  read]^  sii;  Itfy  learned 
counsel  here,  Mr  BrapbL^  we  lawjf^^*  aath  per- 
used them ;  and  within  ttii4  hour  1  will  bring  the 
scrivener  with  them  to  yo^r  worshiped  lady. 

Sir  Pet.  Good  Mr  Bramble^  \  wUl  berf  takf 
my  leave  of  you  then ;  Crod  send  you  fortunate 
pfeas,  sir,  and  contentiotts  clients. 

Bramble,  And  you  foreright  winds,  sir,  and  a 
fortunate  voyafe.  lEarit, 

Enter  a  Mettenger, 

Me$,  Sir  F^tropot  hiere  ace  t^e  or  iw  gen- 
tlemei;!  desire  to  ^peak  with  you. 

Sir  P(/.  What  are  tb^y? 

Ctuick.  They  ari^  your  {bllowers  in  this  V4)y^e^ 
kniglbt,  Cafiiiaiu  S^is^jul,  9q4  his.  asspciait^s ;  I  m(^ 
cheui  thu  niorpingy  a,nd  told  them  yon  would  be 
here. 

iSir  Pet.  Let  them  ent^,  I  pray.  3^u.  I  know 
tbejr  long  to  be  gone^  for  their  ^ay.  is  daKi^;eroui. 

£fi/er  Seagol,  Sckapcthjuft,  an^f  Spehdall. 

Sea,  God  save  vay  hooours^ble  cplon/eL 
Sir  Pet,  Welcome,  good  Captain  Sei^gul,  an<ij 
wortlgr  gentlemen !  If  you  wiU  meet  n^y  friend! 
Frank  here,  and  me,  at  the  Blue-Anchor  taver? 
by  Billinsga.te  this  evening,  w^  will  Afiie  drink  to 
our  happy  voyage,  be  merfy,  and  take  boat  to  our 
ship  with  all  expedition. 

Spend,  Defer  it  no  longec,  I  hpsfpch  you,  sir: 
but  as  your  voyage  is  hitherto  carried  closely,  and 
in  another  knighPs  name ;  so,  for  your  own  safe- 
ty and  oors^  let  it  be  qmti«ijaf4>  <W  V^^^ti^ 


9pi^  ^jpeei^  pnipnse  of  dqiarting,  kapwi^^  «« iew 
as  It  is  pos^le,  lest  yonr  ship  and  goods  shouW 
be  attached. 

Quick.  Well  advis^,  captaip ;  our  colonel 
shall  have  money  this  morning  to  dispatch  ail  our 
departures.  Biii^  tkfm  gei^me^  «t  nislK  to 
the  piaoe  appoij^ted ;  a«d  wUh  OMr  skins.  fuV  of 
vintage,^  we'll  take  occasion  by  the  'vantage,  and 
away. 

Sifewi  We  wiU  not  ^  bnl  be  tliMerB,  air. 

Sir  Pet.  Good-morrow,  good  captain,  and  oay 
worthy  ai^iates !  health  and  I^U  sovereignty  to 
my  beautiful  gossip.  For  you,  sir,  we  shall  see 
yo#  prea^nidy  with  the  writings 

Sec  With  writing!  and  crowns  to  my  bononft- 
able  gossip;  i  dp  himgct  ami  ^kirst  to  </a  jimt 
goqdf  ii>i  [Skeeunt. 

Enter  a  Coachm^^^  in  hi^te^  in't  Frockfjeed^i^ 

Coach,  Here's  a  stir  when  citinas  ride  ont  of 
town,  indeed,  as  if  all  the  hou^e  were  afire! 
'slight,  they  wBl  not  give  a  man  leave  to  eat  hit 
breakfast  afore  be  rises. 

Enter  Hamlet,  a  J^optman,  in  hflfte.. 

Ham.  Whattcoachpianl  my  ladyVooaol^  for 
ih^x^e  I  her  ladyship's  ready  to.  9om«  dowiy. 

Enter.'pQjKijf^  a  Tankard-he^t^er. 

jpojC  *'  'SMi,  VmM^  iMre  you  mad  ?  whidier 
ro^  you  ^o«  ?  yo^  sponld  ^vm  np.i)»y  oU  nd^ 
tress. 

Enter  Sykdeft.  '^ 

&fn,  Wht^,  Po^Un  I  ypn  niost  put  off  your 
tau^ar^  and  put  op  your  bjkie  coat,  and  wait  upoii 
Mrs  Touchstone  into  the  country.  [Mantm 

Pot.  I  wUI^  forsoothf  pi^settUy.  [Exit. 

Enter  Mr$  Fovd,  and  Mrs  G^zcr. 

Fond.  Come,  sweet  Mrs  Ga^cr,  let's  v^atch 
here,  and  see  my  lady  Flash  take  coach. 

Gaier.  O*  my  word,  here's  a*  most  fine  place  to 
9tnpd  in.  Did  vo^  fee  t^o  n^W  thip  laonxied  last 
day,  Mrs  Fond? 

Jb9d.  Q  Qod^  an  w?  citixena  should  lose  such 
alight! 

Gozer.  I  warrant  here  wiU  be  double  as  many 
people  to  ^ee  her  tcike  coach,  as  ther^  wece  to  sete 
it  take  water. 

Fond.  O !  she's  married  to  a  fine  castle  i'the 
country,  they  say. 

Gazet^  But  there  are  no  giants  in  tbe  oastloy 
are  there?  .  * 

Fond.  O,  no  !  they  say  her  knight  killed  'em 
ally  an4  dif^efore  he  w#ak9^ed. 


^  fTediock^l.  e.  irlfe.    See  ^{ofL^  2^  t^  The  Scaring  GirU  V  A- 

^7  *s/oot,  UamUtf  are  ymt  mad  ?-— A  sneer  on  the  madofim  of  the  Prince  af  Deiun^k.' '  IT* 
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Gaser,  Would  to  God  her  ladjship  would 
cooM  awmy! 

EtUer  GiBTBEOy  Mrs  Toucbstohe,  Stxj^eft, 

HAML£Ty  POTKIV. 

FomL  She  comet !  she  comes !  she  comet ! 

Gdter  mnd  Fond.  Praj  heeven  blest  jponr  lady- 
•lup! 

Otr.  Thank  joot  good  people;  my  coach,  for 
the  love  of  heaveoy  my  ooach  !  m  good  troth,  I 
ahaii  svpoooeke. 

Am.  Coach !  coadi !  my  lady's  coach ! 

[Ent. 

Gir.  As  I  am  a  lady,  I  think  I  am  with  child 
already,  1  long  for  a  coach  so.  May  one  be  with 
child  afore  ilwy  are  manied,  noiber? 

Afrs  Touch,  Ay,  b/r  lady»  madam ;  a  little 
thing  does  that.  I  bare  saeo  a  little  prick,  no 
bigger  than  a  pin's  bead,  swell  bigger  and  bigg^, 
till  it  has  come  to  an  **  ancome ;  and  e*en  oo  'tis 
in  iImjW?  cmbi^ 

Enter  Hamiet. 

Haai.  Your  coach  is  coming,  madam. 

Gir.  That's  well  said ;  now  heaven  !  methmks 
I  am  e'en  op  to  the  knees  in  preferment. 

Bui  a  Utile  higher,  but  a  lUtk  higher,  hui  a 
mU  higher; 

There,  there,  there  Ues  CupitTtfire, 

Mrt  Touch,  But  must  this  young  man,  an't 
please  you,  madam,  run  by  your  coach  all  the  way 
afoot? 

Gir.  Aj,  by  my  faitby  I  w^not  him ;  be  gives 
BO  Other  milk,  as  I  have  another  servant  doef . 

Mrt  ToucK  Alas  I  'tis  e'en  pity,  methinks;  for 
Cod's  sake,  buy  him  a  bobby-tiorse ;  let  the  poor 
tonth  have  something  betwixt  his  legs  to  ease 
Tsm ;  alas !  we  must  do  as  we  would  he  done  to. 

Gir,  Go  to,  hold  vour  peace,  dame,  you  talk 
like  an  old  fool,  I  tell  you. 

Enter  Sir  P^fkovE^  FtASH,  ^nd  Quick- 
si  lveb. 

S»r  Pet,  Wilt  thou  be  gone^  sweet  honeysuckle, 
before  I  can  go  with  thee  f 

Gir,  I  pray  thee,  sweet  knight,  let  me ;  I  do  so 
long  to  dress  up  thy  castle  afore  thou  pom*st ;  but 
I  marvel  how  my  modest  sister  occupies  herself 
this  morning,  that  she  cannot  wait  on  me  to  my 
ooacl^  as  well  as  her  mother. 


Quick,  Marry,  madam,  she's  marned  by  thii 
time  to  'prentice  Golding :  your  lather,  and  some 
one  more,  stole  to  church  wiih  'em  in  all  hasten 
that  the  cold  meat  left  at  your  wedding  nu^ 
furnish  their  nuptial  table. 

Gtr.  ThereTs  a  base  fellow,  my  father,  now : 
but  he's  e'en  fit  to  fiaber  sudi  a  daughter !  he 
must  call  me  daughter  no  more  now ;  but,  mmnam, 
and  pletaeyoUyWkidmn  ;  and  pleaMCyour  weorwhif, 
madam,  indeed.  Out  upon  him !  man^  hb  daugh- 
ter to  a  base  'prentice  r 

Mrt  Touch.  What  should  one  do  ?  is  diere  no 
law  for  one  that  marries  a  woman's  dAoghter 
■«Mi>M  ber  wiU?  bow  ■bail  w«  pomdi  Uo,  iM. 
damr 

Gir.  As  I  am  a  lady,  an't  would  snow,  we^d  m 
pebble  'em  with  snoiMwlls  as  they  come  firoai 
church  !— but  sirrah,  Frank  Quicksilver. 

Quick.  Ay,  madam. 

Girt.  D(Mt  remember  since  thou  and  I  dapt 
what  d've  call'ts  in  the  earret  ? 

Qmek.  I  know  not  what  you  mean,  ™»^*m- 

Gir.  ^HU  head  oM  white  oM  milk, 
AU flaxen  mat  hit  hair  ; 
Bui  nam  he  it  dead. 
And  lain  in  hit  bed. 
And  never  mili  came  t^ain* 
God  be  at  your  labour. 

Enter  Tovchstove,  Goldivg,  Mildrcs^  ^  with 

Roeemary. 

Sir  Pet.  Was  there  ever  such  a  lady  ? 

Quick.  See,  madam,  the  brideyToom ! 

Otr.  God's  my  predoui !  God  give  yon  joy, 
'^  Mistress  What-lack-you.  Now,  out  upon  thee, 
baggage!  my  sister  married  in  a  tarota  bat? 
marry,  h%ng  you !  westward,  '*  with  a  waaioa 
t'ye !  nay,  I  have  done  wi*  ye,  minion,  then  i'faith ; 
never  look  to  have  my  countenance  any  more, 
nor  any  thing  I  can  do  for  thee.  Thou  ride  in  my 
coach  ?  or  come  down  to.  my  castle  ?  fie  upon 
thee !  I  charge  thee,  in  my  ladyship*s  name,  call 
me  sister  no  more. 

Touch.  Ant  please  your  worship^  this  is  not 
your  sister;  this  is  my  daughter,  and  she  calls  me 
father;  and  so  does  not  your  ladyships  an't  please 
your  worship,  madam. 

Jlfrt  Touch.  No,  nor  she  must  not  call  thee  fa> 
tber  by  heraldry,  because  thou  makest  thy  'preiH 
tice  thy  son  as  well  as  she.  Ah,  thou  miss  proud 


^  ^ficoms.— I  believe  we  sheald  read  an  JaeoaM,a  provhicial  word  which  I  have  heard  used  for  sone 
kind  of  tamour  on  the  hand.    8. 

In  Littleton's  Dictionary,  aa  ineomt  is  eiplained  an  alcer.    S.  P. 

*'  Has  hMod  m  mkiU  as  mttte.— A  saeer  at  one  of  Ophelia's  Ditties  In  HamUt.    8. 

3^  IFatA  nuemary  —See  Note  to  Tkt  Match  at  Midnight,  A.  5. 

3'  MittrtMt  irAaMacJSyoM.— Because  she  was  the  apprentice's  wife,  whose  phrase,  when  walkipg  he- 
fore  his  master's  door,  was,  '*  What  lack  you.  Sir."    See  p.  67.    S.  P. 

s«  fTith  a  wantcn  l>/--See  Mote  10.  to  The  CiUf^Nighi^C^. 
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'preadoei  dar€«t  thou  preamne  to  many  a  lad/s 
lister.^ 

Oold.  It  pleased  my  roaster^  fonootli,  to  em- 
bolHen  me  with  his  favoor.  And  though  I  con- 
Tess  myself  far  unworthy  such  a  worthy  wife,  he- 
iog  in  part  her  senran^  as  I  am  your  'prentice; 
yet,  since  I  may  say  it  without  Doasting)^.l,am 
J)om  a  gentleman  j  and  \m  the  trade  I  have  leam- 
ed  of  my  master,  wbicn,  I  trust,  taints  not  my 
hlood,  able  with  mine  own  industry  and  portion 
to  maintain  your  daughter :  my  hope  is,  heaven 
will  so  bless  our  humble  beginning,  that^  in  the 
end,  1  shall  be  no  disgrace  to  £e  grace  with 
which  my  master  hath  bound  me  his  doable 
'prentice. 

Touch,  Master  me  no  more,  son^if  thou  think- 
est  me  worthy  to  be  thy  father. 

Gi'r.  Sun?  Now,  sood  Lord,  how  he  shines^ 
and  you  mark  him  !  he's  a  gentleman  ! 

Gold,  Ay,  indeed,  madam,  a  gentleman  bom. 

^r  Pd.  Never  stand  a*  your  gentry,  Mr  Bride- 
groom ;  if  your  legs  be  no  better  than  your  arms, 
yea*ll  be  able  to  stand  on  neither  shortly. 

Touch.  An*t  please  your  good  worships  sir, 
there  are  two  sorts  of  gentlemen. 

Sir  Pet,  What  mean  you,  ur  ? 

Touch,  Bold  to  put  off  my  hat  to  your  wor- 
ship  

Sir  Pet,  Nay,  pray  forbear,  sir;  and  then  forth 
with  your  two  sorts  of  gentlemen. 

Touch,  If  your  worship  will  have  it  so,  I  say 
there  are  two  sorts  of  gentlemen :  there  is  a 
gentleman  artificial,  and  a  gentleman  natural; 
now,  though  your  worship  be  a  gentleman  natu- 
al — Work  upon  that  now. 

Quick.  Well  said,  old  Touch ;  I  am  proud  to 
hear  thee  enter  a  set  speech,  iYaith ;  forth,  I  be- 
seech thee. 

Touch.  Cry  you  mercy,  sir;  your  worship's  a 
gentleman  I  do  not  know :  if  you  be  one  of  my 
acquaintance,  you're  very  much  diagaiaed,  sir. 

Quick.  Go  to,  old  Quipper ;  forth  with  thy 
speech,  I  say. 

ToucA.  What,  sir,  my  speeches  were  ever  in 
vain  CO  your  gracious  worship ;  and  therefore,  till 
I  speak  CO  your  gallantry  in  deed,  I  will  save  my 
breath  for  my  broth  anon.  Come,  my  poor  son 
and  daughter !  let  us  hide  ourselves  in  our  poor 
humility,  and  live  safe lamtntion  consumes  itse'" 
with  thdAquabOQ    Worku^ 

[ExeuniTovcunovEf  Goldino,  and 
Mildred. 

Gir»  Let  him  go^  let  him  go,  for  God's  sake : 


let  him  make  his  'prendce  liis  son,  for  God'is 
sake:  give  away  his  daughter,  for  God's  sake; 
and  when  they  come  a-b^ging  to  us  for  God's 
sake — Farewell,  sweet  knight;  pray  thee  make 
haste  after. 

Sir  Pet.  What  shall  I  say  ?  I  would  not  have 
thee  go. 

Quick.  NoWf  O  now  I  muit  depart ; 

Parting  though  U  absence  move. 
This  ditty,  knight,  do  I  see  in  thy  looks  in  capit4l 
letters. 

What  a  grief  His  to  depart. 

And  leave  the  flower  that  has  my  heart ! 

Jid^  sweet  lad^y  and  alack  for  woe, 

why  should  we  part  so  I 
Tell  troth,  knight,  and  shame  all  dissembling 
lovers;  does  not  your  pain  lie  on  that  side ? 

Sir  Pet,  If  it  do,  canst  thou  teli  me  how  I  auij 
core  it  ? 

Quick*  Excellent  ea«]y :  divide  yourself  into 
two  halfs,  just  by  the  girdlestead  " ;  send  one 
half  with  your  lady,  and  keep  t'other  to  yourself. 
Or  else  do  as  all  true  lovers  do,  part  with  your 
heart,  and  leave  jrour  body  behind,  I  have  seen*t 
done  a  hundred  times.  Tis  as  easy  a  matter  for 
a  lover  to  part  without  a  heart  from  his  sweet- 
heart, and  tie  ne'er  the  worse,  as  for  a  mouse  U^ 
get  from  a  trap,  and  leave  his  tail  behind  him.— - 
See,  here  come  the  writings. 

JSfi/€r  SficuBiTT,  wUh  a  Scrivener. 

Sec,  Good  morrow  to  my  worshipful  lady.  I 
present  your  ladyship  with  this  writing;  to  which 
if  you  please  to  set  your  hand  with  ^our  knight\ 
a  velvet  gown  shall  attend  your  journey  a'my 
credit. 

Gir.  What  writing  is  it,  knight? 

Sir  Pet.  The  sale,  sweet-heart,  of  the  poor  te- 
nement I  told  thee  of;  only  to  make  a  little  mo- 
ney to  send  thee  down  furniture  for  my  castle  ; 
to  which  my  hand  shall  lead  thee. 

Gir.  Very  well:  now  give  me  your  pen^  I 

Quick.  It  goes  down  without  chewing,  i'faith  f 
Scriv.  Your  worships  deliver  this  as  your  deed  f 
Ambo*  We  do. 

Gir.  So  now,  kni^t,  farewell  till  I  see  thee. 
Sir  Pet,  All  farewell  to  my  sweet.heart. 
Mrs  Touch.  ^  God  b'ye,  son  knight. 
&>  Pet.  Farewell,  good  mother. 
Gir.  Farewell,  Frank,  I  would  fain  take  thee 
down,  if  I  coold. 


^  Girdltttsad, — i.  e.  the  part  or  place  on  which  the  girdle  is  worn.  In  anciem  books  we  oftoi  have 
the  market  tttad  for  the  market  plaeey  the  chimney  stead  for  the  place  in  the  chimney  corner  |  and  we  still 
caU  the  frame,  on  which  the  bedding  b  pbiccd,  the  bedstmuL    8.  • 

So,  in  htubbt  8  Anatomie  of  Ahius,  p.  54.  **  —  some  short,  scarsly  reaching  to  the  girdlutisad  or  wastc^ 
Mme  to  the  koee,*'  &c. 

^  dod  &>.— God  be  with  yon.    Farewell,   thp  4to  has  Gsd  boys.    S.  P. 
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Whit  frill  thtfthmkidmt^ 

wwtary  tato  dx  cio— tij,  imd  mm  meymntaed; 
•0  •  freeman  nmtrj  to  nSe  m  a  eoacli.  At  cms 
HOC  if  Ae  ffidet  to  bcr  ram.  Tn  the  grait  cad 
«)f  mmtj  of  llttir  lirriii/i :  dot  it  aot  die  firtt 
timo  *  mAf  km  fid  m  fatee  joaracj  ia  her  coadky 
I  hooCr 

Ar  IVf.  Kajr,  Ids  aonurtttr,  T care  Sttte  «Hmt 
ihtf  thkk.  He  Ihat  weig^  toKii*8  daM^  liaft 
1m  baadt  fall  of  aodiiti^  A  onn  in  dite  coone 
0f  ditt  «fw1d  thoold  be  Ifte  a  9at^fB0n\  inntn- 
Meaty  w«>rk  ia  the  wooads  of  othen,  aad  fed 
sotluftf  nnBtelf*  Tne  fbafper  aad  toMtery  the 
batter, 

Oatdb.  At  H  fallf  ovt  now,  kni|S^  iroa  thai! 
0ot  need  to  detite  etcatct,  of  eaditre  her  oot- 
Cfw§f  wnea  Me  recunn :  we  shall  oow  be  cone 
before,  where  thej  catiooi  tmeh  oi. 

Sir  Pet.  Well,  my  kind  compeer,  [7b  Secuhi- 
tr.l  yott  hare  now  the  aamraooe  we  both  can 
tnake  ytm ;  let  nA  now  intreat  vmi,  the  money 
we  egree  on  may  be  brought  to  me  Bide  Anchor, 
near  to  Biliiniute,  bj  nx  oVlock,  where  I  and 
my  chief  friends  bound  for  this  voyage  will  with 
fcests  attend  yott« 

Sec.  The  money,  my  honoarable  comf)eer,  shall 
without  fail  observe  your  appointed  hour. 

Sir  Pet,  Thanks,  my  dear  gossip,  1  must  now 
tmpert 
TO  your  approved  love  a  loving  secret ; 
As  one,  on  whom  my  life  doth  more  rely. 
In  friendly  trust,  tlwn  any  man  alive : 
Nor  aheii  you  Ia  the  chosen  secretary 
Of  my  affections,  for  affbction  only : 
For  I  protest,  if  Ood  bkss  my  return, 
To  make  you  pnrtner  in  Hi,v  action's  gain, 
As  deeply  as  if  you  had  ventured  with  uie 
ilalf  my  rxpetices.    Know  then,  honest  gossip, 
I  have  er\)oyed  with  such  divine  contentment 
A  icentlewomon's  bed,  whom  you  well  know, 
That  I  shall  ne*er  enjoy  this  tedious  vovngc, 
Nor  liva  the  least  part  of  the  time  it  nskcih, 
Without  her  presence ;  so  /  thirtt  and  hunger 
To  taste  the  near  feast  of  her  company. 
And  if  the  hunger  and  the  thint  vOu  vow. 
As  my  sworn  gossip,  to  my  wished  good 
lie,  ai  I  know  It  is,  unfeigned  and  firm. 
Do  me  an  easy  favour  in  your  power. 

Sec,  De  sure,  brave  gossip,  all  that  I  can  do 
To  my  best  nerve»  is  wholly  at  your  service; 


To  tilse  bis  leate  widi  «oa 
I,MdKmeaBtime,wfflii 
HoaK  to  bis  ooajt,  to  b 
Dcioie  BS  nsoe  mco  oar  oons|iBBy 
For  lore  haA  aade  ber  look  for  sodb 
To  free  her  noai  dbi  tfianaom  jeauMUy 
And  I  woold  lake  Ab'com 
In  steafing  ber  away  to  mke 
And  guS  bi»  circDmspec6on  the  iDot« 
And  I  MD  sare  that  do  maa  like 
naiD  CI  van  wnn  nna  id  enocc 
To  so  loog  stay  abroad,  as  man 
To  her  enlar^oDent  in  socb  safe 
Sec,  A  pretty,  phby,  and  moat  pli 


t  |BP- 


Wbo  would  not  strain  a  point  of  ncighboiuboody 
'*  For  sodi  a  point  devise  ?  that  as  the  ship 
Of  famoos  Draco  ^  went  about  the  world, 
W^  wind  abont  the  lawyer,  commusing 
The  world  himself :  he  hath  it  in  bis  arms  ; 
And  thaf  8  enough  for  him  witlioot  his  wife. 
A  lawyer  is  amOtioos;  and  his  head 
Cannot  be  praised  nor  raised  too  highf 
With  any  fork  of  highest  knavery. 
I'll  go  fetch  her  straight. 

[Exit  SrxrrniTT. 
Sir  Pet.  So;  so !  ndw,  Fhmk,  go  thou  home  \o 

his  house, 
Strnd  of  his  lawyer's,  and  bring  his  wife  hither; 
Who,  just  like  to  the  lawyer's  wife,  b  prisoned 
With  his  Stem  usurous  jealousy ;  whidi  could 

nercr 
Be  over-reached  thus,  but  with  ovei^reaching. 

Enter  Secukitt. 

Sec,  And,  Mr  Francis,  watch  you  the  instant 
time 
To  enter  with  his  exit :  'twill  be  rare. 
To  find  horned  beasts,  a  camel  and  a  lawjrer. 

Quick,  How  the  old  villain  joys  in  villainy  ! 

Sec,  And  hark  you,  gossip,  when  you  hare  her 
h)2re. 
Have  your  boat  ready ;  ship  her  to  your  ship 
With  utmost  haste,  lest  Mr  Bramble  stay  yon. 
To  o'er-rcnch  that  head,  that  ont-reacheUi  all 

heads, 
Tis  a  trick  rampant;  'ds  a  very  quiblin. 
I  hope  this  harvest  to  pitch  cart  with  lawyers ; 
Their  heads  will  be  so  forked :  this  sly  tcucA 
Wilt  get  opeg  U>  invent  a  number  tuck,       [£nf . 


)'  Fbr  turft  a  point  devise  ^— This  phrase  Is  Observed  by  Mr  Steevens  to  be  of  Fmich  eitractioa,  a 

rials  dsvfiti,  acNi  mtnt*  txecHy,    t  believe  It  was  fbrmerly  used  as  a  rant  tern  for  a  strnrapet,  and  that 
Is  hrre  to  be  to  undrrtlood.    In  like  manner  Kabtrll,  ia  TAs  Atekymitt,  abasing  bis  sister,  calls  ba- 
jNiwJt  dffiWir»  aieaalnit  prabahly  ppimi  dsv/st. 
**  i^rac#.-p>K  e.  Sir  I  raacU  Drake, 
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Quick,  Was  ever  rascal  honeyed  so  with  poi- 


wi] 


son! 
He  that  dtUghts  in  tlavith  avarice, 
It  apt  to  joy  tfi  every  gort  of  vice. 
\,  ril  go  fetch  his  wife,  whilst  he  the  lawyer's. 
Sir  Pet,  But  stay,  Frank,  let's  think  how  we 
may  disguise  her  upon  this  sudden. 

Quick,  God's  me,  there's  the  mischief;  but, 
hark  you,  here's  an  excellent  device;  Yore  God, 
a  rare  one :  1  will  carry  a  sailor's  gown  and  cap, 
and  cover  her;  and  a  player's  beaH. 
Sir  Pet,  And  what  upon  her  head  ? 
Quick,  I  tell  you,  a  sailor's  aip;  'slight,  God 
forgive  me,  what  kind  of  ^^  figent  memory  have 
you? 

Sir  Pet,  Nay  then,  what  kind  of  figent  wit  hast 
thou? 
A  sailor*s  cap?  how  shall  slie  put  it  off 
When  thou  present'st  her  to  our  company  ? 

Quick,  Tush,  man,  for  that,  make  her  a  saucy 
sailor. 

Sir  Pet,  Tush,  tush ;  'tis  no  fit  sauce  for  such 
sweet  mutton : 
I  know  not  what  t'advise. 

Enter  Security,  fsntk  hit  Wifit  Gown, 

Sec*  Knight,  knight,  a  rare  device  1 

Sir  Pet,  ^oons,  yet  again  ? 

Quick.  What  stratagem  have  you  now  ? 

Sec  The  best  that  ever.    You  talked  of  dis- 
guisng 

iSltr  Pet,  Ay,  marry,  gossip,  that's  our  present 
care. 

.Sec,  Cast  care  away,  then ;  here's  the  best  de- 
vice 
For  j>Iain  Security  (for  I  am  no  better) 
I  think  that  ever  lived  :  here's  my  wife's  gown, 
Which  you  may  put  upon  the  lawyer's  wife. 
And  which  I  brought  you,  sir,  for  two  great 

reasons: 
One  is,  that  Mr  Bramble  may  take  hold 
Of  some  suspicion  that  it  is  my  wife. 
And  gird  roe  so,  perhaps,  with  his  law  wit: 
The  other,  which  is  policy  indeed, 
Is^  that  ray  wife  may  now  be  tied  at  home^ 
Having  no  more  but  her  old  gown  abroad; 
And  not  show  me  a  quirk,  whilst  I  firk  others. 
Is  not  this  rare  ? 

Ambo,  The  best  that  ever  was. 

Sec  Am  not  1  bom  to  furnish  gentlemen  f 

Sir  Pet*  O  my  dear  gossip  ! 

Sec.  Well,  hold,  Master  Francis;  watch  when 
the  lawyei^s  out,  and  put  it  in ;  and  now,  I  will 
go  fetch  ham,  ( Gotn^. 

Qmck,  O  my  dad !  he  goes  as  it  were  the  deni 


to  fetch  the  lawyer;  and  devil  shall  he' be,  H 
horns  will  make  him. 

Sir  Pet.  Why,  how  now,  gossip,  why  stay  you 
there  musing  ? 
Sec  A  toy,  a  toy  runs  in  my  head,  i'faith. 
Quivk.  A  pox  of  that  head,  is  there  more  toys 
yet?  ^ 

Sir  Pet,  What  is  it,  pray  thee,  gossip  ? 
iSec.  Why,  sir,  what  if  you  should  slip.away 
now  with  my  wife's  best  gown,  I  having  no  secu- 
rity for  it  ? 

Quick.  For  that,  I  hope,  dad,  you  will  take  our 
words. 
Sec  Ay,  by  the  mass,  your  word  I  that's  a  pro- 
per staff 
For  wise  Security  to  lean  upon. 
But  'tis  no  matter,  once  I'll  trust  my  name 
Oa  your  cracked  credits;  let  it  take  kio  shame. 
Fetch  the  wench,  Frank.  [Exitm 

Quick.  I'll  wait  upon  you,  sir. 
And  fetch  you  over,  you'were  ne'sr  so  fetch'd. 
Go  to  the  Uvem,  kinght ;  your  followers 
Dare  not  be  drunk,  I  thinl^  before  their  captain. 

[Exit. 
Str  Pet.  Would  I  might  lead  them  to  no  hot- 
ter service, 
Till  our  Virginian  gold  were  m  our  purses  ! 

[ExU. 

"Enter  Seagul,  Spendall,  and  Scbapbthrift, 
tn  the  Tavern,  with  a  Drawer, 

Sea.  Come,  drawer,  pierce  your  neatest  hogs* 
heada^  and  let's  have  cheer,  not  fit  for  your  Bil« 
lings^te  tavern,  but  for  our  Vii^nian  Colonel; 
he  will  be  here  instantly. 

Draw.  You  shall  have  all  things  fit,  sir;  please 
you  have  any  more  wine  ? 

Spend,  More  wine,  slave  ?  whether  we  drink  it 
or  no,  spill  it,  and  draw  more. 

Scrape.  Fill  all  the  pots  in  your  house  with  all 
sorts  of  liquor,  and  let  them  wait  on  us  here,  like 
soldiers  in  their  pewter  coats :  and  though  we  do 
not  employ  them  now,  yet  we  will  maintain  'em 
till  we  do. 

Dram.  Said  like  an  honourable  captain ;  you 
shall  have  all  you  can  command,  sir. 

[Exit  Drawer, 

Sea,  Come,  boys,  Virginia  longs  till  we  share 
the  rest  of  her  maidenhead. 

Spend.  Why,  is  she  inhabited  already  with  any 
English  ? 

Sea.  A  whole  country  of  English  is  there,  man ; 
bred  of  those  that  were  left  Uiere  in  79.  They 
have  married  with  the  Indians,  and  make  'em 
bring  forth  as  beautiful  faces  as  any  we  have  in 


37  FlgaU.-^l  suppose  this  to  be  either  a  provincial  or  corrupted  word.  A  figent  wit  (from  figo,  Lat) 
Might  be  a  striking,  a  piercing  wit :  but  what  can  ujigent  memory  mean  ?    8. 

J^enfiA,  in  chemistry,  are  things  which  serve  to  fix  volatile  substances,  Figent,  therefore,  as  applied 
to  acmory,  may  be  synonymous  with  rctcntivct    N» 
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Enriukl ;  and  therefore  the  Indiant  are  m>  id  love 
with  them,  diet  ell  the  treaaare  thej  have  they 
lay  at  their  feet 

Sempe,  Bat  it  there  aoch  treaaare  there,  cap- 
tain, at  I  have  heard  ? 

Sea.  I  teti  thee*  gold  b  more  plentifal  there 
than  copper  it  with  as ;  and  for  as  mnch  copper 
as  I  can  brin^  111  have  thrice  the  weight  in  gold. 
Why,  man,  alt  their  dripping-pans  and  their 
chambei^pots  are  pure  gold ;  and  all  the  chains 
with  whidi  they  cnain  ap  their  streets  are  masey 
gold ;  all  the  prisonen  they  take  are  fettered  in 
gold ;  and  for  robies  and  diamonds,  they  co  forth 
on  holidaTSy  and  gather  them  by  the  sea-mre,  to 
hang  on  their  diildren's  coats,  and  stick  in  their 
children's  caps;  as  commonly  as  our  children 
wear  saffron-gilt  broches^  and  groats  witli  holes 
in  them. 

Scrape.  And  is  it  a  pleasant  country  withal } 
Sea.  As  efer  the  sun  shined  on:  temperate, 
and  full  of  all  sorts  of  eioellent  viands ;  wild  boar 
is  as  common  there  as  our  tamest  bacon  is  here ; 
venison  as  mutton.  And  then  you  shall  live  free- 
ly there,  without  seijeants,  or  courtietrs,  or  law- 
yers, or  intelligencers, "  only  a  few  '*  industrious 
Scots,  perhaps,  who  indeed  are  dispersed  over  the 
face  of  the  whole  earth.    But  as  tor  them,  there 
are  no  greater  friends  to  Englishmen  and  Eng- 
land, when  they  are  out  on't,  in  the  world,  thui 
they  are :  and  for  my  own  part,  I  would  a  hun- 
dred thousand  of  them  were  there ;  for  we  are 
all  one  countrymen  now,  you  know,  and  we 
should  find  ten  times  more  comfort  of  them  there 
than  we  do  liere."    Then,  for  your  means  to  ad- 
vancement, there  it  is  simple,  aad  not  preposte- 
rously mixt.  You  may  be  an  alderman  tnere,  and 
never  be  scavenoer ;  you  may  be  any  other  officer, 
and  never  be  a  slave.    You  may  come  to  prefer- 
ment enough,  and  never  be  a  pander;  to  riches 
and  fortune  enough,  and  have  never  the  more 
villainy,  nor  the  less  wit.  Besides,  there  we  shall 
have  uo  more  law  than  conscience,  and  not  too 
much  of  eidier.  Serve  God  enough,  eat  and  drink 
enough ;  and  enough  is  at  good  ai  a  f east. 
Spends  Gods  me  1  and  how  far  is  it  thither  ^ 
Seon  Some  six  weeks  sail,  no  more,  with  any 
indifferent  good  wind :  and  if  I  get  to  any  part  of 
the  coast  of  Africa,  I'll  sail  thither  with  any  wind. 
Or  when  I  come  to  Cape  Finistcr,  there^s  a  fore- 
rieht  wind  continually  wafts  us  till  we  come  to 
Virginia.    See,  our  colonel's  come. 

Enter  Sir  Petrovel  Flash,  with  kit  Foliowert. 

Sir  Pet.  Weil  met,  good  Captain  Seagul,  and 
my  noble  gentlemen !  now  the  sweet  hour  of  our 
freedom  is  at  hand.  Come,  drawer,  fill  us  some 
carouses,  and  prepare  us  for  the  mirth  that  will 
be  occasioned  presently.    Here  will  be  a  pretty 


wench  presently,  that  will  bear  as  compoof  wO 
oar  voyage. 

Sea,  Whosoever  she  be,  herc^s  to  her  healtfc, 
noble  Colonel,  both  widi  cap  and  knee. 

Sir  Pet.  Thanks,  khid  Captain  Seagal;  she's 
one  I  love  dearly,  and  must  not  be  known  till  we 
be  free  from  all  that  know  us ;  and  so,  gentle- 
men, here's  to  her  liealth. 

Amho.  Let  it  come,  worthy  Cokmd,  we  4o 
hunger  and  thirttjor  it. 

Sir  Pet.  Afore  heaven,  yon  have  hit  the  phrase 
of  one  that  her  presence  will  touch,  from  the 
foot  to  the  forehead,  if  he  knew  it 

l^fend.  Why  then  we  will  join  his  forehead 
with  her  health,  sir;  and,  Captain  Scrapethrift^ 
here's  to  'em  both. 

Enter  Sbcuritt  en^  Beamble. 

Sec.  See,  see,  master  Bramble !  'fore  heave% 
their  voyage  cannot  but  prosper,  they  are  o'  tbck 
knees  for  success  to  it 

Brom.  And  they  pray  to  god  Bacchus. 

Sec  God  save  my  brave  colonel,  with  all  his 
tall  captains  and  corporals ;  see,  sir,  my  wonbip- 
ful  learned  counsel,  Mr  BnunUe,  li  come  to  take 
his  leave  of  you. 

Sir  Pet.  Worshipful  Mr  Bramble,  how  far  do 
yoo  draw  us  into  the  sweet4Mrier  of  your  kind- 
ness? come.  Captain  Seagul,  another  health  to 
this  rare  Bramble,  that  haUi  never  a  prick  aboot 
him. 

Sea,  I  pledge  his  most  smooth  dispoeitioa,  sir: 
come.  Master  Security,  bend  vonr  supporters,  and 
pledge  this  notorioas  health  here. 

S»^  Bend  voars  likewise,  Mr  Bramble,  for  it  is 
you  shall  pledge  me. 

Sea,  Not  so^  Mr  Security,  he  nrast  not  pledgi 
his  own  health. 

Sec.  No,  Master  Captain  } 

Enter  Quicksilvee,  with  Wisiny  ditgmeed. 

Why  then  here's  one  is  fitly  come  to  do  him  that 
honour. 

Quick,  Here's  the  gentlewoman  your  coosin, 
sir,  whom  with  much  entreaty  I  have  brought  to 
take  her  leave  of  yon  in  a  uvem ;  arfmrnrd 
whereof,  you  must  pardon  her  if  she  pat  not  off 
her  mask. 

Sir  Pet.  Pardon  me,  sweet  ooann ;  my  kind  de- 
sire to  see  you  before  I  went  made  me  to  impor- 
tunate to  intreat  your  presence  here. 

Sec.  How  now,  Mr  Francis  ?  have  yon  bosioar* 
ed  this  presence  with  a  fair  gentlewoman  ? 

Qmck  Pray,  sir,  take  yoa  no  notice  of  her; 
for  she  will  not  be  known  to  vou. 

Sec.  But  my  learned  counsel,  Mr  BramUe  hcre^ 
I  hope  may  know  her. 


3S  Only  a  fewy  &c.~The  above  lioes  marked  with  commas  seem  to  have  been  tkooe  which  gave  ofisce 
to  Kiag  James. 
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No  more  than  yoq,  nr^  at  this  time; 

his  iearniDg  must  pardon  oer. 

See.  Weil,  God  pardon  her  for  mj  part ;  and 
I  do  ril  be  Bfiom ;  and  so,  Mr  Frands,  here's  to 
•U  that  are  going  eastward  to-night  towards 
Cackold*»-haTen;  and  so  to  the  healm  of  Master 
Bramble. 

Quick,  I  pledge  it,  sir:  hath  it  gone  round, 
captains  ? 

Sea.  It  has,  sweet  Frank,  and  the  round  closes 
with  thee. 

Quick*  Well,  sir,  here's  to  all  eastward,  and 

toward  cuckolds,  and  so  to  famous  Cuckold's-ha- 

Ten,  so  fatal!?  remembered.  [He  rites. 

Sir  Fei^  Nay,  pray  thee,  cua^  weep  not — Gos- 

aip  Security. 

Sec,  Ay,  my  brave  gossip. 
Sir  PeL  A  word  I  l^seech  you,  sir :  our  friend, 
Bffistress  Bramble  here,  is  so  dissolved  in  tears, 
that  she  drowns  the  whole  mirth  of  our  meet- 
ing ;  sweet  gossip,  take  her  aside,  and  comfort 
her. 

See,  Pity  of  all  true  love,  Mrs  Bramble,  what 
weep  yott  to  enjoy  your  love  P  what's  the  cause, 
lady  ?  first,  because  your  husband  is  so  near,  and 
your  heart  veams^  to  have  a  little  abused  him  ? 
alas  !  alas !  the  ofience  is  too  common  to  be  re- 
spected. So  great  a  grace  hath  seldom  chanced 
fo  so  unthankful  a  woman,  to  be  rid  of  an  old 
Jealoos  dotard,  to  enjoy  the  arms  of  a  loving 
young  knight ;  that  when  your  prickless  Bramble 
IS  withered  with  grief  of  your  loss,  will  make  you 
flourish  afresh  in  the  bed  of  a  lady. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Sir  Petronel,  here's  one  of  yonr  waterr 
men  come  to  tell  yon  it  will  be  flood  these  three 
hours,  and  that  it  will  be  dangerous  going  i^nst 
the  tide ;  for  the  sky  is  overcast,  and  there  was  a 
porpoise  even  now  seen  at  London-bridge,  which 
IS  always  the  messenger  of  tempests,  he  says. 

Sir  PeL  A  porpoise  !  what^s  diat  to  the  puiv 
pose  ?  charge  him,  if  he  love  his  life,  to  attend 
us ;  can  we  not  reach  Black  wall,  where  my  ship 
lies,  a^nst  the  tide,  and  in  spite  of  tempests  ? 
Captains  and  gentlemen,  we'll  begin  a  new  cere- 
mooy  at  the  be^oning  of  our  voyage,  whicu  I  be- 
lieve will  be  followed  of  all  future  iidventurers, 

Sea.  What's  that,  good  Colonel  ? 

Sir  Pet.  This,  Captain  Seagul :  we'll  have  our 
provided  supper  brought  '^aboard  Sir  Francis 


Drake's  ship,  that  hath  compassed  the  world, 
where  with  full  cups  and  banquets  we  will  do 
sacrifice  for  a  prosperous  voyage.  My  mind  g^ves 
me,  that  some  good  spirit  of  the  waters  should 
haunt  the  desart  ribs  of  her,  and  be  auspidoos  to 
all  that  honour  her  memory,  and  will  with  like 
orgies  enter  their  voyages. 

Sea.  Rarely  conceited !  one  health  more  to  this 
motion,  and  aboard  to  perform  it.    He  that  will 
not  this  night  be  drunk,  may  he  never  be  sober  ! 
[They  campoMS  in  Winifred,  dance  the 
drunken  rcundy  and  drink  carmues, 
Bram.  Sir  Petronel,  and  his  honourable  cap- 
tains, iu  these  young  services  we  old  servitors 
mav  be  spared  :  we  only  came  to  take  our  leaves, 
and  with  one  health  to  you  all,  I'll  be  bold  to  do 
so.    Here,  neighbour  Security,  to  the  health  of 
Sir  Petronel  and  all  his  captains. 

Sea  You  most  bend  then,  JVf  aster  Bramble ;  so, 
now  I  am  for  you ;  I  have  one  comer  of  my  brain, 
I  hope,  fit  to  bear  one  carouse  mor^  ^ere,  lady, 
to  you  that  are  encompassed  there,  and  are 
asliamed  of  our  compapy.  Jla,  ha,  ha !  by  my 
troth,  my  learned  counsel.  Master  Bramble,  my 
mind  runs  so  of  Cuckold's-hayeu  to-night,  that 
my  head  turns  round  with  admiration. 
Bram.  Bat  is  not  that  your  wife,  neighbour? 
Sec.  No,  by  my  troth.  Master  Qramble ;  ha,  ha, 
ha !  a  pox  of  all  Cuckolds-havens,  I  say. 

Bram.  I'my  fkith,  her  garments  are  ei^ceeding 
like  your  wife's. 

Sep.  CucuUus  nonfacit  monachum^  my  learued 
counsel ;  all  are  not  cuckolds  that  seem  so,  nor 
all  seem  that  are  so.  Give  me  your  hand,  my 
learned  counsel ;  you  and  I  will  sup  somewhere 
else  than  at  Sir  Francis  Drake's  snip  to*night. 
Adieu,  my  noble  gossip. 

Bram.  Good  fortune,  brave  captains;  fair  skies 
God  send  y^. 

Omnei.  Farewell,  my  hearts,  farewell. 

Sir  Pet.  Gossip,  laugh  oo  more  at  Cuckold's* 
haven,  eossip. 

See.  I  have  done,  I  have  done,  sir.  Will  yoa 
lead.  Master  Bramble }  ha,  ha,  ha !  [^xit. 

Sir  Pet.  Cftptain  Seagul,  charge  a  boat. 

Omnes.  A  boat,  a  boat,  a  boat !         [Eseunt* 

Draw.  You're  in  a  proper  taking  indeed  to 
take  a  boat,  especially  at  tbis  time  of  night,  and 
against  tide  and  tempest ;  thev  say  that  drunken 
men  never  take  harm  ;  this  night  will  try  the  truth 
of  that  proverb.  [Exit^ 


39  jihoard  Sir  Franeit  Drake't  fA<p.— After  Sir  Francis  Drake  retarncd  from  his  voyage  round  the 
world,  Qoeen  Eliaabcth  went  to  Deptford  i  dined  on  board  his  ship,  and  conferred  tbe  hooour  of  knight- 
hood upon  him.  She  likewise  gave  directions  for  the  preservation  of  thto  ship,  which  was  laid  ap  io  the 
river  Thames,  at  Deptford,  where  it  was  coatemplated  for  many  years  with  just  admiration,  i  he  use  to 
which  it  was  pat  at  thb  period,  b  pkiin  fhim  the  above  passage.  It  was  at  length  broke  op,  and  a  chair 
BMide  oat  of  the  planks  for  John  Davis,  Esq.  was  presented  to  the  University  of  Oxfonl.  In  the  works 
•f  A]>raham  Cowley,  b  an  epigram  on  this  chain 
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Enter  Sicuaitt. 


IBiUingspite^BimiuMate,  BUUnogpte !  She^s 
with  &  knight,  slwrs  gone  wim  the  knight; 


Sec.  What,  Winny  ?  wife,  I  say?  out  of  doors  I  be  to  thee,  Billingsgate.  A  boat,  a  boat^  a  boat ! 
at  this  time !  where  should  I  seek  the  Gadnflj  ?  |  A  full  hundred  marks  for  a  boat !         \EjeumL 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 


\ 


Enler  Slitgut,  with  a  pair  ofOjp'HanUf  di$- 
covering  CuckM9^kaicen  above, 

Siit.  All  haily  fair  haven  of  married  men  only  ! 
for  there  are  none  but  married  men  cuckolds. 
For  my  part,  I  presume  not  to  arrive  here,  but  in 
my  master's  behalf,  a  poor  butcher  of  East- 
cheap,  who  sends  me  to  set  up,  in  honour  of 
Saint  Luke,  ^  these  necessary  ensinis  of  his  ho- 
n.age ;  and  up  I  gat  this  morning,  thus  early«  to 
get  up  to  the  top  of  this  famous  tree,  that  is  all 
fruit  and  no  leaves,  to  advance  this  crest  of  my 
roaster's  occupation.  Up  then ;  heaven  and  Saint 
Luke  bless  me,  that  I  be  not  blown  into  the 
Thames  as  I  climb  with  this  furious  tempesL 
'Slight,  I  think  the  devil  be  abroad,  in  likeness  of 
a  storm,  to  rob  me  of  my  horns ;  hark,  how  he 
roars !  Lord,  what  a  coil  the  Thames  keeps !  she 
bears  some  unjust  burden,  I  believe,  tnat  she 
kicks  and  curvets  thus  to  cast  it :  heaven  bless 
all  honest  passengers  that  are  upon  her  back  now ; 
for  the  bit  is  out  of  her  mouth,  I  see,  and  she 
will  run  away  with  'em.  So,  so ;  I  think  I  have 
ipade  it  look  the  right  way ;  it  runs  against  Lon- 
don-bridge, as  it  were,  even  full-but.  And  now 
let  me  disa>ver,  from  this  lofty  prospect,  what 
pranks  the  rude  Thames  plays  in  her  desperate 

lunacy. O  me,  here's  a  lioat  has  been  cast 

away  hard  by !  Alas,  alas,  see  one  of  her  pas- 
sengers hibouring  for  his  life  to  land  at  this  haven 
here ;  pray  heaven  he  may  recover  it !  His  neit 
land  is  even  just  under  me;  hold  out  a  little, 
whatsoever  thou  art;  pray, and  take  a  good  heart 
to  thee.  It  is  a  man ;  take  a  man's  heart  to  thee, 
^*et  a  little  fisrther;  get  up  o'thy  legs,  man;  now 
It  is  shallow  enough  So,  so,  so^alas,  he's  down 
af;aia  !  Hold  tliy  wind,  father ;  it  is  a  man  in  his 
night-cap.  So,  now  he's  got  up  again ;  now  he's 
past  the  worst.  Thanks  be  to  heaven,  he  comes 
towards  me  pretty  and  strongly. 

Enter  Security,  without  hit  Hat, in  a  Night^cap, 

woet  Bandy  &c. 

Sec,  Heaven,  I  beseech  thee,  how  have  I  of- 
fended thee  ?  where  am  I  cast  ashore  now,  that  I 
raay  go  a  righter  way  home  by  land  ?  Let  me  see  ! 
O  I  am  scarce  able  to  look  aoout  me ;  where  is 
there  any  sea-mark  that  I  am  acquainted  withal  ? 


SUt,  Look  up,  father,  are  you  acquainted  with 
this  mark  ^ 

Sec.  What !  landed  at  Cuckold's-haven  ?  IM 
and  damnation !  I  will  run  back  and  drown  my- 
self. [HefalU  doom. 

Siit,  Poor  man,  how  weak  he  is !  the  weak 
water  has  washed  away  his  strength. 

Sec.  Landed  at  Cuckold's-haven !  if  it  had  not 
been  to  die  twenty  times  alive,  I  should  never 
have  *scaped  death.  I  will  never  arise  more ;  I 
will  grovel  here,  and  eat  dirt  till  I  be  choaked;  I 
will  make  the  gentle  earth  do  that  the  cmel  water 
has  denied  me. 

SUt.  Alas,  i^ood  father,  be  not  so  desperate ! 
Rise,  man ;  if  you  will,  ill  come  preseatly,  ud 
lead  you  home. 

Sec.  Home  ?  shall  I  make  any  know  my  home 
that  has  known  me  thus  abroad  ?  how  low  shall 
I  crouch  away,  that  no  eye  may  see  me  ?  I  will 
creep  on  the  earth  while  I  live,  and  never  look 
heaven  in  the  face  more.  [Exit  cfttping. 

Slit.  What  young  planet  reigns  now,  that  old 
men  are  so  foolish }  what  desperate  young  swag- 
gerer would  have  been  abroad  such  weather  as 
this  upon  the  water  ?  Ah  roe,  see  another  remnant 
of  this  unfortunate  shipwreck,  or  some  other  !— 
A  woman,  i'faith  1  a  woman !  though  it  be  almost 
at  St  Katharine's,  I  discern  it  to  be  a  woman; 
for  all  her  bodv  is  above  tlie  water,  and  her 
clothes  swim  alwut  her  most   handsomely.^ 

0  they  bear  her  up  most  bravely !  Has  not 
a  woman  rcnison  to  love  the  taking  up  of  her 
clothe  the  better  while  she  lives  for  tliis?  alas! 
how  busy  the  rude  Thames  is  about  her?  a  pot 
o'that  wave;  it  will  drown  her,  i'faith  it  will 
drown  her !  cry  God  mercy  !  she  has  'scaped  it; 

1  thank  heaven  she  has  'scaped  it^O,  how  she 
swims  like  a  mermaid  !  some  vigilant  body  loc^ 
out,  and  save  her.  That's  well  said  ;  just  where 
the  priest  fell  in,  there's  one  sets  down  a  ladder, 
and  goes  to  take  her  up.  God's  blessing  o'thy 
heart,  boy !  now  take  her  up  in  thy  arms,  and  to 
bed  with  her — She's  up,  she's  up !  she's  a  beauti- 
ful woman,  I  warrant  her;  the  billows  durst  not 
devour  her. 

Enter  the  Drawer  in  the  Tavern  before,  with 

Winifred. 

Draw.  How  fare  you  now,  lady  ? 

Win.  Mudi  better,  my  good 'friend,  than  I' 


^  In  honour  tfSt  Luibe.— Because  of  his  emblem  the  or.    S.  P. 
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^b ;  as  one  desperate  of  her  fame^  now  niy  life 
is  presenred. 

Draw,  Comfort  yourself;  that  f>ower  that  pre- 
served you  from  death  can  likewise  defend  you 
from  infamy,  howsoever  you  deserve  it.    Were* 
not  you  one  that  took  boat  late  this  night,  with  a 
knight,  and  other  gentlemen,  at  Billioigate  ! 
Win,  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  was. 
Draw,  I  am  glad  it  was  my  good  hap  to  come 
down  thus  far  after  you  to  a  house  of  my  friend's 
here  in  St  Katharine's,  since  I  am  now  happily 
made  a  mean  to  your  rescue  from  the  ruthless 
tempest;  which,  when  you  took  boat,  was  so  ex- 
treme, and  the  gentleman  that  brought  you  forth 
so  desperate  and  unsober,  that  I  feared  Ions  ere 
this  I  should  hear  of  your  shipwreck  ;  and  there- 
fore, with  little  other  reason,  made  thus  far  this 
way :  and  this  I  must  tell  you,  since  perhaps  you 
may  make  use  of  it,  there  was  left  behind  you  at 
otir  tavern,  brought  by  a  porter,  hired  by  the 
young  gientleman  that  brought  you,  a  gentle- 
woman's gown,  hat,  stockings,  and  shoes ;  which, 
if  they  be  yours,  and  you  please  to  shift  you, 
taking  a  bard  bed  here  in  ihb  house  of  my  friend, 
I  will  presently  go  fetch  'em  you. 

Win.  Thanks,  my  good  friend,  for  your  more 
diAD  good  news.  The  gown  with  all  things  bound 
with  It  are  mine;  which  if  you  please  to  fetch  as 
700  have  promised,  I  will  boldly  receive  the  kind 
favour  you  have  offered  till  your  return ;  intreat- 
ing  you,  by  all  the  good  you  have  done  in  pre- 
aervmg  me  hitherto,  to  let  none  take  knowledge 
of  wliat  favour  you  do  me ;  or  where  such  a  one 
as  I  am  bestowed,  lest  you  incur  me  much  more 
damage  in  my  fame,  than  you  have  done  me  plea- 
aare  in  preserving  my  life. 

Draw.  Come  in,  lady,  and  shift  yourself;  re- 
solve that  nothing  but  your  own  pleasure  shall  be 
used  in  your  discovery. 

Win.  Thank  you,  good  friend ;  the  time  may 
come  I  shall  requite  you.  [Exeunt, 

S&t,  See,  see,  tee  S  I  hold  my  life  there*s  some 
other  a-taking  up  at  Wapping  now  !  Look  what 
^  a  sort  of  people  cluster  about  the  gallows  there ! 
in  good  troth  it  is  so. — O  me  !  a  Bne  young  gen- 
tleman !  What,  and  taken  up  at  the  gallows  ? 
heaven  ^rant  he  be  not  one  day  taken  down  there. 
O'my  life  it  is  ominous :  well,  he  is  delivered  for 
the  time ;  I  see  the  people  have  all  left  him,  yet 
will  I  keep  my  prospect  a  while,  to  see  if  any 
more  have  been  shipwrecked. 

Enter  Quicksilver  bareheaded. 

Quick.  Accursed  that  ever  I  was  saved  or  born ! 
How  fatal  is  my  sad  arrival  here ! 
As  if  the  stars  and  providence  suake  to  me. 
And  said,  the  drift  of  all  unlawnil  courses. 
Whatever  end  they  dare  propose  themselves 


In  frame  of  their  licentious  policies, 
In  the  firm  order  of  just  destiny. 
They  are  the  ready  highways  to  our  ruins. 
I  know  not  what  to  do;  my  wicked  hopes 
Arc,  with  this  tempest,  torn  up  by  the  roots; 
O,  which  way  shall  I  bend  my  desperate  steps^ 
In  which  unsufferable  shame  and  misery 
Will  not  attend  them !  I  will  walk  this  bank. 
And  see  if  I  can  meet  the  other  relicks 
Of  our  poor  shipwrecked  crew,  or  hear  of  them. 
The  knight,  alas  1  was  so  far  gone  with  wine, 
And  the  other  three,  that  I  refused  their  boat^ 
And  took  the  hapless  woman  in  another. 
Who  cannot  but  be  sunk,  whatever  fortune 
Hath  wrought  upon  the  others  desperate  lives. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Sir  Petronel  Flash  andSEnovL  bare' 

headed. 

Sir  Pet,  Zounds,  captain !  I  tell  thee  we  we 
cast  up  o*the  coast  of  France,  ^foot,  I  am  not  drunk 
still,  I  hope.  Do*st  remember  where  we  were 
last  night  r 

Sea.  No,  by  my  troth,  knight,  not  I;  but  me- 
thinks  we  have  been  a  horrible  while  upon  the 
water,  and  in  the  water. 

Sir  Pet.  Ah  me,  we  are  undone  for  ever !  hasft 
any  money  about  thee  ? 

Sea.  Not  a  penny,  by  heaven ! 

Sir  Pet,  Not  a  penny  betwixt  us^  and  cast 
ashore  in  France  ! 

Sea.  Faith,  I  cannot  tell  that;  my  brains^  nor 
mine  eyes,  are  not  mine  own  yet. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen, 

Sir  Pet,  'Sfoot,  wilt  not  believe  me?  I  know 
by  the  elevation  of  the  poie,  and  by  the  altitude 
and  latitude  of  the  climate. — See,  here  comes  a 
couple  of  French  gentlemen ;  I  knew  we  were  in 
France ;  dost  thou  think  our  Englishmen  are  so 
Frenchified,  that  a  man  kitows  not  whether  he  be 
in  France  or  in  England  when  he  sees  'em  ?  What 
shall  we  do?  we  must  e'en  to  *em,  and  intreat 
some  relief  of  'era :  life  is  sweet,  and  we  have  no 
other  means  to  relieve  oar  lives  now  but  their 
charities. 

Sea,  Pray  you,  do  you  beg  on  'em  then ;  you 
can  speak  French. 

Sir  Pet  Monsieur,  plaist  il  cTavoirpity  de  n&tre 
grand  inforlunes  :  je  tuis  un  pauvre  Cheifalier 
d^Angleterre,  qui^atuffri  Vinfortunede  naufrage, 

1  GenL  Un  puuvre  chevalier  d*Angleterre  * 
Sir  Pet.  Outf,  moTuieury  i*/  e$t  trap  vray  ;  mcut 

vou$  tfavez  bien^  nous  tommes  tout  tujet  ^fortune* 

2  Gent,  A  poor  koighc  of  England  f  a  poor 
knight  of  Windiior  are  you  not  ?  Why  speak  you 
this  broken  French,  when  you're  a  whole  Eng- 
lishman ?  on  what  coast  are  you,  think  you  ? 


29  A  wrt — A  number  of  people.  See  Notes  (o  Qammer  Qurton^t  NeedU,  Vol.  I.  p.  1U2.  and  to  The  8e 
d    fart  o/tU  Hynest  Whort  06T. 
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1  Gent.  On  die  coast  of  dog!^  sir.  You're  i'the 
Isle  o'Dofiss,  I  tell  you.  I  see  youVe  been  wa^ed 
in  the  Thames  here;  and  I  believe  ye  were 
drowned  in  a  tavern  before,  or  else  voa  would  ^ 
never  have  took  boat  in  such  a  dawning  as  this 
was.  Farewell,  farewell;  we  will  not  know  you 
for  shaming  of  yon. — I  ken  the  man  well ;  he's 
^  one  of  my  tliirty  pound  knights. 

S  Gent.  Now  this  is  he  that  stele  his  knight- 
hood o'  the  grand  day,  for  four  pounds  given  to 
a  page,  all  the  money  in's  purse  1  wot  well. 

[Exeunt. 

Sim*  Death,  colonel,  I  knew  you  were  over- 
shot! 

Sir  Pet.  Sore  I  think  now  indeed,  captain  Sea- 
gul|  we  were  something  overshot. 

Enter  Quicksilver. 

What !  my  sweet  Frank  Quicksilver !  dost  thou 
sorvive  to  rejoice  me  ?  But,  what  I  nobody  at  thy 
heels,  Frank?  ah  me,  what  is  become  of  poor 
mistress  Security  ? 

Quick*  Faith,  gone  ^uite  from  her  name,  as  she 
is  from  her  fame,  I  think;  I  left  her  to  the  mercy 
of  the  water. 

Sea.  Let  her  eo,  let  her  go ;  let  us  go  to  our 
ship  at  BUckwalT,  and  shift  us. 

Sir  Pet,  Nay,  by  my  troth,  let  our  clothes  rot 
upon  us,  and  let  us  rot  in  them ;  twenty  to  one 
our  ship  is  attached  by  this  time.  If  we  set  her« 
not  under  sail  this  last  tide,  I  never  looked  for 
any  other.  Woe,  woe  is  me !  what  shall  be- 
come of  us  ?  the  last  money  we  could  mak^  the 
peedy  Thames  has  devoured ;  and  if  our  ship  be 
attached,  there  is  no  hope  can  relieve  us. 

Quick.  *Sfoot,  koight,  what  an  unknighrly  faint- 
ness  transporu  thee?  let  our  ship  sink,  and  all 
the  world  that's  without  us  be  taken  from  ua^  I 
hope  I  have  some  tricks  in  this  brain  of  mine 
shall  not  let  us  perish. 

Sea.  Well  said,  Frank,  iTaith.  O  my  nimble- 
spirited  Qqicksilver!  'Fore  Go^,  would  thou 
had'st  been  our  colonel ! 

Sir  Pet.  I  like  his  spirit  rarely :  but  I  see  no 
means  he  has  to  support  that  spirit 

Quick.  Go  to,  knight,  I  have  more  means  than 
thou  art  aware  of:  I  have  not  lived  amongst 
goldsmiths  and  goldmakers  all  this  while,  but  I 
have  learned  something  worthy  of  my  time  with 
them.    Apd  not  to  let  thee  sink  where  thou 


stand'st^  knight,  FlI  let  thee  know  some  of  my 
skill  presently. 

Sea.  Do,  good  Frank,  I  beseech  thee. 
^    Quick.**  I  will  blanch  copper  so  cannii^y,  that  k 
shall  endure  all  proofs,  but  tne  test :  it  shall  endure 
malleation,  it  snail  have  the  ponderosity  of  Lno^ 
and  the  tenacity  of  Luna,  by  no  means  friaUe. 

Sir  Pet.  'Sbght,  where  leamd'st  tbou  these 
terms  trow  } 

Quick.  Tosh,  knight,  the  terms  of  this  ait 
every  ignorant  quacksalver  is  perfect  in  ;  but  lH 
tell  jou  how  yourself  shall  blanch  copper  dras 
connin|ly.  Take  arsenic,  otherwise  called  reaigm 
which  indeed  is  piun  ratsbane,  soblinie  then 
three  or  four  times ;  then  take  the  sublimate  of 
this  realga,  and  put  them  into  a  glass,  into  chymia, 
and  let  them  have  a  convenient  decoction  natu- 
ral four-and-twenty  hours,  and  he  will  become 
perfectly  fixed :  then  take  this  fixed  powder,  and 
project  him  upon  well-purged  copper,  et  Aabebii 
magitterium. 

Amho.  Excellent  FraiA,  let  us  hue  thee. 

Quick*  Nay  thb  1  will  do  besutes;  FD  tske 

GNi  oflF  twelve  i>enoe  from  every  angel,  with  a 
nd  of  aqua  fiortis,  and  never  defiice  any  pert  of 
the  image. 

Sir  Pet.  But  tlien  it  will  want  weight 

Quick.  You  shall  restore  that  thus :  Take  yov 
sal  achime  prepared,  and  your  distilled  urine; 
and  let  your  ^gels  lie  iu  it  but  foor'ttod-tweotj 
hoursM  and  they  shall  have  their  perfect  wci^ 
again!}  Come  on  now,  I  hold  this  is  enough  ta. 
put  some  spirit  into  the  livers  of  you;  111  untruas 
more  anotlier  time.  We  ha^e  saluted  the  proud 
air  long  enough  with  our  bare  ^  sconces;,  now 
will  I  liave  you  to  a  wencli's  bouse  of  mine  at 
London ;  there  make  shift  to  shift  us ;  and  after 
take  such  fortunes  as  the  stars  shall  assign  us. 

Ambo.  Notable  Frank,  we  will  ever  adore  thee. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Drawer  with  WiMiPftED,  new  attired. 

Win.  Now,  sweet  friend,  you  have  brought  me 
nigh  enough  your  tavern,  which  I  desired  I  might  ' 
with  some  colour  be  seen  near,  enquiring  for  ray 
husband ;  who,  I  must  tell  you,  stole  thither  the 
last  night,  with  my  wet  f^own  we  have  left  at  -your 
friend's,  which,  to  contiDue  vonr  former  honest 
kindness,  let  me  pray  you  to  keep  close  from  the 
knowledge  of  any ;  and  so^  with  all  vows  of  your 


^  One  of  my  thirty  pound— This  and  other  paamges  ridicttlinr  the  persons  on  whom  King  Janes  — 
ferred  the  honour  of  knighthood,  might  also  beanpngst  those  which  gave  ofKmce  to  his  Miyesty.  Arthttr 
Wilion,  in  his  Hi$tory  of  Great  Britain^  166S,  p.  5.  observes,  that  **  at  this  time  JCni^Att  swarmed  in  every 
comer ;  the  iword  ranged  about,  and  men  bowed  in  obedience  to  it  more  in  peace  than  in  war :  this  airy 
title  blew  np  many  a  fair  estate." 

^>  /  will  bknek  copper  so  amninghf,  &c. — I  should  suppose  the  following  passages  relative  to  chai^ges 
produced  in  the  external  appearance  of  metals  were  the  work  of  Jonson,  who  has  dbplayed  much  learn- 
ing on  the  same  sol^ject  in  his  AUhymut^  wl^ere  indeed  he  uses  some  of  the  very  terms  of  art  which  «c 
meet  with  here.    S. 

♦*  SamceSf^hetAM^ 
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requital,  let  me  now  entreat  yoa  to  leave  me  to 
my  wmnan's  wit  and  fortune. 

Drawer.  All  shall  be  done  vou  de»re ;  and  so 
all  tbe  fortune  yon  can  wish  for  attend  you. 

[£rt^  Drawer, 

Enter  Security. 

Sec.  I  will  ODce  more  to  this  unhappy  tafem 
before  I  shift  one  rag  of  me  more,  that  I  may 
there  know  what  is  left  behind,  and  what  news  of 
their  passengers.  I  have  bought  me  a  hat  and 
band  with  the  little  money  I  had  about  me,  and 
made  the  streets  a  little  leave  staring  at  my  night- 
cap. 

mn.  O  my  dear  husband !  where  have  you 
been  to-night?  all  night  abroad  at' a  tavern  ?  rob 
me  of  my  garments ;  and  fare  as  one  run  away 
from  roe  ?  Alas !  is  this  seemly  for  a  man  of  your 
credit  ?  of  your  age,  and  affecdon  to  your  wife  f 

See,  What  should  T  sav?  how  miraculously 
torts  this  ?  Was  not  I  at  home,  and  called  thee 
Just  nig^t  ? 

Win.  Yes,  sir,  the  harmless  sleep  ^oo  broke, 
and  my  answer  to  you  would  have  witnessed  it, 
if  you  had  had  the  patience  to  have  stayed  and 
answered  me ;  but  your  so  sudden  retreat  made 
me  imagine  you  were  gone  to  Mr  Bramble's; 
and  so  I  rested  patient  and  hopeful  of  your 
coming  again,  till  this  vour  unbeliered  absence 
brought  me  abroad,  with  no  less  than  wonder,  to 
seek  you  where  the  false  knight  had  carried 
you. 

iSec  Villain  and  monster  that  I  was,  how  have 
I  abused  thee !  T  was  suddenly  gone  indeed !  for 
my  sudden  jealousy  transferred  me ; — I  will  say 
■o  more  bat  this,  dear  wife,  I  suspected  thee. 

II7ji.  Did  you  suspect  me  ? 

Sec,  Talk  not  of  it,  I  beseech  thee:  I  am 
ashaioied  to  inu^ne  it ;  I  will  home,  I  will  home, 
and  every  morning  on  my  knees  ask  thee  heartily 
foffpyeness.  [Exeunt. 

Siit.  Now  will  I  descend  my  honourable  pros- 
pect ;  the  farthest  seeing  sea-mark  of  the  world ; 
no  nBarrcl  then  if  I  could  see  two  miles  about  me. 
I  hope  the  red  tempest's  anger  be  now  overblown; 
whkai  sore,  I  think,  heaven  sent  as  a  punishment 
for  ^4>rofaning  holy  St  Lake's  memory  with  so 
ridicolous  a  custom.  Thou  dishonest  satire,  fare- 
well to  honest  married  men !  farewell  to  all  sorts 
and  degrees  of  thee !  Farewell  thou  horn  of  hun- 
^r,  that  caiPst  the  inns  o'  court  to  their  manger ! 
Farewell  thou  horn  of  abundance,  that  adomest 
4ie  headsmen  of  the  commonwealth !  Farewell 


thon  horn  of  direction,  that  b  the  citylantbom ! 
Farewell  thou  horn  of  pleasure,  the  ensign  of  the 
huntsman !  Farewell  thou  horn  of  destiny,  the  en- 
sign of  the  married  man!  Farewell  thou  horn- 
tree,  that  bearest  nothing  bat  stone-fruit. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Touchstone. 

Touch,  Ha,  sirrah !  thinks  my  knight  adventurer 
that  we  ken  no  point  of  our  compass  ?  do  we  not 
know  north  north-east?  nordi-east,  and  by  east? 
east,  and  by  north?  nor  plain  eastward?  Ha! 
have  we  never  heard  of  Virginia  ?  nor  the  Caval- 
laria?  nor  the  Colonoria?  can  we  discover  no 
discoveries  ?  Well,  mine  errant  Sir  Flash,  and  my 
runnagate  Quicksilver,  you  may  drink  drunl^ 
crack  cans^  hurl  away  a  brown  dozen  of  Mon- 
mouth caps  or  so,  in  sea-ceremony  to  your  bon 
voyage ;  but  for  reaching  any  coast,  save  the  coast 
of  Kent  or  Essex,  with  this  tide,  or  with  this  flee^ 
I'll  be  your  warrant  for  a  Gravesend  toast. 
There's  that  gone  afore  will  stay  your  admiral, 
and  vice-admiral,  and  rear-admiral,  were  they  all, 
as  they  are,  but  one  pinnace,  and  under  sail,  as 
well  as  a  remora,^^  aoubt  it  not;  and  from  this 
sconce,  without  either  powder  or  shot.  Work  an- 
on  that  now.  Nay,  and  youll  shew  tricks,  well 
vie  ^  with  you  a  little.  My  daughter,  his  lady, 
was  sent  eastward  by  land  to  a  castle  of  his  i'tha 
air,  in  what  region  I  know  not ;  and,  as  I  hear, 
was  glad  to  take  up  her  lodging  in  her  coach; 
she,  and  her  two  waitmg-women,  her  maid,  and 
her  mother,  like  three  snails  in  a  shell,  and  the 
coachman  a  top  of  'em,  I  think.  Since,  they  have 
all  found  the  way  badi  again,  by  weeping  cross. 
But  I'll  not  see  'em.  And  for  two  of  'em,  ma- 
dam and  her  malkin,  they  are  like  to  bite  o'  tbe 
bridle  for  William,  as  the  poor  horses  have  done 
all  this  while  that  hurried  'em,  or  else  to  graze  o' 
the  common:  so  should  my  dame  Touchstone 
too;  but  she  has  been  my  cross  these  thirty 
years,  and  I'll  now  keep  her  to  fright  away  sprites, 
I'faiUi.  I  wonder  I  hear  no  news  of  my  son  Gold- 
ing;  be  was  sent  for  to  the  Guild-hall  this  morn- 
ing betimes,  and  I  marvel  at  the  matter :  If  I  had 
not  laid  up  comfort  and  hope  in  him,  I  should 
grow  desperate  of  all.  See,  he  is  come  ^'  i'  my 
thought ! — How  now,  son,  what  news  at  the  court 
of  aldermen  ? 

Enter  Golding. 

Gold.  Troth,  sir,  an  accident  somewhat  strai^ ; 
else,  it  hath  little  in  it  worth  the  reporting. 


4*  PrmfmiMg  kolg  St  Luke^i  memorjf  mith  so  TiHanimu  a  ciif/om«^HorB-Fair,  at  Gbarlton,  is  held  on  Si. 
Uke*aDay.    N. 
^  Remmrm,—SMVoittS  to  The  City  Match. 
^  Fie — A  term  at  tbe  game  of  Glcek. 
«)  r  my  thought-^At  the  instant    S.  P.  .  • 
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Touch.  What?  it  is  not  borfx>wing  of  money 
tbeo  ? 

GM.  No,  sir ;  it  hath  pleased  the  worshipful 
oommoDers  of  the  city,  to  take  me  one  i'  tneir 
namber  at  presentadon  of  the  inquest. 

Touch.  Ha ! 

Goid.  And  the  iddennan  of  the  ward,  wherein 
I  dwell,  to  appcMDt  uie  his  deputy. 

Touch.  How! 

Gold,  In  which  place,  I  have  had  an  oath  mi- 
nistered to  me  since  I  went. 

Touch,  Now,  my  dear  and  happy  son !  let  roe 
kiss  thy  new  worships  and  a  little  boast  mine  own 
happiness  in  thee.  What  a  fortune  was  it,  or 
ranier  my  judgment  indeed,  for  me,  first  to  see 
that  in  his  disposition  which  a  whole  city  so  con- 
spires to  second !  Ta'en  into  the  livery  of  his  com- 
pany the  first  day  of  his  freedom !  now,  not  a 
week  married,  chosen  commoner  and  alderman's 
deputy  in  a  day !  nought  but  the  reward  of  a 
thrifty  course;  the  wonder  of  his  time !  Well,  I 
will  honour  Mr  Alderman  for  this  act,  as  becomes 
me ;  and  shall  think  the  better  of  the  common 
ooundl's  wisdom  and  worship  while  1  live,  for 
thus  meeting,  or  but  coming  after  me,  in  the  opi- 
nion of  his  desert.  Forward,  my  sufficient  son ; 
and  as  this  is  the  first,  so  esteem  it  the  least  step 
to  that  high  and  prime  honour  that  expects  thee. 

Goid,  Sir,  as  I  was  not  ambitious  of  this,  so  I 
covet  no  higlier  place ;  it  hath  dignity  enou|sh,  if 
It  will  but  save  me  from  contempt ;  and  I  had 
rather  my  bearing  iu  this,  or  any  other  office, 
should  add  worth  to  it,  tlian  the  place  give  the 
least  opinion  to  me. 

Touch.  Excellently  spoken !  This  modest  an- 
swer of  thine  blushes,  as  if  it  said,  I  ivill  wear 
scarlet  shortly.  Worshipful  son,  I  cannot  contain 
myself,  I  must  tell  Uiee,  I  hope  to  see  thee  one 
o'  the  monuments  of  our  city,  and  reckoned 
among  her  worthies,  to  be  remembered  the  same 
day  with  the  Lady  Ramsay,^  and  grave  Ore- 
sham,^^  when  the  famous  fable  of  Whittington^' 
and  his  puss  shall  he  forgotten,  and  thou  and  thy 
acts  become  the  posies  for  hospitals;  when  tliy 
name  shall  be  written  upon  conduits,  and  thy 
de^s  played  i'  thy  lifetime  by  the  best  company 
of  actors,  and  be  called  their  Get-penny.  This  I 
divine  and  prophecy. 

Gold,  Sir,  engage  not  your  expectation  farther 
than  my  abilities  will  answer :  I,  that  know  my 
own  strength,  fear  *em ;  and  there  is  so  seldom 
a  loss  in  promising  the  least,  that  commonly  it 


brings  with  it  a  welcoiiie  deceit    I  have  odxr 
news  for  you,  sir. 

Touch.  None  more  welcome,  I  am  sore. 

Goid.  They  have  their  degree  of  weJoome,  I 
dare  affirm.  The  colonel,  and  all  his  oooipany, 
this  morning  putting  forth  drank  from  Billii»> 
gate,  had  like  to  have  been  cast  away  on  this  side 
Greenwich ;  and,  as  I  have  intelligence  bj  a  false 
brother,  are  come  dropping  to  town  like  so  manj 
masteriess  men,  i'their  doublets  and  boae^  with- 
out hat  or  cloak,  or  any  other^^ 

Touch.  A  miracle!  the  justice  of  heaven! 
Where  are  they  ?  Ms  go  presently  and  lay  for 
Vm. 

Gold.  I  have  done  that  already,  sir,  both  bj 
constables  and  other  officers ;  who  shall  take  'eia 
at  their  old  anchor,  and  with  less  tumult  or  sos- 

{)icion  than  if  yourself  were  seen  in'c,  under  oo- 
our  of  a  great  press  that  is  now  abroad,  and  ibfff 
shall  here  be  brought  afore  me. 

Touch.  Prudent  and  politic  son  !  Disgrace  'em 
all  that  ever  thou  canst ;  their  ship  I  have  alrea- 
dy arrested.  How  to  my  wish  it  falls  out,  that 
thou  hast  the  place  of  a  justioer  upon  thm !  I 
am  partly  glad  of  the  injury  done  t4)  me,  that  thoa 
may  St  punish  it  Be  severe  i'  thy  place,  tike  a 
new  officer  of  the  first  quarter,  unrefiected.  Yoa 
hear  how  our  lady  is  come  back  with  her  train 
from  the  invisible  castle  ? 

Gold.  No ;  where  is  she  ? 

Touch.  Within ;  but  I  ha'  not  seen  her  yet,  nor 
her  mother :  who  now  begins  to  wish  her  daughter 
undubbed,  they  say ;  and  that  she  had  walked  a 
foot-pace  with  her  sister. — Here  they  come,  stand 
back. 

Enter  Mrs  Touchstone,  Gietreb,  Milbsedi 

Syndefy. 

God  save  your  ladyship !  save  your  good  ladyship! 
Your  ladyship  is  welcome  from  your  enchanted 
castle,  so  are  your  beauteous  retinue.  I  hear  yoor 
knight-errant  is  travelled  on  strange  adventurei; 
Surely,  in  my  mind,  ^<mr  ladyship  hUhfithed  fury 
and  caught  ajrog^  as  the  saying  is. 

Mrt  Touch.  Speak  to  your  father,  madam,  and 
kneel  down. 

Gir.  Kneel  ?  I  hope  I  am  not  brought  so  lov 
yet :  though  my  knight  be  run  away,  and  has  sold 
my  land,  I  am  a  lady  still. 

Touch,  Your  ladyship  says  true,  madam ;  and 
it  is  fitter,  and  a  greater  decorum,  that  I  should 
courtesy  to  you  that  are  a  knight's  wife,  and  a 


^  Lady  jRomtoy— This  was  Lady  Mary  Ramsay,  wife  of  Sir  Thomas  Ramsay, alderman  and  lord-mayor 
of  London  fai  1M7.    Her  benedictions  are  mentioned  in  Stow's  Survey.    See  Strype*s  edition,  1782,  B.  I. ' 
p.  278. 


^7  Qrave  Greskam, — Sir  Thomas  Gresham,  builder  of  the  Royal  Exchange. 
^  Th€fam&ut  fable  of  ^hitt'mgton  and  Ais  jpMss.—See  Evanses  Collection  of  I 


if  Old  BallndSy  Vol.  I.  p.  898. 
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iadjy  than  joa  be  broof^t  o'  your  knees  to  may 
wbo  am  a  poor  cuUion,^  and  your  father. 
Gir.  La !  my  father  knows  Jiis  duty* 
Mr$  Touch,  O  child ! 

Touch.  And  therefore  I  do  desire  jrooi^  lady- 
ship^  my  good  Lady  Flash,  in  all  humility,  to  de- 
part my  obscnre  cottage ;  and  return  in  quest  of 
your  briijrbt  and  most  transparent  castle,  however 
at  preient  concealed  to  mortal  eyes.    And  as  for 
one  poor  nroman  of  your  train  here,  I  will  take 
that  order,  she  shall  no  longer  be  a  char^  unto 
yoo,  nor  help  to  spend  your  ladyship :  she  shall 
stay  at  home  with  me ;  and  not  go  abroad,  nor 
put  you  to  the  pawning  of  an  odd  coech-liorse,  or 
three  wheels,  hut  take  part  with  the  Touchstone ; 
if  we  lack,  we  will  not  oompiain  to  yoor  ladyship, 
And  so,  good  madam,  with  your  damsel  here, 
pleaae  you  to  let  us  see  ;fouf  straight  hacks  in 
«ip>P«*ie;  for  truly  here  is  no  roost  for  such 
chickens  as  you  are,  or  birds  o'  your  feather,  if  it 
like  your  ladyship. 

Gir.  Many,  fyst'*^  o'  your  kindness!  I  thou^t 
as  nnuch. — Come  away,  Synne ;  we  shall  as  soon 
get  a  fart  from  a  dead  man,  as  a  farthing  out  of 
ooortesy  here. 

Mil  O,  foodttster! 

Gir.  Sister,  sirrevereooe.— Come  away,  I  say; 
hmiger  drops  out  at  his  nose. 

GoU.  Oy  madam,  yaiir  wordi  never  hurt  the 
tengue. 

6h\  How  say  yoo  br  that?  you  come  out 
with  your  gold  ends  now ! 

Mr$  Touch,  Stay,  lady  daughter  :--good  hus- 
band. 

Ttntck,  Wife,  no  man  Wes  his  fetters,  be  they 
made  of  gold.  I  list  not  ha'  my  head  fastened 
under  my  child's  girdle.  As  she  has  brewed,  so 
let  her  drink,  o'  Gold's  name ;  she  went  witless  to 
wedding  now  she  may  go  wisely  a  begging.  It 
is  but  hooey-moon  yet  with  her  ladyship :  She 
bas  ooach-horses,  apparel,  jewels,  ?et  leU;  she 
needs  care  for  no  friends,  nor  take  knowledge  of 
father,  mother,  brother,  sister,  or  any  body: 
when  those  are  pawned  or  spent,  perhaps  we 
shall  return  into  the  list  of  her  acquaintance. 

Gir.  I  scorn  it,  i*faith.-*Come,  Synne ! 

[Exit  OiRTEEn. 

JUrt  Touch.  O,  madam^  why  do  you  urovoke 
your  father  thus  f 

Touch.  Nay,  nay,  e^en  let  pride  go  afore,^shame 
will  follow  after,  I  warrant  you.  Come,  why 
dost  thou  weep  now  ?  thou  art  not  the  first  good 
cow  has  had  an  ill  calf,  I  trust.'— What's  the  news 
with  that  fellow? 


Enter  Conttchle, 

OoltL  Sir,  the  knight  and  your  man  Quicksihrer 
are  without,  will  you  have  'em  brought  in  ? 

Touch.  O,  by  any  means.  And,  son,  here's  a 
chair ;  appear  terrible  unto  'em  on  the  first  ii^ 
terview.  Let  them  behold  the  melancholy  of  a 
magistrate,  and  ta^te  the  fury  of  a  citizen  in  ofr 
fice. 

Qold.  Why,  sir,  I  can  do  nothing  to  'em,  e^ 
cept  you  charge  'em  with  somewhat. 

Touch.  I  will  charge  'em  and  recharge  'em,  ra^ 
ther  than  authority  should  want  foil  to  set  it  off. 

Gold.  No,  good  sir,  I  will  not. 

Touch.  Son,  it  is  your  place ;  by  any  means. 

Gold.  Believe  it,  I  will  not,  sir. 

Enter  Sir  Petronel  Flash,  Quicksilveb, 
CorutahUy  Offlcert, 

Sir  PeL  How  misfortone  parBiie0,u8  sdll  in  oor 


Qmek.  Would  it  bad  been  my  fortune:  to  have 
been  trussed  op  at  Wapping,  rather  thaa  ever  haf 
oome  here! 

Sir  Pet^  Or  mine^  to  Innre  famished  in  the 
island. '' 

Quick.  Must  Oolding  sit  upon  us? 
Con.  You  might  carry  an  M  undor  your.  ^rdW| 
to  Mr  Deputy's  worship. 

Gold.  What  are  those,  Mr  Constable? 

Con.  An't  please  your  worship,  a  couple  of 
masterless  men  I  pressed. for  the  Law  Conntriei, 
sir. 

Gold.  Why  don't  you  cariy  them  to  brideweU^ 
according  co  your  order,  that  thc^  may  be  ship- 
ped away  ? 

Con.  An't  please  your  worship,  one  of  'em  s^ 
he  is  a  knight;  and  we  thought  good  to  shew  hua 
your  worship  for  our  discharge. 

Gold.  Which  is  he  ? 

Cofi.  This,  sir. 

Gold.  And  what's  the  other? 

Con,  A  knight's  fellow,  sir,  an't  please  you. 

Gold.  What,  a  knight  and  his  fellow  thus  ao> 
centred !  Where  are  their  hats  and  feathers^  their 
rapiers  and  cloaks  ? 

Quick.  O,  they  mock  us. 

Con.  Nay,  truly,  sir,  they  had  cast  both  tliehr 
feathers  and  hats  too  before  we  did  tae  'em^-* 
Here's  ail  their  furniture,  an't  please  yon,  that 
we  found.  They  say,  knights  are  now  to  be  known 
without  feathers,  like  cockrels  by  their  spurs^  sic; 

Gold^^Vfhal  are  their  names,  say  they  ? 


I     ^  Jt  poor  CttlUda,— Cofllone,  Ital.  a  booby.    S. 

See  Note  9T  to  Gammer  Gurton's  NetdU^  Vol.  T.  p.  ISfti 

'°  Fgtt  «*  your  Mubutt— Fyst  is  a  cormptiiMi  o»y#yj/,  the  participle  of  which  btt  Jbeen  already  applied 
to  a  Udy*s  dog  in  tliis  comedy.    8. 
s*  f»  the  UUmd.^h  e.  the  Island  of  Dags.    8,  F, 
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Thuch,  Very  ^ell  this.  Ue  should  not  take 
knowledge  of  'em  in  his  place,  indeed. 

Con,  This  is  Sir  Petronel  Flash. 

Touck,  How ! 

Con,  And  this  Francis  QoicksilVer. 

Touch,  Is't  possible  ?  I  thought  your  worship 
had  been  gone  for  Virginia,  sir;  you  are  welcome 
Tiome,  sir.  Your  worship  has  made  a  quick  re- 
turn, it  seems;  and  no  doubt  a  good  voyage. 
Nay,  pray  you  be  covered,  sir.  How  did  your 
biscuit  hold  out,  ar  ? — Methoui^ht  I  had  seen  this 
gentleman  afore ;  good  Mr  Quicksilver !  how  a 
degree  to  the  southward  has  changed  you  ? 

CoU.  Do  you  know  'em,  father?  Forbear  your 
offers  a  little,  you  shall  be  heard  anon. 

Touch,  Yes,  Mr  Deputy ;  I  had  a  small  ven- 
ture with  them  in  the  voyage ;  a  thing  called  a 
son-in-law,  or  so.  Officers,  you  roav  let  'em  stand 
alone ;  they  will  not  run  away ;  1*11  pre  my  word 
for  them.  A  couple  of  very  honest  gentlemen. 
One  of 'cm  was  my^prentice,  Mr  Quicknlver  here; 
and,  when  he  had  two  years  to  serve,  kept  bis 
"whore  and  bis  hunting  nag ;  would  play  his  hun- 
dred pounds  at  Gresco  or  Primero,  as  familiarly, 
and  all  o*  my  purse,  as  any  bright  piece  of  crim- 
son on  'em  all ;  had  bis  chang!eable  trunks  of  ap- 
parel, standing  at  livery  with  his  mare ;  his  chest 
of  perfumed  linen,  and  his  bathing  tubs ;  which 
when  I  told  him  of,  why  he,  he  was  a  gentleman, 
and  I  a  poor  Cheapside  groom.  The  remedy  was, 
we  must  part.  Since  when,  he  hath  had  the  gift 
of  gathering  up  some  small  parcels  of  mine,  to 
the  value  of  five  hundred  pounds,  dispersed 
among  my  customers,  to  furnish  this  his  Virginian 
venture;  wherein  this  knight  was  the  chief,  Sir 
Flash :  (me  that  married  a  daughter  of  mine ;  la- 
dified  her ;  turned  two  thousand  pounds  worth  of 
good  Imid  of  her's  into  cash  within  the  first  week ; 
bought  her  a  new  gown  and  a  coach ;  sent  her 
to  seek  her  fortune  by  land,  whilst  himself  pre- 
pared for  his  fortune  by  sea ;  took  in  fresh  flesh 
at  Biilinsgate,  for  his  own  diet,  to  sen'e  him  the 
whole  voyage,  the  wife  of  a  certain  usurer  called 
Security,  who  hath  been  the  broker  for  'em  in  all 
this  business.  Please,  Mr  Deputy,  mark  vpon 
that  now^ 

GoUL  If  my  Worshipful  father  have  ended— 

Touch,  I  have,  it  shall  please  Mr  Deputy. 

Gold.  Well,  then,  under  correction, — 

TourA^Now,  son,  come  ovsr  'em  with  some 
fine  gird ;  as  thus.  Knight,  you  thull  be  encoun' 
tered,  that  is,  had  to  the  Counter;  or,  Quicksilver, 
I  mil  put  you  in  a  crucible,  or  so. 

Gold,  Sir  Petronel  Flash,  I  am  sorry  to  see 
such  flashes  as  these  proceed  from  a  gentleman 


of  your  ouality  and  rank ;  for  mine  omt  part,  I 
could  wisn  I  could  say  I  could  not  see  tbem; 
but  such  is  the  misery  of  roaostrales,  and  men  in 
place,  chat  they  must  not  wink  at  oflfeoders.  Take 
him  aside ;  I  will  hear  vou  anon,  sir. 

Touch,  I  like  this  well  yet :  there's  some  graoa 
i'the  knight  left,  be  cries. 

GoUL  Francis  Quicksilver,  would  God  tboa 
had*(»t  turned  Quacksalver,  rather  than  run  into 
these  dissolute  and  lewd  courses.  It  is  great  pi- 
ty ;  thou  art  a  proper  young  man;  of  an  haagt' ' 
and  clean  face,  somewhat  near  a  good  one ;  God 
hath  done  his  part  to  thee ;  but  thou  bast  made 
too  much,  and  been  too  proud  of  that  face,  with 
the  rest  of  thy  body;  for  maintenance  of  which 
in  neat  and  gpuish  attire,  only  to  be  looked  upon 
by  some  liglit  housewives,  thou  hast  prodifslly 
consumed  much  of  thy  master's  estate :  and  be* 
ing  by  him  gently  admonished,  at  several  times, 
hast  turned  thyself  haughty  and  rebellious  ia 
thine  answers;  thunderine  out  nnctvil  compaii- 
sons ;  requiting  all  his  kindness  with  a  coarse  snd 
harsh  behaviour ;  never  returning  thanks  for  any 
one  benefit,  but  receiving  all  as  if  they  had  been 
debts  to  thee,  and  no  courtesies.  I  must  tell  thee^ 
Francis,  these  are  manifest  signs  of  an  ill  nature ; 
and  God  doth  often  punish  such  pride  and  oaf- 
rectii^ace '^  with  scorn  and  infamy,  which  is  the 
worst  of  misfortune.  My  worshipful  father,  what 
do  you  please  to  charee  them  withal }  Fium  tht 
press  I  will  free  'em,  Mr  Constable. 

Con,  Then  FU  leave  your  worship,  sir. 

Gold,  No,  you  may  stay;  there  will  be  other 
matters  against  'em. 

Touch,  Sir,  I  do  charge  this  gallant,  Mr  Quick- 
silver, on  suspicion  of  ^lony;  and  the  knight,  as 
being  accessary  in  the  receipt  of  my  goods. 

Quick,  O,  good  sir  I 

Touch.  Hold  thy  peace,  impudent  varlet,  hold 
tliy  peace  !  with  what  forehead  or  face  do'st  thou 
offer  to  chop  logic  with  me,  having  run  such  a 
race  of  riot  as  thou  hast  done  ?  Does  not  the  sght 
of  this  worshipful  man's  fortune  and  temper  con- 
found thee,  that  was  thy  younger  fellow  in  house- 
hold, aud  now  come  to  have  tlie  place  of  a  judge 
upon  thee  ?  Do'st  not  obsene  this?  which  of  all 
thy  gallants  and  gamesters,  thy  swearers  and  thy 
swaggerers,  will  come  now  to  moan  thy  misfor- 
tune, or  pity  thy  penury  ?  Thcyll  look  out  at  a 
window  as  thou  riast  in  triumph  to  Tyburn,  and 
cry,  Yonder  goes  honest  Frank,  mad  Quick^ver! 
He  was  a  free  boon  companion,  when  he  had 
money,  says  one ;  haug  him,  fool,  says  another, 
he  could  not  keep  it  when  he  had  it.  A  pox  o*the 
cullion  his  master,  says  a  third,  he  lias  brought 


'^  Outrecuidmnce—l.  e,  overweening,  overpresumption.  So,  In  Ben  JonsoB*s  Cynthia  t  Reo^U^  A.  6.  S.-9  ? 
**  It  is  strange  outrtcuidance  I  year  bumoor  too  much  redoondetb." 

Brome*s  Mad  CoupU  util  Matched,  A.  1.  S.  I :  «*  I  speak  not  this  in  the  behalfe  of  any  dignity  In  me, 
but  that  yoD  should  overTTcen  that  I  bad  ability  to  wiustle  any  more  witb  your  ovcrgrateful  uak4e  io 
behalfe.  .  Xbereio  was  your  oiUreevidmce^" 
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him  to  this.  When  their  pox  of  pleasare,  and 
their  piles  of  perdition,  would  have  heen  better 
bestowed  upon  thee,  that  hast  ventured  for  'em 
with  che  best ;  and,  by  the  clue  of  thy  knavery, 
broui^ht  thyself  weeping  to  the  cart  of  calamity. 

Qif left.  Worshipful  master? 

Touch,  Offer  not  to  speak,  crocodile;  I  will 
not  hear  a  sound  come  from  thee.  Thou  hast 
learned  to  whine  at  the  play  yonder.   Mr  Deputy, 

Eray  you  commit  'em  both  to  safe  custody,  till  1 
e  able  farther  to  charge  'em. 
Quick.  O  me,  what  an  unfortunate  thing  am  I ! 
Sir  Pet.  ^^  Will  you  not  take  security,  air? 
Touch,  YeSf  marry  will  I,  sir  Flash,  if  I  can 
find  him ;  and  charge  him  as  deep  as  the  best  oo 


you.  tie  has  been  the  plotter  of  all  this :  he  is 
your  engineer,  I  hear.  Mr  Deputy,  you'll  dupose 
of  these  ?  In  the  mean  time,  I'll  to  my  lord-mayor 
and  get  his  warrant  to  seiEO  that  serpent  Secuncy 
into  my  hands ;  and  seal  up  both  house  and  goods 
to  the  kiuii's  use,  or  my  satisfaction. 

Gold.  Officers,  take  'em  to  the  Counter. 

Quick,  and  Sir  Pet.  Oh  God  ! 

Touch.  Nay,  on,  on  :  you  see  the  issue  of  your 
sloth :  of  sloth  cometh  pleasure ;  of  pleasure 
Cometh  riot ;  of  riot  comes  whoring ;  of  whoring 
comes  spending;  of  spending  comes  want;  of 
want  comes  theft ;  of  theft  comes  hanging ;  and 
there  is  my  Quicksilver  fixed* 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 


^  SCENE  I. 

Tenter  Girtbeo  and  Syvdeft. 

Gir.  Ah,  Synne !  hast  thou  ever  read  i'the 
'Chronicle  ofaoy  lady  and  her  waiting-woman 
'driven  to  that  extremity  that  we  are,  Synne  ? 

Syn,  Not  I  truly,  madam ;  and  if  I  had,  it  were 

bat  cold  oumfort  should  come  out  of  books  now. 

Gir.  Why,  good  faith,  Syn,  I  could  diae  with 

n  lamentable  story  now ;  0  hone  honCy  O  no  nera, 

4$fc.    Can'st  thou  tell  ne'er  a  one,  Syn  ? 

Stfn.  None  but  mine  own,  madam;  which  is 
lamentable  enough :  first,  to  be  stolen  from  my 
■friends,  which  were  worshipful,  and  of  good  ac- 
count, by  a  'prentice  in  the  habit  and  disguise  of 
a  gentleman;  and  here  bronght  up  to  London, 
and  promised  marriage ;  and  now  likely  to  be  for- 
«dLen ;  for  he  is  in  a  possibility  to  be  hanged. 

Gir*  Nay,  weep  not,  good  Synne.  My  Petronel 
I  is  in  as  good  possibility  as  he.  Thy  miseries  are 
I  nothing  to  mine*  Synne.  I  was  more  than  pro- 
|niised  marriage, Synne ;  I  had  it, Synne;  and  was 
l-nade  a  lady ;  and  by  a  knight,  Syn ;  whicli  is 
.'-now  as  good  as  no  kmght,  Syn.  And  I  was  bom 
jsn  London ;  which  is  more  than  brought  up,  Syn; 
and  already  forsaken,  which  is  past  likelihood, 
Syn ;  and,  instead  of  land  i'the  country,  all  my 


knight's  living  ties  i\fae  Counter,  Syn;  there's  his 
castle  now. 

5vn.^Which  he  cannot  be  forced  out  of,  m^dam. 

Gir.  Yes,  if  he  would  live  hungry  a  week  or 
two;  Hunger,  they  say,  breaks  stone  walls. 
But  he  is  e'en  well  enough  served,  Syn,  that  so 
soon  as  ever  he  had  got  my  hand  to  the  sale  of 
my  inheritance,  ran  away  from  me,  as  I  had  been 
his  punk,  God  bless  us !  Would  the  knight  of  the 
the  Sun,  or  Palfnerin  of  England,  have  used  their 
ladies  so,  Synne?  or  ^ir  Lancelot!  or  sir  Tris- 
tram? 

^n.  I  do  not  know,  mndam. 

Gir.  Then  thou  knbwest  nothing,  Syn.  Thou 
art  a  fool,  Syn.  The  knighthood  now-a-days  are  . 
nothing  like  the  knighthmxl  of  old  time.  They  I 
rid  a  horseback ;  oiirs  go  afoot.  They  were  at-  { 
tended  by  their  'souires ;  burs  by  their  fadies.  - 
They  went  buckled  m  their  armour;  ours  muffled  ; 
in  their  cloaks.  They  travel'd  wildernesses  and  '; 
deserts ;  ours  dare  scarce  walk  the  streets.  They  ; 
were  still  ^^prest  to  engage  their  honour;  ours  i 
ready  to  pawn  their  clothes.  They  would  gallop 
on  at  si^ht  <^  a  monster ;  ours  run  awiy  at  sight 
of  a  Serjeant.  They  would  help  poor  ladies ;  oars  ^ 
make  (>6or  ladies. 

Syn.  Ay,  madam;  they  Were  "  knights  of  the 
Round  Table  at  Winchester,  that  ^ojight  advea<* 


/ 


'^  Will  you  not  take  security,  ttr?-— Sir  Petronel  means,  will  yoo  not  take  hailf  but  Toacltftone  wil- 
fally  misuoderBtandshlm  of  Mr  Security  tkeusnrer.     S.  P. 

^^   Prest— ready.     See  Note  to  7'Ae  Eour  P*f,  Vol.  I.  p.  11. 

''  Knights  of  ike  Round  Table  at  Winchester — In  the  Sessions- hall  at  Winchester,  a  large  circular  table^ 
containing  the  portraits  of  Artbar*s  knights,  is  fastened  up  a^^ainst  the  wall.    S. 

A  very  learned  antiqoarian,  and  polite  scholar,  speaks  of  this  round  table  in  the  following  manners 
**  At  the  end  hangs  wh^t  is  commonly  called  King  Arthur*s  Hountl  Tahle,  which  is  eighteen  feet  in  dia- 
SMlcr.  It  would  be  needjess  to  uultiply  authorities  for  a  proof  that  this  table  is  of  modem  date,  How- 
ever^  it  is  of  higher  antiquity  than  ii  is  commonly  supposed  to  be«  for  i*a}|lifs  Jovius,  who  wrote  above 
two  hundred  years  ago,  relate?,  that  it  was  shewn  to  the  r.mperor  Charles  V.,  and  that  at  that  time  ip^ 
ay  marks  of  its  antiquity  had  t>een  destroyed;  the  names  of  the  knights  having  heen  then  just  wriMep 
afresh,  and  the  whole  table,  with  its  ornaments,  newly  repaired.  Tournaments  being  often  held  at  Yfitf 
Chester  before  the  court  and  parliajnent^  this  table  might  probably  have  been  used  on  those  oe^uiem'fof 
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tof« ;  bdt  flieft  of  ike'Sqwim  table  «l  wdinariet, 
^tuttt  At  at  haami. 

OfT.  Tine,  8yn;  let  Iheai  vamsk  And  tell 
SM,  what  aiiaH  we  f>awn  next  ? 

Syn»  A^  maity,  OMdaai,  a  ticaely  comidera- 
tion;  for  our  Iwslen,  profane  woman  !  hasaworn 
'^  by  bread  aadaalty  ake  will  not  trast  us  another 
meal. 

Gir,  Let  it  mink  in  her  iwnd  then ;  III  not  be 
l»ehoiden  «o  her.  Letmeaee ;  my  jewels  befone, 
and  my  gown ;  and  my  red  velret  petticoat,  that 
I  was  married  in ;  and  my  weddiag'silk  stocktnf^s, 
and  all  thj  best  apparel,  poor  Syn.  Good  fnth, 
rather  than  thou  snookbt  pawn  a  rag  more, ''  Fll 
iay  mf  lady&bip  in  lavender,  if  I  knew  where. 

&m,  Alas,  madam,  your  ladyship  ! 

Gir,  Ay,  why  ?  you  do  not  scorn  my  ladyship, 
though  it  is  in  a  waistcoat  ?  God's  me  life,  you 
are  "  a  peat  indeed !  do  I  ofier  to  mortgage  my 
ladyship  for  you  and  for  your  avail,  and  do  jou 
turn  the  lip  and  the  alas  to  my  ladyship? 

^n.  No,  madam ;  but  I  make  question  who 
will  land  any  (hiag  upoo  it. 

Gir.  Who?  marry,  enow,  I  warrant  voa,  if 
you'll  seek  'em  out.  Fm  sure  t  remember  she 
time,  when  I  wooM  ha'  given  a  thoasaad  pounds, 
if  I  had  had  it,  to  have  been  a  lady;  and  I  hope 
I  was  aotlired  and  bom  with  4b«t  appetite  alone: 
some  other  gentle  bom  o'the  city  hstve  the  same 
longing  I  trust.  And,  for  my  part,  I  would  afibrd 
'em  a  penn'orth :  my  ladyship  is  little  the  worse 
for  the  wearing;  ami  yet  I  would  bate  a  good 
deal  of  the  sum.  I  would  lend  it,  let  me  see,  for 
forty  pounds  in  hand,  Syn ;  that  would  apparel  us, 
and  ten  pounds  a-year,'  that  would  keep  me  aikl 
you,  Syn^  vnth  oar  needles ;  and  we  should  never 
need  to  'be  beholden  4o  oar  scurvy  parents. 


Good  lord,  tbit  there  wn  ao  fairies  aow-^-di^ 
Syn. 

Sfm,  Why,  esadam? 

<rtr.  To  do  miradeSy  and  bring  ladio 

Sore,  if  we  lay  in  a  deaiiU  boose^  they 

haunt  it,  Synne  ?  Ill  tiy.  VA  sweep  the  cihamber 
soon  at  mght^  and  set  a  dish  of  water  o'che 
hearth.  A  fiury  may  come,  and  bring  a  peart  sr 
a  diamond.  We  do  not  know,  Synne;  or  there 
may  be  a  pot  of  gold  hid  o'ihe  backsidev«f  we  had 
tools  to  dig  for^t.  Why  may  not  we  two  rise  eae- 
ly  i'the  monnng,  Syaoe,  aloire  any  body  ts  up,  and 
find  a  jewel  i'the  streets  worth  a  hundred  poaods? 
May  not  some  great  cottrt4ady,  as  she  oooiei 
from  revels  at  midnight,  look  oat  cjf  her  ooach,  m 
'tis  running,  and  lose  such  a  jewel,  and  we  find 
it?  ha! 

They  are  pretty  waking  dreaqHy  tiiesa, 
tr.  Or  may  not  some  old  usurer  be  dnmk 
over  night,  with  a  bag  of  monev*  and  leave  it  be* 
hind  him  on  a  stall  ?  For  Ood's  sake,  Syn,  Itt's 
rise  to-morrow  by  break  of  day,  and  see.  I  pro- 
test,  law,  if  I  Imd  as  modi  money  as  an  aMcr* 
man,  I  woald  scatter  some  on't  i^the  sUumm,  for 
poor  ladies  to  fiad^  when  their  kni^ts  were  laid 
up,  And^now  I  remember  my  song  of  the  goldfla 
shower,  why  aoay  not  I  have  sach  a  fovtone?  HI 
sing  it,  andtry  whatWcklshalihayaaftviu 
Fond  fabler  UU  ^  M 

Horn  Jne  in  Utmmi$  Up 
fell  in  a  Aomer  iffgoU^ 
B^  which  the  comght  a  eitp; 
Oh  had  it  been  my  Aap  / 
Somber  the  biom  doth  threniau 
So  meU  I  Uke  the  pkm, 
ThatletmidmiihmUde^ 
And  night  tobem  beaie^ 


iMffl. 

Gir. 


eateilalnlag  tha  cenbatanti^  which,  oa  that  accaani,  was  properly  imcribed  wHh  the  naam  of  Artbar^ 
tweaty-foiir  kaighU;  either  in  coomenioration  of  that  prince,  who  was  the  reputed  foander  ai 
<»f  tilts  and  tonrnaments,  or  becaase  he  was  supposed  to  have  mtablished  these  martial  sports  at 
itr.    In  later  limes  these  exercises  were  call^  Mema  Rotunda.    The  names  of  the  knights  ina 
the  table,  are  rouch  the  same  as  those  we  find  in  an  old  romance  coocemiog  Kii^  Arthur,  viz.  Sir  Laaoc- 
lot  da  Lake,  $hr  Tristram,  Sir  Pelleas,  Sir  Oawain,  Sir  Garethe,  SLc"^De9cripiion  of  the  Cffy,  ColUg^ 
and  Cathedral  of  Winchester,  p.  9. 
^6  By  bread  and  jaft  -  fee  Notes  to  Geanmer  Ourten't  NeedU,  Vol.  I.  p.  1 18. ;  and  to  ^e  Hammt  fVharoj 

Ibid.  p.  Sbi. 

'7  ni  latf  my  ladytAtp  in  lavender. — ^To  lay  aay  thing  in  lavender  was  a  cant  phrase  for  pmaming*  So,  ia 
Every  Man  ou/  of  hit  Humour,  A.  S.  S.  S.    **  ^-  who  caa  serve  in  the  aatuie  of  a  geotlenan  ariier,  i 
bath  little  legs  or'  purpose,  and  a  black  sattin  suit  of  his  oirn,  to  go  before  her  in ;  which  salt,  for  the  mi 
sweetening,  now  lici  in  lavender,"  &c. 

Uiusijiger's  New  Way  to  pay  old  Dehte^  A.  5.  8.  K 


OTQ 


« 


Put  me  ia  good  secnrhy. 


And  saddenty,  by  mortgage,  or  by  statute, 

Of  some  of  your  new  possesslom,  or  111  haveyeu 

Dragged  hi  your  Utvender  robes  to  the  gaol,'*  &c. 

In  Bralthwalte*s  Strappado  for  iha  DwU,  8vo,  1615,  p.  |l&4.  is  an  Epigfam,  <<>[Jpe«  a  Pdet's  Palfiiaqf 
hting  in  Utvender^  for  the  dischaige  of  his  Provender.**  " 

^8  ^peol  iadeedl-4»  e.  a  foodkdi  and  cooseqaaatly  a  spoilt  tht^g^    8. 
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Gir.  O,  liere^t  in^  mother !  good  lock,  I  hope. 
Ha'.jou  broagjbt  any  monejy  mother  ?  Pray  you, 
notber,  your  blesHUg.    Nay,  5weet  mother,  do 

not  weep ! 
Mn  Ihuch,  God  blessyoy ;  I  would  I  were  in 

my  eraye. 

Oir.  Nay,  dear  mother,  caa  you  steal  bo  more 
money  from  my  father?  dry  yoar  eyes,  and  com- 
fort me.  Alas  ?  it  is  my  knight's  fauh,  and  not 
jDine,  that  I  am-ia  a  waistcoat^  aad  attired  tbas 
simply. 

Jlfrt  Tmtch,  Simply?  'tis  better  than  fhc)iu)de- 
scrvesu  Never  whimper  for  the  matter.  Thou 
shtmldit  have  looked  before  thoti  had$t  leaped. 
Thou  wert  afire  co  be  a  lady ;  and  now  your  lady- 
ship, and  yo%  mar  both  bhm  «f  the  eotUf  for 
ai^t  I  know.  S^do,  ie^kavt ;  ike  kaet^  per- 
son ntner  manU  awe,  ibey  sagr* 

Crtr.  Nay  tben,  mother,  yoa  Aoald  ha'  leaked 
Co  it :  a  boidy  would  think  you  were  die  older^ — 
<9 1  did  but  ofy  kind,  I?  he  was n knkbt,  aad  I 
was  fit  to  be  a  lady,  lis  not  laok  of  fikioft  hat 
kusk  of  livii^  that  severs  us.  And  yoa  teC  like 
yomneitf  and  n  oittiner  in  this,  i'faitk  You  ahew 
what  hittbaod  you  -come  on,  I  wis?  you  smeH  o' 
the  ToiMOhsloBe.  He  that  wiU  do  asore  for  his 
daugb^MV  ^'  I***  Bsarised  a  scurvy  gold-«nd 
maa,  and  his  'prentice^  thsu  be  Will  for  his  t'other 
daagtiteiv  ^t  has  wedded  «  knight,  and  bis  ous- 
tomer;  by  this  ligMy  I  thuk  be  is  not  my  iegid- 
mate  father. 

Syn.  Osgood  madarojda  notiake  npyonr  too> 
tber  so. 

Mr$  Touck.  Nay,  nay,  let  her  e'en  alone.  Let 
her  ladysliip  p^rieve  me  still  with  her  bitter  taunts 
and  terms.  I  have  not  dole  enoo^  to  see  her  in 
this  miserable  case, I?  without  her  velvet  gowns; 
without  ribhands;  without  jeweb ;  wntbout  French 
wiree;  or  ^ eheat>bread,  or  quails;  or  a  httle 
dog ;  or  a  gentleman-usher ;  or  «ny  thing  indeed 
that's  fit  for  a  lady — 

Stt.  Except  ho*  tongue. 
re  Touck.  And  I  am  not  able  to  relieve  her 
neither,  being  kept  so  sliort  by  my  husband.—— 
Well,  God  knows  my  heart,  I  did  little  think  that 
ever  Ae  should  have  had  need  of  her  sister 
Goldtng. 

Gir.  Why,  mother,  I  ha'  not  yet.  Alas,  good 
mother,  be  not  intoxicate  for  me.  I  am  well 
enough ;  I  would  not  change  husbands  with  my 
jdster,  I  ?  l%e  leg  of  •  lark  it  better  than  the  body 
of  a  kite, 

Mre  TbiicA.  I  know  that 

Gir.  Wbat^  sweet  mother,  what  ? 


Mre  Tmtek,  It's  but  ill  food,  when  «othii^'e 
left  but  the  daw. 

Gi'r.  That's  true,  mother;  ah  me ! 

Mrs  Tottch,  Nay,  sweet  lady-bird,  sigh  notf 
child,  madam.  Why  do  you  weep  thus  ?  be  of 
good  cbeer.  I  shall  die,  if  you  cry-^  and  mar  year 
complexion  thus. 

Gir.  Alas,  mother,  what  should  I  do  ? 

Mrs  Touch.  Go  to  thy  sister,  child :  she'll  be 

froud  thy  ladyship  wiil  come  under  her  rooC 
he'll  win  thy  mther  to  release  thy  knight,  and 
redeem  thy  gowns,'and  thy  coach,  and  thy  horsey 
and  set  thee  up  loain. 

Gir,  But  wfU  she  get  him  to  set  my  knight  up^ 
too? 

Mrs  ToacA.  That  she  will,  or  siny  thing  else 
thou*lt  ask  her. 

Gir.  1  will  begin  io^ore  her,  if  I  thought  she 
would  do  this. 

Afrs  Touch.  Try  her,  good  chuck ;  I  warrant 
diee. 

Gir.  DoBt  thou  think  she'll  do't  ? 

Ssf%.  Ay,  madaos^  and  be  glad  you  will  reoeive 
it. 

Mrs  2budL  That's  a  good  maiden :  she  telts 
you  true.    Come,  1*11  take  order  for  your  dehm 

Gvr.  Go,  Syn,SBd  pray  for  diy  Frank,  asiwitl 
for  my  Pet.  {Ejrfaae* 

Enter  ToViCHSTOVE,  Goldiko,  and  Wolf. 

Ibtfci^  I  will  receive  no  letters,  Mr  Wolf;  ydb 
shall  panhm  me. 

Gold.  Good  father,  let  me  entreat  yon. 

2bMf  A.  Son  Goldiog^  I  will  not  be  tempted ;  I 
find  mine  own  easy  nature,  and  I  know  not  what 
a  weH<<pentted  subtle  letter  osay  work  upon  it ; 
there  may  be  tricks  packings  do  you  see  i  return 
vnth  your  packet,  sir. 

Wo^.  Believe  it,  sir,  yon  need  fear  no  packing 
here.    These  are  but  letters  oi  submission,  all.    . 

Touch.  Sir,  I  do  look  for  no  sebmission.  I  tA\ 
bear  myself  in  this  like  blind  jiatiie.  Wogjfjam 
t^jfiijyim.  When  the  sesbions  come,  tne^haU 
hear  from  me. 

Gold.  From  whom  come  your  letters*  Mr 
Wolf? 

Wolf.  An't  please  you,  sir,  one  from  SirPetro- 
nel,  another  from  Francis  Quicksilver,  and  an- 
other from  old  Security,  who  is  almost  mad  in 
prison.  There  are  two  to  your  worship;  one 
from  Mr  Francis,  sir,  another  from  the  knighL 

Touch,  I  do  wonder,  Mr  Wulf,  whyyou&ould 
f '  travel  thus  in  a  business  so  contrary  to  the  kind 
or  nature  if  your  place !  that  you,  being  the 
keeper  of  a  prison,  should  labo«r  the'releaae  of 


^  I  did  but  ny  kind,  I. — I  only  folfowed  the  Impulse  of  my  nature.    % 
^  ChetU'bread. — u  e.  the  finest  sort  of  white  bread,  manchet.    &# 
(t  IVaoel.— The  old  word  for  «orAr>  le^sur. 
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yom  pnsoners !  whems,  methinks,  it  were  far 
more  nataral  and  kindljr  in  you,  to  be  ranging 
about  for  more,  and  not  let  these  'scape  you  IwTe 
akeady  under  the  tooth.  But  they  say,  you 
wolves^  when  you  ha'  sucked  the  blood,  once  that 
they  are  dry,  you  ha'  done. 

Woffl  Sir,  your  worship  may  descant  as  yon 
please  u'  mjf  name ;  but  I  protest  I  was  never  so 
modified  with  any  men's  discourse  or  behaviour 
in  prison ;  yet  I  have  had  of  all  sorts  of  men 
i*the  kingdom  under  my  keys;  and  almost  of  all 
religions  i*the  land ;  as  Papist,  Protestant,  Puri- 
tan, Brownist,  Anabaptist,  ^  Millenary,  ^  Fami- 
ly o'Love,  Jew,  Turk,  Infidel,  Atheist,  Good- 
Fellow,  &c. 

OgU  And  which  of  alt  these,  thinks  Mr  Wolf, 
was  the  best  religion  ? 

Wo^.  Troth,  Mr  Deputy,  they  that  pay  fees 
best:  we  never  examine  their  consciences  far- 
ther. 

GoU.  I  believe  you,  Mr  Wolf.  Good  faith, 
ttr,  here's  a  great  d^  of  humility  i*  these  letters. 

W^lf.  Humility,  sir  ?  ay,  were  your  worship  an 
eye-witness  of  it,  you  would  say  so.  The  kni^t 
ivill  be  i'  the  knight's  ward, do  what  we  can,  sir; 
and  Mr  Quicksilver  wootd  be  i'  the  hole,  if  we 
would  let  him.  I  neverknew  or  saw  prisoners 
more  penitent,  or  more  devout.  They  will  sit  you 
up  all  ni^ht  singing  of  psalms,  and  edifying  the 
vrhole  prison.  Only  Security  sings  a  note  too  high 
soQitetimes ;  because  he  lies  i'  the  twopenny- ward, 
far  oS^  and  cannot  take  his  tone  The  neigh- 
bours cannot  rest  for  him,  but  come  every  morn- 
ing to  ask,  what  godly  prisoners  we  have. 

ToHcL  Which  on  'em  is't  is  so  devout,  the 
J^night,  or  t'other? 

Wolf,  Both,  sir ;  but  the  young  roan  especial- 
Ij  I  I  never  heard  his  like.  He  has  cut  his  hair 
too ;  he  is  so  well  given,  and  has  such  good  gifts ! 
he  can  tell  you  almost  all  the  stories  of  the  Book 
of  Martyrs ;  and  speak  you  all  ^  the  Sickman's 
^Ire,  without  book* 


Touch.  Ay,  if  he  had  had  grace,  he  was  broa|jbt 
up  where  it  grew,  I  wis.    Go,  Mr  Wolfl 

Wolf.  And  he  has  converted  one  Faqgi^  a  Ser- 
jeant; a  fellow  could  neither  write,  nor  read. 
He  was  called  the  Bandog  o'che  Counter ;  and  he 
has  brought  him  already  to  pare  his  nails,  and  ny 
his  prayers;  and  'tis  hoped  be  will  sell  his  plaos 
shortly,  and  become  an  intelligencer. 

Touch.  No  more;  I  aih  coming  already.  If  I 
should  give  any  farther  ear,  I  were  taken.  Adiei, 
good  Mr  Wolf.  Son,  I  do  feel  mine  own  wedk- 
ness ;  do  not  importune  me,  pity  is  a  rheum  dhat 
I  am  subject  to ;  but  1  will  resist  it.  Mr  Wal( 
fiih  i$  out  oaHiy,  that  i$  out  in  dry  pooU  :  tdl 
hypocrisy  it  will  not  do.  I  have  touCTed  and  fntA 
too  often ;  I  am  yet  proof,  and  I  will  remain  so: 
when  the  sessions  come,  they  shall  hear  frooi  ne. 
In  the  mean  time,  to  all  suits,  to  all  intreatiei^  to 
all  letters,  to  all  tricks,  I  will  be  deaf  as  an  ad- 
der, and  blind  as  a  beetle ;  ^  lay  mine  ear  to  the 
ground,  and  lock  mine  eyes  i*roy  band  agpiast  ill 
temptations.  [Exit 

Gold.  You  see.  Master  Wolf,  bow  iaeaoraUe 
he  is ;  there  is  no  hope  to  recover  him.  Pny 
you  commend  me  to  my  brother  knight,  and  to 
mv  fellow  Francis ;  present  'em  with  this  smsE 
token  of  my  love;  tell  'em  I  widi  I  could  do  'en 
any  worthier  office;  but  in  this  it  is  despereie; 
yet  I  will  not  fail  to  try  the  uttermost  of  dj 
power  for  'cm.  And,  sir,  as  far  as  I  have  any 
credit  with  you,  pray  you  let  'em  want  nodnif ; 
though  I  am  not  ambitious  th^y  should  km>w  so 
much. 

•  Wo^,  9ir,  both  your  actions  and  words  speak 
you  to  be  a  true  jgentleman.  They  shall  know 
only  what  is  fit,  and  no  more.  £  JSlrcas/* 

EfUer  Holdfast  and  Bramble. 

Hold.  Who  would  you  speak  with,  sir? 
Bram.  I  would  speak  with  one  Security,  ifa^t 
is  prisoner  here* 


^  MUlenary.-^The  Millenaries  were  a  sect  who  held,  that  Jesos  Christ  would  come  and  reign  apop 
earth  for  a  thoasaod  yean;  during  wbich  time  the  faithful  were  to  «i\joy  all  manner  of  temporal  hlc^ 
sings,  and  that  at  the  expiration  of  this  term  the  day  of  judgment  would  take  place. 

6i  Family  o*  Loutf.— The  founder  of  this  sect  was  one  David  George,  of  Delph.  He  died  AnsostS, 
15.56,  and  bis  tenets  are  supposed  to  have  been  first  received  in  Knglaiid  about  1580.  His  followers  were 
called  Fflmihstt,  or  of  the  Family  of  Love,  from  the  nflVction  they  bore  to  all  people,  however  wicked, 
and  their  obedience  to  all  mngistratrs,  however  tyrannical.  See  an  account  of  their  doctrines  in  Rossli 
View  of  all  JRe/igions,  6th  edition,  p.  250. 

^  7%e  Sickman'i  Salve. — This  hook  1  have  never  seen.   It  is,  however,  often  mentioned  or  alloded  to; 

in  Ben  J  onsen's  KpUtcne,  A*  4.  S.  4.  "  —  one  of  them,  I  know  not  which,  was  cured  with  ika  Sfck- 

w's  5a/w,  and  the  other  with  Green't  Groatttcorth  of  iVii." 

PhiUiMUr,  A.  4.  S.  1.  *'  ls*t  possible  this  fellow  should  repent  ?  methinks  that  were  not  noble  in  hioi ; 
and  yet  he  looks  like  a  mortified  member ;  as  if  be  bad  a  skk  maaV  jajoe  In  his  aMtttb/' 

Jt  seems  to  have  been  a  book  of  the  devotional  cast. 

63  Lay  mine  ear  to  the  ground.— Alluding  to  the  adder,  which  does  so,  it  is  said,  with  oneiifw,  and  st^ 
the  other  with  her  Uill.    8.1*: 


as 
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HM,  You're  welcome,  sir.    Stay  there.  Til  I 
call  him  Co  you— Mr  Security ! 

Enter  Security. 

Sec.  Who  calls  ? 

Hold.  Herc*s  a  gentlemao  would  speak  with 
you. 

Sec.  What  is  be?  is  it  one  that  grafts  my  fore- 
head, now  I  am  in  prison,  and  comes  to  see  how 
the  horns  shoot  op  and  prosper? 

Hold.  You  must  pardon  htm,  sir ;  the  old  man 
is  a  little  crazed  witn  his  imprisonment. 

Sec.  What  say  you  to  me,  sir?  my  learned 
counsel,  Mr  Bramble !  cry  you  mercy,  sir;  when 
saw  you  my  wife  ? 

Brum.  She  is  now  at  my  house,  sir ;  and  desi- 
red me  that  I  would  come  to  visit  you,  and  enquire 
of  you  your  case,  that  we  might  work  some  means 
to  get  you  forth. 

Sec.  My  cabe,  Mr  Bramble,  is  stone  walls,  and 
iron  grates ;  you  see  it ;  this  is  the  weakest  part 
on'c  ^  And,  for  getting  me  fortli,  no  means  but 
hanging  myself,  and  so  be  carried  forth ;  from 
which  they  have  here  bound  me  in  intolerable 
bands. 

Bram,  Why, but  what  is't  you  are  in  for,  sir? 

Sec.  For  my  sins,  for  my  sins,  sir;  whereof 
ftiarriage  is  the  greatest.  O,  had  I  never  married, 
I  had  never  known  this  purgatory  !  to  which  hell 
is  a  kind  of  cool  bath  in  respect.  My  wife's  con- 
federacy, sir,  with  old  Touchstone,  that  she  might 
keen  her  jubilee,  and  the  feast  of  her  ^  new- 
mora.    Do  you  understand  me,  sir  ? 

Enter  Quicksilver. 

Quick.  Good  sir,  go  in  and  talk  with  him.  The 
Kght  does  him  harm ;  and  his  example  will  be 
hurtful  to  the  weak  prisoners.  I^e,  father  Secu- 
rity, tliat  you'll  be  still  so  profane !  will  nothing 
humble  you  ?  [Exeunt. 

Enter  two  Pritonerty  with  a  FHend, 

Friend.  What's  he  ? 

1  Prit.  O  he  is  a  rare  young  man !  do  you  not 
know  him  ? 

ErientL  Not  I ;  I  never  saw  him,  that  I  can 
remember. 

8  Prif.  Why,  it  is  he  that  was  the  gallant 
'prentice  i>i  London,  Mr  Touchstone's  man. 

Friend.  Who,  Quicksilver  ? 

1  Prit.  Ay,  this  is  he. 

Friend  Is  thi»  he  ?  tliey  say  he  has  been  a  gal- 
laot  indeed. 

2  Prif.  O,  the  royallest  fellow  that  ever  was 
bred  up  i'  the  city.  He  would  play  you  his  thou- 
sand iK>und  a-night  at  dic^  keep  knights  and 


lords  company,  go  with  tbem^  to  hawdy-hoases^ 
had  his  six  men  in  liverv,  kept  a  stable  of  hunt- 
ing horses,  and  his  wench  in  her  velvet  gown  and 
her  cloth  of  silver.  Here's  a  knight  with  him  here 
in  prison. 

Friend  And  how  miserably  be  is  changed ! 

1  Prit.  O,  that's  voluntary  in  him;  he  gave 
away  all  his  rich  clothes  as  soon  as  ever  he  came 
in  here  among  the  prisoners,  and  will  eat  ^'  o'ther 
basket  for  humility. 

Friend.  Why  will  he  do  so  ? 

2  Prit.  Alas,  he  has  no  hope  of  life.  He  mor- 
tifies himself;  he  does  but  linger  on  till  the  ses^ 
sious. 

1  Prit.  O,  he  has  peimed  the  best  thing,  that 
he  calls  his  Repentance^  or  his  Latt  FareweHf 
that  ever  you  heard :  he  is  a  pretty  poet ;  and  for 
prose — ^You  would  wonder  bow  many  prisoners 
he  has  helped  out,  vrith  penning  petitions  for  'em^ 
and  will  not  take  a  penny.  Look,  this  b  the 
knight,  in  the  rug-gown.    Stand  by. 

Enter  Sir  Petronel  Flash,  Bramble,  and 
Quicksilver. 

Bram.  Sir,  for  Security's  case,  I  have  told  him. 
Sa]r  he  should  be  condemned  to  be  carted,  or 
wbipt  for  a  bawd,  or  so ;  why  I'll  lay  an  execu- 
tion on  him  o'  two  hundred  pound ;  let  him  ac- 
knowledge a  ittdgment,  he  snail  do  it  in  half  an 
hour ;  they  shall  not  all  fetch  hkm  out  without 
paying  the  execution,  o'  my  word. 

Sir  Pet.  But  can  we  not  be  bailed,  Mr 
Bramble  ? 

Brarn.  Hardly;  there  are  none  of  the  judges 
in  town,  else  you  should  reoMve  yourself,  in  spite 
of  him,  with  a  habeas  corpu»:  but  if  you  have  a 
friend  to  deliver  your  tale  sensibly  to  some  jus- 
tice o'  the  town,  that  he  may  have  feeling  of  it, 
do  you  see,  you  may  he  bailed ;  for,  as  I  under^ 
stand  the  case,  it  is  only  done  in  terrorem ;  and 
you  shall  have  an  action  of  false  imprisonment 
against  him  when  you  come  out,  and  perhaps  a 
thousand  pounds  costs. 

Enter  Mr  Wolf. 

Quick.  How  now,  Mr  Wolf?  what  news?  what 
return? 

Woff.  Faith,  bad  all ;  yonder  will  be  no  letters 
received.  He  says  the  sessions  shall  determine 
it ;  only  Mr  Deputy  Goldiiig  commends  him  to 
you,  and  with  this  token  wishes  he  could  do  you 
other  good. 

Quick.  I  thank  him.  Good  Mr  Bramble, 
trouble  our  quiet  no  more ;  do  not  molest  us  in 
priiion  thus  with  your  winding  devices :  pray  you 
deparL  For  my  part,  I  commit  my  caube  to  him 


^  Ntto-moon  '^Alluding  to  the  homed  appearance  of  the  iMW-moon* 

*7  O"  the  basket.^^in  which  scraps  used  to  be  collected  for  the  prtbODcrs. 
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that  can  ndamr  nie$  k^  God  wmk  hk  wilL  Mr 
Wolf,  I  pnj  yoa  let  thb  be  ditcribeted  among 
diepritoiiers ;  and  desire  'em  to  pray  for  us. 

Wolf,  It  shall  be  done,  Mr  Francis. 

1  Prii.  An  excellent  temper! 

9  iVtf.  Now  God  tend  him  good  lock ! 

Sir  Fet.  But  whot  said  mt  fathei^iMaw,  Bfr 
Wolf? 

Enter  Holdfast. 

HM.  Hera's  one  woald  speak  with  yoo,  sir. 
WM  111  teU  TOO  aaoo»  Sir  PatrooeL    Who 
is't? 
HoitL  A  gentleman,  sir,  that  will  not  be  seen. 

Enter  Goldixo. 

Woff.  WbeN  is  he?'— Masttr  Deputy!  jour 
worship  isweloone. 

GM  Peace! 

Wolf,  Away,  sirrah! 

Gold.  Good  faith,  Mr  Wolf,  the  esUte  of  these 
gentlemen,  for  whom  yon  were  so  late  and  wil- 
fing  a  suitor,  doth  much  afiect  me ;  and  because 
I  am  desirous  to  do  them  some  ftiir  office,  and 
find  then  is  no  means  to  make  my  father  relent 
so  likely,  as  to  bring  him  to  be  a  spectator  of 
their  misery ;  I  bare  ventured  on  a  device,  which 
is  to  make  myself  your  prisoner,  entreating  you 
will  presently  go  report  it  to  my  ftuher,  and, 
feignuig  an  action  at  suit  of  some  third  person, 
prav  htm  bv  this  token,  that  he  will  presentlvy 
and  with  all  secrecy,  come  hither  for  my  bail; 
which  train,  if  any,  I  know  will  brio£  him  abroad ; 
and  then,  baring  him  here,  I  doubt  not  but  we 
shall  be  all  fortunate  in  the  event. 

Woy\  Sir,  1  will  put  on  my  best  speed  to  effect 
it    please  you  come  in. 

Gold.  Yes ;  and  let  me  rest  concealed,  I  pray 

you. 

Wolf.  See  here  a  benefit,  truly  done ;  when  it 
is  done  timely,  freely,  and  to  no  ambition. 

[Ejpeuni. 

JEn/erToucttSTOKs,  Wife^Duughten,  Syndefy, 

WlKIFBED. 

Touchy  I  will  sail  by  you,  and  not  liear  you, 
like  the  wise  Ulysses. 
MiL  Dear  father ! 
Jkfrs  Touch,  Husband ! 
Gir,  Father! 

Win.  and  Syn.  Mr  Touchstone ! 
Touch.  Away,  syrens!  I  will  immure  myself 


against  yoor  cries,  «nd  Im^  oqfMlf  up  t»  yoor  la^ 

mentadcms. 

Af  rs  Touch.  Gentle  hosband,,bear  me ! 

Gir.  Father,  it  is  I,  father ;  my  Lady  Hash! 
my  sister  and  I  are  friends. 

MiL  Good  father! 

Win.  Be  not  hardened,  good  Mr  ToodistoiMi 

Skn*  I  pray  yon,  sir,  be  mercilbl. 

Ihuek  I  am  deaf,  I  do  not  hear  yon:  I 
stopt  mine  ears  with  shoemakers^  was ;  awl  4 
Lethe  and  ^  Mandrai^ora,  to  forget  you;  all  yoa 
speak  to  me,  I  oomnut  to  the  air. 

Enter  Wolf. 

Mil.  How  now,  Mr  Wolf? 

Wolf:  Where's  Mr  Touchstone?  I  most  speak 
with  him  presently ;  I  have  lost  my  breath  far 
haste. 

MiL  What's  the  matter,  sir?  pray. all  be  waKL 

Wolf.  Mr  Deputy  Golding  is  arrested  uponaa 
execution,  and  desires  him  presently  lo  oome  to 
biro  forthwith. 

MiL  Ah  me !  do  you  bear,  father? 

Touch.  Tricks,  tnc^s,  confederacy,  tricks!  I 
have  'em  in  my  nose ;  I  scent  'em. 

Wolf.  Who^s  that?  Master  Tonchstooii? 

Afri  Touch.  Why,  it  is  Mr  Wolf  himself. 

Husband! 

MiL  Father ! 

Ibuch.  I  am  deaf  still,  I  say :  I  wiU  neither 
yield  to  the  song  of  the  syren,  nor  the  voice  of 
the  hyaena ;  the  tears  of  the  crocodile^  nor  the 
howlii^  o'  the  wolf.  Avoid  my  habtcation^  mon- 
sters. 

Wolf  Why,  you  are  not  mad,  sir?  Iprayyva 
look  forth,  and  see  the  token  I  have  bn>og)it  yoa^ 
sir. 

Touch.  Ha !  what  token  is  it  ? 

Wolf,  Do  you  know  it,  sir? 

Touch.  My  son  Golding's  ring !  are  yon  in  car- 
nest,  Mr  Wolf? 

Wolf  Ay,  by  my  &ith,  sir.  He  is  in  prison ; 
and  required  me  to  use  all  speed  and  secrecy  ts 
you. 

Touch.  My  rloak  there  !  pmy  you  be  patient, 
I  am  plagued  for  my  austenty ;  my  doak ! — ^At 
whose  Buir,  Mr  Wolf? 

Wolf,  ril  tell  you  as  we  go,  sir.    ^    [£jretm^. 

Enter  Friend.    Friumeru 

Friend.  Why,  but  b  hisofienoe  such  as  lie 
not  hope  for  life? 


^  Mandragora. — **  Mandragora  of  two  sorts,  black  and  white,  bearing  apples  low  apon  the  i^iwiw, 
having  no  such  roote  aa  is  fondly  yoiaglned,  but  of  vertoe  to  cast  one  into  so  heavie  a  slcepe,tluit  belag 
lannced  or  burned  he  shall  not  fcle  the  griefe."  Note  on  FTyiion**  Traislation  of  Uemosthenet, 4to,  1070, 
p.  84.  See  also  C  IMinii,  Nat.  IJist.  lib.  xxv.  c.  13. ;  Ur  Percy's  Note  en  Antony  and  Cleopatn,  A*  U 
8. 5. 1  and  Mr  Stcevens's  to  Othello,  A.  3.  S.  3. 
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1  Pris,  Trotby  it  sboiiU  seem  80 ;  and  it  is  I 
great  pity ;  for  be  is  exceeding  pemtent. 

TriauL  They  say  be  is  cbarged  but  on  snspi- 
doo  of  felony,  yet. 

t  Prit,  Ay,  bat  his  roaster  is  a  shrewd  fellow  : 
he'll  prove  fsreBX  matter  against  fiiin. 

Friend,  f  d  as  ^  live  as  any  thing  I  could  see 
his  pMreweiL 

1  Prii.  O,  'tis  rarely  written  ;  why,  Toby  may 
get  him  to  sing  it  to  you,  "^  he's  not  curious  to  any 
body. 

2  Prit.  O  no;  he  would  that  all  the  world 
should  take  knowledge  of  his  Repentance ;  and 
thiiika  be  merits  in'c,  the  more  shame  he  aufiers. 

1  Priu,  Pray  thee,  try  what  thou  canst  do. 
.    9  Prtf.  I  warrant  you  he  will  not  deny  ic,  if  he 
be  not  hoarse  with  tne  often  repeating  of  it. 

[Exit. 

1  Prtf.  Yon  never  saw  a  more  courteous  crea- 
ture than  he  is,  and  die  knight  too ;  the  poorest 
prisoner  of  the  house  may  command  'em.  You 
<diaU  hear  a  thing  admirably  penned.  " 

T^iend,  Is  the  knight  any  scholar  too } 

1  Prit,  No ;  but  be  will  speak  very  well,  and 
discourse  admirably  of  running  horses,  and  White 
Friarsy  and  against  bawds,  and  of  oodLs;  and  talk 
as  loud  as  a  hunter,  but  is  none. 

EAter  Wolf  and  Touchstone. 

Wo^.  Please  you  stay  here^  sir;  FU  call  his 
worship  down  to  you. 

Enter  QuiCKSiLVEBy  and  Sir  Petronel  Flash. 

1  Prit:  See,  he  has  brought  him  and  the  knight 
too.  Salute  him,  1  pray.  Sir,  this  gentleman, 
•iipoB  omr  report,  is  very  desirous  to  hear  some 
piece  of  your  Repentance, 

Qmick,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart;  and,  as  I  told 

Mr  Tob^,  I  iliall  be  glad  to  have  any  man  a  wit- 

ofteas  of  It.    And  the  more  openly  I  profess  it,  I 

bope  it  will  appear  the  heartier  and  the  more  un- 

-iekmed. 

ToucJk,  Who  is  this  ?  My  man  Francis,  and  my 

•OD^ill-lRW  ! 

Quick.  Sir,  it  is  all  the  testimony  I  shall  leave 
behind  me  to  the  worid  and  my  master,  that  I 
have  so  oflended. 

P^ietuL  Good,  sir. 

Qutc^  I  writ  it  when  my  spirits  were  oppress 
•ed. 

iSu*  Pet,  Ay,  FIl  be  sworn  for  you,  Francis. 

Qtaek,  It  is  in  imitation  of  wmmngton's;  he 


that  was  hanged  at  Cambridge,  that  cuto£f'the 
horse's  bead  at  a  blow. 
Friend,  So,  sir. 

Quick.  To  the  tune  of,  ''I  wail  in  woe,  I 
plunge  in  pain. 

Sir  Pet,  An  eioellent  ditty  it  is,  and  worthy  of 
a  new  tune. 
Quick.  InCKeaptide^famout  for  gold  and  plate, 
Quiqkntoer  I  did  dwell  of  late  ; 
I  had  a  matter  good  and  kind. 
That  would  have  wrought  me  to  hit  mind. 
He  bade  me  ttUl,  wprk  upoiy  phaf^ : 
But,  alat,  I  wrought  I  know  not  what. 
He  wot  a  Touchttone,  black,  but  true  ; 
And  told  me  ttill,  what  would  entue. 
Yetf  woe  it  me,  I  would  not  learn  ; 
I  taiw,  alat,  but  could  not  ditcem.  <  » 

Friend,  Excellent  excellent  well  ( 

Enter  Gioldino. 

Oold,  O,  let  him  alone ;  he  u  taken  already. 
Quick.  I  eatt  mf  coat  and  cap  away  ; 
/  went  in  tilk  end  tai  tint  gay  ; 
Falte  metal  of  good  mannert,  I 
Did  daUy  coin  unlawfully. 
I  tcorned  my  matter,  being  drunk  ; 
I  I  kept  my  gelding  and  mv  punk  ; 

And  with  a  knight.  Sir  Flath  by  name, 
Who  now  it  torryjfbr  the  tame. 
Sir  Pet,  I  thank  you,  Francis ! 
I  thought  by  tea  to  run  amay  ; 
But  Thamet  and  tempett  did  me  ttay.  - 
Touch.  This  cannot  be  feigned  sure.    Heaven 
pardon  my  severity.    The  ragged  colt  may  prove 
a  good  horte. 

Gold,  How  be  liiteas^  and  is  transported !  ha 
has  forj^t  me. 
Quick.  Still  Eattwardrhoe  wat  all  my  word; 
But  Wettward  I  had  no  regard ; 
Nor  ever  thought  what  would  come  efter^ 
At  did,  alat,  hit  youngett  daughter^ 
At  latt  the  black  ox  trod  o*my/oot. 
And  I  taw  then  what  'longed  unto*t. 
Now  cry  I,  Touchttone,  touch  me  itiU, 
And  make  me  current  by  thy  tkilL 
Touch.  And  I  will  do  it,  Franqs ! 
Wojy.  Suy  him,  Mr  Deputy,  now  is  the  titne  i 
we  shall  lose  the  song  else. 

Friend.  1  protest^  it  is  the  best  that  ever  ( 
heard. 

'    Quick  How  like  you  it,  gentlemen  ? 
All.  O  admirable,  sir ! 


*•  Live,^l.  e.  lief.    S.  P.  ■ 

'^  Mae  not  carioos  to  any  bedy.-^i.  e.  scnipaloos.    So,  In  The  Teming  of  the  Shrew,  A.  4.  S.  5« 

**  For  eurioiu  I  cannot  be  with  you.*' 
See  Note  on  this  passage.    8. 

A|taiD,  In  Euphues  end  hit  EngUnd,  1582,  p.  7.  |  **  ^  at  the  choyce  I  made  no  great  curijHitiH  bu| 
■atchinge  the  golde,  let  goe  the  writings,"  &c. 
'"  J  mail  in  woe,  ^.--This  tune  Is  oeotioned  in  Ike  Match  at  Midnight. 

VOI^  II.  N 


EASTWARD  HOE. 


Qvjdb.  TUi  ttMM  aofw  tdXoming  •Uodet  to 
theitoryof  Manmngtooylhiaiwlieim  I  look  my 
project  for  mj  ioTeotion. 

iHend,  Pm  yoo  go  oiv  ar. 

Quick.  O  ill«fitii^/ofiy  ^Ajf  j^oTMi  dUv* 

Bmi  I antftm  I k0oe  noiiMe/oreep 
Jor  to  oil  0f  lAe  kmd<fm  koru; 
Yd  liemt  ikUgrmct  io  vmi» 
Tk^Iwmfemi9Jfth€hormh€mi^9mi 
JmA  ktve  kU  body  mi  the  dmU 
.  QfMtkiMk'wmytmmH^ofkui; 
Wkirtiy  iMoy  take  viriu^»pmtmt 
4md  lite  wiik  ker^/fr  better,  for  vorse. 
Winend^  Adninblcw  lir.  and  axoellaUlY  ooo* 
Cftitwii 

Qauek.  Alaiytir! 

IlwdL  Soo  Gelding  sod  Ifr  Wolf,  I  thuik 
joa ;  the  deo»t  it  welcome,  emdallT  fron  thee, 
whote  charilable  tool  in  this  neth  ibewii  a  high 
pobt  of  wisdom  end  hooei^.    litlni !  I  em  ra- 
Tiihed  with  hb  Repemteneef  end  oonkl  stand  here 
a  whole  'prentieeship  to  hear  him. 
jy-iefid.  '^  Forth,  good  ar. 
Qmek.  llus  is  the  last,  and  the  FereaMflL 
Faremellf  Cheapnie;  ftremellf  meet  trmde 
OfgoUmmthi  mii,  tk^  m^er  ikmU/ede  ; 
Feremelij  dearfolkw-pretUieee  mU, 
And  be  yomwfeSrned  by  w^  fail ; 
Shim  uturergf  bemdt^mnd  iiee,  emd ireJkf 
Avoid  them  ei  you  mouid  Frmeh  eeabe. 
Seek  not  to  go  beyond  your  tetker. 
But  cut  your  tkongi  unto  your  leoiker  ; 
So  ikaUyou  tkrive  by  little  mud  little, 
'Scape  iibum,  Compten,  and  tke  ^Utle. 
Touck,  And  'scape  them  sbalt  thoo,  mj  peni- 
leot  and  dear  Francis ! 
Quick.  Master ! 
Sir  Pet.  Father ! 

Touck,  I  can  no  longer  forbear  to  do  yoor  hn- 
militj  light :  arise,  and  let  me  honour  joor  re- 
pentance with  the  heart  J  and  jo^l  embraces  of 
a  father  and  friend's  love.  QuickailYer !  then 
hast  eat  into  my  breast,  QaicksiWer,  with  the 
dro|M  of  thy  sorrow;  and  killed  the  desperate 
opinion  I  hsid  of  thy  reclaim. 

Quick.  O,  sir,  I  am  not  worthy  to  see  thy  woi^ 

shipful  face. 

Sir  Pet.  Fomre  me,  father ! 

Touck.  Speak  no  more;  all  former  paswgci 

are  forgotten,  and  here  my  word  shall  release 

yea.  Thank  mis  worthy  brother,  and  kind  friend, 

Fruids Mr  Wolf,  1  am  their  baiL 

[A  ikout  in  tke  Prtaon. 
See.  Master  Touchstone  !  Master  Toncfastooe ! 
Touck.  Who's  that? 
Woif.  Secority,  sir. 


Soe.  Prayyoa,wvif  ymillhg 
hear  my  hmmaiable  twie  too. 


SONG. 

Of  Matter  Tbuckstone,    ' 
Mv  keart  it  foil  efwpoe  ; 

Andml^tkoulditbetof 

Secaute  I  wot  an  uturer. 

For  mkiek  tmain  I  teliyoUf 
My  keart  itfoUtf  woe. 

Touek.  Biin|  Urn  forth,  Mr  Wolf, 
his  bands.    Tbs  daj  shall  be 
and  die  mirth  of  tlnsenooonse 
8e^  we  are  enoonntered  wiln 

FtUer  Mrs  ToucHSTOvs,  GjETftB%  MTTii»ffc. 

STVDKrr,  Wivipacis&c. 

Save  yoor  hreadi,  sate  yoor  breath :  all 
have  socceeded  to  yoor  wishes^and  we  ms 
tily  satis6ed  in  their  events. 

Otr.  Ah,  ranaway,  nwaway !  have  I  cnodift 
yon?  And  how  fans  my  poor  knig^  deoe  all  ais 
while? 

Sir  Pet.  Dear  lady  wife^  fmgive  me. 
.'  Gtr.  As  heartily  as  I  woitld  be  fofgivieQ,ka^|^ 
0ear  fotber,  give  me  yoor  Messing  and  focgiit 
me  too;  I  ha' been  proed  and  ksavioos,  fathu; 


and  a  fool,  father;  and  bong  raised  to  Che 
ef  a  wanton  ooj  thing,  called  a  ladj,  fotber, 
scorned  yon,  father,  and  my  sister;  and  my» 
ler^s  velvet  cap  too ;  and  would  make  a  «Kmih 
at  the  dty  as  I  rid  through  it;  and  eCop  aHBi 
eers  at  Bow-bell;  I  haTe  said  your  beara  wee  a 
base  one,  father,  and  that  yon  looked  like  T^no^ 
pipe  the  taberer;  and  tliat  my  mother  WMbU 
my  midwife. 
Afrs  Touck.  Now,  God  fb^gf  yoe^  ddld  me- 


Touck.  No  more  repetitions.     What 
wanting  to  make  our  harmony  foil  ? 
Go^  OniT  this,  Mr,  that  my  folknw 
amenos 


to  Miilpsm  Syndefy  witfa 
rtage. 

Qmck.  With  all  my  heart 

Gold.  AjA  Security  gpve  her  a  dowei^ 
shall  be  ell  the  restitution  he  shall  make  of 
hu^  mam  he  badi  so  unlawfuliy  gotten. 

Tduck.  Eioellently  devised !  a  good  ami 
What  says  Mr  Security  ? 

Sec  I  my  any  thing,  nr;  what  yonH  Im 
my.    Would  I  were  no  cuckold ! 

ITm.  Cuckold,  husband?  why,  I  doA 
wearing  of  vellow  bm  infaoted  vou. 

7biM:A.  Why^  BIr  Security^  that  i 


;a«f 


?!  Arf JU«^ e»  prsccci.   &P. 


-V 


'     f    >:: 


EASTWARD  HOE/^  ^ : 


•  '  ..-~N 


^ 


IttajaoMfiirtloyoiithaiiaoorra^hpe.  Ifjoube 
a  diekoUt  it  »  «o  argpnient  you  ahatt  be  much 
BMde  of:  joQ  iMl  hm  store  of  friends,  never 
wiat  money;  jon  shell  be  eased  of  nmch  o^jour 
wedlock  peiBy  others  will  take  it  for  joo :  be- 
sides^ yon  being  an  nserer,  and  likelj  to  «>  to 
Ml,  the  devils  will  never  torment  joo:  Idbejll 
take  3foa  for  one  of  their  own  race.  Again,  if 
von  be  a  caickold,  and  know  it  not^  ypu  are  an 
^  JiMMtfn//  if  jFOu  know  and  endure  i^  a  true 

Hisr^. 
See.  I  am  rasolved,  sir^— Come  hither,  Winnj. 
TmA.  Well  then,  all  are  pleased,  or  shall  be 
Master  Wol^  yon  look  haqgl7i  methinks  3 


have  yott  no  appard  to  lend  Erandi  to  shift 
him? 

(hack.  No^  sir,  nor  I  desire  none;  bet  here 
make  it  mj  suit,  that  I  maj  go  home  tfaroog^  the 
streets  in  these ;  as  a  spectacle,  or  rather  an  ex« 
ample,  to  the  children  of  Chei^Mide. 

2biicA.  Thou  hast  thy  wish. 
Now,  London,  look  aboot^ 
And  in  this  moral  see  thy  gbss  ran  oat 
Behold  the  carefol  father,  thn%  so% 
The  solenm  deeds  which  each  of  us  have  done; 
The  usurer  punished,  and,  from  Ml  so  steeps 
The  prodigal  child  rechuinody  and  die  lost  sheep. 

[£Mim^. 


\ 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEM  BT  QUICXSII^VPI^. 

Stat,  air,  I  peiceive  the  nmllitade  are  gathered  together,  to  view  our  coning  out  at.theCompter^ 
if  die  streets  and  the  fronts  of  the  homes  be  not  stuck  with  people,  and  dM  windows  filled  with 
at  oo  7^  the  foleno  day  of  the  pi^geant ! 

O  may  yon  find,  in  this  our  pageant  here^ 

The  same  contentment  whid  you  came  to  seek ; 
And,  as  that  shew  but  draws  you  once  a-year. 

May  this  attmct  yon  hither  onoe  e»wew ! 


\ 


\ 


1$  D  I  T  I  O  N. 

.  ^  XaetwaHi  Hoe.  As  it  was  play^  in  the  Black  FfieiB.  By  the  Childrse  of  her  lUeities 
RevelsL  Maife  by  Geob  Chapna%  Ben  Jooson,  John  Marston.  At  London.  Fdnied  for  William 
Aapley,  100^410.* 


^^p 


.'«  TkB 


e.  anideei. 
dtayi/tt^jpsiMMl.F-i.e.  09  tho  day  ef  the  Iioid  Major's  dectten,  when  pifBialyiied 


THE 


REVENGER'S  TRAGEDY. 


Ctkil  TocRKEtli  ti  knoam  only  oi  an  euihotj  none  of  the  dramaiic  Uognqthen  g^nrng  mqi  •»• 
amnt  of  him.   WinMianky  quota  the/oUommg  diUiehfram  a  coniemparwry  poet,  by  which  it  off&n 


that  he  woi  not  held  in  wmch  ettimmtion/or  hu  writingt : 

fib  fiuBe  «iito  that  pitch  wat  only  railed^ 
Ai  not  to  be  defpbed,  nor  orer-pFaiied. 

JSTc  was  the  author  ef 

(1.)  The  Hevenger't  Tragedy,    Acted  hy  the  Kin^i  Seraantt,  4to,  iWr;  Ato,  1606. 

(3.)  The  Athei^s  Tragedy,  or  Honett  Man's  Revenge.  4^0, 1619. 

'  A  TragtrComedy,  calUd  The  Nobleman,  neoer  printed,  and  which  OUfys  says  was  destroyed iy 
ignorance. 

^  A  FuneraU  Poeme  upon  the  Death  of  the  most  worthie  and  true  Seuldier  Sir  fWrnds  Ven^ 
Knight,  Captaine  of  Portsmouth,  Lord  Govemour  of  his  Mi^estie*s  cautionarie  Town  ofBrieU  n 
Holiand,  ^'C.**  ^to,  1609. 

"  A  Griefe  on  the  Death  of  Prince  Henrie,  Expressed  in  a  broken  Elegie,  accordisig  to  tht 
nature  of  such  a  sorrom."  4to,  1613. 


^ 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


DlTKE, 
DuCHESSy 

LusvRioso,  the  DuMs  Son, 

Spcrio,  a  Battard, 

AmbxtiosO|  the  Duches^s  eldest  Son, 


SupERT^cuo^  Second  ton  to  the  Duchessu 
A  third  Son  to  the  Duchess, 

AVTOVIO, 
DoNDOtO. 

Castiea, 

G&ATiANAi  Mother  ^Castiia. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 


Enter  Vikdici.  TAe  Duke,  Duchess,  LusuRio- 
8o  the  Duke's  Son,  Spukio  the  Bastard,  with 
a  Train,  pass  over  the  Stage  with  Torch-light. 

Vin.  Duke!  royal  lelcher!  go^  grey-baired 
adultery ! 


And  tboo  his  loOf  m  i?ii|Hoa9  steeped  as  he; 
And  tbou  his  bastard,  true  begot  in  evil ; 
And  thou  his  Duchess,  that  will  do  with  deril  t 
Four  excellent  characters. — O,  that  mwrowksi 

Should  stuff  the  boUow  bones  with  'f^imfd  d^i 

sires! 
And,  'stead  of  heat,  kindle  infernal  fires 
Within  the  spendthrift  veins  of  a  dry  Dake^ 


ToUKHtVB.] 


THE  REVENGER'S  TRAGEDY. 


]0l 


'  A  parched  and  juioele«  lozor.    O  God  !  one 
That  has  scarce  blood  enough  to  \rre  upon ; 
Aod  be  to  riot  it,  like  a  son  and  heir ! 
0^  the  thought  of  that 
Toms  my  abosed  heart-strings  into  fi^t. 
Thoa  sallow  picture  of  my  poisoned  love, « 
My  study's  ornament,  thoo  shell  of  death, 
Ottoo  the  bright  face  of  my  hetrotlied  lady, 
M^hen  life  ai^  heauty  naturally  filled  out 
Tfaeee  ragged  imperfections ; 
When  tao  heaven-pointed  diamonds  were  set 
In  those  unsightly  rings :  then  'twas  a  face 
So  far  beyond  the  artificial  shine 
Of  any  womanV  bought  oompleiion, 
That  the  oprightest  roan,  if  such  there  be 
That  sin  but  seren  times  a-day,  broke  custom. 
And  made  up  eight  with  looking  after  her. 
Ob,  nhe  was  able  to  ba'  made  a  usarer's  son 
Mdc  all  bis  patrimonj  in  a  kiss; 
And  what  lus  father  fifty  years  told. 
To  hsnre  ocmsumed,  and  yet  his  suit  been  cold. 
Boty  Oh,  accursed  palace ! 
Thee,  when  thoa  wert  appaieled  in  thy  flesh, 
Tbe  old  Duke  poisoned^ 
^Becaase  diy  purer  part  would  not  consent 
Unto  his  pidsy  lustt  for  old  men  lustful. 
Do  shew  like  7<Nmf  men  engnr ;  eager,  mlent, 
Out-bidy  like  their  limited  performances. 
O,  'ware  an  old  man,  hot  aod  vicions ! 
*  Age,  as  in  cold,  in  lust  is  covetous.* 
Vengeance,  thou  murderest  quit-rent,  and  wher^ 

by 
TboQ  shewest  thyself  tenant  to  tmgedy ; 
Oh,  keep  thy  day,  hour,  minute,  I  beseech. 
For  those  thou  hast  determined.    Hum»  who  e'er 

knew 
Murder  unpaid }  faith,  give  revenge  her  doe. 
She's  kept  touch  hitherto.    Be  mernr,  merry, 
Advance  thee,  O  thou  terror  to  fat  folks ! 
To  have  theit  costly  three-piled  flesh  worn  b£F 
As  bare  as  tins :  for  banquets,  ease^  and  laughter, 
Can  make  great  men,  as  greatness  goes  by  day ; 
But  wise  men  little,  are  more  great  than  they. 

• 

Enter  Hippolito. 


Op.  Still  Sighing  o'er  death's  vizaid  f 

Fin.  Brother,  welcome  I 
What  comfort  briag^st  thou?  how  go  things  at 
cxKirt? 

Hip.  In  silk  and  silver,  brother;  never  braver. 

Fta.  Pah  ! 
Thou  pla/st  upon  my  meaning    Pi'ydiee^  say, 
Has  that  bald  madamy  opportunity^ 


Yet  thought  upoo's  ?  Speak,  are  we  happy  yet  f 
Thy  wrongs  and  mine  are  for  one  scabbard  fit. 

uip.  It  may  prove  happiiMiss. 

Vin.  What  is  t  may  prove  } 
Give  me  to  taste. 

Hip,  Give  me  your  hearing  then* 
You  know  my  place  at  court } 

Vin.  Ay,  the  duke's  chamber : 
But  'tb  a  marvel  thou'rt  not  turned  out  vet ! 

Hip.  Faith,  I  have  been  shoved  at ;  but  'twas 
still  my  hap 
To  hold  by  the  Duchess's  skirt :  you  guess  at  tfiat : 
Whom  9ucli  a  coat  keeps  up,  can  ne'er  fall  flat. 
But  to  the  purpose : 
Last  evening,  predecessor  onto  this, 
The  Doke's  son  warily  enquired  for  me, 
Whose  pleasure  I  attended ;  he  began 
Bv  policy  to  open  and  unbusk  me, 
About  the  time  and  common  rumour ; 
But  I  had  so  much  wit  to  keep  my  thoughts 
Up  in  their  built  houses ;  yet  afforded  him 
An  idle  satisfaction  without  danger. 
.  But  the  whole  aim  and  scope  of  his  intent 
Ended  in  this;  conjuring  me  in  private 
To  seek  some  strange  digested  fellow  forth, 
Of  ill-contented  nature,  either  disgraced 
In  former  times,  or  bv  new  pooms  displaced. 
Since  hb  step-mothers  nuptials ;  such  a  blood, 
A  man  that  were  for  evil  only  good ; 
To  give  vou  the  true  word,  some  base-coined  pan* 
der. 

Vin.  I  reach  you ;  for  I  know  his  heat  is  such. 
Were  there  as  many  concubines  as  ladies^ 
He  would  not  be  contained ;  he  must  fly  out 
I  wonder  bow  ill-featured,  vile-proportioned. 
That  one  should  be,  if  she  were  made  for  wonuur, 
Whom,  at  the  insurrection  of  his  lust, 
He  would  refiise  for  once.    Heart,  I  think  none  ^ 
Next  to  a  skull,  though  more  unsound  than  one,- 
Each  face  he  meets  he  strongly  doats  upon. 

fitp.  Brother,  yooVe  truly  spoke  him. 
He  knows  not  you,  but  I'll  swear  you  know  him. 

Vin.  And  tiierefore  111  put  on  that  knave  for 

■         •         •  ' 

once, 

And  be  a  right  man  then,  a  man  o'the  time ; 

For  to  be  honest  is  not  to  be  i'the  world. 

Brother,  I'll  be  that  strange-composed  f^dlow. .  • 

Hip.  And  I'll  prefer  you,  brother. 

Fin.  Go  tOf  then ; 
The  smallest  advantage  fattens  wronged  men : 
It  may  point  out  occasion  ;  if  I  meet  her, 
ni  hold  her  by  the  fore-top  fast  enough ; 
Or,  like  the  French  Mole,*  heave  up  hair  and  alL 


ji  pmrchtA  mud  JuiceUn  kumrw— LuMfy  was  tbe  ancient  approprUite  term  for  tHCMtfawaes.    Hence 
wanton  old  Duke  is  called  a  buntr.    See  Mr  CoUba's  Note  on  Troihu  and  Cnarida^  edit.  1778,  Vol. 
IX.  p.  166.    8. 

*  hike  the  Frmeh  Mote, — ^This  to  not  a  name  of  the  Lue$  Venerea^  but  a  compartoon  only  of  It  to  a  wtoU, 
aaacceaatofthecffMrtsitsoBiettoMiprodaceilitoccasionhvtkeloBsofhaur.    S.F. 


t 
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TBB  RETENGEB'S  TRAOEDlft 


r^o^urawii 


I  Itevt  ft  htUk  tiMfc  win  fit  it  ifim^^-m 
Hefv  oiMMt  o«r  owtfacr. 

Hip.  And  Mter.  ^ 

Fiit.  Wemnstooia: 
'l¥oaMi  are  aoty  yott  know,  to  takft  labe       ^, 
Bat  I  dare  tnkm  mj  wml  for  tfana  twocwtmgi| 
Only  eiciise  eioeptM*  that  tbarll  twaUov, 
tbev  lei  is  oatj  hi  b«i«r. 

JSa/er  Oeatiaha  oiid  Castjsa. 


todie^ 


Gf«.  Wbat  news  from  oouil^  mm  Carlo? 

Bip*  Taithf  tatrthup 
^Hs  wliispered  there  the  Dnchesi^  yoiinyrt  soq 
Has  played  a  rape  on  LoM  Antonio's  wifo. 

Gra,  On  that  leligioos  Jadj ! 

Gsti  Rojal  biood  fnonster,  he 
If  Ital J  had  no  more  hopes  but  he. 

Fin.  Sister,  yon're  sentenced  met  direct  and 
tnie; 
The  law's  a  womaa^  and  wonld  she  were  joo.— 
Mother,  i  imnst  take  leaTe  of  yoot 

OrtL  Leave!  for  wbat? 

Vim.  I  intend  speedy  traveL 

Kp.  That  he  does,  madaas 

Orm.  Speedy,  indeed ! 

Fin.  For  anoe  my  worthy  fotfaei^s  fnaend, 
lly  iifo^s  nnnatoral  to  mt,  ren  compelied; 
As  if  I  hved  now,  when  1  should  be  dead. 

Gra.  Indeed,  he  was  a  worthy  gentleniaiv 
Had  his  eitate  been  follow  to  his  mind. 

Fin.  The  Duke  did  much  deject  him. 

Orm.  Math? 

Fin.  Too  much  s 
And  though  disgrace  oft  smothered  in  his  spirit^ 
When  it  would  mount,  surely  I  think  he  died 
Of  discontent,  the  noble  man's  ooasumption. 

Oro.  Most  sure  be  did. 

Vim.  Did  he?  Uck!  you  know  aU; 
Ton  were  his  midnig|it  tecretaij. 

Gro.  Nos 
He  was  too  wise  to  trust  me  with  his  thou|hlB. 

Fin.  Tfaithi  then,  fother,  thou  wast  wise  in» 
deed;  ^ 
^  Wives  are  but  made  to  go  to  bed  and  food.' 
Coro^  mother,  sister;  youll  bring  me  onward,  > 
brother? 

Hjyn  I  wilL 

Vim.  rii  quickly  turn  into  another.     [JBiemtf* 

Enter  the  Duke,  Lvsiraioio,  the  JOuckeu  ;  ike 
Btatardj  the  Ducheiie  two  Sons  Ambitioso 
and  SuPEEVACUo;  the  thirds  her  Yomngnt^ 
brought  out  with  Oficen/or  the  Rape.  J^o 
Judges, 

DKfte.Dudieai^ it  is  your  youngest  son;  wete 

His  violent  act  has  e'en  dmwn  blood  of  hooouri 
And  stained  our  honours; 


ThrawB  ink  upon  the  fonlwad  of  our  states 
Which  envions  spirits  will  dip  their  p 
After  our  deeth,  and  blot  us  m  our  tombss 
For  that  which  would  seem  treason  ii 
b  hmgbter  when  Win  dead.    Who 


That  dares  not  then  speak  oo^aadeTenpreriaii^ 
With  loud  words  and  brand  peni^  our  dosait 

Ju4ge.  Your  i^aoehadi.  spoke  Gkt  to  yuwiiF 

Full  of  confirmed  gpmnty;  for  what  is  it  lohnv 

A  lettering  folse  inscription  en  a  tOHsK 
And  in  men's  hearts  reproech?  the  howeOed  oom 
May  he  seared  in,  but,  with  free  toufne  I  «a^ 
The  fottlls  of  great  men  thnug^  Iheir  amModH 
break. 

Duke,  They  do ;  wd'ra  woety  foi\  it  k  ov 
fote 
To  live  in  foar,  and  die  to  lire  in  hnte^ 
I  lenire  him  to  your  sentenoi 
The  fact  is  great;  whilit  I  at  by  and  ii|^ 

Dudk  1^  graoions  lord,  I  pnw  be  mefciful! 
Althourii  his  trespem  far  cioeed  hia  yean^ 
Think  him  to  be  your  own,  as  I  am  yenrs; 
Call  hhn  not  soft-i»tew:  the  law,  I  foar, 
Wili  fall  too  soon  upon  his  name  and 
Temper  Us  fonlt  with  pity. 

Lui.  Good  my  km^ 
Then  'twill  not  taste  so  hitler  nnd 
Upon  the  jodge^s  palate;  for 
Gilt  o^er  with  mercy,  show  like  foireet 
Good  on^  for  their  beautitS|  which 
No  sin  is  odier. 

JmhL  I  beseech  your  graes^ 
Be  soft  and  miU,  let  not  relenttem  hwr 
Look  withan  iron  forehead  on  our 

Sptu  He  yields  small  comfort  yet:  hepe  ht 
shaUdie; 
And  if  a  bustard's  wiih  mi^t  itand  in  fon% 
Would  all  the  court  were  turned  iaae n  ooree? 

Duck  No  pity  yet?  must  I  rim  fruitier  then? 
A  wonder  in  a  woman !  are  my  knees 
Of  such  low  metsl— that  without  respeek— 

1  Judge,  Let  the  oflEender  stand  forth : 
Tis  the  Ddke's  pleasunu  that  impartial  dnoai 
ShaU  take  fost  hold  of  lus  undean  attmiVU 
A  rape!  why 'tis  the  verf  core  of  hii^ 
Double  adulter^ . 

Junior.  Soi  ufm 

9  Judge.  And,  which  was  worsen 
Commi^d  on  the  lord  Antonk/s  wifo^ 
Thet  general  honest  lady.    Confoa^my  hmd^ 
What  moved  you  to't? 

Jiin.  Why,  flesh  and  blood,  my  lord ; 
What  should  move  men  unto  a  woomn  eiae  ! 

Lut.  O.do  not  jest  tfar  doom!  trust  not . 

Or  sword  too  for:  the  law  is  a  wise  serpent^ 


s  Br<ii^mesaward.«»AphraseiacomBeo«e,slgBlfylBf  teaccempaeyeM* 
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Iliomli  nmniage  wy  faM  ifeads  Uwe  » j  Ikro- 

tber, 
Ilof«  thee  10  fiur,  pky  doc  wkhthv  death. 
'  Am.  I  thank  joa^  troth ;  good  ednwDkionSy 

faith, 
If  td  the  gvaoe  aow  t»  make  aae  of  them. 
1  JaitP^  y^  hMij*t  mune  has  qmad  such  a 
fair  wing 
Overall  Ilalj»  that  if  oar  tongues 
Were  spariog  toward  the  fact,  jnd|gment  itself 
Weokl  DO  oondemnedyandsnftrinmeD'sthottgbta. 
Jum,  Well  thei^'tis  done;  and  it  would  please 
me  we^ 
Were  it  to  do  agnn;  sure  she's  ngoddeM^ 
For  Pd  no  power  to  tee  her,  and  to  live. 
It  falb  out  true  in  this;  fbrlmostdie; 
Her  heaoty  was  ordained  to  be  m?  soiA»ld. 
And  vet,  medunks,  I  mi(^t  be  easier  'seased, 
Mj  nnU  being  sport,  let  me  bat  die  in  jest. 
1  Jmdge.  T&sbetfaeseateaoe— 
J>iicA,  Ohkeep*t  upon  jour  tongue;  let  it  not 
sttp; 
I>eath  loo  soon  steab  eat  of  n  lawjer^s  lip. 
Be  not  so  croel-wise  I 

1  Ju4g^  Yoor  graooraust  pardon  us; 
Ik  bot  the  jnstioe  of  the  hiw. 

Duck.  Thekw 
Is  crown  more  subtle  than  n  woman  shoaM  be. 
Spa.  Now,  now  he  dies !  rid  'emaway. 
nudk.  O,  what  it  is  to  haTeonold  cool  Duke, 
To  be  osilaiBk  in  tongue  as  in  performance ! 
1  Jad|ee.  ConifUMil,  this  be  the  doom  irrevo^ 

aUe. 
DodLOh! 

1  Jmdge.  To-morrow  earlf-* 
Dttck,  Fny  be  n-bed,  my  lord. 
1  Judge.  Yoor  grace  much  wrongs  yourself. 
AmAL  No, 'ds  that  tongue^ 
Teor  too  miidi  rig)bt,  does  do  us  too  mnch  wrong. 
1  Jm4ge,  Lst  that  oftndei^— 
Ihtdk.  Uve,  and  be  in  health. 
1  Judge.  Be  on  a  scafibld-— — 
JXtke.  Hold,  hold,  my  lord. 
'   S^  Pitt  on\ 
What  makes  my  dad  speak  now  f 
Duke.  We  will  defer  thejndgment  till  nett 
sitting: 
In  die  mean  time,  let  him -be  kept  dose  prisoner. 
Onardy  bear  him  hence. 

JbM,  Brother,  thb  makes  for  thee 
Peer  oot^  we^l  haTO  a  tric^  to  set  thee  free, 

.^ns.  Bredier,IwtUexpeaitfromyeuboth; 
And  IB  that  hope  I  rest. 

\  Fafewelly  be  meny. 

{Exit  writk  a  Guard. 


,Spu.  Delayed!  deferredl  aiy  then^  if  jod^* 
ment  have  cold  blood. 
Flattery  and  bribes  will  kill  it. 

Duke.  About  tt,  then,  my  lords»  with  your  best 
powers: 
Mote  leiious  business  calb  upon  our  hours. 

[ExeuiU. 

Manet  Duckau 

Dueh.  Was  it  ever  known  step-duchess  was- 

so  mild 
And  calm  as  I?  some  now  would  plot  his  death 
With  easy  doctors,  those  loose-living  men. 
And  make  his  withered  grace  fall  to  his  grave* 
And  keep  church  better. 
Some  second  wife  would  do  this,  and  dispatch 
Her  ck>ttble»loathed  lord  at  meat  or  sleeps 
Indeed,  *6s  true,  an  old  man's  twice  a  child ; 
Mine  cannot  speak ;  one  of  his  single  words 
Would  ijoite  have  fireed  my  youngest  dearest  son* 
From  death  or  durance ;  and  have  made  him  meJk 
Wither  bold  foot  upon  the  thorny  hiw. 
Whose. prickles  should  bow  umJer  him;  but 'tis 

not. 
And  therefore  wedlock-faidi  shall  be  forgot :    ^ 
m  kill  him  in  his  forehead;  hate,  there  feed; 
That  wound  is  deepest,  though  it  never  bleed. 
And  here  ceoses  he,  whom  my  heart  points  ontiv 
His  bastard  son,  butmv  love*s  true  begot; 
Many  a  wealthy  letter  have  I  sent  him, 
Swelrd  up  with  jewels^  and  the  draorous  man' 
Is  yet  but  coldly  kind. 
Tnat  Jl^wers  mine  that  ^[uivers  in  bis  ear, 
Uockin|g  his  msoter's  chilnessand  vain  foar. 
H'as  spwd  me  now. 

Enter  Spitbio. 

ifijfMi.  Madam,  your  grace  so  private? 
My  doty  on  yoor  hand. 

Duck,  Upon  my  hand,  sir!  troth|  I  think 
youM  fear 
To  kiss  my  hand  too,  if  my  lip  stood  diere* 

Son.  Wf  tnew  I  would  not,  madttu 

J>«cA.  Tis  a  wonder. 
For  ceremony  has  made  many  fools  I 
It  is  as  easy  wav  *  unto  a  duchess^ 
As  to  a  hatted  dame,  if  her  love  answer : 
But  that  by  timoroos  honours,  pale  respect^ 
Idle  degrees  of  fear,  men  make  their  ways 
Hard  of  themselves.— What  have  you  tlioogbt  of 
me? 

1^,  Madam,  I  ever  dunk  of  you  in  duty, 
Rmrd,  and— — 

.Dttcft.  Pnh !  upon  my  love  I  mean. 

^S^  I  would \were  love;  but  'tis  a  fouler 


^hhi 


4 

the 


•JUftto  a  dnchftt^ 
^•hatted 
efdsrwore 


firam  the  highest  to  the  lowest  of  her  sex.    At  this  time  women  of 

See  lieUar*i  Qmatui  MulUbrU  AngUc(snM$^  1640. 
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TMa  Inst :  y<Mi  Are  my  HAti^^  wilb— your  pmst 

maygneMuow 
What  I  could  call  it. 

DttrA.  Why,  Ch'art  hb  9M  hot  fakely ; 
^18  a  hard  question  whether  he  he|^  thee* 

Spu.  ITaithy  'tis  true :  I'm  an  uncertain  man, 
of  more  uncertain  woman.  May  be  his  groom 
o'  the  stable  bf  got  me ;  you  know  I  know  not ; 
he  could  ride  a  horse  well,  a  shrewd  suspicion, 
marrr  l—he  was  wondrous  tall :  he  had  his 
length,  i'faith;  for  peeping  over  halMiut  holi- 
day windows,  men  would  desire  him  lighty  when 
he  was  arfoot. 

He  made  a  goodly  show  under  a  pent-lionse ; 
And,  when  he  rid,  his  hat  would  check  the  sigu^ 
Aad  clatter  barbers  basons. 

Duck,  '  Nay,  set  vou  a  horseback  ODce, 
You'll  ne'er  light  oC 

Spu,  Indeed,  I  am  a  bef^gar. 

Dueh,  That's  more  tliesign  thoa'rtgreat--Bat 
to  our  love : 
Let  it  stand  6rm  both  in  thy  thought  and  mind. 
That  tlie  Duke  was  thy  father,  as  no  doobt 
He  bid  fair  for't,  thy  injury  is  the  more ; 
For  had  he  cut  thee  a  right  diamond. 
Thou  hadst  been  next  set  in  the  dukedom's  ring. 
When  his  worn  self,  like  age's  easy  slave, 
Had  dropt  out  of  the  ^  col&t  into  the  grave. 
What  wtong  can  equal  this  i  canst  thou  be  tame 
And  think  upon't  ? 

iSpv.  No ;  mad,  and  think  upon't. 

VucIl  Who  would  not  be  revenged  of  such  a 
father, 
E'en  in  the  worst  way  ?  I  would  thank  that  sin 
That  could  roost  injure  him,  and  be  in  league 

with  it. 
Oh,  what  a  gnef  'tis,  that  a  man  should  live 
But  once  i'  the  world,  and  then  to  live  a  bastard ! 
The  curse  o'  the  womb^  the  thief  of  nature, 
Be|fOt  against  the  seventh  commandment. 
Half  damned  in  tne  conceptiun,  by  the  justice 
Of  that  unbribed  ever1astiii|e  law. 

;^tf.  Oil,  I'd  a  hot*barked  devil  to  my  father. 
buck.  Would   not  this  mad  e'en  patience, 
make  blood  rough  ? 
Who  but  aa  eunuch  would  not  sin  ?  his  bed, 
By  one  false  minute,  disinherited. 

Spu,'  Ay,  there's  the  vengeance  that  my  birth 
was  wrapt  in ! 
1*11  be  revenged  for  all :  now,  hate,  begin ; 
I'll  call  foul  mcest  but  a  venial  sin. 

Puck,  Cold  still  1  in  vain  then  must  a  duch- 
ess woo? 


Sou.  Bfadam,  I  blasb  to  wy  what  I  will  do. 

Duck,  Thence  iew  tweet  comfort.  .  Eafses^ 
and  farewell. 

&if.  Oh,  one  inoasUKraa  kirn  picks  open  ML 

x>Mc4.  Faith  now,  old  Duke,. my  vengeanoe 
shall  reach  high, 
ni  arm  thy  brow  with  woman's  heraidrf.  [Erie. 

5^.  Doke,  thou  didst  do  me  woong ;  and  faj 
thy  act, 
Adultery  is  my  oatmn. 
Faith,  if  the  troth  were  known,  I  was  bagot 
After  some  gluttonous  dinner;  some  stimi^  disk 
Was  my  first  father,  when  deep  healths  went 

round. 
And  ladies  cheeks  were  painted  red  with  wine, 
Their  tongues,  as  short  and  nimble  as  thar  hecJ% 
Uttering  words  sweet  and  thick  ;  and  when  diej 

rose. 
Were  merrily  dispoaed  to  fall  apin. 
In  such  a  whispering  and  witkvawing  famr. 
When  bajie  male-bawds  kept  ognttngl  at  stair- 
head. 
Was  I  stolen  softly:  oh — damnatum 
The  sin  of  feasts,  drunken  adnlteiy, 
I  feel  it  swell  me ;  my  revenge  is  jost  f 
I  was  begot  in  impudent  wine  and  lost. 
Step- mother,  I  consent  to  thy  desires ; 
1  love  thy  mischief  well,  but  I  hate  thpe^ 
And  those  three  cubs  thy  soosi  wishing  camRamm^ 
Death,  and  disgrace^  may  be  their  epitaphs.    . 
As  for  m^  brother,  the  Duke's  only  son. 
Whose  birth  is  more  beholding  to  report 
Than  mine,  and  yet  perhaps  as  &lsly  sown 
(Women  must  not  be  trusted  with  their  own\ 
ril  loose  my  days  upon  him,  hate  all  I. 
Duke,  on  thy  brow  I'll  draw  my  bastardy : 
For,  indeed,  a  bastard  by  nature  should  «^»^ 

cuckolds, 
Because  he  is  the  son  of  a  cuckold  maker. 


Enter  Vikoici  and  IIippolito.  VtvDici  » 
ditgmttf  to  attend  Lusubioso^  the  Ddbe'c 
Son. 

Vin.  What,  brother,  am  I  far  enoi^  froos 

myself? 
Hip.  As  if  another  man  bad  been  aeot  vrhole 
Into  the  world,  and  none  wist  how  he  came. 
Vin,  It  will  confirm  me  bold ;  the  child  4>'  the 
court ; 
Lt-t  blushes  (\w^\\  i*  the  country.    Impodenoe! 
Thou  godde&s  of  the  palace,  mistrem  oijustreaR% 
I  To  whom  the  costly  perfumed  people  praj^ 


'  Kay^  set  you  a  honehaek  onoe.— **  Set  a  beggar  on  horMback,  and  hell  ride  a  gallop.  Jtperima  wiUt 
tit  humili  cnm  mrgit  in  attum.  Claudian.  Jt  n  tit  orgueil  qui  dt  pauvte  enrichu  Gall.  There  is  oo  pride 
to  the  enriched  beggar's.  J'  vilfan  nobilUado  num  conotce  Uparentado,  Ital.  The  villain  ennobled  vriU 
not  own  his  kindred  or  pnreota^e.*'  Kay's  Provrr**,  p.  17.  * ''     "     -^^ 

^  C^/ler.— That  part  of  a  ring  Ui  which  the  stone  is  set.    Johnson's  JHeiionar^. 
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Strike  tbou  mj  forehead  into  daandess  marble, 
Mine  ms  to  steady  sappUres.  Tarn  mj  wtn^R ; 
And,  ir  I  most  needs  pkm,  let  me  bloih  inward. 
That  this  immodest  season  may  not  spy 
That  sdiolar  in  my  cheeks,  fool  bashfnlness; 
That  maid  in  the  old  time,  whose  flash  of  grace 
Would  never  suAf r  her  to  get  good  clothes. 
Oar  maids  are  wiser,  aod  are  less  ashamed ; 
Save  Grace  the  bawd,  I  seldom  hear  grace  named ! 
Hip^  Nay,  brother,  yon  reach  oat  o'  the  vei^ 


now- 


^foot^  the  Dtike's  son !  settle  yoor  looks. 
Fin,  Pray,  let  me  not  be  doabted. 
mp.  My  lord — 

Enter  Lusurioso. 

Xiis.  Hippolito ! — be  absent,  leave  us. 

Mip.  My  lord,  after  long  searcby  wary  en* 
qairics. 
And  poU6c  siftings,  I  made  choice  of  yon  felk»w> 
Whom  I  gaessrare  for  many  deep  employments: 
This  our  age  swims  within  him ;  and  if  Time 
Had  so  much  hair,  I  should  tal^e  him  for  Time, 
He  is  so  near  kin  to  this  present  minute. 

JLtcf.  Tis4snoag^; 
We  thank  thee :  yet,  words  fure  but  great  men's 

blanks; 
Gold,  though  it  be  dumb^  does  utter  the  best 
thanks. 

Hip*  Yoior  plenteous  hooour-rAn  excellent 
fellow,  my  lord. 

Im$»  So,  giye  us  leave — [ExU  Hippolito.] 
welcome,  be  not  far  off;  we  must  be  better  ac- 
^jo^inted :  pish,  be  bold  with  us — thy  hand. 

Fin,  With  all  my  heart,  i*fmth:  how  dost^ 
sweet  musk-cat  ? 
Wlien  shall  we  lie  together? 

Zms*  Wondrous  knave ! 
Crather  him  into  boldness !  sToot^  the  slave's 
Already  as  faroihar  as  an  ague, 
And  slmkes  me  at  his  pleasure. — Friend,  I  can 
Vcrgiet  myself  in  private;  but  elsewhere, 
}  pray  do  you  remember  me. 

Fin,  Oh!  very  well,  sir— I  construe  Qiyself 
sauf7. 

lacs.  What  hast  been? 
Qf  n  bat  profession  ? 

Ftit.  A  bone-setter, 

Xas.  A  bone-setter ! 

Fim.  A  bawd,  my  lord. 
One  that  sets  bopes  together. 

Xni:  Notable  bluntness ! 
fit,  fit  for  nie ;  e'en  trained  up  to  my  band : 
Inon  bast  beep  scrivener  to  much  knavery  then? 


Fin.  Fool  to  abundance,  sir :  I  have  been  wit« 


To  the  surrenders  of  a  thousand  virgins-; 

And  not  90  little. 

I  have  seen  patrimonies  washed  a-pieoes, 

Fruit  fields  turned  into  bastards, 

And  in  a  world  of  acres 

Not  so  much  dust  due  to  the.  heir  'twas  leA  to 

^  As  would  well  gravel  a  petition. 

Xttf.  Fme  villain !  troth  I  like  him  wondrous-> 
ly: 
He*s  e^en  shaped  for  my  purpose. — Th^n  thou 

ki|ow*st 
Fthe  world  strange  lust  ? 

Fin-  O  Dutch  lust  1  fulsome  lust ! 
Drunken  procreadon !   which  begets  so  many 

orunkards : 
Some  fathers  dread  not,  gone  to  bed  in  wine,  to 

slide  from  the  mother, 
*  And  ding  the  daoghterrin-law ; 
Some  uncles  are  adulterous  with  their  nieces : 
Brothers  with  brothers  wives.  O  hour  of  incest ! 
Any  kip  now,  ^  nent  to  the  rim  o'the  sister. 
Is  roan's  meat  in  these  days;  and  in  the  morning. 
When  they  are  up  and  drest^  and  their  mask  on, 
Who  can  perceive  this,  save  that  eternal  eye 
That  sees  through  flesh  and  all  ?  Well,  if  any 

thing  he  damned. 
It  will  be  twelve  o'clock  at  night ;  that  twelve 
Will  never 'scape; 

It  is  the  Judas  of  the  hours,  wherein 
Honest  salvation  is  betrayed  to  sin. 

Xttf.  In  troth,  it  is  true :  but  let  this  talk  |Iide, 
It  is  our  blood  to  err,  though  hell  gape  '°  wide. 
Ladies  know  Lucifer  fell,  yet  still  are  proud. 
Now,  sir,  wert  thou  as  secret  as  thou'rt  subtle, 
And  deeply  fathomed  into  all  estate^ 
I  would  embrace  thee  for  a  near  employment ; 
And  thou  should'st  swell  in  money,  and  be  abte 
To  make  lame  beggars  crouch  to  thee. 

Fin.  My  lord,. 
Secret !  I  ne'er  had  that  disease  o'the  mother^ 
I  praise  my  father ;  why  are  men  made  close. 
But  to  keep  thoughts  in  best  ?  I  grant  you  this, 
Tell  but  some  woman  a  secret  over  night. 
Your  doctor  may  find  it  in  the  urinal  i  the  morn-; 

ing. 
But,  my  lord— --• 

Ltts.  So,  thou'rt  confirmed  in  me, 
And  thus  I  enter  thee. 

Fin.  This  lodian  devil 
Will  quickly  enter  any  man,  but  a  usurer ; 
He  prevents  tliat,  by  entering  the  devil  first. 

L^  Atteiid  ipe.    I  am  past  my.  depth  in  lusti 


'  jit  wcutdfgeU  gravel «  petition — i.  e.  tmd  It,  to  prevei^  it  from  blotting  wl^ile  the  Ink  was  wet«    S 

*  ^nd  cling  the  daugkter^m'lam    I.  e.  gripe,  compress,  embrace  her.    See  Mr  Steevens  VNoteou  "Mac- 
ktt,  A.  5.  h.  6. 

*  Nexi  cs  the  rim  of  the  tuftfr—Tbat  is  no  degree  of  relatiomhip  is  raffle  ient  to  restrain  the  appetite  oC 
Inrt,  scarce  that  of  sister ;  they  even  approach  to  the  rim  or  verge  of  what  is  the  most  prohibited^ 

*^  ff^tdb— The  quarto  reads,  lowda. 

you  II,  Q 


106 


THE  REVENGER'S  TRAGEDY. 


{JovmHrniri. 


And  I  mbrt  twiin  or  drown.  All  my  deiint 
Are  level'd  at  a  virgin  not  far  from  oonrt. 
To  wKom  I  have  conTcyed  bj  mesMoger 
Many  waxed  lines,  full  of  my  neatest  spirit. 
And  jewels,  that  were  able  to  ravish  her 
Witliout  the  help  of  man ;  all  which  and  more 
She,  foolish  chaste,  sent  hack ;  the  messengers 
ReoeiTinf;  frowns  for  answers. 

Vin.  Possible ! 
Tis  a  rare  PhomnE,  whoe'er  she  be. 
If  your  desires  he  such,  she  so  repugnant, 
In  troth,  my  lord,  I'd  be  revenged  and  marry  her. 
X«f .  Pish ;  the  dowry  of  her  blood,  and  of  her 
fortunes^ 
Are  both  too  mean^'good  enough  to  be  had 

withal. 
I'm  one  of  that  number  can  defend 
jtfarriage  "  as  good ;  yet  rather  keep  a  friend. 
Give  me  my  b^  by  stealth— there's tnie  delight; 
What  breeds  a  loaning  in't^  but  night  by  night  ? 
Fin.  A  very  fine  religion ! 
Xacs.  Therefore,  thus 
I'll  trust  thee  in  the  business  of  my  hetft; 
Because  I  see  thee  well  experienced 
In  this  luxurious  day  wherein  we  brea^ : 
Go  thou,  and  with  a  smooth  enchanting  tongue 
Bewitch  her  ears,  and  cozen  her  of  all  grace : 
Enter  upon  the  portion  of  her  soul. 
Her  honour,  which  she  calls  her  chastity, 
And  bring  it  into  expense  ;  for  honesty 
Is  like  a  stock  of  money  laid  to  sleep, 
Which,  ne'er  so  little  broke,  does  never  keep. 

Vin.  You  have  giv'n't  the  tang,  i'faith,  my  lord : 
Make  known  the  lady  to  me,  and  my  brain 
Shall  swell  with  strange  invention :  I  vrill  move  it^ 
Till  I  expire  with  speaking,  and  drop  down 
Without  a  word  to  save  me — but  I'll  work— 

Imu  We  thank  tliee,  and  will  raise  thee— 
Receive  her  name;  it  is  the  only  daughter  to 
madam  Gratiana,  the  late  widow. 
Vin,  Oh,  my  sister,  my  sister ! 
Xuf  Why  dost  waik  aside  ? 
Vin.  My  lord,  I  was  thinking  how  I  might 
begin: 
As  thus.  Oh  lady— or  twenty  hundred  devices ; 
Her  very  bodkin  will  pot  a  man  in. 
Xas.  Ay,  or  the  wagging  of  her  hair, 
Vin,  No,  that  shall  put  you  in,  my  lord. 
Xtts.  Shall't?  why,  content— Do'st  know  the 

daughter,  then  ? 
Vin.  O  excellent  well,  by  sight. 
Jmm.  That  was  her  brotfaier 
That  did  prefer  thee  to  us. 

Fin.  My  lord,  1  think  so ; 
I  knew  I  had  seen  him  somewhere— 

Lut.  And  therefore,  pr'ythee,  let  thy  heart  to  him 
Be  as  o  virgin,  close. 
Vin.  Oh,  my  good  lord. 
Xtts.  We  may  laugh  at  that  simple  age  within 
him. 


Vuu  IIa,ha,ha! 

Lm$.  Himself  being  made  the  snbtle  iostnuneai. 
To  wind  up  a  good  fellow. 
Vin,  That's  I,  my  lord. 
Ln.  That's  thou. 
To  entice  and  work  his  sister. 
Vin.  A  pure  novice ! 
LuM.  Twas  finely  managed. 
Vm.  Gallantly  carried ! 
A  pretty  perfumed  villain ! 
Iau.  IVe  bethought  me. 
If  she  prove  chaste  ittill,  and  immoveable^ 
Venture  upon  the  mother ;  and  with  gifts^ 
As  1  will  tumish  thee,  begin  with  her. 

Fin.  Oh,  fie,  fie,  that's  the  wrong  end,  ay  lord. 
Tis  mere  impossible,  that  a  mother,  by  any  f^ft% 
should  become  a  bawd  to  her  own  daughter! 

Lui,  Nay,  then,  I  see  thou'rt  but  a  pyav  ia 
the  subtle  mystery  of  a  woman. — Why  'tb  hsU 
now  no  dainty  dish  :  the  name 
Is  so  in  league  with  age,  that  now-n-dm 
It  does  eclipse  three  quarters  of  a  moofeer. 

Vin,  Does  it  so^  my  lord  ? 
Let  me  alone,  then,  to  eclipse  the  fourth. 
Lus.  Why,  well  sud— oonae,  111  famish  diee; 
but  first 
Swear  to  be  true  in  alL 
Vin.  True ! 
Lui.  Nay,  but  swear. 
Vin.  Swear  !--->l  hope  your  honoor  little  doobcs 

my  faith. 
Lui.  Yet,  for  my  hnmoui^s  sake,  'canse  I  kne 

swearing. 
Vin,  'Cause  you  love  swearing,  'slod,  I  wiH 
Ltfj.  Why  enough ! 
Ere  long  look  to  be  made  of  better  stuff. 
Vin,  That  will  do  well  indeed,  my  lord. 
Lui.  Attend  me.  [JErif. 

Fi».  Oh! 
Now  let  me  burst.    I've  eaten  noble  poison ; 
We  are  made  strange  fellows,  brother,  innooest 

villains ! 
Wilt  not  be  angry  when  thou  hear'st  on't,  thinkVt 

thou? 
I'faith  thou  shalt :  swear  me  to  foul  my  sister ! 
Sword,  I  durst  make  a  promise  of  htm  to  thee; 
Thou  shalt  disheir  him ;  it  shall  be  thine  honour. 
And  yet,  now  angry  froth  is  down  in  me^ 
It  would  not  prove  the  meanest  policy. 
In  this  disguise,  to  uj  the  faith  of  both. 
Another  might  have  had  the  self-same  oflioe ; 
Some  slave,  that  would  have  wrought  efifectuallj ; 
Ay,  and  perhaps  o'er-wrought  'em ;  therefore  U 
Being  thought  travei'd,  will  apply  myself 
Unto  the  self-same  form,  forget  my  nature, 
As  if  no  part  about  me  were  kin  to  'em. 
So  touch  'em ; — though  I  durst  almost  for  good 
Veoture  my  lands  in  heaven  upon  their  blood. 

[EgU 


II 


4t  ^ootf— The  quarto  reads,  is  good,    S. 
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Enter  the  discontented  Antonio,  wkose  Wife  the 
Duckesis  youngeit  Son  ravUhed ;  he  discover- 
ing the  Body  of  her  dead  to  certain  Lord$  and 

HiPPOLITO. 

Aat,  Draw  nearer,  lords,  and  be  sad  witnesses 
Of  H  fair  comely  building  newly  ^ien. 
Being  falsely  aodermijied.    Violent  rape 
Has  played  a  glorious  act :  behold,  my  lords^ 
A  sight  that  strikes  man  out  of  me ! 
Piero.  That  virtuous  lady ! 
Ant,  Pl^eoedent  for  wives ! 
Hip,  The  blush  of  many  women,  whose  chaste 
presence 
Would  e'en  call  shame  up  to  their  cheeks, 
And  make  pale  wanton  sinners  have  good  co- 
lours— 
Ant.  Dead ! 
Her  honour  first  drank  poison,  and  her  life. 
Being  fellows  in  one  house,  did  pledge  her  ho- 
nour. 
Piero.  O  grief  of  many ! 
Ant,  I  mmed  not  this  before  : 
A  prayer-book  the  pillow  to  her  cheek : 
This  was  her  rich  confection ;  and  another 
Placed  in  her  right  hand,  with  a  leaf  tudced  up, 
Pointiog  to  these  words; 
MeUus  virtute  morif  quam  per  dedecui  vroere : 
Trae^  and  effectual  it  is  indeed. 

Hip,  My  lord,  since  you  invite  us  to  your  sor- 
rows, 
Let's  truly  taste  'em,  that  with  equal  comfor^ 
As  to  ourselves,  we  may  relieve  your  wrongs : 
We  have  grief  too,  that  yet  walks  without  tongue ; 
Cvree  leves  loouMnturf  majoret  tttipent\ 

Ant,  You  deal  with  truth,  my  lord. 
Lend  me  but  your  attentions,  and  Til  cut 
Long  g;rief  into  short  words.  Last  revelling  night. 
When  torch-light  made  an  artificial  noon 
About  the  court,  some  courtiers  in  the  mask^ 
potdog  on  better  faces  than  their  own, 
fieiog  fbU  of  fraud  and  flattery ;  amongst  whom 
!I1m  duchess'  youngest  sou,  that  moth  to  honour, 
rnied  up  a  room,  and  with  long  lust  to  eat 
Into  mj  wearing  among9t  all  ue  ladies 
Sugied  out  that  dear  form,  who  ever  lived 
As  cold  in  lust  as  she  is  now  in  death. 
Which  that  step-dacheas  monster  knew  too  well ; 


And  therefore,  in  the  height  of  all  the  revels. 
When  music  was  heard  loudest,  courtiers  busiest. 
And  ladies  great  with  laughter— O  vicious  minute ! 
Unfit  but  for  relation  to  be  spoke  of: 
Then,  with  a  face  more  impudent  than  his  vizard, 
"  Be  harried  her  amidst  a  throng  of  paaders, 
That  live  upon  damnation  of  both  kinds. 
And  feed  tne  ravenous  vulture  of  his  lust. 
O  death  to  think  on't !  she,  her  honour  forced, 
Deemed  it  a  nobler  dowry  for  her  name. 
To  die  with  poison,  thaui  to  live  with  shame. 

Hip,  A  wondrous  lady  !  of  rare  fire  compact 
Sh'as  made  her  name  an  empress  by  that  act 

Fiero,  My  lord,  what  judgment  foUowb  the  of- 
fender ? 

Ant,  Faith  none,  my  lor^ ;  it  cools^  and  is  de- 
ferred. 

"Piero,  Delay  the  doom  for  rape ! 

Ant,  O,  you  must  note  «^ho  'tis  should  die. 
The  duchess'  son;  she'll  look  to  be  a  saver ! 
**  Judgment,  in  this  age,  is  near  kin  to  favour." 

Hip,  Nay,  then,  step  forth,  thou  bribeless  oflGh 
ccr: 
I'll  bbd  you  all  in  steel,  to  bipd  you  surely ;. 
Here  let  vour  oaths  meet,  to  be  kept  and  paid. 
Which  ebe  will  stick  like  rust,  and  shame  the 

blade; 
Strengthen  my  vow,  that  if,  at  tlie  neit  sitting, 
Judgpicnt  speak  all  in  gold,  and  spare  the  biood 
Of  suqh  a  serpent,  e^en  before  their  seats 
To  let  hjs  soul  out^  which  long  since  was  found 
Guiltv  in  heaven-* 

Au.  We  swear  it,  and  will  act  it 

Ant,  Kind  g^tleraen,  I  thank  you  in  mine  ire. 

Hip,  'Twere  pity 
The  ruins  of  so  fair  a  monument 
Should  not  be  dipt  in  the  defacer's  blood. 

Fiero,  Her  funeral  shall  be  wealthy ;  for  her 
name 
Merits  a  tomb  of  pearl.    My  lord  Antonio^    . . 
For  this  time  wipe  your  lady  from  your  eyes ; 
No  doubt  our  grief  and  yours  may  one  day  court  it. 
When  we  are  more  familiar  with  revenge. 

Ant,  That  is  my  comfort,  gentlemen,  and  I  joy 
In  this  one  happiness  above  the  rest, 
Which  will  be  odled  a  miracle  at  last^ 
That,  being  an  old  man,  I'd  a  wife  so  chaste. 

[Fjxeunt% 


'*  He  harried  A«r^— To  ibirry,  Mr  Steeveiis  obserVes,  is  to  «m  rougUif,    See  Note  to  Jmtimjf  and  CUq^ 
gatn.f  A.*  d>  S*  3. 
Mr  StceTens  is  wrong  ^  to  harry  h  a  word  still  med  in  the  north  to  sigotfy  to  ra^i;to  Urcavc, 
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scExei 


Enter  Castiza. 

Cm.  How  hardly  slwH  that  nnideD  be  beset, 
WhoM  only  fortonet  are  her  ounttant  ihooghu ! 
That  has  no  other  child's  part  but  her  hononry 
That  keeps  her  low  and  empty  in  estate; 
Maids  and  their  honours  are  like  poor  bq^nners; 
Were  not  sin  rich,  there  would  be  fewer  sianers : 
Why  had  not  Tirtue  a  revenae  ?  Well, 
I  know  the  causey  'twotUd  haire  impoverisbed  bell. 

Enter  Dovdolo. 

How  now,  Dondob  ? 

Don,  Madona,  there  is  one,  as  tbey  say,  a 
thing  of  flesh  and  blood,  a  man  I  take  him  by  his 
beard,  that  would  rery  desirously  mouth  to  mouth 
with  you. 

Cat.  What's  that? 

Don,  Show  bis  tjeeth  in  your  company. 

Cm.  I  understand  thee  not 

Don.  Why  speak  with  you,  Madona. 

Cm.  Why,  say  so,  madman,  and  cot  off  a  great 
deal  of  dirty  way :  bad  it  not  been  better  spoke 
in  ordinary  words,  that  one  would  speak  with 
me? 

Don^  Ha,  ha,  that's  as  ordinary  as  two  shit- 
lings.  I  would  strive  a  little  to  show  myself  in 
my  place ;  a  gentleman-usher  sooms  to  use  the 
phrase  and  fancy  of  a  serving*man. 

Cm.  Yours  be  your  own,  sir ;  go^  direct  him 
hither; 
I  hope  some  happy  tidings  from  my  brother. 
That  lately  travelled,  whom  my  soul  afiects. 
Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Vindici,  diMgnited, 

Tin,  Lady,  the  best  of  wishes  to  your  sex ; 
Fair- skins  and  new  gowns. 

Cm.  Oh  they  shall  thank  you,  sir. 
Whence  this? 

Vin.  Oh,  from  a  dear  and  worthy  friend. 

Cm.  From  whom  ? 

Vin.  The  duke's  son  ! 

Cfli.  Receive  that. 

[A  box  o*  the  ear  to  her  Brother. 
I  swore  I  would  put  anger  in  my  hand. 
And  pass  the  virgin  limits  of  myself, 
To  him  that  next  appeared  in  that  base  o£Soe, 
To  be  his  sin's  attorney.    Bear  to  him 
That  €gure  of  my  bate  upon  thy  cheek 
Whilst  'tis  jM^hot,  and  HI  reward  thee  for't; 
TeU  him,  my  honour  shall  have  a  rich  name, 
Wlien  several  harlots  shall  share  his  with  shame. 
Farewell ;  commend  me»to  him  in  iny  hate. 

[ExU. 

Vin.  It  is  the  sweetest  box 


That  e*er  my  nose  came  nigh ; 
The  finest  drawn-work  cuff  that  e^er  was  Won; 
ni  love  this  blow  for  ever,  and  this  check 
Shall  still  henceforward  take  the  wall  of  this. 
Oh,  I'm  above  my  tongue :  most  constant  sister, 
In  tliis  thou  liffst  right  honourable  shown; 
Many  are  called  by  their  honour,  that  have  none; 
Thou  art  approved  for  ever  in  my  thoughts. 
It  is  not  in  tne  power  of  words  to  taint  tbee. 
And  yet  for  the  salvation  of  my  oath. 
As  my  resolve  in  that  point,  I  will  lay 
Hard  siege  unto  my  mother,  though  I  know 
A  syren's  tongue  could  not  bewitdi  her  sa 
Mass,  fitly  here  she  comes !  thanks,  my  disgoiK— 
Madam,  good  afternoon. 

^    Enter  Gbatiaha. 

Grom  YouVe  welcome,  nr. 

Vin.  Tlie  next  of  Italy  commends  him  to  fm. 
Our  mighty  expectation,  the  duke's  son. 

Gra.  i  thinK  myself  much  honoured,  d»t  k 
pleases 
To  rank  me  in  his  thoughts. 

Vin.  So  may  you,  lady  > 
One  that  is  like  to  be  our  sudden  duke; 
The  crown  gapes  for  him  evenr  tide,  and  then 
Commander  o  er  us  all,  do  but  think  on  bioi, 
How  blest  were  they  now  that  could  pleeore 

him, 
E'eti  with  any  thing  almost  f 

Gra.  Ay,  save  their  honour. 

Vin.  Tut,  one  would  let  a  little  of  that  go  too^ 
And  ne'er  be  seen  in't :  ne*er  be  seen  in't,  nsit 

you. 
I'd  wink,  and  let  it  go— 

Gra.  Marry  but  I  would  not. 

Vtn.  Many  but  I  would,  I  hope ;  I  know  jos 
would  too, 
If  you'd  that  blood  now  which  you  gave  jot 

daughter. 
To  her  indeed 'tis,  this  wheel  comes  about; 
That  man  that  must  be  all  this,  perhaps  ere 

inf. 
(For  his  white  father  does  but  mould  awaj) 

Has  lung  debired  your  daughter. 

Gra.  Desired? 

Pia.  Nay.  but  hear  mc^ 
He  desires  now,  that  will  command  hereafter : 
Tberelore  be  wise,  I  speak  as  more  a  friend . 
To  vou  than  him ;  madam,  I  know  you're  poor^ 
And,  lack  the  day !  there  are  too  many  poor  w 

dies  already; 
Why  should  you  wax  the  number  ?  ^tis  des|ii9ed> 
live  wealthy,  rightly  understand  the  world, 
And  chide  away  that  foolish  country  girl 
Keeps  company  with  your  daughter,  chastity. 

Gra.  O  fie,  fie !  the  riches  of  the  world  ca» 
not  hire  a  mother  to  such  a  most  unnatural  tnk 
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Vin.  Noybut  a  ^UHifland  angels  can ; 
Men  have  n<>  power,  angels  roust  work  you  to't : 
The  world  descends  into  sach  base>boni  evils^ 
TtMt  forty  angels  can  make  foarscore  devils. 
Then  will  be  fools  still  I  perceive— stiii  fool  ? 
Would  I  be  poor,dejeaed,  scorned  of  greatness, 
Swept  from  the  paboe,  and  see  others  daughters 
Spring  with  the  dew  o*  the  court,  having  mine  own 
So  much  desired  and  loved — ^by  the  duke's  son  ? 
No,l  would  raise  my  state  upon  her  breast; 
And  call  her  ejes  mj  tenants;  I  would  count 
My  yearly  maintenance  upon  her  cheeks; 
Take  coach  upon  her  lip;  and  all  her  parts 
Should  keep  men  after  men,  and  I  would  ride 
In  pleasure  upon  pleasure. 
You  took  great  pains  for  her,  once  when  it  was, 
Let  her  requite  it  now,  though  it  be  but  some ; 
You  brought  her  forth,  she  may  well  bring  yoo 
nome. 
Gra,  O  heavens!  this  overcomes  me ! 
Vin,  Not  I  hope  already  ?  [Ajdde. 

Gra.  It  is  too  strong  for  me ;  men  know  that 
know  us,  {/bide. 

We  are  so  weak,  their  words  can  overthrow  us: 
He  touched  me  nearly,  made  my  virtues  bate, 
When  bis  tongue  strudL  upon  my  poor  estate. 
Ftn.  I  e'en  quake  to  proceed,  my  spirit  turns 
edge, 
1  fear  i»e  she's  unmothered,  yet  FU  venture. 
*'  That  woman  is  all  male,  whom  none  can  enter." 

[Aside. 
What  think  you  now,  lady  ?  speak,  are  you  wiser? 
What  said  aidvancement  to  you  ?  thus  it  said. 
The  daoghter^s  fall  lifts  up  the  mother's  head : 
I>id  it  not^  madam  ?  but  1 11  swear  it  does 
In  many  places :  tut,  this  age  fears  no  man, 
**  Tis  no  shame  to  be  bad,  because  'tis  common.'' 
Gra.  Ay,  that's  the  comfort  on'L 
Km.  The  comfort  on't  I 
I  keep  the  best  for  last,  can  these  persuade  you 
To  forget  heaven — and — 
Of  a.  Ay.  these  are  they — 
VSk.  Ob! 

Gra.  That  enchant  our  sex : 
These  are  the  means  that  govern  our  affections— 

'    '     that  woman 
Will  not  be  troubled  with  the  mother  lon^ 
That  sees  the  comfortable  shine  of  you : 
I  blush  to  think  what  for  your  sakes  111  do. 
Vim.  O  su£Sering  heaven!   with  thy  invisible 
finger, 
Enen  at  this  mstant  turn  the  precious  side 
Of  both  mine  eye-balls  inward,  not  to  see  myself. 

lAnde. 


Gra.  Look  you,  sir. 

Via.  Hollo. 

Gra,  Let  this  thank  your  pains. 

Vin.  O,  you're  a  kind  madam. 

Gra.  ni  see  how  I  can  move. 

Vin.  Your  words  will  sting. 

Gra.  If  she  be  still  chaste,  I'll  ne'er  call  her 

mine; 
Vin.  Spoke  truer  than  you  meant  it 
Gra.  Daughter  Castiza. 

Enter  Castiza. 

Cos.  Madam. 

Vin.  O,  she's  yonder ; 
Meet  her :  troops  of  celestial  soldiees  guard  her 

heart. 
Yon  dam  has  devils  enough  to  take  her  part. 

Cos.  Madam,  what  nuwes  yon  evil«omoed  mas 
In  presence  of  you  ? 
Gra.  Why? 
Com,  He  lately  brought 
Immodest  writing  sent  from  the  duke's  son. 
To  tempt  me  to  dishonourable  act. 

Gra.  Dishonourable  act! — good  honourable 
fool. 
That  wouldst  be  bonest^'cause  thou  wonldst  be  so, 
Producing  no  one  reason  but  thy  will. 
And  't  has  a  good  report,  prettify  commended. 
But  pray  by  whom?  poor  people;  ignorant  peo- 
ple; 
The  better  sort,  I'm  sure,  cannot  abide  it 
And  by  what  rule  should  we  square  out  oar  live^ 
But  by  our  betters'  actions  ?  Oh,  if  thou  knewest 
What  'twere  to  lose  it,  thou  would  never  keep  it ! 
But  there's  a  cold  curse  laid  upon  ail  maids, 
Whilst  others  '^  clip  the  sun,  they  daap  the  shades. 
Vii^inity  is  paradise  locked  up. 
You  cannot  come  by  yourselves  without  fee; 
And  'twas  decreed,  that  man  should  keep  the  key. 
Deny  advancement !  treasure !  the  dukc^s  son ! 

Cos.  I  cry  you  mercy !  lady,  I  mistook  you ; 
Pray  did  you  see  my  mother^  which  way  went 

you? 
Pray  God  I  have  not  lost  her. 

Vin.  Prettily  put  by  ! 

Gra.  Are  yon  as  pixMid  to  me^  at  coy  to  him? 
Do  you  not  know  me  now  ? 

das.  Why,  are  you  she  I 
The  world's  so  changed,  one  shape  into  another, 
It  is  a  wise  child  now  that  knows  her  mother* 

Vin.  Most  right,  i'faith. 

Gra.  1  owe  your  cheek  my  baud 
For  that  presumption  now,  but  I'll  forget  it; 
Come,  you  shall  leave  those  childish  'haviours. 


'^  Clip  tht  swi.^i.  e.  embrace  It    So  agahi  In  this  play : 
Bere  ^  this  lodge  they  meet  for  damned  clips. 


L  e.  cuiid 


iwk»c4 


S. 
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And  uoctentaiid  joar  tune.  Fortunes  flow  to  joa ; ' 
What,  will  vou  be  a  girl  ? 
If  all  feared  drowniog  that  fpt  wavet  ashorei 
Gold  would  grow  rich,  and  all  the  merchants  poor. 

Coi.  It  is  a  pretty  saying  of  a  wicked  one,  bat 
niethuiks,now     • 
It  does  not  sbow^so  well  oat  of  your  nMuth;- 
Better  in  his. 

Vin,  Faitit,  bad  enough  in  both^ 
Were  1  in  earnest^  as  ill  seem  no  lets.      [Jjude, 
I  wonder,  lady^ypnrown  mother's  words 
Cannot  be  tateh,  nor  stand  in  full  force. 
TTis  honesty  you  urge ;  what's  honesty  ? 
Tu  but  heaven's  b^g^r;  and  what  woman  is 
80  foolish  to  keep  honesty, 
And  be  not  able  to  keep  herself?  No^ 
Times  are  grown  wiser,  and  will  keep  less  chaige. 
A  maid  that  has  small  portion  now  mtends 
To  break  up  house,  ano  live  upap  her  friends ;    j 
How  blest  are  you !  you  have  happinM  alone ;     | 
Others  must  fall  to  thousands,  you  to  one. 
Sufficient  in  himself  to  make  vour  forehesd 
Danle  the  world  with  jewels;  and  petitionary 

people 
Start  at  your  presence. 

Ora.  Oh,  if  I  were  young,  I  should  be  ravished. 

Cof.  Ay,  to  lose  your  honour ! 

Vin,  'Slid,  how  can  you  lose  your  honour. 
To  deal  with  my  lord'jp  gra^  i 
Hell  add  more  honour  to  it  by  his  titVs ; 
Your  mother  will  tell  you  how. 

GnL  That  I  will. 

Fin.  O  think  upon  the  pleasure  of  the  palaoe !. 
Secured  ease  and  state  I  the  stirring  meats, 
Reafly  to  move  opt  of  the  dishes,  that  e'en  now 
.Quicken  when  they're  eaten  [ ' 
Banquets  abroad  by  torch-light !  music !  sports ! 
BarMcaded  vassals,  that  hmd  ne'er  the  fortune 
To  keep  on  their  own  hats,  but  "  let  horns  wear 

'em! 
Nine  coaches  wait^ng-^burry,  hurry,  hurry—— 

Cos.  Ay,  to  the  devil 

Vin.  Ay,  to  the  devil !  to  the  duke,  by  my  faith. 

Gro.  Ay,  to  the  dnke :  daughter,  you'd  scorn 
to  think  or  the  devil,  and  you  were  there  once. 

Vin,  True,  for  most  there  are  as  proud  as  he 
for  his  heart,  ffaith.  [Aiide, 

Who'd  sit  at  home  in  a  neglected  room, 
Dealing  her  shorfc-Hved  beauty  to  the  picturei^ 
That  are  as  uieless  as  old  men,  when  those 


Poorer  in  face  and  fortune  than  herself 
**  Walk  with  a  hundred  acres  on  their  backs. 
Fair  meadows  cut  into  green  fore-parts?— oh  I 
It  was  the  greatest  blessing  ever  happened  to 

women. 
When  farmers  sons  agreed,  and  met  agun. 
To  wash  their  hands,  and  come  up  gendemen ! 
The  commonwealth  ha^  flourished  ever  since : 
Lands  that  were  '^  mete  by  the  rod,  tbat  labour's 

spared. 
Tailors  ride  down,  and  measure *em  by  the  yard; 
Fair  trees,  those  comely  fore-tops  of  the  fleld. 
Are  cut  to  maintain  hesd-dres— much  i|ntold— 
All  thrives  but  chastity,  she  lies  a-cold. 
Nay,  shall  I  come  neairer  to  you  ?  mark  but  this : 
Why  are  there  so  few  honest  women,  but  because 
Vs  the  poorer  profession  ?  thal^s  accounted  bes^ 
thatfs  best  followed ;  least  in  tnSde,  least  in  fa- 
shion ;  and  that's  not  bones^,  believe  it ;  and  do 
but  ^ote  the  love  and  dejected  price  f >f  it : 
^Me  but  a  pearly  v>t  search^  and  camnot  brook  U; 
But  thot  ancegone^  mho  if  90  mad  to  Miiif 

Gra,  Troth,  he  savs  true. 

Cos.  False !  I  de^  you  both; 
I  have  endured  you  with  an  ear  of  fire ; 
Your  tongues  have  struck  hot. irons  on  my  ftee; 
Mother,  come  from  that  poisonous  woman  there. 

Gra,  Where? 

Cfli.  Do  you  not  see  her  ?  she's  too  '^  inwsrd 
then: 
Slave,  perish  in  thy  office !  you  heavens,  please 
Henoetbrth  to  make  the  mother  a  disease. 
Which  first  begins  with  me;  yet  I've  outgone yoe. 

Vin*  O  angels,  clap  your  wings  upon  the  fkiei. 
And  give  this  virgin  crystal  plaudities ! 

Gra,  Peevish,  coy,  foolish ! — ^but  return  this 
answer. 
My  lord  shall  be  moet  welcome,  when  his  pkir 

sure 
Conducts  him  this  way ;  I  will  sway  mine  own, 
Women  with  women  can  work  best  alone. 

[ExU. 
Vin,  Indeed  Fll  tell  him  so. 
O  more  nodvil,  more  unnatural, 
Than  thoie  base-titled  creatures  that  look  down- 
ward; 
Whv  does  not  heaven  torn  black,  or  with  a  frowa 
Undo  the  world }  Why  does  not  earth  start  up^ 
And  strike  the  sins  that  tread  upon't? — ob. 


'^  BhI  let  homi  wear  'cm  /— Allading  to  the  cattom  of  hanglog  Aoti  la  ancient  halb  anon  sfwi  horm»,  S. 

'^  WtOk  wflfc  a  hundred  acrei  on  their  baekt, — So,  in  Lodged  H^it's  Htferie,  p.  S4.  **  ^  what  think  you 
to  a  tender  foire  young,  nay  a  weaklhig  of  womankiod,  to  wean  whoU  Lord$hipt  and  Manor^konoeM  on  her 
backewiihotUoweatingf" 

"  il?hl**  '**  '■•d.— I.  e.  measured.    Petnichio,  in  The  Taming  of  the  Skrem,  calls  the  tailor's  measarw 

^«  iNvard.— i.  e,  latimate.    See  Note  303  to  2^  Spanieh  IVwgedy,  Vol,  I.  p.  514. 
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Wei^t  not  for  gold  and  womeiiylbere  wotild  b6lio 
danmadon. 

Hel)  would  look  like  a  |oid*s  great  kitchen,  with- 
out fire  in't. 

But  'twas  decreed  before  the  worM  began. 

That  they  should  be  the  ho(^  to  catch  at  man. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Lusurioso  with  Hippolito. 

Ltu.  I  much  ap|)hiafd  thy  judgment,  thou  art 
well  read  in  a  fellow,  ^ 

And  'tis  the  deepest  art  to  study  ihan. 
I  know  this,  which  I  never  learnt  in  tehools^ 
The  world's  divided  ipto  knaves  and  fools. 
Sip.  Knave  in  yoor  face ;  my  lord  fadiind  your 
back.  [^stde. 

Iau.  And  I  much  thank  tliec^  that  thou  hast 
'  preferred 
A  fellow  of  discourse — well  mingled. 
And  whose  brain  time  hath  seasoned. 

Rip.  True,  my  lord. 
We  uiall  find  season  once,  I  hope— O  villain !' 
To  make  such  an  unnatural  slave  of  me !  but — 

■  [AudSr 
Zmm.  Mass,  here  he  comes. 
A)?.  And  now  shall  1  have  free  leave  to  de- 
part [iiftde. 
Lus.  Your  absence^  leave  Qs. 
Hip.  Are  not  my  thoughts  true  ?       '    [Aside. 
I  must  remove ;  but,  brother,  you  may  stay.  - 
Hearty  we  are  both  made  bawds  a  new-found 
way !  [Exit. 

.    Enter  Vindici. 

Xttf.  Now  we're  an  even  number,  k  third  man's 
dangerous, 
£8pe<naUy  her  brother;  say,  be  free^ 
Have  I  a  pleasure  toward-^ 
Vin.  Oh,  my  lord ! 

Xuj.  Ravish  me  in  thine  answer;  art  thou  rare  ? 
Haat  thou  beguiled  her  of  salvation. 
And  rtibhed  bell  o'er  with  honey  ?  is  she  a  wo- 
man? 
Tin.  In  all  but  in  desire. 
Jms.  Then  she's  in  nothihg.    '^  I  bate  in  con- 
rage  now.  .      .      .  r         r 

Fns.  The  words  I  brought      '  ' 
M^gbt  well  have  made  inmffisfent  hodest,  naoght. 
A  rif^t  food  woman,  in  these  'days^  is  change!^ 
Into  white  money  with  lets  labduf  far:   ' 
Man  J  a  nmid  has  turned  to  Mahomet 
With  easier  working;  I  durst  undertake 
Upoo  die  pawn  and  forfeit  of  my  life, 
With  half  thoee  words  to  flat  a  Puritan's  wife. 
Bat  she  is  dote  and  good ;  yet  'tis  a  doubt  by  this 

time. 
Oby  the  mother,  the  mother ! 


Lu8,  I  never  thought  thetr  sex  had  been  a 
wonder,'  '        ' 
Until  thi^  miriute.    What  fruit  from  the  mother  ? 

Vin.  Now  must  I  blisteb  my  soul,  be  forswonii 
Or  shame  the  WnnnAi  thatf  received  me  f))rst 
I  will  be  true ;  thou  livest  not  to  proclaim,   '^  -   ' 
Spoke'  to  a  dying  man,  shame  has  no  shame. 

[Auiej 
iMylorti.    •  '^^  ■ 

Lus.  Who'sthat? 

Fin.  Here's  none  but  I,  my  lord. 

Lus.  What  would  thy  haste  utter? 

Vin.  Comfort         '"^  " 

Lus,  Welcome. 

Vin.  The  maid  being  dul>,  baring  no  inind  to 
travel 
Into  unknown  lands,  what  did  meri  straight^ 
But^set  spurs'tb' the  mother;  'golden  spurs 
Will  put  her  to  a  false  gallop  in  a  trice. 

Lus.  Is't  ]k)ssibte  that  in  this 
The  mother  should  be  damned  before  the  daugh- 
•^      •••  ter?       •    • 

Vin.  Oh,  that's  good  manners,  my  lord ;  the  mo- 
ther for  her  age  must  go  foremost,  you  know. 

Lus,  Thou'st  spoke  that  true !  but  where  comes 
in  this  comfort? 

Fin.  In  a  fine*  place,  m^  lord-^the  unriatutal 
mother '     '  *  i  .     .    . 

Did  with  her  tongue  so  hanih  beset  her 'honour, 
That  the  poor  fool  was  struck  to ^lent  wonder; 
jYet  still  the  lAafd,  like  an  unlighted  taper, 
jWai'  o6ld  and  chaste,  save  that  her  mothei'i 
I  breath 

Did  blow  fire  on  her  cheeks:  the  girl  departed, 

But  the  good  ancient  madam,  half  mad,  threw  me 

These  promising  words,  which  I  took  deeply  note 

of; 
My  lord  shall  be  most  welcome;.  '     -    ^ 

Lus.  Faith,  I  thank  her; 

Vin,  When  his  pleasure  d^ndtrcts  him  this  way. 

Lus.  TRat  shaU  "bb  soon,  iHaith; 

Vin.  I  will  sway  mine  oi*n*-i— - 

Lus*  She  does  the  wiser,  I  c^Dinmend  her  for't 

Ftfi.  Women  wi&  women  can  work  best  alone: 

Lus.  By  thb  light,  and  so  they  can ;  give  'em 
i  their  due,  men  are  not  comparable  to  'em. 

Vin.  No,  that's  true,  for  you  shall  have  one 
woman  knit  more  in  an  hour,  than  any  man  can 
unravel  again  in  seven-and-twenty  year. 

Xttf.  Now  my  desires  are  happy,  I'll  makfe  'em 
freemen  now. 
Thou  art  a  precious  fellow,  faith  I  love  thee ; 
Be  wise,  and  make  it  thy  revenue;  beg, beg; 
What  office  couldst  thou  be  ambitious  for? 

Fin.  Office,  mv  lord !  marry,  if  1  might  have 
my  wish,  I  would  have  one  that  was  never  begged 
yet. 


■7  I  bate  M  ecuragc  no«.^I  decline,  or  lessen  in  courage.    So  Falstaff  says,  Do  I  not  bate  f  Do  I  not 
#wiDdle?  ftc. 
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JLui*  Nay,  then  thoo  canst  have  nooe.^ 

Vin.  Yesy  mj  lord,  I  could  pick  out  another 
office  yet,  naY|  and  keep  a  bone  and  drab  opon't. 

Lu$.  Pr'jtiiee,  good  Uantneas,  tell  me. 

Vin.  Why,  I  would  desire  but  this,  my  lord,  to 
have  all  the  fees  behind  the  arrai ;  and  all  the 
farthingales  that  fall  plump  about  twelf e  o'clock 
as  night  upon  the  rushes. 

Lui,  Thou'rt  a  mad,  '*  apprehensive  knave ; 
dost  think  to  make  any  great  pnrchase  of  that } 

Vin,  Ohy  'tis  an  unknown  thin^  my  lord ;  I 
wonder  'thas  been  misted  so  long. 

Im.  Welly  this  night  FU  visit  her,  and  'tis  till 
then 
▲  year  in  my  desirea-^farewell,  attend, 
Trust  me  with  thy  preferment.  [Eni. 

Vin,  My  loved  lord! 
Oh  shall  I  kill  him  o'  the  wrong  side  now?  no ! 
Sword,  thou  wast  never  a  back-biter  yet ; 
I'll  pierce  him  to  his  face ;  lie  shall  die  looking 

upon  me ; 
Thy  veins  are  swelled  with  lo&t,  this  shall  onfill 


Great  men  were  gods,  if  beggars  could  not  kill 

em. 
Forgive  me  heaven,  to  call  my  mother  wicked  ! 
'^  Oh  lessen  not  my  days  upon  the  earth, 
I  cannot  honour  her.    By  this,  I  fear  me, 
Her  tongue  has  turned  my  sister  into  use. 
I  was  a  villain  not  to  be  forsworn 
To  this  our  lecherous  hope,  the  Duke's  son ; 
For  lawyers,  merchants,  some  divines,  and  all, 
Count  bene6cial  perjury  a  sin  smalL 
It  shall  go  hard  yet,  but  I'll  guard  her  honour, 
And  keep  the  ports  sure. 

Enter  Hipkolito. 

Hip.  Brother,  how  goes  the  world  ?  I  would 
know  news  of  you; 
Bat  I  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Vin.  What,  in  the  name  of  knavery  ? 

Hip.  Knaverv,  faith ; 
This  vicious  old  Duke's  worthily  abused. 
The  pen  of  his  bastard  writes  bim  cuckold ! 

Vin.  His  bastard? 

Hip.  Pray  believe  it;  he  and  the  duchess 
By  night  meet  in  their  linen ;  they  have  been  seen 
By  stair-foot  panders. 

Vin.  Oh  sin  foul  and  deep ! 
Great  faults  are  winked  at  when  the  Duke's 

asleep. 
See,  see,  here  oomes  the  Spurio. 

^f/).  Monstrous  luxur ! 


Fin.  Unbraced !  two  of  hb  valiant  bands  wi& 
him! 
O  there's  a  wicked  whisper ;  hell  ia  in  his  ear. 
Stay,  let's  observe  his  passage 

Enter  Spurio  and  Servanti, 

Spu,  Oh,  but  are  you  sure  on't? 
Serv.  My  lord,  most  sure  on't :  for  'twas  spoke 
by  one, 
That  is  most  inward  with  the  Duke's  son's  lost. 
That  he  intends  within  thu  hour  to  steal 
Unto  Hippolito's  sister,  whose  chaste  life 
The  rootoer  has  corrupted  for  his  use. 
S^u,  Sweet  word !  sweet  oocasioo !  faith  tfao, 
brother, 
ril  disinherit  you  in  as  short  time. 
As  I  was,  when  I  was  begot  in  haste. 
Ill  damn  you  at  your  pleasure:  precious  deed ! 
After  your  lust,  oh  '-twill  be  fine  to  bleed. 
Come,  let  our  passing  out  be  soft  and  waij. 

[ExamL 
Vin.  Mark,  there^  there,  that  step ;  now  to  dw 
duchess; 
Thb  their  second    meeting  writes   the  Duke 

cuckold. 
With  new  additions,  his  horns  newly  revived. 
Niglit !  thou  that  lookest  like  funeral  heralib  fec9» 
Tom  down  betimes  i'  the  morning  thoa  han|^ 

fitly 
To  grace  those  sins  that  have  no  grace  atalL 
Now  'tis  full  sea  abed  over  the  worlds 
There's  juggling  of  all  sides;  some  that  were 

maids 
E'en  at  sun  set,  are  now  perhaps  *^  i'  the  toU- 

book. 
This  woman  in  immodest  thin  apparel 
Lets  in  her  friend  by  water ;  here  a  dame, 
Cunninj^  najls  leather  hinges  to  a  door. 
To  avoid  prochimation. 
Now  cuckolds  are  coining,  apace,  apaoe^  •PK<t 

apace! 
And  careful  sisters  spin  that  thread  i'  the  night, 
That  does  maintain  them  and  their  bawds  i'  the 
day. 
Hip,  You  flow  well,  brother. 
Vin.  Pub,  I'm  shallow  yet ; 
Too  sparing  and  too  modest ;  shall  I  tell  thee  ? 
If  every  truck  were  told  that's  dealt  by  night, 
Thef  e  are  few  here  that  would  not  blmth  outrigbt 
Hip.  I  am  of  that  belief  toow 
Vin.  Who's  this  oomes  ? 
Uip.  The  Duke's  son  up  so  late !  brother,  fall 
back, 


'*  jipprehemive.—'U  e.  quick  t«  nnderstaod.  See  Mr  Steeveu's  Note  on  2^  Second  Part  of  JTiae 
Henry  1^^,  A.  4.  8.3. 

'^  Oh  ieaten  not,  &c. — Alluding  to  the  promiw  in  the  fifth  commandment. 

*^  i'  th€  to/[-frooifc.^  Alluding  to  thecuitom  of  entering  bones  sold  at  fairs  in  a  book  called  the  toU-frook. 
See  Mote  to  AiV$  wtt  that  endi  wtU,  edit.  1778  of  Shakespeare,  Vol.  IV.  jf.  141.  S. 
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Aftd  yoD  «Mi  laafD  mim  miicAiief.    My  good 
lord! 

Enf  cr  LusvjtToao. 

£««.  Piato !  why  the  man  I  w»hedlbr.  Come, 
I  do  embrace  this  seafOB  for  the  tinoit 
To  taste  of  that  yoang  hidj. 
Vin,  Heart  and  hell ! 
Hjp.  Damned  viUaiii ! 
Vin.  1  have  no  way  now  to^rott  i^  het  la  kill 

him. 
Ims.  Come  anly  thoo  and  I. 
Fin.  My  lord!  mylordf 
Ims.  Why  dost  thou  stait  as  > 
Vin.  Yd  alawst  fbi«ot— the  hascard  ! 
Im$,  What  of  him  r 

Vin.  This  night,  this  hoar,  this  vitate,  now — 
Lus.  What?  what? 
Vin,  Shadows  the  Dnciheti 
Ijum.  HorriUe  word  1 

Vin.  Ami,  like  strong  poison, 

Into4he  Dake  your  famei's  fordhead. 
Xt».Oh1 

Vin,  fie  makes  hero  royal. 
Lmo,  Most  ignoble  slave ! 
Vin.  This  is  the  fruit  of  two 
Xtu.  I  am  mad. 

Vin,  That  passage  he  4vad  warily. 
Ims.  He  did  I 
Vin.  And  bashed  hk  villaiBS  e^ry  flep  4ie 

«ook, 
liifSL  His  Tilhiios  ?  Fll  confound  them. 
Vin.  Tidie  'em  finely,  finely,  aow. 
Ims,  The  Duchess'  chamber-door  ihall  not  con- 
troul  me.  [JSfMmtr. 

Hip.  Good,  4iappy,  swift :  tfaer^  gunpowder 
i'  iftie  coart. 
Wild-fire  aft  midaight.    in 'diie  Ixedless  fury, 
He  may  show  violeiioe  to  eross  hittstflf. 
Fll-  follow  the  event.  [£nC. 

Re-enter  Lusurioso  and  Vindici. 

Ims.  Where  is  that  villain? 

Vin.  Softly,  my  lord,  and  -yoa  may  4alae  ''em 

twisted. 
Ims,  I  care  not  liow. 
Vin,  Oh  !  'twill  be^larions 
To  kill  'emdoaUed,  iwhen  they're  heaped.    Be 
flott,  asy  lera. 
Ims,  Away!  my  ipfaen  is  not  eo  ksy:  tfaiis, 
and  thus 
rU  sitafce  ikek-'epelids  ape,and«iriihiDy««Mfd 
Shnt  'cm  again  for  ever.    Villain  ! 
Ihske.  ¥<iQ«pfergMrd,dbfaidiM. 
Ducfu  Treason  !  treason  I 


Ihtke.  Oh,  take  toe  not  k  4eep4  Ihme  grtat 
sins;  I  m«ist'faaae4fsy0. 
Nay  months,  dear  son,  with  jiaBi«aniialiia«v?8 
To  lift  iem  oat,  and  not  to  die  undiaiw. 
O,  thou  wilt  kill  me  bettk  in  rheMrea  M»4  beiv. 

Lus.  I  am  amazed  to  death. 

Duke.  Nay,viUain,  oaitor, 
WoBie  tkssi  the  ^MilefC  >e«Mtket;  mm  Til  gripe 

thee, 
Ebnivilh  ite  neraas  of  waA,«aDdlhn>w  thy  bead 
Amongst  4he  •knvffer's#iasd. 

Enter  Nobles  and  Sons. 

t  Nshk.  Hew  oames  -the  iqiiiot  «f  ycmr  grace 

disturbed  ? 
Duke.  This^,  4hat  ahoald  be  lay^f  «ftef 


Wefid'befli]Mf4)efbie  me;  aad  iabe«t 
Of  that  ambition  bloodily  rushed  ^q, 
Intending  M  depoie  4Be  i«  4Dy  bod. 
1^  Nobk.  Quty  and  mtwal  k^aky  farfend ! 
liPack  He  4»yod  ibb  Mwr  viUflin,  and  me 
strumpet, 
A  -womI  ^t  iabbor  to  '^^  myjips  with. 
^91^  That  was  not  so  well  ibne,  brother. 
Xas.  I  am  dbHfled.    I  :\fijs»fi  ithenei^  mi^ssmt 

leen^omegffod. 
flm.  'Tb  aew^ieod  poUqy  (to  be  from  tight ; 
His  vicious  purpose  to  our  sister's  honour, 
lb  eremcd'feeyond^ar  iboagkit. 

Wp.  ¥ou KitkB drefu^t hisifatber alf^ iasre. 
Vin.  Ob,  'twas  far  beyond  me : 
fiut  since  itMliO--«iSdlibQutiH|^f«l/WQHdi, 
Would  he  had  killed  him,  'twiNddvhiMe  eatad  our 
•'SwaMfs. 
Duke.  Be  comforted  our  Daobess,  he  shall  die. 

[DissemUe  a  ^""JH^. 
Lus.  Where's  this  elaaa^j^eader  now?  oat  «f 
mine^if^ 
Guilty  of  this  abuse. 

£n^er  ^prKTo,  with  his  ViUains. 

Spu.  YDU'tae  .fJUains !  fablers  I 
You  have  kawepcbiasy  andbaiials  tt«igM»;.you 

lye; 
And  {  arill  damn  aaa  with  ^mo  mesX  ••dary. 
l.Ser9.  0,gM»dmy)ord! 
Spu.  'Sbl(KM,youshaU'nerflr«ap. 
9  Serv.  0, 1  beseech  yoQ*  air  I 
Spu.  To  let  my  sword  dalcii  cold  lo  long,  and 

jftiss'him! 
1  Serv.  lfDCb,ioy  lord,  'tmas  hie  intent  .to  qoeet 

there. 
Spu.  'Heart,  he's  yonder! 
Ha,  what  news  here  r  is  the  day  out  o^  the  socketi 


*•  FiTc— L  e.  defile. 

>^  rrt^A<.-*Tkc  quarto  sends,  JUgkt. 


VOL.  1 1. 


i 


114 


THE  REVENGER'S  TRAGEDY. 


[TOUBHUK. 


That  it  is  noon  at  midnight  P  the  court  op ! 
How  comes  the  piard  so  nncy  with  his  elbows? 

Jbu.  The  bastard  here? 
Nay,  then  the  troth  of  my  infeent  shall  out: 
My  lord  and  father,  hear  me. 
Duke.  Bear  him  hence. 
Lu$.  I  can  with  loyalty  excuse* 
Duke.  Excuse  ?  to  prison  with  the  Tillain ! 
Death  shall  not  lon^  lag  after  him. 
&n$.  Good,  i'faith,  tMn  'tis  not  much  amiss. 
JLui.  Brothers^  my  best  release  lies  on  your 
tongues; 
I  pray  persufuie  for  roe. 
Am!n.  It  is  our  duties ;  make  yourself  sure  of 

us. 
Super,  Well  sweat  in  pleading. 
Xttf.  And  I  may  live  to  thank  you.         [Exii. 
AmbL  No,  thy  death  shall  thank  me  better. 
8pn,  He*s  gone ;  III  after  him, 
And  know  his  trespass ;  seem  to  bear  a  part 
In  all  his  ills,  but  with  a  puritan  heart.       [Exit. 
AmbL  Now,  brother,  let  our  bate  and  love  be 
woven 
So  subtleW  together,  that  in  speaking  one  word  for 

nis  fife. 
We  may  make  three  for  his  deadi : 
The  craftiest  pleader  gets  most  gold  for  breath. 
Super.  Set  on,  HI  not  be  ^  behind  you,  bn>- 

ther. 
Duke.  Is't  possible  a  son  should  be  disobedi- 
ent as  far  as  the  sword  ?  it  is  the  highsity  be  can 
go  no  further. 
AmbL  Mt  gricious  lord,  take  pity. 
Duke.  Pity,  boys ! 

AmbL  Nay,  we'd  be  loth  to  move  your  grace 
too  much ; 
We  know  the  tresoass  is  unpardonable| 
Black,  wicked,  and  unnatural. 
Super,  In  a  son,  oh  monstrous ! 
AmbL  Yet,  my  lord, 
A  duke's  spft  hand  strokes  the  rough  head  of  law. 
And  makes  it  lie  smooth. 

Duke.  But  my  hand  shall  ne*er  do't. 
AmbL  That  as  you  please,  my  lord. 
Super.  We  must  needs  confess, 
Some  fathers  wodd  have  entered  into  hate 
So  deadly  pointed,  that  before  hb  eyes 
He  would  ha'  seen  the  execution  sound. 
Without  corrupted  favour. 

AmbL  But,  my  lord. 
Your  grace  may  live  the  wonder  of  all  times, 
In  pard'ning  that  oflenoe,  which  never  yet ' 
Had  face  to  b^  a  pardon. 
Duke.  Hovrs  this? 


AmbL  Forgpve  bim,  good  my  lord,  he's  ymr 
own  son; 
And  I  must  needs  say,  'twas  the  viler  done. 

Super.  He's  the  next  heir ;  yet  this  true  reasoa 
gathers, 
None  can  possess  that  dispossess  their  ftidben. 
Be  merdfnl !— — 

Duke,  Here's  no  stepmother's  wit ; 
III  try  them  both  upon  their  love  and  hate. 

AmbL  Be  merciful — althougli — 

Duke.  You  have  prevailed; 
My  wrath,  like  flaming  wax,  hath  spent  itsdf ; 
I  know  'twas  but  some  *'  peevish  mooa  in  him; 
Go,  let  him  be  released. 

^per.  *Sfoot,  how  now,  brother? 

AmbL  Your  grace  doth  please  to  apeak  bsside 
your  spleen; 
I  would  it  were  so  happy. 

Duke»  Why  go,  release  him. 

Super,  O  my  good  lord  1 1  know  the  fisullfitDO 
weipkty. 
And  full  of  general  loathing;  too  inhuman, 
Rather  by  all  men's  voices  worthy  death. 

Duke.  *Tis  true  too ;  here  tbo^  receive  dus 
signet, 
T>oom  shall  pass; 

Direct  it  to  the  judges;  he  shall  die 
Ere  many  days.    Blake  haste. 

Ambi.  All  speed  that  may  be. 
We  could  have  wished  his  burden  not  so  son : 
We  knew  your  grace  did  but  deby  before. 

[JCsenf. 

Duke.  Here^s  ^  envy  with  a  poor  thin  cover 
on't, 
like  scarlet  hid  in  lawn,  easily  spied  throqglk 
This  their  ambition  by  tlie  mother's  side 
Is  dangerous,  and  for  safety  must  be  purged. 
I  will  prevent  their  envies ;  sure  it  was 
But  some  mistaken  fury  in  our  soo, 
Which  these  aspiring  boys  would  climb  uposu 
He  shall  be  released  suddenly. 

Enter  NoNe^ 

1  Noble.  Good  morning  to  your  grace. 

Duke.  Welcome,  my  lords. 

H  Noble.  Our  knees  shall  take 
Away  the  oflke  of  our  foot  for  ever, 
Unless  vour  grace  bestow  a  fother'e  eye 
Upon  the  clouded  fortunes  of  your  son. 
And  in  compassionate  virtue  grant  him  thsK 
Which  makes  e'en  mean  men  happy,  liberty. 

Duke.  How  seriously  their  loves  and  botMon 
woo 
For  that  which  I  an  about  to  pray  |hem  do ! 


**  PeetfiMk  moim.-*8ome  sudden  fit  of  freosy.    Cotgiave  trsmlates,  Avoir  un  mmiier  de  U  lane 
iate,  to  be  half  ftantic,  or  have  a  spice  of  looacy. 
"  fnvy.— See  Note  17  to  Edward  the  Second,  Vol.  I.  p.  161. 
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Arise,  mv  lords,  your  knees  ago  has  release ; 
We  freeljr  pardon  him. 

1  JToMf.  We  owe  your  grace  much  thauks^  aod 
he  much  duty.  [Exeunt 

Duke.  It  well  becomes  that  ju(%e  to  nod  at 


That  does  commit  greater  himself,  and  lives. 


I  may  forgave  a  disobedient  errors 

That  expect  pirdon  for  adultery ; 

And  in  my  old  days  am  a  youth  in  lust. 

Many  a  beauty  have  I  turned  to  poison 

In  the  denial,  covetous  of  all. 

Age  hot  is  like  a  monster  to  be  seen ; 

My  hairs  are  white,  and  yet  my  sins  are  green. 


ACTHL 


SCENE  L 

Enter  Ambitioso  and  SuPEAVACua 

Suffer.  Brother,  let  my  opinion  sway  you  once ; 
I  speak  it  for  the  best,  to  have  him  die : 
Surest  aod  soonest,  if  the  signet  come 
Uoto  the  judees  hand,  why  then  his  doom 
Will  be  deferred  till  nttingsand  court-days, 
Juries,  and  farther. — Faiths  are  bought  and  sold ; 
Oaths  in  these  days  are  Jlmt  the  skin  of  gold. 

jinAL  In  troth  'tis  true  too. 

Siiper,  Then  let's  set  by  the  judges, 
And  fall  to  the  officers;  'tis  but  mistaking 
The  Duke  our  father's  meaning;  and  where  he 

named 
Ere  many  days,  'tis  but  forgetting  tba^ 
And  have  him  die  i*  the  morning. 

Amln,  Excellent ! 
llien  am  I  hei^— — -Duke  in  a  minute. 

Super,  Nay, 
And  he  were  once  puflfed  out,  here  is  a  pin 
Should  quickly  pries  your  bladder.  [Aside, 

AtM,  Blest  occasion ! 
He  being  packed,  we'll  have  some  trick  and  wile. 
To  wind  our  voonger  brother  out  of  prison. 
That  lies  in  un*  the  rape.    The  lady's  dead, 
And  people's  thoughts  will  soon  be  buried. 

Stq>er.  We  may  with  safety  do't,  and  live  and 
feed; 
Tbe  Duchess'  sons  are  teo  proud  to  bleed. 

AmhL  We  are  i'Aiitfa,  to  say  true ;  come,  let's 
not  linger : 
111  to  the  officers ;  go  you  before^ 
And  set  an  edge  upon  the  executioner. 

Super.  Let  me  alone  to  grind  him.         [Exit. 

JmhL  Farewell; 
T  am  next  now,  I  rise  just  in  that  place 
Where  thou'rt  cut  off;  upon  thy  neck,  kind  bro- 
ther; 
The  falling  of  one  head  lifts  op  another.    [  Exit. 

EnttTj  wntk  tie  NoUeSy  Lus(7&ioso/ram  Prison. 

Ims.  Mv  lords,  I  am  so  much  indebted  to  your 
loves 
For  this,  O  this  delivery— 
1  Noble.  But  our  duties,  my  lord,  unto  the  hopes 

that  grow  in  you. 
Xttj;  If  e'er  I  live  to  be  myself,  I'll  thank  you.  | 


10  liberty !  thou  sweet  and  heavenly  dame ; 
But  hell  for  prison  is  too  mild  a  name. 
[Exeunt. 

Enter  Ambitioso  and  Scpbbvacuo,  with 

Officert. 

AmbL  Officers,  here's  the  Duke's  signet,  your 
firm  warrant, 
Brings  the  command  of  present  death  along  with 

Unto  our  brother,  tbe  Duke's  son;  we  are  sorry 
That  we  are  so  unnaturally  employed 
In  such  an  unkind  office,  fitter  far 
For  enemies  than  brothers. 

Super.  But,  you  know, 
The  Duke's  command  must  be  obeyed. 

1  Offi,  It  roust  and  shall,  my  lord;  this  morn- 

ing, then, 
So  suddenly  ? 

AmIfL  Ay ;  alas,  poor,  good  soul ! 
He  must  breakfast  betimes ;  the  executioner 
Stands  ready  to  put  forth  hn  cowardly  valour. 

2  Offi.  Already? 

Super.  Already,  i'faith.  O,  sir,  destruction  hie^ 
And  that  is  least  impudent,  soonest  dies. 

1  dfffi.  Troth,  you  say  true.  My  lord,  we  take 
our  leaves : 
Our  office  shall  be  sound,  well  not  delay 
The  third  part  of  a  minute. 

Jmlfi,  Therein  you  shew 
Yourselves  good  men,  and  upright  officers. 
Pray,  let  him  die  as  private  as  he  may ; 
Do  him  that  favour;  for  the  gaping  people 
Will  but  trouble  him  at  his  prayers, 
And  make  him  curse  and  swear,  and  so  die  black. 
Will  you  be  so  far  kind  ? 

ft  Offi.  It  sliali  be  done,  mf  lord. 

Ambi,  Why,  we  do  thank  you ;  if  we  live  to  be, 
You  shall  have  a  better  office. 

3  Offi.  Your  good  lordship^— 

Super.  Commend  us  to  the  scaffold  in  our  tears. 

1  Offi.  We'll  weep,  and  do  your  commendations. 

[Exeunt. 

Ambi.  Fine  fools  in  office ! 

Super.  Things  fall  out  so  fit ! 

AmbL  So  happily !  Come,  brother,  ere  next 
clock. 
His  head  will  be  made  serve  a  bigger  block.  ^' 

[Exeunt^ 
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Enter,  in  Pruamj  Himt  Btokkir,  md  XnyMf^ 

Jiiji.  Keeper! 
Keep.  My  lord. 

Jun.  No  news  lately  from  oar  lm>thers  ? 
Are  tiiey  anmindful  or  us  ? 

Keep.  My  lord,  a  messenger  came  newly  in, 
And  brought  this  from  'em. 

Jun,  Nothing  but  papei^comforts  ? 
I  looked  for  my  deliTerr  before  tbii. 
Had  they  been  worth  their  oaths.—Pr'y  theft,  be 
from  us.  [Exit  Keeper. 

Now  what  say  yon  forsooth  ?  speak  out  I  pray. 
[Letter,\  Brother,  be  of  good  cheer ; 
'siud,  it  begins,  like  a  whore,  wiih  good  cheer. 
Thmk  •kdk  Mt  he  kmg  oppimnew* 
Not  five-and-thirty  yvmn,  like  a  bankrupt— I 

think  90* 
We  have  thought  upon  a  device  to  get  thee  out  bjf 

a  trick; 
By  a  trick  !  pox  o*  your  trick,  an*  it  be  so  long  a 

playing, 
And  to  reU  comfortedf  U  merry^  and  expect  it 

tuddenly  ! 
Be  merry  !  iiang  merry,  draw  and  quarter  roev- 
ry ;  1*11  be  mad !  1st  not  strange,  that  a  man 
should  lie-in  a  whole  month  for  a  woman  }  weU, 
we  shall  see  how  sudden  our  brothers  will  be  in 
their  promise.  \  must  expect  still  a  trick:  I 
shall  not  be  long  a  prisoner.— How  now,  what 
news? 

Enter  Keeper. 

Keep.  Bad  news,  my  lord;  I  aai  dbcbarged  of 

you. 
Jim.  Slave!  call's  thoa  that  bad   acwa?  I 

thank  you,  brotherik 
Keep.  My  loud,  'twiU  prove  so :  Here  oaaie  the 

officers, 
Into  whose  baiMis  I  must  commit  you. 
Jun.  Ha,  officers!  Wliat?  whyf 

Enter  Officers. 

1  Offi.  Yoa  mast  paidon  u«»  my  lord ; 
Our  dkce  aisMt  be  sound :  here  is  oiw  warraol, 
The  signet  from  the  Duke;  yea  must  strait  vaBtr. 
Jun.  Snffer!  I'M  sufier  yoa  to  be  gone;  111 
suffer  you 
To  come  no  mon :  what  woald  yoa  have  me  fuf- 
far? 


t  Q^  Mt  kw^  ihdie  words  were 
to  prayers. 
Hia  timers  hot  bnef  wiftb  yoa :  praparetodie; 

Jun.  Sore  'tis  not  so ! 

9  ^fi  Ii  is  too  tfftie,  my  kwd. 

Jail.  I  tell  you  'tis  not;  for  the  IMk,  my  fa- 
ther, 
Deferr'd  me  till  next  sitting;  and  I  look 
E'en  every  minute,  threescore  times  an  hour. 
For  a  release,  a  trick  wrought  by  my  brothers. 

1  Offi  A  trick,  my  lord !  if  yoo  expea  such 

comfort. 
Your  hope's  as  fruitless  as  a  barren  woman : 
Your  brothers  were  the  unhappy  messengers. 
That  brought  this  powerM  token  for  year  death. 
,^11.  My  brothers !  no,  n** 

2  Offi.  Tis  most  uoe,  my  lord. 

Jim.  M?  brotban  to  bnag  a  warraal  lor  my 

How  strango  this  shows ! 

5  Offi  There's  no  delaying  tioie. 

Jaa.  Desire  'em  hither :  adl  'ea  ap— my  ko- 
thers! 
They  shall  deny  it  to  yoar  faces. 

1  OJi  My  lord, 
Thev're  £sr  enough  by  this,  at  least  at  eoart ; 
And  this  most  strict  command  they  left  behind 


When  grief  swam  in  their  eyes^  they  showed  like 

brothers. 
Brimful  of  heavy  sorrow ;  but  the  duke 
Must  have  his  pleasure. 
Jun,  His  ploasure ! 

1  Offi.  These  were  their  last  werds»  which  ny 
memory  bears. 
Commend  u$  to  the  tcoffbld  m  our  teoru 
Jun.  Pox  dry  their  tears!  what  shoald  I  do 
with  tears  ? 
I  hate  'em  worse  than  any  citixen's  son 
Can  hate  salt«water.    Here  came  a  letter  aaw, 
New  bleeding  from  their  pens  scarce  ^stinted 

/et: 
been  torn  in  pieces  when  I  tore  it : 
Look,  you  officious  whoresons,  words  of  comfort, 
Not  long  a  pritoner. 
1  Offi  It  says  true  ia  that,  sir ;  for  yau  wmi 

sufier  presently. 
Jun.  *' A  villainous  Duns  upoa  the  letter,  kna- 
vish exposition ! 


^  Slisted— Stopped.    See  several  imtaoccs  of  tie  use  of  fkis  word  la  Mr  Steevem's  Note  oo 
and  Juliet,  A.  1 .  S.  S. 

^^  j4  viUainmu  Dutu  on  the  letter. — Alluding,  perhaps,  to  Jhuu  Scotm,  who  commented  npon  the  JUh 
ter  of  the  SenteHcee.     S.  P. 

l^unt  Scotus  was  an  I  inglish  Franciscan  Friar,  who,  dlflTeriog  from  Thomas  Aqnioas,  occasioned  a  Ik- 
mous  scholastic  division,  known  by  the  titles  of  Tbomlsts  and  Scotists.  he  died  at  Paris  in  \3tiB.  Erss- 
mus,  who  had  a  very  low  opinion  of  this  writer,  in  his  Praiu  ofFoUe,  lb4i^,  Stga.  A.  8,  says,  **  Lyke- 
wise  not  luoge  agone  I  was  pre&ent  at  the  sermon  of  aa  other  fismoas  doetoor,  being  almost  80  >cfe»  old, 
and  thereto  so  duclour  lyke,  as  if  Duns  were  new  arisen  in  him,  who  entending  to  disclose  the  mistery  oif 
the  name  of  Jesu,  w  itb  great  sabtUtie  sbaacd,  how  evia  ia  the  vorU  UUur9  «•»  mmdie  pitht  included,  ewd 
might  be  gathered  thereof.*' 
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Look  you  then  here,  sir :  fo^U  gU  th^e  out  hjf  a 
tricky  says  he. 
S  Ofi.  That  may  hold  too>  sir ;  fen  you  know  a 
trick  IS  euniinoDly  four  car«ls,  which  wat  maaDt 
by  us  t'onr  uftcers. 
Jufh  Worse  and  worse  dealing 
1  Offi  The  hour  be<^ons  ns ; 
The  headsman  wattt,  lift  up  your  eyes  to  heaven. 
Jun,  1  thank  you,  faith;  good  pretty  whole- 
some couuseA  I 
I  should  look  up  to  heaven^  as  you  said. 
Whilst  he  behind  me  oazens  me  of  mj  bead. 
Ay,  that's  the  trick. 

S  OffL  You  delay  too  hmg,  my  lord. 
Jim.  Stay,  good  authority's  bastards ;  since  I 
musty 
Through  brothers  perjury^  die,  O  let  me  venom 
Their  souls  with  curses. 

d  OjfL  Comei  'tis  no  time  to  corse. 
Jun,  Must  I  bleed  then,  withont  respect  of 
ugn?  we\l^ 
liy  fault  waa  sweet  sport,  which  the  world  ap- 
proves, 
I  die  for  that  which  every  woman  loves. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Vimdici  and  Hippolito. 

Ftn.  O  sweet,  delectable,  rare,  happy,  ravish- 
ing! 

Hip,  Why,  what's  the  matter,  brother  i 

Vin,  O  'tis  able  to  make  a  man  spring  up  and 
knock  his  forehead 
Ag^nst  von'  silver  aeling. 

Hip.  tVythee  tell  me; 
Why  may  not  I  partake  with  you  ?  you  vow'd 

once 
To»nve  me  share  to  every  tragic  thoaght 

Vin.  By  the  mass^  1  think  I  did  too ; 
Then  I'll  divide  it  to  thee.— The  old  duke, 
Thinking  my  outward  shape  and  inward  heart 
Are  cot  out  of  one  pieces  (for  he  that  prates  his 

secrets, 
His  heart  stands  </  the  outside,)  hires  me  by  price 
To  greet  him  with  a  lady. 
In  aome  fit  ptace^  veiled  from  the  eyes  o*the 

coucl^ 
Sooie  darkened  blnshless  angel,  that  is  guilty 
Of  bis  fore-father's  lust,  and  great  folk's  riots; 
To  which  I  easily,  to  maintain  my  shape, 
Consentcdi,  and  did  wbh  his  impudent  grace 
To  aieet  her  here  in  this  unsunned  lodge. 
Wherein  'tis  nigbt  at  noon :  and  here  the  rather, 
Becaose  unto  the  torturing  of  his  soul. 
The  faestard  and  the  duchess  have  afipointed 
Their  meeting  too  in  this  luxurious  circle ; 
Which  most  afflicting  sight  will  kill  his  eyes 
Before  we  kill  the  rest  of  him. 

Hip.  TwiU,i'faith !  most  dreadfully  digested  ! 
I  see  not  how  yon  could  have  missed  me,  bro- 
ther. 

Vin,  True ;  but  the  violence  of  my  joy  forgot 
it. 

Hip.  Ay,  but  wheic's  that  lady  now  ? 


Vin.  Oh !  at  that  word 
Fm  lost  again ;  you  cannot  find  me  yet, 
Fm  in  a  throng  of  happy  apprehensions. 
He's  suited  for  a  lady ;  I  have  took  care 
For  a  delicious  Kp,  a  sparkimg  eye ; 
You  shall  be  witness,  brother: 
Be  ready ;  stand  with  your  hat  off.  [Exit, 

Hip.  Troth,  I  wonder  what  lady  it  shouM  be ! 
Yet  'tis  no  wonder,  now  I  think  again, 
To  have  a  lady  stoop  to  a  duke^  that  stoops  unfm 

his  men. 
Tis  common  to  be  common  tbrougb  the  world  t 
And  there's  more  private  common  shadowing 

vices, 
Than  thoee  who  are  known,  both  by  thekr 

and  prices^ 
Tis  part  of  my  allegiance  to  stand  bare 
To  the  duke's  concubioe— and  here  dhe 


n  swearer 


Enter  Vihdici^  with  the  Skull  qfhis  Love  dret^ 

ud  up  in  Tires. 

Vin.  Madam,  his  grace  will  not  be  absent  )on& 
Secret !  tie'er  doubt  us,  madam;  'twill  be  worth 
Three  velvet  gowns  to  your  ladyship— known ! 
Few  ladies  suspect  that  disgrace :  a  poor  thin 

shell: 
'TIS  the  best  grace  you  have  to  do  it  welL 
Fll  save  your  hand  that  labour,  FU  unmask^you ! 
Hip.  Why,  brother,  brother  I 
Vin.  Art  thou  beguiled  now  ?  tut^  a  lady  can. 
As  thus  all  hid,  beguile  a  wiser  man* 
Have  I  not  fitted  the  old  sorfeiter 
With  a  quaint  piece  of  beanty  ?  Age  and  bare 

bone 
Are  e'er  allied  in  action.    Here's  an  eye, 
Able  to  tempt  a.great  man— to  serve  6od : 
A  pretty  hanging  lip,  that  has  forgot  now  to  dis- 
semble. 
MethiiAs  this  mouth  should  make 

tremble; 
A  drunkard  dasp  bis  teeth,  and  not  undo  V«y 
To  suffer  wet  damnation  to  run  throufh  'em. 
Here's  a  dieek  keeps  her  colour  let  Uie  wind  go 

whistle: 
Spout  rain,  we  fear  thee  not :  be  hot  or  ooldy 
All's  one  with  us;  and  is  not  he  absorb 
Whose  fortunes  are  upon  their  faces  set. 
That  fear  no  other  god  but  wind  and  wet  f 

Hip,  Brother,  you've  spoke  that  right : 
Is  this  the  form  that  living  shone  so  bright  ? 

Vin.  The  very  same* 
And  now  methinks  I  could  e'en  chide  myself 
For  doating  on  her  beauty,  though  her  death 
Shall  be  revenged  after  no  common  action. 
Does  the  silk- worm  expend  her  yellow  labouts 
For  thee  ?  For  thee  does  she  undo  herself  ? 
Are  lordships  sold  to  maintain  ladyships, 
For  the  poor  benefit  of  a  bewitching  minute  ? 
Why  does  yon'  fellow  falsify  highways^ 
And  put  his  life  between  the  judge's  iips; 
To  refine  such  a  thing,  keeps  horse  and  men 
Tu  beat  their vakmrs  for  her? 
Surely  we  are  all  mad  people,  and  they 
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Whom  we  think  are,  are  iiot :  we  mittake  those; 
Tb  we  are  mad  in  sense,  they  hot  in  clothes. 
Hip,  Faith,  and  in  clothes  too  we,  give  us  our 

due. 
Fin.  Does  ererf  urmid  and  seif-affecting  dame 
Carophire  her  face  for  this?  and  gricre  her  ma- 
ker 
Id  sinful  haths  of  milk,  when  many  an  iuftuit 

starves 
For  her  superfluous  outside,  all  for  this? 
yfho  now  Dids  twenty  pounds  a-oight  ?  prepares 
Music, perfumes^ and  sweetmeats?  All  are  bushed. 
Thou  may'ftt  lie  chaste  now !  it  were  flue,  me- 

thinks. 
To  have  thee  seen  at  revels,  forgetful  feasts^ 
And  unclean  brothels:  sure  'twould  fright  the 

sinner, 
And  make  him  a  good  coward :  put  a  reveller 
Out  of  hb  antic  amble. 
And  cloy  an  epicure  with  empty  dishes. 
Here  might  a  scornful  and  ambitious  woman 
Look  throoph  and  through  herself. — See^  ladies^ 

with  false  forms 
You  deceive  men,  but  cannot  deceive  worms. 
Now  to  my  tra^c  business.  Look  you,  brother, 
I  ha%'e  not  fashioned  this  only  for  shew 
And  useless  property;  no^  it  shall  bear  a  part 
E'en  in  its  own  revenge.    This  very  skull. 
Whose  mistress  the  duke  poisoned  with  this  drug, 
Ihe  mortal  curse  of  tlie  earth,  shall  be  revenged 
Li  the  like  strain,  and  kiss  his  lips  to  death. 
As  much  as  the  dumb  thing  can»  he  shall  feel : 
What  fails  in  pois(»n,  we'll  supply  in  steel. 

Htp.  Brother,  I  do  applaud  thy  conbtant  ven- 
geance, 
The  quaintness  of  thy  malice,  above  thought 
Vm.  So,  'tis  laid  on :  now  come  and  welcome, 
duke, 
I  have  her  for  thee.    I  protest  it,  brother, 
Methinks  she  makes  almost  as  fair  a  sin. 
As  some  old  gentlewoman  in  a  periwig. 
Hide  thy  face  now  for  shame ;  thou  hadst  need 

have  a  mask  now : 
*Tis  vain  when  beauty  flows,  but  when  it  fleets. 
This  would  beconie  graves  better  than  the  streets. 
Hip.  You  have  my  voice  in  that — hark,  the 

duke's  come. 
Vin.  Peace,  let's  observe  what  company  he 
brings, 
And  how  he  does  absent 'em;  for  vou  know 
Hell  wish  all  private.    Brother,  fall  you  back  a 

litde 
With  the  bonny  lady. 
Hip.  That  I  will. 

Vin.  So,  so — now  nine  years  vengeance  crowd 
into  a  minute ! 

■ 

Enter  Duke  and  Gentlemen, 

Duke.  You  shall  have  leave  to  leave  us,  with 
this  charge. 
Upon  your  lives,  if  we  be  missed  by  the  duchess, 
Or  any  of  the  nobles,  to  give  out, 
We*re  privately  rid  fortli. 


Fill.  Oh  happiness  I 

Duke.  With  some  few  honourable  geotleme^ 
yoomaTny; 
You  may  name  tboee  that  are  away  frooi  oonrt. 
Gent.  Your  will  and  pleasure  sfaijl  be  done, 
my  lord.  fEitinU. 

Fill.  Privately  nd  forth  ! 
He  strives  to  mak«  sure  work  oo^t— your  good 


Duke,  Piato,  well  done,  hast  brought  her? 
what  lady  ii^t? 

Vin.  Faith,  my  lord,  a  conntfy  lady,  a  little 
bashful  at  first,  as  most  of  them  are ;  bat  after 
the  first  kiss,  my  lord,  the  worst  is  past  widi  thos. 
Your  grace  knows  now  what  you  Inve  to  do ; 
she  has  somewhat  a  grave  look  with  bei^-bot^ 

Duke,  I  love  that  best;  coadua  her. 

Vin.  Have  at  all. 

Duke,  In  gravest  looks  the  greatest  ftuilts  seem 
less. 
Give  me  that  sin  that's  robed  in  hotineas. 
Vin.  Back  with  the  torch:  brother,  raise  die 

Ssrfomes. 
ow  sweet  can  a  duke  breathe !  Age 
has  no  fault. 
Pleasure  would  meet  in  a  perfumed  misC 
Lady,  sweetly  encountered,  I  came  from  coart,  I 
must  be  bold  with  you.—  Oh,  what's  this  ?  oh ! 

Vin,  Royal  villain !  white  devil ! 

Duke.  Oh ! 

Vin.  Brother— place  tlie  torch  here,  that  hb 
afirighted  eye^batls 
May  start  into  those  hollows.    Duke,  do'st  know 
Yon'  dreadful  vizard  ?  View  it  well ;  'tis  the  skail 
Of  Gloriana,  whom  thou  poisoned'st  last. 

Duke,  Oh !  Vas  poisoned  me. 

Vin.  Didst  not  know  that  till  now  ? 

Duke.  What  are  you  two  ? 

Vin^  Villains  all  three ;  the  very  ragged  bone 
Has  been  sufficiently  revenged. 

Duke.  Oh,  Hippolito,  call  treason ! 

Hip,  Yes,  my  lord  :  treason !  treason !  trea- 
son !  [Stamping  on  kirn. 

Duke.  Then  I'm  betrayed. 

Vin,  Alas,  poor  lecher !  in  the  hands  of  knaves^ 
A  slavish  duke  is  baser  than  his  slaves. 

Duke.  My  teeth  are  beaten  out. 

Vin.  Hadst  any  left  ? 

Hip,  I  think  but  few. 

Vin.  Than  those  that  did  eat  are  eaten. 

Duke,  O  my  tongue  ! 

Vin.  Your 'tongue?  'twill  teach  yov  to  kiss 
closer. 
Not  like  a  flobbering  Dutchman.   You  have  eves 

still :  ^ 

Look,  monster,  what  a  lady  hast  thou  made  me ! 
My  once  betrothed  wife. 

Duke.  Is  it  thou>  villain  ?  nay  then-* 

Vin.  'TisI,'usVindici,'tisl! 

Hip.  And  let  this  comfort  thee :  our  lord  and 
father 
Fell  sick  upon  the  infection  of  thy  frowns. 
And  died  in  sadness :  be  that  thy  hope  of  life. 
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Duke.  Oh! 

Vin.  He  bad  his  tongue,  ^tgnef  made  him  die 
speechless. 
Pnh !  tis  bat  early  yet ;  now  fll  bepn 
To  stick  thy  soul  with  ulcers.    I  wiU  make 
Thy  spirit  grierous  sore ;  it  shall  not  res!fc» 
But,  hke  some  pestilent  man  toss  in  my  breasts— 

(mark  me,  duke) 
Thou'rt  a  renowned*  high,  and  mighty  cuckold. 
Duke.  Oh ! 
Vim.  Thy  bastard,  thy  bastard  rides  a  hunting 

in  thy  brow. 
Duke.  Millions  of  deaths ! 
Fiji.  Naj,  to  afflict  thee  more, 
Here  in  this  lodge  ther  meet  for  ^damned  clips ; 
Those  eyes  shall  see  the  incest  of  their  lips. 
Duke.  Is  there  a  hell  Itesides  this,  villains ! 
Viu.  Villain ! 
Nay,  heaven  is  just ;  scorns  are  the  hire  of  scorns : 
I  ovrer  knew  yet  adulterer  without  horns. 
Hip.  Once  ere  they  die 'tis  quitted. 
Fin.  Hark !  the  muac : 
Their  banquet  is  prepared,  they're  coming— 
Duke.  Oh,  kill  me  not  with  that  sight. 
Viu,  Tlion  shalt  not  lose  that  sight  for  all  thy 

dukedom. 
Duke.  Traitors!  murderers! 
Fin.  What !  is  not  thy  tongue  eaten  out  yet } 
Then  well  invent  a  silence.    Brother,  stifle  the 
torch. 
Duke.  Treason  !  murder ! 
Fin.  Na^,  faith,  we*U  have  you  hushed.   Now 
with  thy  dagger 
Nail  down  his  tongue,  and  mine  shall  keep  pos- 
session 
AbcMit  his  heart ;  if  he  but  gasp^  he  dies. 
Wa  dread  not  death  to  qoitiance  injuries.    Bro- 
ther, 
If  he  but  wink,  not  brooking  the  foul  object, 
X^et  our  two  other  hands  tear  up  his  lids, 
/^And  make  his  eyes,  like  comets,  shine  through 
^1  blood ; 

\yfaea  the  bad  bleeds,  then  is  the  tragedy  good. 
Sip.  Hist,  brother,  music's  at  our  ear :  they 
come* 

Enter  SptRio,  meeting  the  Duchess. 

Spu.  Had  not  that  kiss  a  taste  of  sin,  'twere 

sweet. 
Dstck.  Why,  there's  no  pleasure  sweet,  but  it 

is  siofuL 
SpMm  True,  such  a  bitter  sweetnev  f^te  hath 
given; 
Best  side  to  us,  is  the  worse  side  to  heaven. 
DhcJL  Pish !   come :  'tis  the  old  duke,  thy 
doubtful  father: 
Ttie  thought  of  him  rubs  heaven  in  thy  way. 
Bat  I  protest  by  yonder  waien  fire. 


Foiget  him,  or  Til  poison  him. 
iSpu.  Madam,  you  ui^  a  thought  which  ne^er 
had  life. 
So  deadly  do  I  loath  him  for  mjr  birth. 
That  if  he  took  me  hasped  witmn  his  bed, 
1  would  add  murder  to  adultery, 
And  with  my  sword  give  up  his  years  to.  death. 
Duch.  Why,  now  thou'rt  sociable ;  let's  in  and 
feast: 
Loud'st  music  sound  i  pleasure  is  banquet's  guest; 

[EieunL 
Duke.  I  cannot  brook- 
Fin.  The  brook  ib  turned  to  blood. 
Hip,  Thanks  to  loud  music 
Viiu  Twas  our  frieud,  indeed; 
'Tis  state  in  music  for  a  duke  to  bleed. 
The  dukedom  want»  a  head,  though  yet  unknown; 
As  fifist  as  they  peep  op,  let's  cut  'em  down. 

[ExeunU 

Enter  Axbitioso  and  Supervacuo. 

Ambi.  Was  not  his  eiecotion  rarely  plotted? 
We  are  the  duke's  sons  now. 

Super,  Ay,  you  mav  thank  my  policy  for  that. 

AmbL  Your  policy  I  for  what? 

Super,  Why,  was't  not  my  invention,  brother, 
To  slip  the  judges  P  and  in  lesser  compass. 
Did  not  I  draw  the  model  of  his  death ; 
Advising  you  to  sudden  officers, 
And  e'en  extemporal  execution  ? 

Jmbi  Heart !'  twas  a  thing  I  thought  on  toow 

Super.  You  thought  on't  too!  'sfooc,  slander 
not  your  thoughts 
With  glorious  untruth,  I  know  'twas  from  you. 

AnwL  Sir,  I  say,  'twas  in  my  head. 

Super.  Ay,  like  your  brams  then. 
Ne'er  to  come  out  as  long  as  you  lived. 

AmbL  You'd  have  the  honour  on't,  forsooth^ 
that  your  wit 
Led  hira  to  the  scafibld. 

Super:  Since  it  is  my  due, 
I'll  puhltsh't,  but  I'll  ha't  in  spite  of  you. 

AmbL   Methinks  you're  much  too  bold:  yotf 
should  a  little 
Remember  us,  brother,  neit  to  be  honest  duke. 

Super.  Ay,  it  shall  be  as  easy  for  you  to  be 
duke 
As  to  be  honest ;  and  that's  never,  i'faith. 

Ambi,  Well,  cold  he  is  by  this  time;  and  b^ 
cause 
We're  both  ambitious,  be  it  our  amity. 
And  let  the  glory  be  shared  equally. 

Super.  I  am  content  to  that. 

AmbL  This  night  our  younger  brother  shall  out 
of  prison— 
I  have  a  trick. 

Super.  A  trick !  pr'ythee  what  is't  ? 

Ambi,  We'll  get  him  out  by  a  wile. 


f^  Damned  c/tps.— See  p.  109. 
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Super,  Pr^ytbee,  wlwt  wile  ? 
AmkL  So,  Mr,  jou  ibaU  not  kwrn  k  dU  H  be 
done; 
For  then  jom*d  swear 'tiv«re  yoaiv. 

Enter  «b  Officer. 

(ktfer.  How  now,  whstfs  he  f 

JbtAu  One  ef  die  ofieer^ 

Super,  Desired  news. 

Ambi.  How  DOW,  My  fHend  f 

Ofi.  My  lords,  under  joar  patron,  I  am  allot- 
ted 
To  that  deaeitlesB  office,  to  present  yon 
With  the  yet  bleeding  head— 

Super.  Ha,  ha,  excellent. 

Ambi.  AlKs  sure  our  own:  brotlwr,  canst  weep 
think'st  thou  f 
Twottld  grace  oar  datterf  much;  think  of  some 

dame, 
Twill  teach  ahee  to  dissemble. 

Super.  I  have  thought-— now  for  yourself. 

Ambi.  Our  sorrows  are  so  Hoent, 
Our  eyes  overflow  oar  tongoes ;  words  spoke  in 


Are  like  the  munmirs  af  the  waters,  the  soaod 
Is  loudly  heard,  but  cannot  be  diatiiiguished. 

Super,  How  died  he,  pray  ? 

QgL  O,  full  of  rage  and  spleen. 

Super,  He  died  most  valiafitly  dien ;  wcTfe  glad 
to  bear  it. 

O^.  We  could  not  woo  him  once  to  pray. 

Jmbi.  He  showed  himself  a  gentleman  in  that : 
give  him  his  due. 

Offi,  But,  in  die  stead  of  prayer,  be  drew  forth 
oaths. 

Super,  Then  did  he  pray,  dear  heart, 
Althoagh  you  understood  mm  not. 

OgL  My  lords, 
E'en  at  his  last,  with  pardon  be  it  spoke. 
He  cursed  you  both. 

Super.  lie  cursed  us?  las,  good  soul ! 

Ambi,  It  was  not  in  oar  powers,  but  die  duke's 
pleasure. 
Finely  dissembled  a  both  aides,  sweet  fate ; 

0  Imppy  oppoituirity ! 

Enter  Lttsurioso. 

a 

LuM.  Now,  n^  lords. 

Bgtk,  Ohl^ 

Ltti.  Why  do  you  shun  me,  brothers? 
You  may  come  nearer  new ; 
The  savour  of  the  pison  has  forsook  aae.  I 

1  thank  such  kind  loids  as  yourselves,  Vm  free.    | 


AmbL  Alive! 

hue,  I  am,  much  dwaks  la  you. 

Super,  Faith,  we  spared  sm  Ssagve  ooto  my 
lord  the  ddse. 

Amki.  I  know  vour  delivery,  haodwr. 
Had  not  been  half  so  ludden  but  for  us. 

Super.  O  haw  we  jdeaded  1 

Lu$,  Most  desemnf^  W'Stims ! 
In  my  best  studies  I  wttt  think  of  k.  [EMkljn. 

AmbL  O  death  and  vengeance ! 

Super,  Hell  and  torments! 

Ambi,  Slave,  earnest  thou  to  delude  «s  ? 

OffL  Delude  you,  my  iards? 

Super,  Ay,  villain !  whereas  Us  head  now  ? 

Cffi.  Why  here,  my  lord ; 
Just  after  ms  delivery,  you  both  came 
With  warrant  from  tha»dahe  to  behead  yearkn^ 
ther. 

AmbL  Ay,  our  brother,  the  duke^s  aoa. 

Offi,  The  dobe*s  son,  my  levd,  had  bis  velsam 
before  yon  came. 

AmbL  Whose  head's  dwt  then  ? 

Ofi,  His  whom  you  ioft  command  ht,  year 
own  bfotiiei^a; 

iimfti  Oar  Vrodiei^s  ?  Oh  fuiies  !— 

Super  Plagues ! 

Ambi,  Confusions! 

Super,  Dadmeis! 

AmbL  Devils! 

Super.  Fell  it  out  so  accursedly? 

Ambi.  Sodamnedly? 

Super,  Villain,  lH  brasn  thee  wiUi  k. 

Offi,  O  my  good  lord! 

Super,  The  devil  oveitake  dwe ! 

AmbL  O  faul ! 

Super,  O  prodigious  lo  our  bloods! 

AmbL  Did  we  dissemble  ? 

Super,  Did  we  make  our  tears  women  for 
thee? 

Ambi.  Laugb  and  r^oioe  for  diee  ? 

Super,  Bring  warrant  far  thy  death  ? 

Ambi.  Mock  off  thy  head  ? 

Super,  You  had  a  trick ;  you  had  «  wile^  fir- 
soeth. 

AmbL  A  murrain  meet  'em !  diere^s  none  of 
these  wiles  that  ever  come  to  good :  I  see  now, 
there's  nothing  sure  in  mortality,  but  mortality. 
Wetl,  no  more  words :  shalt  be  revenged,  i^Biiih. 
Come,  throw  off  clouds :  now,  brodier,  think  of 

^rengeance. 
And  deeper  settled  hate :  sirrah,  sit  fast, 
Well  pall  down  all,  but  thoB  sbak  down  at  last. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  LvsvRioso  with  Hifpolito. 

Lui.  Hippolito! 
Hip,  My  lord, 


Has  your  good  'lordship  aug^t  to  ooomiaBd  me  in  ? 
Lui.  1  pr*ythee  leave  us. 
.H^p.  Hows  this?  a>me,  and  leave  us! 
Lut,  Hippolito! 

Hip*  Your  honour.    I  stand  ready  for  any  du- 
teous employment. 
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Xm^BMrt!  wM  ntkflit  dmi  tee  ? 

Hip.  A  pretty  lordly  hnmwr ! 
He  tailna»  4)e  pnwem  to  ^pwt  s  Miirhing  hai 
stuQi;  bis  hoaoar. 

Xml  B»  anw^r;  dmir  ntimrs 
Wi«nDtiOfOo4»0«thiafc»;  rmaagiy  vithyou. 

£ijp.  Wkb  oMp  «y  kiH?  I'm  angry  fpMi  my^ 
iPirfof't; 

Xacf.  Yoo  did  prefer  a  goodly  fellow  to  me : 
Twaa  ariitUy  alcoCMl;  %«aa^    Ithoa^ 
H%d  bean  a  tiUaM,  aad  ha  pvafiti  a kaare; 
To  me  a  kamra. 

Miih  IckofaliimAirdwbett^mybrd; 
^rU  OMich  my  sorrow,  if  neglect  in  Urn 
Breedf  discootent  in  yoa. 

Xiw.  Neglect!  'twas  inIL   iodge  of  it. 
KfiKiy  to  till  of  an  inQrcdMe  ac^ 
Kofc  k>  lie  iiioiig|tf»  lees  to  ba  tmoken  of, 
Twiat  my  •tapmotbar aad  llie  baatwd;  of 
InoMtiKNM  aweats  betwaaii  'am. 

H<p.  Fia,myloid! 

Xiif.  I,  in  kind  k»yaUy  la  my  fatber^a  forehead, 
Made  tbis  a  desperate  arm;  aad>  ia  that  ftvy. 
Committed  traaaon  oa  tba  lawful  bad, 
Amd  witb  my  sword  o^eacaaedaqrAitbar^  bosom, 
For  arbiob  I  was  witbia  a  stroke  of  deatb. 

Hip,  Abudc !  Fm  sorrow :  'sfoat,  jast  upon  tbe 
stroke^ 
Jan  10  my  brother;  'tiviU  be  Tttlakioas masla 

Enter  Vnrpici. 

Fia.  My  honoored  lord. 

Xstt.  Awa?,  pr'vtbee  Airaaka  oa:  hereafter 

ws^ll  oot  know  thee. 
Fiau  Not  know  me,  my  lord!  your  lordship 

oanaotcbuse. 
Xsn.  Begoaa,  I  sa^r*  tboa  art  a  falsa  knave. 
H»,  Wl^,  tbe  easier  to  be  known,  my  lord. 
Lsfi.  Pifh,l  shall  prove  too  bitlar,wiai  a  word 
Make  thee  a  perpetual  priaoacr, 
Aad  lay  tbis  iroa  age  upon  thee, 

Fta.  Mum !  for  there's  a  itoom  wonM  make  a 
woman  dmob. 
Iffiasing  tbe  bastard,  next  him,  the  wind's  oobm 

abootj 
Now  'tb  my  brother's  tarn  to  stay,  mine  to  go  out 

[Eni. 
Ims»  ITas  greatly  toorad  me. 
S^.  Much  to  blame,  i'ftith. 
XsuL  Bot  111  reoover,  to  bis  rain,    Twas  told 

mabttdyt 
1  know  not  whether  falsely,  that  you'd  a  brother. 
Hip*  Who,  If  yai^mygood  lord,I  hareafaro- 

ther. 
2ii».  How ebanoe  the  isoart  ne'er  saw  him?  of 
what  nature  f 
How  does  he  apply  hb  hours? 

Hsp--  Fiuth,  to  curse  fates^ 
Wboy  as  he  thinks, ordained  him  to  he  poor; 
Xaepa  at  luiroe,  full  of  want  and  discontent 
JLm.  There's  hop^  in  him ;  for  discontent  and 
want 
Is  tbe  best  clay  to  rooqld  a  villain  of.       [A$id€. 

VOL.  lU 


Hip^to^wish  him'  to  repair  to  as: 

If  there  be  aught  in  him  to  please  our  blood. 

For  tkf  sake  well  advance  hxin,aad  build  fair 

His  meanest  fortunes ;  for  it  is  in  as 

To  rear  up  towers  from  cottsgeUi 

fii^  It  is  so,  my  lord :  he  will  attend  your  ho- 
neor; 
Bot  he^s  a  man  in  uliom  maeh  melancholy  dwelb. 

Lus,  Why  the  better :  bring  him  to  court. 

M^  Widi  wlQiagness  and  speed : — 
Whom  he  cast  off  An  now,  most  now  sacoeed^ 
Brother,  disguise  mast;  off; 
la  thine  own  shape  bow,  IMl  prefer  thee  to  him : 
How  atraog^ly  does  himself  work  to  undo  him ! 

lErit. 

Imm.  Tbm  fellow  will  oome  fitly;  he  shall  kill 
That  other  slave,  that  did  abuse  'my  spleen, 
Aial  omde  it  swell  to  treason.    I  have  pit 
Mudi  of  my  heart  into  him :  he  piust  die. 
He  that  knows  great  men*8  secrets,  aad  proves 

slight, 
That  asaa  ae'cr  lives  to  see  his  beard  torn  white. 
Ay,  be  shali  speed  himo  Til  empkrf  the  brother  $ 
Slaves  are  but  anb  ta  drive  oot  one  another. 
Ha  being  of  falaok  eondhtioa,  suitable 
To  want  and  ill  content^  hope  of  prefennent 
Will  ciiBd  him  to  an  edge. 

Enter  NMet. 

1  N^Me*  Good  dava  unto  yoar  honour. 

Lus.  My  kind  lords,  I  do  return  the  like. 

fi  Noble.  Saw  yon  my  lord  the  duke  ? 

Lu8.  My  lord  and  father !  is  he  from  court  ? 

1  Noble,  He's  sure  from  court ; 
Bot  where,  which  wi^  his  pleasure  took,  we  know 

not. 
Nor  can  we  hear  anH. 

Xat.  Here  oome  those  should  tell. 
Saw  you  my  lord  and  father? 

3  Noble.  Not  since  two  hours  before  noon^  my 
lord. 
And  then  he  privately  rode  forth. 

Im.  Oh,  he^s  tid  forth. 

1  Noble,  Twas  woiMf rous  privately: 

S  Noble,  There^s  none  i'the  court  had  a^y  know^ 
ledge  on't 

Xat.  His  grace  is  old,  aad  sudden :  ^s  no  trea- 
son 
To  say  the  duke  my  fother  has  a  humomv 
Or  such  a  toy  about  Mm ;  what  in  us 
Would  appear  light,  in  bun  seems  virtuous. 

3  Noble,  TIs  oracle,  my  lord.  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Vihdici  and  Hippolito.    Vindici  out  of 

kiiduguite, 

Hh.  So^  so^  all's  as  it  should  be,  yooVe  your- 
self. 

Kin.  How  that  great  villain  puts  me  to  my 
shifts! 

Hip,  He  that  did  latelv  in  disguise  reject  thee,^ 
Shall,  now  thou  art  thyself,  as  much  rmpect  thee. 

Vm.  Twill  be  the  quainter  fallacy.  But,  bro- 
ther,       " 
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'Sfoot,  what  use  will  he  put  me  to  now,  think'sl 
tbou? 
Hip.  Nbj,  you  must  pardon  me  id  that:  I 
know  not. 
H*a8  some  employment  for  you ;  but  what  'ti% 
He  and  his  secretary,  the  devil,  knows  best. 

Vin,  Well,  I  must  suit  my  tongue  to  his  desires^ 
What  colour  soe'er  they  be ;  hoping  at  last 
To  nile  up  all  my  wishes  on  his  breast 

Sip.  Faith,  brother,  he  himself  shews  tlie  way. 
F«A.  Now  the  duke  is  dead,  the  realm  is  dad 
in  clay. 
His  death  being  not  yet  known,  under  his  name 
The  people  still  are  governed.  W^ll,  thou  his  son 
Art  not  long-lived ;  thou  shalt  not  joy  hb  death : 
To  kill  thee,  then,  I  should  most  honour  thee ; 
For  'twould  stand  firm  in  every  man's  belief, 
Thou*st  a  kind  child,  and  onlv  died'st  with  grief. 
Hip,  You  fetch  about  well ;  but  let's  talk  in 
present. 
How  will  you  appear  in  fashion  different. 
As  well  as  in  apparel,  to  make  all  things  possible  ? 
If  jou  be  but  once  tript,  we  fall  for  ever. 
It  IS  not  the  least  policy  to  be  double ; 
You  must  change  tongue :— familiar  was  your 
first. 
Vin.  Why,  HI  bear  me  in  some  strain  of  me- 
lancholy, 
And  string  myself  with  heavy-sounding  wire, 
like  such  an  instrument  that  speaks  merry  things 
sadly. 
Hip.  That  IS  as  I  meant ; 
I  gave  you  out  at  first  in  discontent. 
Tin.  ril  tune  myself,  and  then— 
Hip.  'Sfooc,  here  he  comes.    Hast  thought  np- 

on'tp 
Vin.  Salute  him ;  fear  not  me. 

Enter  LusuBxoso. 

Zut,  Hippolito! 

Hip.  Your  lordship-r- 

Lu».  What's  be  yonder? 

Hip.  Tis  Vindia,  my  discontented  brother, 
Wluini, 'cording  to  your  will,  Vve  brought  to  court. 

Lus.  Is  that  thy  brother  ?  beshrew  me,  a  good 
presence ; 
I  wonder  h'at)  been  from  the  court  so  long. 
Come  nearer. 

Hip.  Brother,  lord  Lusurioso,  the  duke's  son. 

Lus.  Be  more  near  to  lis :  welcome ;  nearer 
yet. 

Vin.  How  don  you  ?  god  you  god  den. 

[Snatcha  off  his  Hat^  and  make  legs  to  him. 

Lui.  We  thank  thee. 
How  strangely  such  a  coarse  homely  salute 
Shows  in  the  palace,  where  we  greet  iu  fire  ! 
Mimble  and  desperate  tongues;  should  we  name 


God  in  a  salutatioD,  'twoold  ne'er  be  stood  oat, 

—heaven! 
Tell  me,  what  has  made  thee  so  mefamdioJyr? 

Fin.  Why,  going  to  law. 

Ims.  Why,  will  that  make  a  man  melanchol  j  ? 

Vin.  Yes,  to  look  long  upon  ink  and  black 
buckram— I  went  me  to  law  in  onne  gtmirmgeum 
secundo,  and  I  waded  out  of  it  in  musomxmgetimB 
tertio. 

Lus,  What,  three-and-twenty  years  in  law? 

Fin.  I  have  known  those  that  have  been  fife- 
and-fifty,  and  all  about  *^  puUen  and  pigk 

Lus,  May  it  be  possible  such  oMn 
bi«athe, 
To  vex  the  terms  so  much  ? 

Fta.  Tis  food  to  some,  my  lonL  There  we 
old  men  at  the  present,  that  are  so  poisoned  widi 
the  aflectation  of  law-words,  having  had  msny 
suits  canvassed,  that  their  common  talk  is  nothing 
but  Barbery  Latin :  they  cannot  so  modi  as  fotr 
but  in  law,  that  their  sins  may  be  remofed  with 
a  writ  of  error,  and  their  souls  fetched  uf  to 
heaven  with  a  ^  aasarara. 

Hip,  It  seems  most  strange  to  me ; 
Yet  all  the  world  meets  round  in  the  same  bent: 
Where  the  heart's  set,  there  goes  the  tongue's 

consent. 
How  dost  apply  thy  studies,  fellow  } 

Vin.  Study  r  why  to  think  how  a  malt  ikb 
man  lies  a-dving,  and  a  poor  cobler  tolfi  the  bell 
for  him.    ifow  he  cannot  depart  the  world,  and 
see  the  great  chest  stand  before  him,  when  be  Bes 
speechless ;  how  he  will  point  you  readily  to  all 
the  boxes ;  and  when  he  is  past  all  nsemoiy,  ss 
the  gossips  guess,  then  thinks  he  of  forfeitures  and 
obligations ;  nay  when  to  all  men's  bearings  be 
whurles  and  rattles  in  the  throat,  he's  busy  dteeet- 
ening  his  poor  tenants.    And  this  woold  last  me 
now  some  seven  years  thinking,  or  tliereaboets. 
But,  I  have  a  conceit  a  coming  in  pictore  epon 
this ;  I  draw  it  myself;  which,  rfaith,  la.  111  pre- 
sent to  your  honour;  you  shall  not  diuse  but 
like  it,  for  your  honour  shall  give  ne  iiotbia( 
for  it. 

Iais.  Nay,  you  mistake  me  then, 
For  I  am  published  boontifol  enough. 
Let's  taste  of  your  conceit. 
Vin,  In  picture,  my  lord  ? 

Ltts.  Ay,  in  picture. 

Fin.  Marry,  this  it  is—''  A  usoring  father  to  be 
boiling  in  hell,  and  his  son  and  heir  viith  n  whoie 
dancing  over  him.'' 

Hip,  U'os  pared  him  to  the  quick.  [ifsidd 


Lus.  The  conceit's  pretty,  i'faith ; 

It  tak't  upon  my  life  'twill  ne*er  be  liked. 

Vin.  No  !  why  I'm  sure  the  whore  will  be  Iike4 


well  enough. 


*7  Ptffjen— Poultry.    Sec  5ole  80  to  Gammer  G«Won*f  Ketdlff  Vol.  I.  p.  125, 
f?  Smarana^A  vulgar  corruption  of  certiorarim    S.  1*. 
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Hip.  If  she  were  out  o*  the  picture^  he'd  like 
her  then  biaBelf.  tAiide. 

Fin.  And  as  for  the  son  and  heir,  he  shall  \te 
an  eye-fore  to  no  younc  reTellers,  for  he  ahall  be 
drawn  in  cloth  of  gold  breeches. 
Im$.  And  thou  hast  put  my  meaning  in  the 
pockets, 
And  canst  not  draw  that  out  My  thought  was  this; 
To  see  the  picture  of  a  usnring*  father 
Boiling  in  hell,  our  rich  men  would  never  like  it 
Vin.  O  truBf  I  cry  you  heardlj  mercy ;  I  know 
the  reason;  for  some  of  them  had  rather  be 
damned  indeed^  than  damned  in  colours. 

Xact.  A  parlous  melancholy !  h'as  wit  enough 
To  murder  any  ouiny  and  Til  give  him  means. 
I  think  thoQ  art  ill-monied. 

Vin.  Money !  ho,  ho  ? 
Thas  been  my  want  so  long,  'lis  now  my  scoff: 
I've  e'en  forgot  what  calour  silvei's  of. 
.  Ims.  It  hits  as  I  could  wish. 
Fin.  I  get  good  clothes 
Of  those  that  dread  my  humour;  and  for  table- 
room, 
I  feed  on  those  that  cannot  be  rid  of  me. 
Xtft.  Somewhat  to  set  thee  up  withaU 
Vin,  O  mine  eyes ! 
Im»,  How  now,  man  ? 
Vin.  Almost  stnidi  blind ; 
This  bright  unusual  shine  to  me  seems  proud; 
I  dare  not  look  till  the  sun  be  in  a  cloud. 

Xa».  I  think  I  shall  a£fect  his  melancholy. 
How  art  thou  now  ? 

Vin.  The  better  for  your  askinc. 
Xjm.  Yon  shall  be  better  yet,  if  you  but  fasten 
TnUy  on  my  intent    Now  you're  both  present, 
I  win  onbraoe  such  a  dose  private  villain 
Unto  Yonrvengeful  swords,  the  like  ne'er  heard  of, 
Who  bath  disgraced  you  much,  and  injured  us. 
Hip,  Disgraced  us,  my  lord  ? 
Zm  Ay,  Hippohto; 
I  kept  it  here  till  now^  that  both  your  angers 
Might  meet  him  at  once. 

Vhu  Pm  covetous 
To  know  the  villain. 

Xsu.  ITon  know  him,  that  slave  pander, 
Piato,  whom  we  threatened  last 
With  irons  in  perpetual  prisonment. 

Vin.  All  this  is  I.  [Ande. 

Hip.  lat  he^  my  lord  i 

Jmm.  ni  cell  you,  you  first  preferred  him  to  me. 
Vin,  Did  voo,  brother  ? 
Hip*  I  did  indeed. 
Imm.  AfMi  the  ungrateful  villain, 
To  <|iut  that  kindness,  strongly  wrought  with  me, 
Being,  as  you  see,  a  likely  man  for  pleasure, 
With  jewels  to  corrupt  your  virgin  sister. 
Hip.  Oh  villain ! 


Vln,  He  shall  surely  die  that  did  ?t. 

hui.  I,  far  from  thinking  any  virgin  harm, 
j^pecaally  knowing  her  to  be  as  ch^te 
As  that  ^'  plant  which  scarce  suffers  to  be  touched. 
The  eye,  wool<l  nut  endure  him. 

Fill,  Would  you  not,  my  lord  ? 
Twas  wond'rous  honourably  done. 

Xtts.  But  with  some  five  frowns  kept  him  oat. 

Vin.  Out,  slave ! 

XtM.  What  did  me  he,  but  in  revenge  of  that, 
Went  of  his  own  free  will  to  make  infirm 
Your  sister's  honour,  whom  I  honour  with  my  soul. 
For  chaste  respect ;  and  not  prevailing  there. 
As  'twas  but  desperate  folly  to  attempt  it. 
In  mere  spleen,  by  the  way,  way-lays  your  mother. 
Whose  honour  being  a  coward,  as  it  seems, 
Yielded  by  little  force. 

Fin.  Coward  indeed ! 

Xms.  He,  proud  of  this  advantage,  as  he  thought, 
Brought  me  this  news  for  happy.    But  I,  heaven 
forgive  me  for't ! — 

Vin.  What  did  your  honour? 

Xus.  In  rage  pushed  him  from  me, 
Trampled  beneath  his  throat,  spurned  him,  and 

bruised : 
Indeed  I  was  too  cruel,  to  say  troth. 

flip.  Most  nobly  managed  ! 

Vvn.  Has  not  heaven  an  ear  ?  is  all  tlie  lightning 
wasted? 

Jjtt*  If  I  now  were  so  impatient  in  a  modest 
cause. 
What  should  you  be  ? 

Vin.  Full  mad ;  he  shall  not  live 
To  see  the  moon  change. 

Xtts.  He's  about  the  palace ; 
Hippolito,  entice  him  this  way,  that  thy  brother 
May  take  full  mark  of  bini. 

flip.  Heart ! — that  shall  not  need,  my  lord, 
I  can  direct  him  so  far. 

1m%,  Yet  for  my  hate's  sake, 
Go,  wind  him  this  way.    I'll  see  him  bleed  my* 
self. 

flip.  What  now,  brother?  \^A%ide. 

Fin.  Nay  e'en  what  you  will — you're  put  to't, 
brother.  \AudA. 

Hijf.  An  impossible  task,  I'll  swear. 
To  bring  him  hither,  that's  already  here.   [Atide. 

[Exit  Hippolito. 

Lut.  Thy  name?  I  have  forgot  it. 

Vin,  Vindici,  my  lord. 

Lus.  lis  a  good  name  that 

Vin.  Ay,  a  revenger. 

Lut.  It  does  betoken  courage ;  thou  shoald'st 
be  valiant, 
And  kill  thine  enemies. 

Vin.  That's  my  hope,  my  lord. 

Lui.  This  slave  b  one. 


^  Pimml^The  $e»$itive  piant.    The  quarto  reads,  port.  •  S*    .  • 

The  reading  of  the  quarto  seems  to  be  the  correct  one  :  **  At  that  pTt,  &c.  viz.  the  ejfe^  which  scarce 
aiders  Co  ^  toucA«d.    J£. 
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Fm.  ni  doom  kiow 
Lu$,  TheaFU  prute 
Do  thou  obteiv«iM  bat,  and  111  bat  nNtt  tbM. 


Enter  Hippouto. 

Fin.  Indeed,  I  thank  joo. 

Iau.  Now,  Uippolito,  inhere'etknilavn  pnadter  ? 

fit 0.  Yonr  good  hn'dtfaip 
Would  have  a  loathsome  sight  of  fain,  aiadi  of* 

firasiwe. 
He's  Dot  in  case  now  to  be  Men,  nr  knd; 
The  wont  of  aU  tke  deadly  fcine  is  in  hm, 
Thai  bcfegpvly  dnmnatien,  dmnkeonese. 

Xtti.  Then  he's  a  double  slave. 

Ftn.  Twas  well  oenveyed  apon  a  snAdco  wit 

Xai.  Whal^arembelb 
Firmly  resolved }  111  see  him  dead  mywIC 

Vin,  Or  else,  let  not  us  live. 

Xaj.  Yon  magF  dinct  yonr  bradnr  to  take  note 
of  him. 

Hip.  I  shall. 

X«i.  Rise  but  in  tfais^  nod  yon  sbnil  nev«r  ML 

Vin.  Your  hoaanr^s  vaMala. 

Xtfs.  Tbia  waa  wisely  cnrried* 
Deep  policy  in  us  makes  fools  of  m^ : 
Then  must  a  slave  die^  when  be  hoowt  teoninclk 


Fta.  O  then  abnighqr  paienci !  'tis  my  wander, 
That  such  a  fellow,  impudent  and  wicked^ 
Should  not  be  chiven  as  hesloed; 
Or  with  a  secret  wind  burst  open ! 
^^  Is  there  no  thunder  left  f  vtuft  kepi  np 
In  stock  for  heavier  venfDsnnne  ?  there  it  gees ! 

Hip,  Brother,  we  lose  oorsehna. 

Vin.  Butlhavefoandit; 
Twill  hold,  tit  sore;  thanks,  thauka  lo  any  spirit, 
That  mingled  it  'mongrt  my  inventions. 


Hif.  WlMti^» 

Fk.  Tis  sound  and  good;  tfao»sWt 

Fn  hind  to  kiU 

H^.  Troe. 

Fin.  Pi^^tfioa  vaikit; 
And  the  old  duke  being  dead,  bne  am  OQOvcynd, 
P«Mr  kc'a  nifvady  nsiss'd  toOi  nnd  yon  ' 
Murder  wiM  peep  ant  af  dM  ckMCit  hi 


r-  Fin.  Wbm  say  yen  ten  tn  this 

If  we  dfasi^d  ap  ike  body  of  the  dnkef 

Hip.  In  tknr  disgnbe  of  yonn  ? 

Fan.  Yen'm  qukk,  v«a^m  fenck'd  k. 

H^  1  like  it  wonderonily. 

Hn.  And  bong  in  drink  ns  yon  knne  pubU'd 

him. 
To  Ian  Mm  on  kb  eUMMT,  aa  if  sleep  bad  caaslt 

kim^ 
Which  claims  most  mtefast  m  sndi  shigyw. 

Hip.  Good  yet;  bnr  keiw's  a donkt^ 
We,  tfievkt  by  the  dnke's  son  to  kitt  dma  pMh^ 
Shall,  when  he  is  known,  be  thoi«kl  tokittdie 
duke. 

Fin.  Neither;  Q thanks,  it  ia sukimmiri  I 
For  that  disguise  being  on  kim  whick  I  woes, 
It  will  be  thought  I,  whkk  ka  caHa^n  pnnder, 
did  kill  the  di&e,  nod  iad  a««ay  i»  hie  appacd, 
lennqg  him  aa  digniead,  t»  avoid  sosf I  pasoiA 

Hip.  Firaser  and  iiwer. 

Fin.  Nny,  daokc  noi^ '^  hi  gtam,  I  fsasMt  k 

holds  ooloor. 
H^.  Let's  nbaot  it; 

But  by  Ike  way  toov  now  I  think  an\  kn>- 


Let's  oonjnw  that  bModeviioatof  onr 


[ 


"  ACT  V. 


Enter  the  Duckeu  arm  in  arm  with  Spuaio-r  he 
seemeth  latcivioutfy  to  look  on  her.  After  tkem^ 
enter  Supervacvo  running  with  a  Rapier  ; 
Ambttioso  ttop^  him* 

Spu.  Madam,  unlock  yoonelf :  skonld  it  bo  seca 
Your  arm  would  be  suspected. 

DticA.  Who  ie't  that  dares  smpect,  or  tkis^  or 
these? 
May  not  we  deal  cor  iavoura  wheee  we  please  ? 

Spu,  I'm  confident  you  mey.  [£amn^ 


AmbL  'Sfbot,  brother,  bokk 

Super,  Woult  let  the  bastard  shamo  us^ 

AmhL  Hold,  hold,  brother!  there^a  filter  lias 


Svper.  Now  when  I  see  it! 

Jmbi,  Tia  too  mach  seen  alreody. 

A^per.  Seen  and  known ; 
The  nobler  she'%  the  baser  is  she  grown, 

JmhL  If  she  were  bent  hiscivicia^  tkoMt 
Of  mighty  women,  that  sleep  soft^-^  death ! 
Most  she  needs  chuse  such  no  unennnl 


30  /i  then  no  thunder  left  f  Ac— The  same  Ihe^t  ocean  fai  OOallo,  A.  6.  S.  8  : 

**  Are  there  no  stones  hi  heaven. 
Bat  what  serve  fer  the  tkander  ?" 
3  *  Jet  r.— In  the  quarto  this  play  comitts  bat  of  four  acts.   Bat  as  tkat  divUioo  probably 
the  cat elcssncM  ef  the  printer,  Mr  Dodsley  has  made  aa  ^eintlen  here,  wkkk  appcais  ta  be  \ 
one. 
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To  make  all  wHM  ?-«— * 
S^^.  A  faMtaid!  Um  dakc'tlMiterd!  iliatte 

JiMpedooshMBe! 
Jm^  O  our  ditgraoe ! 
Jkfll  women  hare  MBstt  waisU  tke  woridl  lliroa^ 

oot; 
Bat  tlMir  deBarea  am  tbotMaad  aoalaa  aboaL 
&9cr.  Gaaa^  stef  not  hcfa^  lel^s  after,  and 


weUttpent 


Orelaeth^ll 


Fhelp! 


EMt0rVnmct  aeif  Hifpolito,  bringingot^  their 
Mother^  erne  bw  one  SkauUtr,  and  tie  other  by 
the  other^  with  Daggers  in  their  Hands. 

Vin.  O  thoo,  for  wbom  no  eame  is  bed  enough ! 

Ore.  Wbetroeea  mj  toes  ?  whttt,  will  jon  mar- 
der  meP 

VkK  Wicked  enastend  paaeat! 

Hip.  Fiend  of  women  I 

Qr4u  Oh  1  are  tens  tomed 

Vin.  In  vain. 

Gra,  Are  jou  so  barfaaretts  to  aet  iioa  aippies 
Upon  the  breest  that  gpure  jottteck? 

Fin.  That  hreaai 
la  taroed  to  qoarled  poiton. 

Gr4i,  Cut  not  joat  dn^s  Mu !  am  ttatj  yon 
another? 

Fin.  Thou  dost  usurp  that  title  uam  by  fraud, 
For  in  that  shell  of  mother  breeds  »  havni. 

Gra,  A  bawd !  O  name  far  loathsooMr  than 
hell! 

Hip.  It  should  be  so,  knew'st  thoo  thy  office 
welL 

Oro. -I  hate  it. 

Vin,  Ah!  is*t  possible^ yen  powers  on  U^ 
That  women  should  dtscemhle  when  they  die? 

Grm.  DiMembie! 

Fin.  Did  not  the  doke^s  son  dtieot 
▲  fellow,  of  the  wecUl*s  cmiditioii^  hither. 
That  did  corrupt  all  that  was  good  in  ihee? 
liade  thee  uocifiUy  Ibraet  thyself 
And  work  riar  sister  to  his  last? 

Gra.  Who  I? 
Tkat  bad  been  eaanslrans.    I  defy  that  man 
For  any  such  intent !  none  lives  so  pofe, 
Batakftll  he  sasTd  with  slander ;    gaodaoa^be» 
tteveknot, 

Fiik  Oh,  rm  in  doubt, 
Whether  Tm  myself^  or  no 
Stay,  let  roe  bcs  again  upon  this  face. 
Who  ahftU  be  saved,  when  motherolawe  no  gface? 

Hip.  Twould  make  one  half  despair. 

Fin.  1  was  the  man  i 
IMj  mn  now,  let^s  see,  do't  modestly. 


Grth  O  heU  unto  my  soul ! 

Fin.  In  that  disguise,  I,  sent  from  the  duke's 
son. 
Tried'  yen,  and  found  yoa  base  metal, 
As  any  nUatn  might  mve  donew 

Gra.  Ono^  no  tongue  but  yours  could  lunw  be* 
witched  me  so* 

Fin.  O  nimUe  in  danaistioHi  quick  in  tninl 
There  is  no  devil  eouU  strike  fire  so  soons 
I  am  confuted  in  a  word. 

Gra.  Oh  sonsy  forgive  ase!  to  myself  ni  prove 
more  true; 
Yon  that  should  honour  me,  I  kneel  to  yoa. 

Fin.  A  mother^*  to  give  aim  toherowndaogf^- 
terl 

H^.Tma,  brother;  how  far  beyond  natai«*tii^ 
Thoai^  many  mothers  do^t ! 

Ftn.  Nay,  and  yoa  draw  tears  once,  go  you  to 
bed; 
Wet  will  nmke  iron  binsh  and  change  to  red. 
Brother,  it  rains ;  'twill  qioil  your  dagger,  house  it 

Hip.  Tis  done. 

Ftn.  I'faidi  'tis  a  sweet  shower,  it  does  much 
good* 
The  fruitAd  noonds  and  meadows  of  her  soul 
Have  been  loog  dry:  pour  down,  thou  UesMd 

dew. 
Rise,  mother;  troth  tins  shower  has  made  yoa 
higher. 

Gra.  O  you  heavens !  take  this  infectious  spot 
oot  of  my  soul, 
m  rince  it  in  seven  waters  of  mine  eyes ! 
Make  my  tears  salt  enough  to  taste  of  grace. 
To  weep  is  to  oar  sex  naturally  given : 
But  to  weep  trulv,  thatTs  a  gift  from  heaven. 

Vin.  Nay,  HI  luss  you  now.  Kiss  her,  brother  t 
Let's  many  her  to  eursook^  wherein's  no  lust, 
And  honourably  love  her. 

Hip.  Let  it  be« 

Vin.  For  honest  women  ore  so  ^  sold  and  rare^ 
Tis  good  to  cherish  those  poor  few  that  are. 
O  yon  of  easy  wax !  do  but  imagine 
Now  the  disease  has  left  you,  how  leprooshr 
That  office  would  hare  cling'd  unto  your  forehead  i 
All  mothers  that  bad  any  graceful  hue 
Would  have  worn  masks  to  hide  their  face  at  you  t 
It  wdwid  have  erown  to  thii^  at  vour  foul  name, 
Greea>coloured  maids  would  nave  turned  red 
with  shame. 

Hip.  And  then  em-  sister,  Mi  of  hire  and  base- 


Fin.  There  had  been  boiling  lead  again; 
The  duke's  son's  great  concubme ! 
A  drab  of  stafe^  a  cloth  o'  silver  shit. 
To  have  her  train  borne  up,  and  her  soul  trail 
i'the  dht  r 


^  To  ghe  aha  to  her  mdr  daughter^l.  e.  biclte,  encoorage  her. 
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Hip.  To  be  great,  miierable ;  to  be  ricfa|  eter- 
nally wretched. 

Fill.  O  common  madnen  ! 
Ask  but  the  tfarinng'tt  harlot  in  cold  blood* 
She'd  give  the  world  to  make  ber  honour  good. 
Perhaps  joull  say,  but  only  to  tlie  doke's  son 
In  private ;  wh?  she  first  begins  with  one. 
Who  mfcerward  to  thouaend  proves  a  whore : 
**  Break  ice  in  one  place,  it  will  crack  in  more.'' 

Ora.  Most  certainly  applied ! 

H^>  Oh,  brother,  you  foiget  our  business. 

Ftn.  And  well  remembered ;  joy's  a  subtle  elf, 
I  think  man's  happiest  when  he  forgets  himself. 
Farewell,  once  arv,  now  holy-wntered  mead ; 
Our  hearts  wear  feathery  that  before  wore  lead. 

Orm,  Fll  give  you  this,  that  one  I  never  knew 
Plc«d  better  for  and  'gainst  the  devil  than  you. 

Vin.  Yon  make  me  proud  on't 

Hip,  Commend  us  m  all  virtue  to  our  sister. 

Fia.  Ay,  for  the  love  of  heaven,  to  that  true 
maid. 

Ora»  With  my  best  words. 

Vin.  Why  that  was  motherly  said.     [Estunt. 

Ora.  I  wonder  now  what  fury  did  transport  me ! 
I  feel  Bood  thoughts  begin  to  settle  In  me. 
Oh  wiSi  what  forehead  can  I  look  on  her. 
Whose  honour  Fve  so  impiously  beset  ? 
And  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Castiza. 

Cat,  Now,  mother,  you  have  wrought  with  me 
so  strongly. 
That  what  for  my  advancement,  as  to  calm 
The  trouble  of  your  tongue,  I  am  content. 

Oro.  Content,  to  what  ? 

Cat,  To  do  as  you  have  wish*d  me ; 
To  prostitute  my  breast  to  the  duke's  son ; 
And  put  myself  to  common  usury. 

Gra.  I  hope  you  will  not  so  ! 

Cat,  Hope  you  I  will  not? 
Hint's  not  the  hope  you  look  to  be  saved  in. 

Gro.  Trutli  but  it  is. 

Cos.  Do  not  deceive  vourself, 
I  am  as  you,  e'en  out  of  marble  wrought, 
What  would  you  now?  are  ye  not  pleased  yet 

witli  me  ? 
You  shall  not  wish  ma  to  be  moie  lascivious 
Than  I  intend  to  be. 

Gra.  Strike  not  me  cold. 

Cos.  How  often  have  you  charged  me  on  your 
blessing 
To  be  a  cursed  woman  ?  When  yuu  knew 
Your  blessing  had  no  force  to  make  me  lewd, 
You  laid  your  curse  upon  me ;  that  did  more, 
The  mother's  curse  is  heavy ;  where  that  fights, 
Sons  set  in  storm,  and  daughters  lose  their  lights. 

Gro.  Good  child,  dear  maid,  if  there  be  any 
spark 


Of  heavenly  inlellectnal  fire  witlun  thee. 

Oh  let  my  breath  revive  it  to  a  6ame ! 

Put  not  all  out  with  woman's  wilful  follies. 

I  am  recovered  of  that  foul  disease 

That  haunts  too  many  mothers ;  kind,  forgive  me. 

Make  me  not  nek  in  health !— if  then 

My  words  prevailed  when  they  were  wickedness. 

How  much  more  now  when  they  are  just  and  goodf 

'   Cat,  I  wonder  what  yon  mean !  are  not  you  she, 

For  whose  infect  persuasions  I  conld  scarce 

Kneel  out  my  prayers,  and  had  much  ado 

In  three  hours  reading  to  untwist  so  ranch 

Of  the  black  serpent  as  you  wound  about  roe  ? 

Gro.  Tis  unfruitful,  held  tedious  to  vtpeak 
what's  past ; 
Fm  now  your  present  mother. 

Cei;  Rsh,  now  'tis  too  late. 

Gro.  Bethink  again,  thou  know'st  not  what 
thou  say'st. 

Ca$,  No !  deny  advanoement !  treasure !  the 
duke's  son ! 

Gro,  O  see,  I  spoke  those  wordfl^  and  now  diey 

foison  me ! 
the  deed  do  then? 
Advancement,  tnie ;  as  high  as  shame  can  piKh ! 
For  treasure;  who  e'er  knew  a  harlot  richr 
Or  could  build,  by  the  purchase  of  her  sin. 
An  hospital  to  keep  their  basterds  in  ? 
The  duke's  son;  oh!  when  women  are  young 

courtiers, 
They  are  sure  to  be  old  beggars ; 
To  know  the  miseries  most  harlots  taste, 
Thoud'st  wish  thyself  uubom,  when  tlioa  art  an- 
chaste. 
Cat,  O  mother,  let  me  twine  about  your  nec^ 
And  kiss  you  till  my  soul  melt  on  your  lips>; 
I  did  but  this  to  try  yon. 
Gro,  O  speak  truth ! 

Com.  Indeed  I  did  not ;  for  no  tongue  hae  forts 
To  alter  me  from  honest. 
If  maidens  would,  men's  words  could  have  ne 

power; 
A  virgin's  honour  is  a  crystal  tower, 
Which,  being  weak,  is  guarded  with  good  spirits; 
Until  she  basely  yields,  no  ill  inherits. 

Gra.0  happy  child  !  faidi,  and  thy  birth  hadi 
saved  me. 
'Mong  thousand  daughters,  happiest  of  all  others: 
'^Be  thou  a  glass  for  maids,  aixi  I  for  mothers. 

lEsemU. 

Enter  Vindici  and  Hippolito. 

Flit.  So,  so,  he  leans  well ;  take  heed  yon  wake 
him  not,  brother. 

Hip.  I  warrant  you  my  life  for  yours. 

Vin.  That's  a  good  lay,  for  I  must  kill  myself. 

Brother,  that's  I,  that  sits  for  me :  do  you  mark  it? 

I  And  I  must  stand  ready  here  to  make  awmy  my^ 


S4  Be^Tkt  quarto  reads,  Bay.    S. 


TotJRNEU&.3 


THE  REVENGER'S  TRAGEDY. 


127 


self  yonder 1  mast  sit  to  be  killed^  and  stand 

to  kill  mjself     I  could  vanf  it  not  so  little  as 
Arioe  over  again » ^'  ^^  ^'^  ^^^^  ^S^^  returns^  like 
Bficbaelmaa-term. 
Hip.  Thatfs  enow  o'  conscience. 
Fin.  Bat,  sirrah,  does  the  Dake's  son  come 
sini^le? 

Hip.  No;  there's  the  hell  o't:  his  faith's  too 
feeble  to  go  alone.  He  brings  flesh-flies  after  him, 
that  will  btn  against  suppef^time^  and  hum  for  bis 
coming  ont. 

Vim  Ahy  the  fl/>flap  of  vengeance  beat  'em  to 
pieces !  Here  was  the  sweetest  occasion,  the  At- 
test hour,  to  have  made  mj  revenge  familiar  with 
him ;  shew  him  die  body  of  the  Duke  his  father, 
and  bow  quaintly  he  died  like  a  politician,  ^^  in 
huner-mugger,  made  no  man  acquainted  with  it ; 
ana  in  catastrophe  slain  him  over  bis  father's 
breast.  Ob,  I'm  mad  to  lose  such  a  sweet  op- 
povtonily! 

Hip*  Nay,  p&sh !  pr'ytbee  be  content !  there's 
no  remedy  present ;  may  not  hereafter  times  open 
in  as  fair  faces  as  thisf 

Fin.  They  may,  if  they  can  paint  so  well. 
Jitp,  Come,  now  to  avoid  all  suspicion,  let's 
forsake  this  room,  and  be  going  to  meet  the 
Duke's  soo. 

Fin.  Content;  I'm  for  any  weather.  Heart, 
•tep  dose :  here  be  comes. 

Mnier  Lusuaioso. 

Hip.  My  honoured  lord  ! 

Ims.  Oh  me !  you  both  present  ? 

Vin.  E'en  newly,  my  lord,  just  as  your  lord- 
^ip  entered  now :  about  this  place  we  had  no- 
tice given  he  should  be  ;  but  in  some  loathsome 
plight  or  other. 

Hip.  Came  your  honour  private  ? 

Im.  Private  enough  for  this ;  only  a  few 
Attend  my  coming  out. 

Hip.  Death  rot  those  few !  [Aiide. 

Jauu  Stay,  yonder's  the  slave. 

Vin.  Mass,  there's  the  slave  indeed,  my  lord. 
^s  a  good  child,  he  calls  his  father  slave. 

[Ande. 

Ims.  Ay,  that's  the  villain,  the  damned  villain : 
softly. 
Tread  easy. 

Ftis.  Pub !  I  warrant  you,  my  lord,  well  stifle 
io  our  breaths. 

XiM.  That  will  do  well : — 

rogue,  thou  sleepest  tby  last ;  'tis  policy 


To  have  him  killed  in's  sleep ;  for  if  he  waked^ 
He  would  betray  all  to  them. 

Vin.  But,  my  lord*^— 

Lu$,  Ha,  what  sayest  ? 

Fin.  Shall  we  kill  him  now  he's  drunk  ? 

Lut.  Ay,  best  of  alL 

Vin.  Why,  then,  he  will  ne'er  live  to  be  sober. 

Lut,  No  matter,  let  him  reel  to  hell. 

Ftn.  But  being  so  full  of  liquor,  I  fear  he  will 
put  out  all  the  fire. 

Lus.  Thou  art  a  mad  ^^  beast. 

Vin,  And  leave  none  to  warm  your  lordship's 
^"  golls  withal ;  for  he  that  dies  drunk  falls  into 
heli-flre  like  a  bucket  of  water ;  qush,  qush. 

Lus.  Come,  be  ready,  '^nake  your  swords, 
think  of  your  wrongs ;  this  slave  has  injured  vou. 

Vin.  Troth,  so  he  has,  and  he  has  paid  well  totX 

Im$.  Meet  with  him  now. 

Vin.  You'll  bear  us  out,  roy  lord  ? 

Lu9.  Puh !  am  I  a  lord  for  nothing,  think  you? 
quickly,  now. 

Vin.  Sa,  sa,  sa,  thumpe — there  he  lies. 

Iju.  Nimbly  done.— Ha  !  Oh,  villains !  mur- 
derers! 
'TIS  the  old  Duke  my  father. 

Fin.  That's  a  jest. 

Iau.  What,  stiff  and  cold  already ! 
O  pardon  me  to  call  you  from  voiir  names : 
Tis  none  of  your  deed — that  villain  Piato, 
Whom  TOO  thought  now  to  kill,  has  murdered  him^ 
And  \m  him  thus  disguised. 

Hip.  And  not  unlikely. 

Vin.  O  rascal !  was  he  not  ashamed 
To  put  the  Duke  ioto  a  greasy  doublet } 

Lus.  He  has  been  cold  and  sti^  who  knows 
bow  long  ? 

Vin.  Marry,  that  do  L  [Aside. 

Lus.  No  words,  I  pray,  of  any  thing  intended. 

Vin.  Oh,  my  lord. 

Hip.  I  would  fain  have  your  lordship  think 
that  we  have  small  reason  to  prate. 

Lus.  Faith,  thou  say'st  true ;  HI  forthwith  send 
to  court 
For  all  the  nobles,  bastard.  Duchess;  tell 
How  here  by  miracle  we  found  him  dmd. 
And  in  his  raiment  that  fool  villain  fled. 

Fin.  That  will  be  the  best  way,  my  lord,  te 
clear  us  all ;  let's  cast  about  to  be  clear. 

Lus.  Ho,  Nencio,  Sordido,  and  the  rest. 


Enter  AIL 


First.  My  lord. 


'^  li  has  fom« eight  returns^  like  Michaeimm-term. — Michaelmas-term  now  has  but  fbur  refams.  By  the 
ftatote  16  Car.  I.  c.  0.  It  was  abridged  of  twoi  and  agalo,  by  94  Geo.  11.  c.  48.  of  the  like  number. 
a*  Jn  kvgger'mwgger.-^See  Mote  16  to  'Tu  Fiiy  She's  a  fTMore. 
37   Be£ut. — The  quarto  reads,  breast.    S. 
3*  ColI$.'^l.  e.  hands. 
?9  jVoAs  your  SKimls. — U  e.  aosheath  them,  let  them  be  nsiked  swords,    S« 
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Second,  Mj  lord. 

JLus.  Be  witness  of  a  stnoge  ipaclBcie. 
Choosing  for  private  oonfereooe  diat  lad  roofs. 
We  found  the  Dake,  mj  father.  fiBaled  in  blood, 

JRrif.  Mj  lord  the  Dake!   lun,  hie  tliee, 
Neuao^ 
fitoitle  the  ooaft  bj  ngnifyiqg  to  modi. 

Fia.  Thai  maoh  bj  wit,  a  deep  reyaDger  caoy 
When  mopder^t  knowiiy  to  be  the  deapest  oian : 
We're  farthest  ofl^  and  with  as  bold  an  eja 
Barwty  his  body,  as  the  staaders  by. 
,   Imb,  Mjr  rojal  fathert  too  baseljr  let  blood 
Bj  a  asalerolait  slave ! 

Hip.  Hark !  he  calls  thee  shNra  Main.    [AmU. 

n«.  He's  lost,  he  nay.  [Amde. 

Xni.  Oh  sight!  look  hithar,  see,  his  hps  art 
goawn  with  poison. 

Vm.  How !  his  lips;  by  the  mass  dbey  be. 
O  villain!  Orogve!  O  stave!  O  rascal  1 

Hip.  O  good  deceit!  he  quits  him  with  like 
terms. 

AmbL  [Wiihm.]  Where? 

Soper.  [m^Ata.]  Whidi  way? 

Enter  Ambitioso  and  Supxitacvo. 


Over  what  roof  hanp  this  ^  prodigioos 
cornet^ 
Indeadlrfire? 

Xat.  Beholdy  behold,  my  lordsi  the  Doke  my 
father's  murdered  by  a  vassal  that  owes  this  h»- 
biiy  and  here  left  disguised. 

Enter  DucUis  mnd  Spviio. 

Duck.  My  lord  and  husband  ? 
Second*  Reverend  mi^esty ! 
J^rsr.  I  have  teen  these  dothes  often  attend- 
ing on  him. 
Vin.  That  nobleman  has  been  I'the  country, 

for  be  does  not  lye. 
Super,  Learn  of  oar  mother;  let's  dissemble 
too: 
I  am  clad  be*s  vanished ;  so^  I  hope^  are  you. 
4fnbL  Ay,  you  may  take  mv  word  for't. 
Spu.  Old  dad,  dead  ? 
Ty  one  of  bis  cast  sins,  will  send  the  Fates 
Most  hearty  commendations  by  his  own  son ; 
jl'JI  tug  in  the  new  stream  till  strenf;th  be  done. 

Lus.  Where  be  those  two  that  did  affirm  to  us, 
My  lord  the  Duke  was  privately  rid  forth? 
Fiht,  O  pardon  us,  my  lords ;  he  gave  that 
charge 
Upon  our  lives,  if  he  were  mist  at  court, 
To  answer  so;  he  rode  not  anywhere; 
We  left  him  private  with  that*  fellow  here. 
Vin,  Confirmed. 

Xuf.  O  heavens !  that  false  charge  was  his 
death. 


Impodent  bcpvs !  domtyoo  tooor  fime 
Mamtain  sncEa  false  answer  ?  Bear  him  ainigbt 
to  eaPCTitiffffi 
Fint.  My  lord ! 
Lns.  Uige  me  no  mor«. 
Id  this  the  eicnse  mi^  be  called  half  dm  murder. 
Vin.  You've  sentenced  well. 
Xas.  Away;  see  it  be  done. 
Vin.  Could  yao  aot  stick  ?  6ee  what  oQiif«woa 
dotbl 
Who  would  not  lye,  when  men  are  haqged  §ac 
truth? 
H^  Brother,  how  happy  ia  ovr  ▼eqgaanoe ! 

[Mide. 
Vim  Why,  it  hits  past  the  apprefaensua  of  ia- 
difibreot  wila.  [AndL 

Im$,  My  lord,  let  post-horses  be  seat 
Into  all  jplaoe%  to  intrap  the  TiUaia. 

Vin.  Posirhorsesyha,  ha !  [jUidt, 

Nobie.  My  lord,  we're  soooethingb^  10  kaov 
our  duty. 
Yoar  fathar^s  acodentally  departed  ; 
The  titles  that  were  due  to  him  meet  yo«» 
Xscs.  Meet  me !  Fm  not  at  leisure  mj  cood 
lord; 
I've  many  griefs  to  dispatch  out  o'  the  way. 
Welcome  sweet  titles.  idtide. 

Talk  to  me,  my  lord^ 
Of  sepulchres  and  mighty  emperors'  booas ; 
That's  thought  for  me. 

Vin,  So  one  may  see  by  tfab 
How  foreign  markets  go ; 
Courtiers  have  feet  o'tbe  nines,  and  tongues  ^dhe 

twelves ; 
They  flatter  Dukes,  and  Dukes  flatter  themaelves. 
JSoble.  My  lord,  it  is  your  shine  most  ooanfoit 

us. 
Lug.  Alas !  I  shine  in  tears,  like  the 

April 
Noble,  You're  now  my  lord's  graoa. 
JLai.  My  lord's  grace !  I  perceive  youll 

it  so. 

Noble,  Tis  but  your  own. 
Lus,  Then  heavens  give  me  grace  to  be  so ! 
Vin,  He  prays  well  for  himself.  {Adie. 

Noble,  Madam,  all  sorrows 
Must  run  their  drcles  into  joys.    N<^doabt  but 

time 
Will  make  the  murderer  bring  forth  himaelf. 
Vin.  He  were  an  ass  then,  lYaith.  [AMidc* 

Noble,  In  the  mean  season 
Let  us  bethink  the  latest  funeral  boooun. 
Due  to  the  Duke's  cold  bodv.    And  withal. 
Calling  to  memory  our  new  raippinem 
Spread  in  his  royal  son— r— lord^  gentlemeii^ 
Prepare  for  revels. 
tin.  Revels! 


in 


have 


*^  ProdigiouM  cMRet»-^See  Note  liQ  Tht  Hontst  Whore^  Vol*  I.  p.  53?. 
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NaMe.  Tone  hmth  se? eral  falls ; 
Griefs  lift  op  joy8>  feasts  pat  down  fanends. 
Liu.  Come,  then,  mj  klras^  my  ftwoar's  to  you 
alL  . ,. ' 

The  duchess  is  suspected  fdallj  bent ; 
111  begin  dukedom  with  her  benishmeilt' 

[Exetua  Duktj  NMeSy  tmA  Duchett. 
Hip.  Revels! 

Vin.  Ajy  that's  the  word :  we  are  firm  yet ; 
Strike  one  strain  more,  and*  then  we  crowM  v>ur 
wit 

[Ejfeuni  Hippoetto  mid  Vindici. 
,   tave  at  the  fairest  mark*«^se  said 
the. Duke  when  lie  begot  me—*  ' 
And  if  I  miss  bis  heart,  or  near  abeat^ 
Then  have  at  any;  «* bastard  scorns  to  be  out. 
Super.  Not'st  tbou  that  Spurio,  brother  ?  ^ 
Ant,  Yes,  I  note  him  to  our  shame. 
Super,- He  shidi' not  live;  his  hair  shall  not 
grow  much  longer.    In -this  time'  of  vevels^'Vlcks 
niay  be  set  a^oot.    See^t  thou  yon  new  moon  ? 
it  shall  outlive  the  new: Duke  by^muoh:  this 
hand  shall  dispossess  him ;  then  were  might^ 
A  mask  is  treason's  licence,  that  build  upon : 
TJB  murder's  best  face,  when  a  visard's  on. 

[Exit. 
AinbL  Is't  so  ?  'tis  very  goad !  •  •  *  *  > 

And  do  you  think  to  be  Duke  then,  kind  bro- 
ther? 
ril  see  fair  play ;  drop  one;  find  there  lies  t'other. 

[Exit, 

JBs/er  ViNDicf  and  Hippolito,  with  Pi£ro  and 

otk^  L^rdi. 

Vin.  My  lords,  be  all  of  music,  strike  old  griefs 
into  other  countries  '     . 

That  flow  in  too  much  milk,  and  have^ftunt  livers. 
Not  darif^  to  stab  home  their  disconfents. ' 
Let  our  hid  flames  break  out  as  fire,  as  lightning, 
To  blast  this  villainous  dukedom,  vexed  with  sin ; 
Wind  up  your  souls  to  their  fall  height  again. 

Piiero.  How? 

1  XordL  Which  wii7? ' 

3  Lord.  Any  way :  our  wrongs  are  such. 
We  cannot  justly  be  revenged^oo  much. 

Vin.  Yon  shall  have  all  enough :— Revels  are 
toward. 
And  those  few  nobles  that  have  long  aoppressed 

yoa, 
Are  busied  to  the  .furnishing  of  a  mask, 
And  do  aflect  to  nmke  a  pleasant  tale  on't : 
The  masking  suits  are  fashioning ;  now  come»  in 
That  which  must  glad  us  all. — W«  too  take  pat- 
tern 
Of  all  those  suits,  the  colour,  trimmno^  fashion, 
Vtn  to  an  undistinguished  hair  almost: 
Then  entering  first,  observing  the  true  form, 
Witiiin  a  strain  or  two  we  shall  find  leisure 
To  steal  our  swords  out  handsomely ; 
And  when  they  think  their  pleasure  sweet  and 

good. 
In  midst  of  all  their  joys  they  shall  sigh  blood. 

VOJL  !!• 


Picrp.  Weightily,  feflbctaeily?- 
Third,  Befo«e^h^  t'other  maskers  come-— 
Vin^  WeTregODc,  dl  done  tfod  peat  ' 
Piero.  But  how  for  the  Duke's  guard? 
Fi«.  Let  tfaar alone ; 
By  one  and  one  their  strengths  shall  be  drunk 
down.  .  »        . 

Hip.  There  are  five  hundred  gentiemen  in  the 
action, 
Tha«;  will  apply 'themselv«s,  oadnot  Stand  idle. 
Fiero,  Oh !  let  us  hug  your  bosoms. 
Vin.  Come,  my  lords,  - 
Prepare  for  deeds,  ^Ittother  times  have  words. 

[Exeunt. 
In  a  dumb  Show,  the  Proceuion  of  the  yo^ng 
Duke,  with  all  his  Noblet ;  then  sounding 
Music,  4 furnished  Table  is. hrdught forth; 
then  enter  Ihe  Duke  and  his  N<£les  to  the 
Banquet.  A  biasing  Star  appeareth. 

1  Noble.  Many  harmonious  hours,  and  choicest 
pleasures,     •- 
Fill  up  the  royal  number  of  your  years ! 
La*.  My  lords,  we're  pleased  to  thank  you, 
though  we'know  " 

Tis  but  your  duty  now  to  wish  it  sov  • 
1  NobU.  Tbatshine  makes  us  all  happy. 
S  N06/&  His  grace  frowns.-        .''        ■    ^ 
S  Noble.  Yet  we  must  say  he  smiles. 
1  Noble*  I  hink  we  must  w    .  .   , 

Lus.  That  foul  incontinent  Duchess  we  have 
banished; 
The  bastard  shall  not  live.    After  these  reveh 
I'll  begin  strange  ones-s  he  and  the  step-sosA 
Shall  pay  -their  lives  for  the  first  subsidjes ; 
We  must  not  frown  so  soon,  else  'thad  beeu  now. 
1  Nobte.  Nly  gracious  lord,  please  you  prepare 
for  pleasure. 
The  mask  is  not  far  oft. 

Lus.  We  are  for  pleasure. 
Beshrew  thee,  what  art  thou  ?  madest  me  start ! 
Thou  hast  committed  treason«-^A  blazing  smr ! 
1  NobU.  A  blazing  star  1  O  where,  my  lord? 
Ltti.  Spy  out. 

3  Noble,  See,  see,  my  lords^  a  wondrous  dread- 
ful one ! 
Ltts.  lam  not  pleased  at  thatill-knotted  fire, 
That  blushing  flaring  stan— Am  not  I  dttke^ 
It  should  not  quake  me  now.    Had  tt'appcared 
Before,  I  mighs  then  have  justly  feared. 
But  yet  they  say,  whom  art  and  learning  weds, 
When  stars  wear  locksy  they  threaten  great  men's 

heads s 
Is  it  so?  you  are  read,  my  lords:      «  •  • 

1  Nobk.  May  it  please  your  graoe^ 
It  shows  great  anger. 
Lus.  That  does  not  please  our  grace. 
S  Noble.Yet  here's  toe  comfort,  my  lord  ;  many 
times. 
When  it  seems  most  near,  it  threatens  farthest 
off. 
Lus.  Faith,  and.  I  think  so  too; 
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1  Noble,  Beside,  mj  lord, 
Yoa're  gracefully  ettablishedy  with  the  loves 
Of  all  yoor  subjects;  and  for  natural  deaths 
I  hope  it  will  lie  threescore  vears  a^comiog. 

Ims.  True,  no  more  but  threescore  years  ? 

1  Noble,  Foerscore,  I  hope,  my  lord. 

2  Nob/e,  And  fivescore,  I. 

S  Noble,  But  'tis  my  hope,  my  lord,  yoa  shall 

ne'er  die. 
Xtti.  Give  me  thy  hand;  those  others  I  re- 
buke: 
He  that  hopes  so  is  fittest  for  a  Duke. 
Thou  shalt  sit  ucit  me;  take  your  places,  lords; 
We're  ready  now  for  sports;  let  'em  set  on : 
You  thins !  we  shall  forget  you  quite  anon ! 
9  Nobte.  I  hear  'em  coming,  my  lord. 

Enter  the  Muik  of  Rezfengertj  the  two  BroiherSf 
and  two  horde  more* 

The  lUvengert  dance :  at  the  end  steal  out 
tkar  Swordt,  and  thetefour  kill  the  font  at 
the  Table  in  their  Chain,    It  thunders, 

Vin,  Mark,  thunder ! 
Dost  know  tiiy  cue,  thou  big^voioed  crier? 
Dukes'  groans  are  thunder^s  watchwords. 

Hip,  So»  my  lords^  yon  have  enough. 

Vin.  Come,  let's  away,  no  lingering. 

Hip,  Follow  1  go !  [Exeunt. 

Vin,  No  power  is  angry  when  the  lustful  die ; 
When  thunder  clap%  hotven  likes  the  tragedy. 

[Exit  ViNDici. 

Lui,  Oh,  oh ! 

Enter  the  other  Mask  of  intended  Murderers^ 
Step-sons,  Bastardf  and  a  fourth  Man,  coming 
in  dancing;  the  Duke  recovers  a  little  in 
voice,  and'groans,  calls — A  guard  !  treason  ! 

At  which  thetfaU  start  out  of  their  Measure,  and, 
turning  towards  the  Taile,  they  find  them  all 
to  be  murdered. 

Sou.  Whose  groan  was  that  ? 
JLus.  Treason !  a  guard ! 
Ambi.  How  now  ?  all  murdered  ! 
Super,  Murdered! 
4  Noble.  And  those  his  nobles  f 
AmbL  Here's  a  labour  saved ; 
I  thought  to  have  sped  him  :*-^sblood,  how  came 
this? 
Spu.  Then  I  proclaim  myself;  now  I  am  duke. 
AmM.  Thou  duke !  brother,  thou  liest. 
i^tt.  Slave !  so  dost  thou.  [^ght. 

4  Noble.  Base  villain  !  hast  thon  slain  mv  lord 
and  master  ?  [Kills  him. 

Enter  the  first  Men, 

Vin*  Pistols,  treason,  murder !  help,  guard  my 
lord  the  Duke. 


Hip,  Lay  hold  upon  thoe  tniton. 

Lus.  Oh! 

Vin.  Alas !  the  Duke  is  murdered. 

Hip.  And  the  nobles. 

Vin.  Surgeons!  surgeoss! — ^Heait,  does    he 
breathe  so  long  ?  [A 

Ant.  A  piteous  tn^edy !  able  to  ^  mate 
An  old  man's  eyes  blood-shot 

Lus,  Oh! 

Vin.  Look  to  my  lord  the  duke — ^A  vi 
throttle  him ! 
Confess,  thou  mw^leroos  and  unhallowed  lBal^ 
Didst  thou  kill  all  these? 

4  Noble,  None  but  the  bastard,  L 

Vin.  How  came  the  Duke  slain,  then  ? 

4  Noble,  We  found  him  so. 

Lus.  O  villain ! 

Vin.  Hark! 

Lus,  Those  in  the  mask  did  murder  ut. 

Vm.  La  you  now,  sir— 
O  marble  impudence !  will  yoa  coiifea 

4  Noble,  'Sblood,  'tis  all  false. 

Ant.  Away  with  that  foul  monster. 
Dipt  in  a  prince's  Mood. 

4  Noble,  Heart,  'tis  a  lie. 

Ant.  Let  him  have  bitter  execution. 

Vin,  New  marrow  1  no^  it  cannot  be  ezprest 

[Aside. 
How  fares  my  lord  the  Duke  ? 

Xiis.  Farewell  to  all ; 
He  that  climbs  highest  has  the  greatest  falL 
My  tongue  is  out  of  office. 

Vin.  Air,  gentlemen,  air. 
Now  thou'lt  not  prate  on't,'twas  Vindid  mardered 
thee. 

Xtis.  Oh! 

Vin.  Murdered  thy  father. 

Iifs.  Oh !  [Dies. 

Vin,  And  I  he :  tell  nobody— so^  so>  the  Duke's 
departed. 

Ant,  It  was  a  deadly  hand  that,  wounded  him : 
The  rest,  ambitious  who  should  rule  and  sway 
After  his  death,  were  so  made  all  away. 

Vin.  My  lord  was  unlikely*— 

Hip.  Now  the  hope 
Of  Italy  lies  in  your  reverend  years. 

Vin.  Your  hair  will  make  tlie  silver  age  again. 
When  there  were  fewer,  but  more  honest  men. 

Ant.  The  burthen's  weighty,  and  will  press  sge 
down ; 
May  I  so  rule,  that  heaven  may  keep  the  crown  ! 

Vin,  The  rape  of  your  good  lady  hath  been 
quitted 
With  death  on  death. 

Ant,  Just  is  the  law  abovei 
But,  of  all  things,  it  puts  me  most  to  wonder. 
How  the  old  Duke  came  murdered  ? 

Vin,  Oh,  my  lord ! 


t^  Jfs^e,— The  quarto  reads,  «dke. 
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Ant,  It  was  the  strangeliest  carried ;  IVe  not 

heard  of  the  like. 
H^.  Twas  all  done  for  the  hest,  my  lord. 
Vin.  All  for  joar  grace's  good.     We  may  be 
bold  to  speak  it  nowy 
Tfiras  somewhat  witty  carried,  though  we  say  it  < 
/  Twas  we  two  murdered  him. 
Ant.  You  two? 
Vin.  None  else,  iYaith,  my  lord.    Xay,  'twas 

well  managed. 
Ant,  Iaj  hands  upon  those  villains. 
Fm.  How!  on  usr 
Ant,  Bear  'em  to  speedy  execution. 
Vin,  Heart,   was't  not  for  your  good,    my 

lord? 
Ant.  My  good !  Away  with  'em :  such  an  old 
man  as  he ! 
You  that  would  murder  him,  would  murder  me. 
Vin,  Is't  come  about  ? 
JEfip.  *Sfoot,  brother,  you  begun. 
Vin.  May  not  we  set  as  well  as  the  Duke's 
son? 
Thou  hast  no  conscience,  are  we  not  revenged  ? 
Is  there  one  enemy  left  alive  amongst  those  ? 
*TiB  time  to  die  when  we  arc  ourselves  our  foes. 


When  murderers  shut  deeds  dose,  this  curse  does 

seal  'em : 
If  none  disclose  'em,  they  themselves  reveal  'em ! 
This  murder  might  have  slept  in  tongueless  brass. 
But  for  ourselves,  and  the  world  di^  an  ass. 
Now  I  remember  too^  here  was  Piato 
Brought  forth  a  knavish  sentence  once ;  no  doubt, 

said  he,  but  time 
Will  make  the  murderer  bring  forth  himself. 
Tis  well  he  died;  he  was  a  witch. 
And  now,  my  lord,  since  we  are  in  for  ever. 
This  work  was  ours,  which  else  might  have  been 

slipt ; 
And,  if  we  list,  we  could  have  nobles  dipt, 
And  go  for  less  than  beggars ;  but  we  hate 
To  bleed  so  cowardly :  we  have  enough, 
I'faitb,  we're  well ;  our  mother  turned,  our  sister 
true; 

We  die  after  a  nest  of  Dukes. ^Adieu. 

[Exeunt. 
Ant.  How  subtlely  was  that  murder  closed ! 
'    Bear  up 
Those  tragic  bodies :  'tis  a  heavy  season  ; 
Pray  heaven  their  blood  may  wash  away  all  trea- 
son !  [Exit. 
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hiegr^khert  have  given  the  tUghtett  account  ef  hi»  coiuiilioM  »  ^ 
or  even  the  times  of  hie  birth  or  death. 


TO  THE  UNDERSTANDING  READER. 

RuMova,  that  Hydra-beaded  monster,  with  more  toopies  tbaa  eyes,  bj  help  of  bis  inteiligenoer 
Envy,  hath  made  strange  constructions  on  this  Dumb  Knighl^  which  then  conld  not  answer  for 
himself;  hot  now  this  publication  doth  unty  his  tongue,  to  answer  the  objections  of  all  sharp  criticsl 
censures,  which  heretofore  liave  undeservedly  passed  upon  him.  And  for  my  part,  I  protest,  the 
wrongs  I  have  received  by  some  (whose  worths  I  will  not  traduce)  with  a  mild  negleci  I  faaie 
laughed  at  their  follies;  for  I  think  myself  happy,  because  I  have  been  envied,  ance  die  beit  now 
in  grace  have  been  subject  to  some  slanderous  tongues  that  waut  worth  themselves,  and  think  it 
great  praise  to  them  to  detract  praise  from  otliers  that  deserve  it ;  yet  having  a  partner  in  the 
wrong,  whose  worth  hath  been  often  approved,  I  count  the  wrong  but  half  a  wrong,  because  be 
knows  best  how  to  answer  for  himself;  but  I  now  in  his  absence  make  this  apology,  both  for  him 
and  roe.    Thus  leaving  yon  and  the  book  together,  I  ever  rest  yoors^ 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 


A 


JBnier  the  Ktng  of  Cyprus,  Phtlocles,  Florio^ 
and  Jitenda^ts^  Hi  Jrms.    Musk* 

Cyp»  Enough ;  these  loud  sounds  deaf  my  pas* 
sions : 
How  long  rfiall  love  tbike  me  a  slave  to  liope^ 
And  mix  my  calm  desires  with  'tyraDny  ?     • 
O  Phylocles !  this  heresy  I  hold, 
Thought  and  afiection  eannotbe  eontrooled*  - 

Phy,  Yet  may't  be  bent  and  suppled  with  ex- 
tremesy 
Sith  few  dare  see  the*  end  of  violence. 
What  makes  the  skilful  *  leech  to  use  the  fire. 
Or  war  her  engines,  or  states  policy,  « 
But  to  recover  things  most  desperate  ? 
Revolt  is  recreant,  when  pnrsutt  is  brave, 
Kever  to  faint  doth  purchase  what  we  crave. 

Cyp.  True,  my  Phylocles,  yet  my  recreaat  soul, 
Staved  to  her  beauty,  would  renounce  all  war. 
And  yield  her  right  to  k>ve,  did  not  thy  spirit, 
Mixed  with  my  lonpne,  fortifv  these  arms. 
But  I  am  now  resolved,  and  this  sad  hour 
Shall  give  an  end  to  my  distemperature. 
Summon  a  parley. 

EfUer  aloft  the  jQueen  ^Sicii^y,  the, Duke  of 
Epibe,  Alphonso,  and  Attendants 

Queen,  What  says  our  tyrant  suitor,  our  disease 
in  love, 
That  makes  our  thoughts  a  slave  unto  his  sword : 
What  says  my  lord } 

Cyp,  Madam,  attend  me,  this  is  my  latest  suoif- 
mons:  '     ' 


The  many  suns  my  sorrows  have  beheld, 
And  my  sad  nights  of  longings^  all  through  hope 
Tenjoy  the  joy  of  earth — ^your  own  dear  self. 
Are  grown  so  iafinite  mlen^andweigh^ 
That  like  to  wearied  Atbs  i  enforce  **  *• 

These  wars  as  Hercules  to  bear  my  k)ad : 
Briefly  I  must  enjoy  you,  or 'else  lose  '       ■ 
The  breath  of  lire ;  which  to  prevent,  behold 
My  sword  must  be  my  Cupid,  and  with  feathered 

steel 
Force  pity  from  your  breast;  Your  city's  waR^ 
Chidden  with  mycannous,  have  s^t  op^  a  path,' ' 
And  boldly  bids  me  enter ;  all  your  men  of  war. 
Fee  bled  with  fomine  and  aweary  nege*' 
Take  danger  from  mine  actions;  only  yoursd^  , 
Strong  in  your  will,  oppose  even  destiny,    ' 
And,  like  the  giants'  war,  offend  the  heavens. 
Which  to  prevent,  do  but  descend  and  give    *- 
Peace  to  my  love-suit,  and  as  o'ercome  thereby 
ni  yield  myself  your  prisoner,  and  be  drawn 
A  thrall  in  your  triumphant  victory. 
If  otherwise,  behold  these  fatal  swords 
Shall  ne'er  be  sheathed  till  we  be  conquerors : 
And,  not  respecting  innocence  nor  sex, 
The  cries  of  infants,  nor  the  prayer^  of  age. 
All  things  shall  perish,  till  within  my  arms    * 
I  fold  yourself,  my  thrall  and  conqueror. 
Queen.  Thou  may'st  be  faster  of  my  body's 

tomb; 
But  for  my  soul  and  mind,  they  are*  as  free 
As  their  creation ;  and  with  angeb^  wings 
Can  soar  beyond  thv  reach ;  trust  me,  king  of  Cy- 

prus. 
Those  coals  the  Roman  Portia  did  devour 
Are  net  burnt  out,  nor  have  the  ^  Egyptian  worms 


'  Laogbaiae  observes,  that  several  incidents  lo  tbisplay  are  borrowed  from  Novels,  as  the  Story  of 
Mariana  sweariog  Pbyloelestb  be  dtaAiV,rrdm'Biaad«lloT19oveli  ;*  AlphooBb**  cackolding  Prate  the  ora- 
tor, and  the  latter  appearing  befo/e  the  counell,  from  the  same  book.  The  Englfsh  reader  may  see  the 
story  ID  2^  OmplaismU  Compmiony  8vo.  1646. 


"*  LeecA,— An  old  word  used  by  Ckaite^^  Spcntcr,  Fairfyx^  and  other  jrriterB,  signifying  a  Fhytician* 
'  ^yptian  «wrm«.— Dr  Johmoo  observes,  that  toorm  is  the  Teutonic  word  for  terpent ;  and  Dr  Per- 
cy, that  in  the  Nortbera  Counties  the  same  word  is  still  used  in  that  sense.    See  thehr  several  NoteS|  and 
also  Mr  Toilet's,  to  jlntony  and  Cl^atra^  A.  5.  S.  S^ 
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Yet  lost  their  tttngs;  tteel  holds  his  temper  still, 

And  these  are  ransoms  from  ceptirity. 

But  art  thou  noble  ?  hast  thoa  one  royal  thought  ? 

^p.  Approve  me  by  your  question. 

Qtieen.  Then  briefly  thus : 
To  shun  the  great  efiusion  of  their  bloods^ 
Who  feel  no  touch  in  mine  affections^ 
Dare  you  to  single  combat,  two  to  two, 
Refer  your  right  in  love  f 

Cypn  Who  are  your  combatants?  we  love  cqna- 
lity. 

Queen.  Inis  is  the  first,  die  Epire  duke ;  a  man 

Sprung  from  the  line  of  famous  Scaiiderbeg. 
he  next  Alphonso,  sprung  from  noble  blood ; 
Who,  laden  with  rich  Lusitanian  prize, 
Hath  rode  through  Syracusa  twice  in  pomp. 

^fp.  Their  likings  to  the  motion  ? 

£pire.  They  are  like  wrath. 
Never  unarmed  to  beat  weak  iojuiy. 

Alpk-  Nay,  more,  we  arc  the  sons  of  destiny : 
Virtue's  0|ar  guides  our  aim  is  digpity. 

Ffy.  'Sfooc,  kii^  shalt  not  forsake  'em :  this  I 


Love,  fight,  vid  death,  are  ruled  by  destiny. 

Cyp.  My  spirit  speaks  thy  motion : — 
Madam,  although  advantage  might  evadc^ 
And  give  my  love  more  hope,  yet  my  bent  will, 
Bowed  to  your  pleasure,  doth  embrace  your  law. 
We  do  accept  the  combat,  and  ourself 
Will  with  that  duke  try  fortunes ;  this  my  friend. 
The  more  part  of  myself,  my  dearest  Pbyiodes, 
One  of  an  angel's  temper,  shall  with  that  lord 
Try  best  and  worst    The  place  f  the  time  ?  the 
sword  ? 
Epire,  They  are  your  rights,  we  cl«im  as  chal- 
lengers. 
Cjfp.  And  we  would  loscjtloit  Vantage;  but 
since  fame 
Makes  virtue  dulat,  we  embrace  our  rights : 
The  place  before  these  i^ralls,  the  hour  uejX  sun. 
The  pole-ax  and  the  handpax  for  the  fight- 

Queen,  It  is  enough ; 
My  host9g0  is  my  person  and  my  love. 

Cvp.  And  mine  my  hope,  my  faith,  and  royalty. 
Lpirc  Tliey  are  of  poise  sufficient,  and  one 
light 
Shall  at  one  instant  give  us  day  and  night 

[Exeunt  Queen^  Epire,  Alpbokso,  &c. 
Cyp.  She'sgone,  my  pbyiocles  i  and  as  she  goes, 
even  so 
The  suu  forBiLkes  the  heavenii  to  kiss  tlie  see; 
Day  in  her  beauty  ieaye^  uf^  apd  methioks 


Her  absence  doth  exile  all  bappioeu. 
Tell  me,  my  Phylocles,  nay,  prytbee  ceJI  me  tme^ 
Even  from  that  love 

Which  to  us  both  should  blend  one  sympatfajr, 
Dischaige  an  open  breast :  dost  thou  not  tfaiak 
She  is  the  mirror  of  her  beauteous  sex, 
Unparalleled,  and  uncompanioned  ? 
Pi^.  Envy  will  say  she's  rare ;  then  truth  must 


vow 


She  is  beyond  compare,  sith  in  her  looks 

Each  iBotion  hath  a  speaking  majesty ; 

^She  is  herself,  compared  with  herself: 

For  but  herself,  she  hath  no  companioo. 

But  when  I  think  of  beau^,  wit,  and  grace. 

The  elements  of  active  delica<^. 

Those  all  eye-pleasing  harmonies  of  sif^t, 

Which  do  enchant  men's  fancies,  and  stir  up 

The  life-blood  of  dull  earth,  O  then,  methinks. 

Fair  Mariana  hath  an  equal  place. 

And  if  pot  out-shiue,  it  shews  more  beaotiful 

Cyp.  More  than  my  queen } 

Pky,  More  in  the  gloss  of  beauty ;  less  in  wmh. 
In  wisdom  and  great  thoughts :  the  one  I  find- 
Was  made  for  wonder,  the  other  for  admire. 

CvD.  Thine  equtd  praises  make  my  faociea  rick : 
And  I  am  pleased  with  thy  comparisons ; 
Things  of  like  nature  live  m  best  consent 
Beauty  with  subjects,  majesty  with  kings. 
Then  let  those  two  ideas  lively  move 
Spirit,  beyond  all  ^irit,  in  our  breasts, 
Tbtkt  in  the  end  of  our  great  victory 
We  may  attain  both  lore  and  majesty. 

Phy,  Although  my  first  creation  and  my  birth, 
My  thoughts,  and  other  tempers  of  my  soul, 
I'ook  all  their  noble  beings  trom  the  sword, 
And  made  me  only  for  tlM  use  of  wars; 
Yet  in  this  combat  something,  methinks,  appean^ 
Greater  than  greatest  glory,  and  doth  raise 
My  mind  beyond  herself: 
'Sfoot,  methinks  Ca»ar >  Pharsalia, 
Nor  Scipio's  Carthage,  nor  Emilius'  aas» 
Were  worthy  chairs  of  triumph »  they  o'<er  menli 
Poor  mangled  bodies,  and  fire-wasted  diaies, 
Made  their  triumphant  passage ;  but  we  two 
Must  conquer  thoughts  and  love,  more  than  the 
gods  can  do. 

Cyp.  True,  and  therein 
Consists  the  glorious  garland  of  our  praise : 
But  we  neglect  tlie  a&irs  of  preparation.  FloriO| 

he  it  your  charge 
To  tfie  the  erection  of  (be  squared  lists, 
Fit  ground  for  either  army,  and  what  else 


^* 


A  She  u  kenttl/f  eompand  mtk  kene^t 

For  but  kertei/,  ih$  hath  no  compmi^n.r-lf  Theobald  had  been  as  well  read  in  ear  ^aeient  dfaawtls 
writers  as  he  pretended  to  be,  he  wonld  haye  produced  this  passage  ia  justification  of  the  celebrated  line 

in  The  DoubU  FaUehood : 

'*  None  but  himself  can  be  bis  parallel. 

It  is  certahi,  if  authorities  would  sanctify  abSMidity,  he  might  have  amde  a  better  defence  agahist  Hr 
^ope  tbau  that  nblch  he  published. 
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Belongs  onto  sudi  royal  eminenoe. 

¥Uk  How  near  will  yoar  majestj*s  hand  the 
lists  extend- 
Unto  the  city  walls? 

Gyp.  So  as  tlie  dullest  eye 
Mm[  see  the  heedfutrst  passage  in  the  fight. 
tlo.  What  square  or  circuit  ? 
~    u  Threesot»re  pace  each  way. 
%.  Your  majesty  shall  have  your  will  per- 
formed. 

PAy.  Do,  and  you  do  as  grace  (  and  now,  thou 
son, 
That  art  the  eye  of  heaven^  whose  pure  sight 
Shall  be  our  guide,  and  Jove's  great  chronicler, 
Look  from  thy  sphere ! 
No  guilt  .of  pride,  of  matice,  or  of  blood, 
Puts  on  our  armour  \  only  pure  naked  love 
Tutors  our  hopes,  and  doth  our  actions  move. 
Cyp*  Enough,  my  Phylocles,  thine  orisons  are 
heard. 
Come,  let's  away.  [Egeunt* 

Enter  Lollia. 

X0/.  Now  fie  upon't,  who  would  be  an  orator^s 
wife^  and  not  a  gentlewoman,  if  she  could  chuse  ? 
a  lady  is  the  most  sweet  lascivious  life,  congiev 
and  kisses, — the  tire,  O  tlie  tire,  made  castle  up- 
on castle,  jewel  upon  jewel,  knot  upon  knot, 
crowns,  garlands,  gardens,  and  what  not?  the 
hood,  ^  the  rebato,  &e  ^  French  fall,  the  loose-bo- 
died gown,  the  pin  in  the  hair;  now  clawing  the 
pate,  then  picking  the  teeth,  and  every  day  change; 
when  we  poor  souls  must  come  and  go  for  every 
man's  pleasure :  and  what's  a  lady  more  than  an- 
other bodjr  •'  we  have  legs  and  hands,  and  rollins 
^es,  hanging  lips,  sleek  brows,  cherry  cheeks,  and 
other  things  as  ladies  have,  but  the  fashion  carries 
it  away. 

Enter  Mittreu  Collaquivtioa. 

€M  Why  how  now,  mistress  Prate  ?  i'the  old 
disease  sail  ?  wilt  it  never  be  better?  cannot  a 
wonsan  find  one  kind  man  amongst  twenty  ?  O 
the  days  that  I  have  seen,  when  tM  law  of  a  wo- 
man's wit  conld  have  put  her  husband's  purse  to 
execution! 

LoL  O  mistress  Collaquintida,  mine  is  even 
the  nnnatorallest  man  to  his  wife-^ 

CoL  Faith,  for  the  most  part,  all  scholars  are 
so,  for  they  take  so  upon  them  to  know  all  things^ 
that  indeed  they  know  nothing;  and,  besides, 
they  are  with  study  and  ease  grown  so  unwieldy, 
that  m  woman  shall  ne'er  want  a  sore  stomach 
that's  troubled  with  them. 

LoL  And  yet  they  most  have  the  government 

CoL  True,  and  great  reason  they  have  for  it; 


but  a  wise  man  will  put  it  in  a  woman's  hand. 
What !  she'll  save  what  he  spends. 

LoL  You  have  a  pretty  ruff,  how  deep  b  it  ? 

CoL  Nay  this  is  but  shallow ;  marry,  I  have  a 
ruff  is  a  quarter  deep,  measured  by  the  yard. 

LoL  Indeed !  by  the  yard? 

CoL  By  the  standard,  I  assure  yon :  you  have 
a  pretty  set  too,  how  big  is  the  steel  you  set  with  ? 

LoL  As  big  as  a  reasonable  sufficient.  Pity 
of  rov  life,  I  have  forgot  myself;  if  my  husband 
should  rise  from  his  study,  and  miss  me,  we  should 
have  such  a  coil-— 

CoL  A  coil,  why  what  coil  P  if  he  were  my  hus^ 
band  and  did  but  thwart  me,  I  would  ring  him  so 
many  alarums,  sound  him  so  many  brass  truniH 
pets,  beat  him  so  many  drums  to  his  confusion, 
and  thunder  him  soch  a  jieal  of  great  shot,  that  I 
would  turn  his  brain  in  the  pan,  and  midbe  him 
mad  with  an  eternal  nlence. 

LoL  O  mistress  Collaquintida,  bnt  my  hus- 
band's anger  is  the  worst  favouredst  without  all 
conscience  of  any  man's  in  aU  Sicily ;  he  is  even 
M  peevish  as  a  sick  monkey,  and  as waspishas 
an  jl-PleaH^jJKiy A  TK^Tiiigpond  mnrhing: — 

CoL  liBtyour  wratE^  reciprocal,  and  pay  him 
at  his  own  weapon :  but  to  the  purpose  foe 
which  I  came.  The  party  yon  wot  01  commends 
him  to  yon  in  this  diamond ;  he  that  met  the 
party  you  know,  and  said  the  party's  party  was  a 
party  of  a  partly  pretty  understanding. 

LoL  O,  the  lord  Alphonso. 

CoL  The  very  same,  believe  it ;  he  loves  you, 
and  swears  he  so  loves  you,  that  if  you  do  not 
credit  him,  you  are  worse  than  an  infideL 

LoL  Indeed,  mistress  Collaquintida,-  he  hath 
the  right  garb  for  apparel,  the  true  tuudi  with  the 
tongue  in  the  kiss,  and  he  dances,  well,  but  falls 
heavily  r  but  my  husband,  woman,  my  husband, 
if  we  could  put  out  bis  cats  eyes,  there  were 
something  to  be  said;  but  they  are  ever  peeping 
and  prying,  that  they  are  able  to  pierce  through  a 
millstone :  besides,  I  may  say  to  you,  he  is  a  little 
jealous  too;  and  see  where  he  comes^  we  shall 
have  a  coil  now. 

Enter  Prate. 

CoL  Begin  you  to  pout  first,  for  that's  a  wo- 
man's prevention. 

Frate,  What,  Lollia,  I  say,  where  are  you  ? 
my  house  looks  you,  my  men  lack  you,  I  seek 
you,  and  awhole  quest  of  enquiry  cannot  find 
you ;  ^e^  fie-fie,  idleness  is  the  whip  of  thrift,  a 
good  housewife  should  ever  be  occupied. 

LoL  Indeed  I  have  much  joy  to  be  occupied 
in  any  body's  company* 

Prate.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

LoL  Why,  orators  wives  shortly  will  be  knowa 


^  The  rebiUp^ An  ornamrnt  for  the  neck,  a  collar  band,  or  kind  of  rulT.  Fr«  jRoSof* 
•  JVwMrA/«tt.— Sec  Kote  4  to  The  Rowing  Girt. 
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Uko  imagn  mi  water-ftasrii  ever  ia  one  weather- 
beuten  eoit,  as  if  nooa  wore  hoocb  baC  Bonkt  aad 
ladies;  oor  feathers*  but  fere«borses  and  waiting 
geatiawomeD ;  nor  cliaiii%  bat  prisoners  and  lords 
officers  ;-iior  perriwigs*  bvil  plajpers  aad  hotbrains ; 
bat  the  weskest  must  to  the  wall  sdU. 
f«  Prare.  Gb  to»  ^oa  ahall  4aire  what  jaa  wilL 

LoL  Naj,  nay,  'twas  my  hard  Ibrtane  to  be 
your  wife,  time  was  I  mi^  hare  doae  other- 
insej  but  it  matters  llO^  von  esSeeai  me  as  you 
do  yourself,  and. think  all.thin^  costir enough 
that  covers  shame,  and  that  a  paw  of  silken  fore* 
sieveaito  a  eattin  breastplate  is  a  garment  good 
gaaagfi  toi  a  capitol.;   mil  is  master  Wrangle, 
■MMlsaSan^,  or  mastee  TrohAeaiv  of  that  opi- 
nion ?  in  faith,  sir,  no.    . 
There's  never  a  gallant  in  our  stale 
That  goea  mete  rich  in  (^vrdy  bravery : 
And  yet  I  hope  for  qQahty.of  sfmech, . 
Aodacioos.  words,  or  (quirhs,  orouidditiea^ 
You  are  not  beld  their  moeh  inustior. 
Biei.fie,  I  am  ashamed  to  seai  your  baseness. 
■ttCoL  lodeec^auster  Prate,  she  tells  you  truly : 
I  wonder  that  yoa,  beiag  a  proper  man,  and  aa 
eaitor,  will  not  go  '  hnve,  aooordiog  to  the  ous- 
tom  of  the  countryu 

Prmie,  Go  to,  neighbour;  he  that  wUl  rise  to 
the  top  of  a  high  ladder  most  go  up,  not  leap  ap : 
but  be  patient,  wiench,  aad  tboa  sMl  shortlv  see 
me  gaUant.it  with  the  best;  and  for  Ihysel/,  my 
LoUia,  '^" 

Not  LoHia  Paulina,  nor  those  blazing  stsrs^ 
Which  make  the  world  the  a^  of  Italy, 
Shall  macdi  thyself  in  sun-bhi^ht  splendency. 

I0L  -Nay-  verity,  for  myself  I  care  not,  'tis  you 
that  ase  my  pride ;  if  yoa  would  go  like  yourself  I 
were  appeased. 

Praie.  Believe  it,  wenoh,  so  I  will.  But  to  the 
porpose  for  which  I  came-:  the  end  of  this  gieat 
war  is  now  brought  to  a  oraba^  two  to  two,  the 
duke  of  Epire  and  Alphonso  for  our  queen, 
against  the  king  aud  prince  Phvlocles:  now, 
wench,  if  thou  wilt  go  see  the  fi^nt,  I  will  send 
and  provide  thee  of  a  good  standing. 

IaU,  Indeed,  for  you  have  ne'er  a  good  one  of 
your  own. 
<  FraU.  What !  President,  I  sity  1 

Pre.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

Prate,  Why  when,  I  say  ?  tjie  villain^LhfiUjEJs. 
like^a^ bottomless  pit,  ever  filling  aiuTyct  empty ; 
at  youFlCtSUTe,  sir.  ... 

Enter  President,  eating. 

Pre.  I  can  make  no  more  haste  than  my  teeth 
will  gi«'e  me  leave. 


Prate,  Well,  sir,  ^et  yoa  willmt  Ibe  town,  (v 
the  pboe  of  the  combat,  and  provida  me  for  mj 
wife  some  good  standing,  to  ste  the  aenflict. 

Pre.  How,  master !  bow !  mast  I  provide  a 
good  standing  for  yea  for  my  mistress?  truly 
master,  1  think  a  maivow^bone  pie,  caodied  erii^ 
goes,  preserved  dates,  or  mannalade  of  cantha- 
rides,  were  nmch  b^ler  hM-biagem;  cock-apar- 
rows  stewed,  doves'  brains,  or  swansT  piyzeU,  aie 
very  provocative;  *  roasted  ootatoes,  er  '  boiled 
skerrets,  are  year  only  lofty  dishes;  ■»^>*i"kf 
these  should  6t  you  better  than  I  can  do. 

Prate.  What^s  ihis,whM's  this?  I  say,  pitmde 
me  a  sundiag  for  my  wife  upon  a  scaM>ld. 

Pre.  And  truly,  master,  I  think  a  private  cfaam> 
her  were  better.  •<-? 

Praia.  I  grant  you,  if  there  weiea  cfaanriicr 
conveaieot. 

Pre*  Willing  minds  will  ntake  shift  in  a  simple 
hole ;  close  windows,  strong  locks*  hard  bed,  and 
MIC  posts»  are  vour  only  ornaments. 

Prate.  I  think  the  knave  be  mad ;  sirrah,  yoo 
chop-logic  bJQckh^.  yau  that  have  jour  braia- 
pSa  made  oTdry  leather,  and  your  mt  ever  wet- 
shod,  pack  about  vour  business,  or  IH  pack  joav 
p«B  and  inkhoni  alxmt  your  ears. 

Pre*  WeU,  sir,  I  may  go  or  10,  but  would  my 
roistivss  take  a  standing  of  my  prefenaeaty  I 
would  sq  mount  her,  Ae  should  love  auai^ 
things  the  better  all  her  life  after. 
.  Prate.  Why,  when,  sir !  [£x^  Presidekt. 
And  come,  sweet  wife,  and  neighbour,  let  us  hi|Te 
your  company  too.    .  [JErcaa/.. 

Ettter  at  one  door  a  'Herald^  and  Floeio,  Jlar- 
ikalfor  the  King,  with  OgSeers  hearuig  ik€ 
Littt ;  at  the  other  door  a  HeraUfOndCMHo, 
Mmthalfor  the  Qaeen. 

CaL  Holla,  what  are  you  ? 

Flo.  High  marshal  for  the  king.    Your  dm- 

rscter?  • 
Ctf/.  I  likewise  for  the  queen:  where  lies  yoor 

equal  ground? 
Flo.  Here^  underneath  -tbese  walls,  and  there 
and  there 
Ground  for  the  battles. 

.  CaL  Phice  there  the  queen's  seat, 
And  there  and  there  diairs  for  the 'Combatants. 
'  IVo.  Place  here  the  lists;  fix  every ^ntasstroi^ 
As  *twere  a  wall,  for  on  this  foot  ot  earth 
This  day  shall  stand  two  famous  roooaments; 
The  one  a  throne  of  gk>f7  bright  as  gold. 
Burnished  with  angels'  lustre,  and  with  stars 
Plucked  from  the  crown  of  conquest,  in 
shall  sit 


7  Brace — i.  e.  6ne. 

*  Roasted  por«/Mf.— See  Mr  Colliro's  Note  to  Troilui  and  Creuida, 

9  BoiUd  aHerrett  — ''  SUanioi  Tiberil  August!  delicto,  oliin  e  Grrmania  in  Italiam  transUta  est, 
Tocem  Sisaram  HofnianDas  ori^inis  Germ,  ewe  existimat."    Skinner  $  Stgmol^gieom, 
Seeabo  C.  Ptioii  NaU  Hist.  lib.  xix,  r.  5. 
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IIm  made  htif  gods  tfar6ug^  famoot  notory : 
The  other  a  rich  tomb  of  memomble  fame. 
Built  by  the  eiirioiis  thoughts  of  noble  minds, 
In  which  shall  sleep  those  Faliaat  souls  in  peace, 
Whonoi  forbme's  hstnd  shall  only  oirerthrow. 
Heaven,  in  thy  palm  this  day  the  balance  '^hings, 
Which  makes  kings  gods,  or  men  more  great  than 
king!. 
C«/.  So,  now  let  the  heralds  ghre  the  champions 
sign 
Of  ready  preparatioBS.  [Exeunt  HerakU, 

The  Corneti  $ound;  and  enter  at  one  end  of  the 
Stage  a  Herald^  two  Pagee,  one  with  F(Ue»ase$f 
the  other  with  Htmd-iu^  the  Duke  ^Epiee 
fliMf  Alphonso  tike  Combatantiy  the  Queen  i^d 
Mariana  and  Prate,  Lollia,  Collaquin- 

TIDA,  and  PRESIDEMTy  ok^fh 

JPIo,  What  are  you  diat  appear,  and  what  de- 
voir 
Draws  you  within  these  lists  } 

JBptre.  1  am  the  duke  of  Bpire,  "  and  the  mine 
Which  doth  attract  my  spirit  to  ran  this  marshal 

course. 
Is  the  fair  guard  of  a  distressed  qneen, 
Would  wed  to  hate  and  inequality  and  brutish 

force, 
Whidi  to  withstand  I  boldly  enter  thus, 
And  will  '^defail,  or  else  prove  recreant 

^lo.  And  what  are  you,  or  your  intendements  ? 

Alph,  I  am  Alphottso,  marshal  of  thi^  realm, 
Who,  of  like«tenijf>ered  thoughts  and  like  desires, 
Have  grounded  this  my  sanctimonious  zeal. 
And  will  approve  the  duke's  assertions. 
Or  in  this  field  lie  slain  and  recreant. 

Fio*  Enter,  and  prosper  as  your  cause  deserves. 

The  Corneti  tound;  and  enter ^  at  the  other  end 
of  the  Stag^,  a  Herald^  two  Paget  with  Axet 
and  Pole-axet;  then  the  King  of  Cyprus  and 
Phylocles,  Uke  Combatantt,  and  their  Artrnf, 

€UbL  What  are  yon  that  appear,  and  what  do* 
voir 
i>mws  yon  within  these  lists  } 

Cyp.  I  am  the  king  of  Cyprus,  who,  led  on 
By  the  divine  instinct  of  heavenly  love, 
Come  with  my  sword  to  beg  that  royal  maid, 
And  to  approve,  by  gift  of  heaven  and  fate, 
She  is  alone  to  me  appropriate : 
Which  to  maintain  I  challenge  eutranoe  bere^ 
Where  J  will  live  a  king  or  recreant. 


C«/.  And  what  are  yoo,  or  your  intendements  } 

Phi/.  I  am  less  than  my  thoughts,  more  than 
myself. 
Yet  nothing  but  the  creature  of  my  fate ; 
By  name  my  nature  only  is  obscured, 
And  yet  the  world  baptized  me  Phylocles ; 
My  entrance  here  19  proof  of  holy  zeal. 
And  to  maintain  that,  no  severe  disdain, 
False  shape  of  chastity,  nor  woman's  will, 
Neglective  petulance,  or  uncertain  hope, 
Foul  vizanl  coyness,  nor  seducing  fame. 
Should  rob  the  royal  temper  of  true  love 
From  the  desired  aim  of  nis  desires. 
Which  my  best  blood  shall  witness,  or  this  field 
Infomb  my  body  made  a  recreant. 

Cai  Enter,  and  prosper  as  your  cause  deserves. 

[  Dmwi  two  Swordsm 

Fh,  Princes,  lay  your  hands  on  these  swords 
points. 
'^  Here  you  shall  swear  by  hope,  by  heaven,  by 

Jme, 
And  by  the  right  3ron  challenge  in  true  fame. 
That  here  you  stand  not  armed  with  any  guile, 
Malignant  hate,  or  usurpation 
Of  philters,  charms,  of  night-spells;  characters. 
Or  other  black  infernal  vantages ; 
But  even  with  thoughts  as  pure 
As  your  pure  valours,  or  the  sun's  pure  beams, 
Tapprove  the  right  of  pure  affection ; 
And  howsoe'er  your  fortunes  rise  or  fall, 
To  break  no  faith  in  your  conditions. 
80  help  you  Jove. 

All.  We  swear. 

Queen.  Mow  often  doth  my  maiden  thoughts 
correct 
And  chide  my  froward  will,  for  this  extreme 
Pursuit  of  blood  !  believe  me,  fain  I  would 
Recal  mine  oath's  vow,  did  not  my  shame 
Hold  fast  my  cruelty,  by  which  is  taught 
Those  gems  are  prized  ocst,  are  dearest  bought. 
Sleep  my  love's  softness  then,  waken  my  fiarae, 
Which  guards  a  vestal  sanctity ;  princes,  behold, 
(Jpon  those  weapons  sits  my  god  of  love. 
And  in  their  powers  my  love's  severity. 
If  them  you  conquer,  we  are  all  your  slaves ; 
If  they  triumph,  well  mourn  upon  your  graves« 

Mar.  Now,  by  my  maiden  m^xiesty,  I  wish 
Good  fortune  to  that  EHiylocles ;  ray  mind 
Presages  virtue  in  his  eaglet's  eves. 
'Sfoot,  he  looks  like  a  sparrow-&awk|  or  a  wanton 
-^""^      fire, 


•tmmJm^ 


'®  fliii^fS^A  Scotch  word,  sigaifyhig  hmgt.    See  the  Glossary  to  Douglas's  Virgil,  voce  Hingare, 
"  ^"d  the  mint,  &c. — ^The  magnet,  for  in  Kent  they  call  the  iron  stone  mine,  quasi  mineraU    S.  P. 


*^  Deful — I.  e.  prove  defectiveT  fail  id  my  8treogth,Ve/a>/'<'r,  t>.    S. 

Here  jfow  shnU  swear,  &c.-^When  the  combat  was  demanded  and  allowed,  U  was  the  cnstom  for 


■3 


ceeh  party  to  take  an  oath  to  the  following  purport :  viz.  *'  That  they  had  not  brought  into  the  lists 
ether  araioor  or  weapon  than  was  allowed,  neither  any  engine,  instrument,  herbe^  charm,  or  enchantihenti 
mad  ihet  neithcr.of  them  should  put  affiance  or  trust  in  an^  thieg  other  Ihna  Ged  aad  their  own  valours, 

G«d  and  the  holy  Kvaugelisu  should  help  theoi."    6^ar  9u  Honor f  p*  LU. 

"  »  ako  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  Macbeth,  A.  ft.  8.  T, 

VOL.  II.  B 


138 


THE  DUMB  KNIGHT. 


tMACHlk. 


A  fiash  of  liditningi  or  a  gfimpM  of  day; 
HiB  eje  stads  to  mT  heart,  and  lett  it  see 
More  thao  it  woukf.  Peace !  blab  no  secrecy, 
He  most  have  blows, 

Flo,  Sound  comets,  princes  respect  your  goards. 
[Here  they  fight,  4md  PnYUOCLss  ooer^ 
tknmf*  Alphovso,  mid  Epibb  ooer- 
thnms  Ctfbus. 
Pky.  I  crave  the  queen's  oonditionsi  or  this 
blow 
Sends  this  afflicted  soul  to  heaven  or  helL 
Speak,  mad^m,  will  yoo  yield,  or  shall  he  die  ? 
Epire,  Neither,  bold  prince ;  if  thou  bat  touch 
a  hair, 
The  kingfs  breath  shall  redeem  it  .*— -madam,  your 

love 
Is  safe  in  angels*  guarding ;  let  no  fear 
Shake  hands  with  doubtfulness;  yoo  are  as  safe 
As  in  a  tower  of  diamonds. 

PAy.  O  'tis  but  glas% 
And  cannot  bear  this  ate^s  massiness. 
Duke,  thy  brave  words,  that  second  thy  brave 

deeds^ 
Fill  me  with  emulation :  onlv  we  two 
Sund  equal  victors ;  then,  if  thou  hast  that  tie 
And  bond  of  well-knit  valour,  which  unites 
Virtue  and  fame  uwether,  let  us  restore 
Our  captives  unto  treedom,  and  we  two^ 
In  single  combat,  try  out  the  mastery. 
Where  whoso  falls,  each  other  shall  subscribe 
To  every  clause  in  each  condition. 

Epire.  Thou  art  the  index  of  my  ample  thought, 
And  I  am  pleased  with  thine  election. 
Speak,  madam,  if  ever  I  deserved  grace^ 
Grace  me  with  your  consent. 

Queen.  Tis  adl  my  will. 
Thy  noble  hand  erect  and  perfect  me. 

Fhy,  What  says  his  majesty? 
My  stars  are  writ  in  heaven,  nor  death  nor  fate 
Are  slaves  to  fear,  to  hope,  or  human  stale. 

Cyp.  I  neither  fear  thy  fortune  nor  my  ruin ; 
But  hold  them  all  beyond  all  prophesy. 
Tliou  hast  my  free  consent,  and  on  thy  power 
lies  my  life's  date,  or  my  death's  hour. 
Eoire*  Then  rise  and  live  with  safety. 
Pav.  Alphonso,  here  my  hand, 
Thy  fortune  lends  th^  peace  no  infamy* 
And  now  '^thou  glorious  issue  of  Jove's 
Hiat  burnt  the  Telamonian  ravisber, 
Look  from  thv  sphere,  and  if  my  heart  contain 
An  impure  ttiought  of  lust,  send  thy  monsters 

forth. 
And  make  me  more  than  earthly  miserable. 

[Here  the  Comets  eomnd,  they  fight,  and 
Pbylocles  cfdercomei  the  Duke ;  the 
Queen  deicendt, 
Thy,  Yield,  recant,  or  die. 


brain, 


Thine  axe  hath  not  tte  power  to  woond 
my  thoucht. 

And  yield's  a  word  my  Amgoe  could  never  soondi 
I  say  thou'rt  worthy,  valiant ;  for  m j  death. 
Let  the  Qoeen  speak  it,  'tis  an  easy  brc«th. 
Queen.  Not  for  the  world's  large  cuoiit;  liold^ 

gentle  prince. 
Thus  I  do  pay  his  ransom :  low  as  the  ground, 
I  tender  my  unspotted  virgin  love 
To  thy  great  will's  oommaadment ;  let  notmy  cait^ 
My  woman  tyranny,  or  too  strict  guard. 
In  bloody  purchase  take  away  thue  sweets 
Till  now  have  p^remed  your  amaied  desires; 
For  trust  me,  kin^  I  vrilf  redeem  my  blame 
With  as  mudi  love  as  Phylodes  ham  fame. 
Cyp»  Thus  comes  a  aum  unto  a  sen-wredced 

soul. 
Ease  to  the  pained,  food  unto  the  starved^ 
As  you  to  me,  my  best  creation. 
Trust  me,  my  queen,  ray  lore's  large  diromde 
Thou  never  shalt  u'er4-«u],  because  each  day 
It  shall  beget  new  matter  of  amaze. 
And  live  to  do  thee  grace  eternally. 
Next  whom  my  Pbylocles,  my  bounteous  friend, 
Author  of  life,  and  sovereign  of  my  love, 
My  heart  shall  be  thy  throne,  thy  breast  the  sfariae. 
Where  I  will  sit  to  study  gratefulness. 
To  you,  and  you  my  lords,  my  best  of  thdo^it% 
Whose  loves  have  shewed  a  duteous  carefolness; 
To  all  free  thanks  and  graces;  this  unity 
Of  love  and  kingdoms  is  a  glorious  sight. 
Mount  up  the  rr>yal  champion,  music  and  comets 

sound. 
Let  shouts  and  cries  make  heaven  and  earth  re* 

bound.  [BxemU* 

Epire,  How  like  die  sun's  greilt  bastard  o'er 

the  worid 
Rides  this  man-mounted  engine,  this  proud  prince. 
And  with  his  breath  singes  out  (xmtincfita. 
Sit  fast,  protid  Phaeton,  for  by  heaven  1*11  kick 
And  plunge  thee  in  the  sea :  if  thou'lt  needs  ride^ 
Thou  shoold*st  have  made  thy  seat  upon  a  slave, 
And  not  upon  mine  honour's  firmament. 
Hiou  hast  not  heard  the  god  of  wisdom's  tale. 
Not  can  (by  youth  curb  peatness,  till  my  hate 
Confound  thy  life  with  villain  policy. 
I  am  resolved,  since  vii^e  bath  disdained 
To  clothe  me  in  her  riches,  henceforth  to  prove 
A  villain,  fatal,  black,  and  ominous. 
Thy  virtue  is  the  ground  of  my  dislike ; 
And  my  disgrace,  the  edge  of  envy's  sword, 
Which  like  a  razor  shall  unplume  thy  crest, 
And  rob  thee  of  thy  native  excellence. 
When  grea^  thoughts  gtVe  their  homage  to  dis- 
grace. 
There's  no  respect  of  deedi^  time,  thoQ|jh^  or 

place. 


14 


thou  gloTtouM  (Mgue  ofJofoe't  irein. 


Thathumi  the  Ttiamouim  rwOMher^U  e.  Mhierva,  who  killed  Ajax  OUeus  with  a  thunderbolt,  foir 
ravishing  CaMandra  hi  her  Temple^    8. 
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ACTH: 


SCENE  I. 


finler  PmATBy  Loliia^Collaquihtida,  and 

Peesident. 

Prmie.  Come,  wife,  methongbt  oor  party  stood 
stiffly  to  it 

Pre.  Indeed  thej  were  stiff  whilst  they  stood ; 
but  when  they  were  down,  they  were  like  men  of 
a  low  world,  a  man  might  hare  wound  their  worst 
anter  about  his  finger. 

LoL  Go  to,  sirrah,  you  most  have  your  fooFs 
bolt  in  every  body^s  quiver. 

Pre,  Indeed,  mistress,  if  my  master  should 
break  bis  arrow  with  foul  shooung  or  so,  I  would 
be  glad  if  mine  nught  supply  the  whole. 

Pnife.  I  find  you  kind,  sir. 

Pre.  True  sir,  according  to  my  kind,  and  to 
pleasore  my  kind  mistress. 

Prate.  Go  to,  sirrah,  I  will  not  have  your  kind- 
ness to  intermeddle  with  her  kind ;  she  is  meat  for 
your  master. 

Pre.  And  your  man,  sir,  may  lick  your  foul 
trencher* 

CoL  Ay,  bat  not  eat  of  his  mutton. 

Pre*  Tet  I  may  dip  my  bread  in  the  wool,  Mrs 
CollaqvintidB. 

Praie.  Go  to,  sirrah,  you  will  be  obscene,  and 
then  I  shall  knock  you;  but  to  the  combat,  mc- 
Cbooght  our  side  were  the  most  proper  men. 

LoL  True,  and  therefore  the?  had  the  worse 
^iortiiiie ;  but  see,  berets  the  Lord  Florio. 

Enter  Flokio. 

Fb.  Master  orator,  it  is  the  king  and  queen's 
majest/s  pleasure,  that  you  presently  repair  unto 
the  court,  touching  the  drawine  out  of  certain 
articles  for  the  benefit  of  both  the  kingdoms. 

Prate,  My  lord,  I  will  instantly  attend  their 
majesties. 

JVou  Do,  for  they  expect  you  seriously. 

[Exit  Flobio. 

fraie.  Wife,  you  can  have  my  service  no 
kmger.  Sirrah  President,  attend  vou  upon  your 
mistress  home :  and,  wife,  I  would  have  you  to 
hold  your  journey  directly  homeward,  and  not  to 
imitate  princes  in  theii:  progress ;  step  not  out  of 
yoar  way  to  visit  a  new  gosnp,  to  see  a  new  gar- 
den booiae,  to  sineli  the  perfumes  of  courtierkins, 
or  to  baiidle  other  tools  than  may  be  fit  for  your 
modesty.  I  would  not  have  you.  to  step  into  the 
sabarbs,  and  acquaint  yourself  either  with  mon- 
sters or  '^  motions ;  bm  holing  your  ws^  direct- 


ly- homeward,  shew  yourself  still  to  be  a  rare 
housewife. 

LoL  rfaith,  Ffaith,  your  black  out^de  will  have 
a  yellow  lining. 

Prate,  Content  thee,  wife,  it  is  but  my  love 
that  gives  thee  good  counsel.  But  here  comes 
one  of  my  clients. 

Enter  Drap,  a  Country  Oentleman, 

Drt^.  Sir,  master  orator,  I  am  bold  to  trouble 
you  about  my  suit. 

Prate-  Sir,  master  country  gentleman,  I  am 
now  for  present  business  of  the  king's. 

Drap,  You  may  the  better  remember  me. 

Prate,  Hey-day!  I  shall  mix  your  business 
with  the  kinff  s  ? 

Drap,  No,  but  you  may  let  his  majesty  know 
my  necessity. 

Prate,  Sir,  sir,  you  must  not  confine  roe  to 
Yonr  seasons;  I  tell  you  I  will  collect  mine  own 
leisures. 

Enter  Veloups,  a  Citizen, 

VeL  Master  orator,  is  it  your  pleasuie  I  at- 
tend you  about  my  dispatches  f 

Prate,  Sir,  it  is  mypleasurejrou  dispatch  ypor^ 
^If  from  mine  incumbrance;  I  tell  youyl  am  for 
instant  business  of  theluhgfs. 

reL  Sir,  i  Dave  borne  my  attendance  long. 

Prate,  Bear  it  till  your  bones  ache,  I  tell  you, 
I  cannot  bear  it  now,  I  am  for  new  business* 

Drap,  and  VeL  Yet  the  old  should  be  dis- 
patched, it  was  first  paid  for. 

Prate,  If  you  be  gentlemen,  do  not  make  ma 
mad. 

Dnqt,  and  VeL  Sir,  our  suits  are  of  great 
weight 

Prate,  If  you  be  Christians,  do  not  make  me 
an  Atheist;  I  shall  prophane  if  you  vex  me  thus. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mechakt. 

What,  more  vexation  ?  my  lord,  my  lord,  save 
your  breath  for  your  broth,  I  am  not  now  at  lei- 
sure to  attend  you. 

Jlfec  A  word,  good  master  orator. 

Prate,  Not  a  word,  I  beseech  your  lordship :  I 
am  for  the  king^s  business;  you  most  attend  me 
at  my  chamber.  [Exit  Prate. 

Mec.  Drap.  and  VeL  And  every  where  else; 
we  will  not  leave  you.  [Exeunt, 

Pre.  Now  methinks  my  master  is  like  a  horse- 
leech, and  these  suitors  so  many  sick  of  the 
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goat,  that  come  to  hare  him  suck  their  blood :  O  I 
^tit  a  mad  world. 

LoL  Go  to,  sirrah,  jou  will  nerer  leave  Toar 
crab- tree  similies;  but  pity  of  me,  whom  oaTe 
we  here  f 

Enter  Alfhohso. 

0  'fi«  the  Lord  Alplionso. 

Alph,  Mistress^  God  save  :  nay,  your  Mp,  I  am 
a  stranger. — Aiid  how  doth  Misire^  Collaquinti- 
da }  O  you  are  an  excellent  seasoner  of  city  sto- 
machs. 

Co/.  Faith,  my  lord,  I  have  done  my  best  to 
make  somebody  relish  your  sweet-meats;  but 
hearkee  you,  my  lord,  I  have  struck  the  stroke,  I 
have  done  the  deed,  there  wants  notliing  but 
time-,  piaoe,  and  her  consent 

Alph.  Call  you  that  nothing? 

CoL  A  trifle,  a  infle ;  upon  her,  upon  her,  my 
lord;  she  may  seem  a  little  rough  at  the  first; 
but  if  you  stand  stiflSy  to  her,  sheMl  fall :  a  word 
with  you,  Master  President  [^^  wkuper. 

Alph,  Mistress  Prate,  I  am  a  soldier,  and  can 
better  act  mf  love  than  speak  it :  my  suit  you 
know  by  your  neighbour,  my  love  you  shall  prove 
by  my  merit,  to  both  which  my  tokens  have  been 
petty  witnesses;  and  my  body  shall  seal  and  de- 
liver upon  thee  such  a  brave  confirmation,  that 
not  all  the  orators  in  Sicily  shall  be  able  to  cancel 
the  deed. 

LoL  Truly,  my  lord,  methinks  you  being  witty 
should  be  honest 

Alph»  Nay,  wench,  if  I  were^  fool,  jb*l[Sin5 
question  but  I  would  MPtionest :  ^t  to  tfic  pur- 
poseflH^f  wuiicli,  stialt^^enjoy,  shall  I  possess  ? 

Lol  To  enjoy  my  love,  is  not  to  possess  my 
bodv. 

Alph,  Tut,  wench,  (hey  be  words  of  one  signi- 
fication^nd  cannot  be  separate<(. 

LoL  Nav,  then,  I  should  wrong  m^  husband. 

A^h.'Stofit,  thou  shouldst  but  do  for  him  as  he 
does  for  the  whole  world ;  why,  an  orator  were  a 
itf  edless  name,  if  it  were  not  to  defend  wrong : 
tbeu,  wench,  do  as  he  doth,  write  by  a  president 

XjdI,  O,  my  lord)  I  have  a  husband, 
A  man  whose  waking  jealousy  survives, 
And  like  a  lion  sleeps  witli  open  eyes ; 
That  not  a  minute  of  mine  hours  are  free 
From  the  intelligence  of  his  secret  spies. 

1  am  a  very  covert  Danac, 

Thorcjugh  whose  roof  suspicion  will  not  let 
Gold  showers  have  passage,  nor  can  I  deceive 
His  Argus  eyes  with  any  policy : 
And  yet  I  swear  I  love  you. 
Alph,  Death  of  affection,  if  thou  lovest  me,  as 

thou  sayest  thou  dost. 
Thou  canst  invent  some  means  for  our  delight 
The  rather  sith  it  ever  hath  been  said. 
That  walls  of  brass  withstand  not  willing  minds : 
And  women,  when  they're  prone,  make  love  ad* 

mired 
For  quaint  endeavours :  come,  instruct  thy  wit^ 


And  find  some  scale  to  our  higb  heigitt  of  bGaa. 

LoL  Then  briefly  thus,  my  lord. 
To-morrow  doth  the  senate  sit  to  judge 
Causes  both  criminal  and  of  the  state ; 
Where  of  necessity  my  husband's  place 
Must  be  filled  by  hinmelf,  because  his  tongue 
Must  gild  his  clients'  causes.  Now,  if  yon  please, 
All  tlwt  seif'hour,  when.hcitttirniCMted 
About  those  serious  trifles,  to  voocbsale 
To  visit  me,  his  absence  and  my  care 
Shall  give  us  liberty  of  more  delight. 
You  know  my  meaning,  and  I  am  ashamed 
My  love  should  thus  betray  my  modesty ; 
But  make  the  use  according  to  your  fancy. 

A^h,  What  hour  assures  his  absence  ? 

LiL  Eight  is  the  latest  time. 

Alph,  This  kiss  leave  my  faith  with  thee,  fare* 
well 
Thou  hast  given  me  double  glory  from  thy  breads 
Nothing  shall  lose  me  time  but  certain  death. 

[Exit  AupBossa 

Pre.  Tnilj^  Mistress  Collaqnintida,  you  are 
an  excellent  piece  of  sweet  gall. 

LoL  Well,  sir,  will  you  lead  the  way  home- 
ward? 

Pre,  To  your  bed-chamber,  mistresa.  or  yonr^ 
pnvy  lodging.  [SaSmTr 

Enter  Phyloclss  a/bne. 

Fhy,  Night  clad  in  black  mourns  for  the  ks 
of  day, 
And  hides  the  silver  spangles  of  the  mr. 
That  not  a  spark  is  left  to  light  the  world  ; 
Whilst  quiet  sleep,  the  nourisher  of  life, 
Takes  full  possession  of  mortality. 
Ail  creatures  take  their  rest  in  soft  repose 
Save  malecontents,  and  we  accursed  loven. 
Whose  thoughts  perturbed  make  us  passion^sdavc^ 
And  rob  us  of  the  juice  of  happiness. 
Dear  Mariana,  shaped  in  an  angel's  mould. 
Thou  thrali'st  my  senses,  and  inflamVt  my  blood; 
Love's  power  by  wisdom  cannot  be  withstood. 
But  see,  the  morning  star  breaks  from  the  east| 
To  tell  the  world  her  great  eye  is  awaked. 
To  take  his  journey  to  the  western  vales; 
And  now  the  court  begius  to  rise  with  him. 

Here  pau  aver  the  Stage  a  PAysiaan,  a  Gtntk" 
man-uther^  and  a  WMting-maid* 

Tliere  goes  the  physician,  the  wuting-maic^ 
And  a  fine  straight-legged  gentleman-usher. 
The  preface  to  a  kirtel  all  puff-paste ; 
One  that  writes  sonnets  in  his  lady's  praise^ 
And  hides  her  crimes  with  flattering  poesy. 

Enter  Mariaka. 

But  peace !  amazement !  see  the  day  of  life. 
Nature's  best  work,  the  world's  chief  paragQB, 
Madam,  one  word. 

Afar.  Ay ;  so  now  farewell. 

Fhy,  You  do  mistake  me. 

Mar.  That  yourself  can  tell : 
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Yott  nkad  me  om  worcl,  wlaeh  I  gwe,  saidi  ay, 
AwatriiifteMttttein»virpp*sbrea^h; 
Urge  oot  my  patience  then  with  toml  reply. 

Pky,  Dear  lady,  lend  an  car  onto  my  voice^ 
Since  each  were  ipade  for  others  happioeti ; 
My  tongue's  not  oiled  with  coortly  flatterings. 
Nor  can  I  paint  my  passions  to  tlie  life ; 
But  liy  that  power  ^hicfa  shaped  this  heavenly 

form, 
I  am  year  bond-sfanri^  fqsoed  by  love's  eomiMad ; 
Then  let  soft  pity  with  soch  beauty  dwell. 
Madam,  I  lore  yoo. 

Afar.  As  I  am  a  virgin,  so  do  I. 

Pi^.  But,  madam,  whom  f 

Mar.  Myself,  no  lady  belter. 

PAy.  But  will  you  k>ve  mef 

Mar,  No,  by  my  chastity. 

PAy.  I  hope  vou  do  but  jest. 

Mar,  Nay,  1 11  kee^  mine  oath. 
Men  shall  abaadoa  pride  and  jealoasy 
Mire  ril  be  bound  to  their  captivity ; 
They  shall  live  continent,  and  leave  to  ranges 
But  men,  like  to  the  moon,  each  month  most 

change; 
Yet  we  most  seek  that  nought  their  sight  dis- 
pleases, 
And  mix  our  wedlock  sweets  with  loathed  dis- 


Wheu  we  consume  ourselves  and  oor  best  beauty, 
All  our  reward  is,  why,  'twas  but  our  duty. 
PAy.  Judge  not  so  bard  of  all  for  some  of- 
fenders; 
For  yott  are  subject  to  the  self-same  crimes. 
Of  men  and  wome»  always  have  been  had 
Some  good  of  each. 

Mmt.  But  for  the  most  part  bad; 
Therefore  Til  have  none  at  all,  but  die  a  perfect 
maid. 
PAy.  That  humour  like  a  flower  soon  will  fade; 
Onoe  did  mine  own  thoughts  sing  to  that  delight. 
Till  love  and  yon  reformed  my  murbarousness : 
Therefore^  drar  lady,  pity  my  wounded  heart. 
Mar,  A  sumon  here  for  this  love-wounded 
man! 
How  deep's  your  ulcered  orifice,  I  pray  yoo  tell  ? 
PAy.  Quite  thorough  my  heart. 
Mar*  rris  strange,  and  look  so  well ; 
Yet  ladies'  eyes  have  power  to  murder  men, 
And  with  one  smile  to  make  them  whole  again. 
Achilles'  lance  to  a  hiyr ;  but  do  you  love  me, 
prince? 
PAy.  Dearer  than  my  so«iL 
Jftfr.  Would  I  could  love  you ! 
PAy.  Medam,  so  you  may. 
Mar,  As  yet  I  cannot,  therefore  let  me  go. 
PAy.  O  do  not  leave  me  !  grant  me  but  one  re* 
quest. 
And  here  I  vow  hj  that  divinest  power. 
The  saltreea's  glorious  issue,  whose  bright  sphere 
Roles  my  sidL  neart,  and  knows  my  chaste  intent, 
That  if  joa  please  to  impose  on  me  that  task. 
Which  oeicftMr  men  nor  monster  can  aCchicve, 
Which  even  angeb  have  a  dread  to  touch, 


Deeds  which  outstretch  all  possibility ; 

'Sfoot,  more  than  can  be  thought,  and  Flleflfec^ 

Or  else  I'll  perish  in  the  accomplishment. 

Mar,  Let  your  request  fit  virgin-modesty, 
And  you  obey  your  vow,  I  am  content 
To  give  your  thoughts  contented  happiness. 
PAy.  Tis  but  akiss  I  ask,  a  minute's  joy. 
Mar,  Now  Cupid  help  thee;  is  thygrieffor  this  } 
Keep  thy  strong  vow,  and  freely  tfULe  a  kiss. 

[He  ku9e$  Aerw 
PAy.  I  have  obti|ined  my  heaven,  and  in  this 

touch 
1  feel  the  breath  of  all  deliciousness : 
Then  freely  give  the  sentence  of  my  work. 
Muster  up  all  the  engines  of  your  wit, 
Teach  Juno  rules  beyond  maliciousness ; 
Wbate'er  it  be,  1*11  die  but  TU  perform  it. 
Mar,  Thou  shalt  not  kill  thyself,  nor  fight  with 

monsters. 
Nor  bring  the  great  IWk's  beard,  to  shew  thy 

zeal: 
Thy  life  thoo  sbalt  not  hazard  for  my  love^ 
Nor  will  I  tie  thee  to  an  endless  task ; 
But  even  with  ease,  and  gentle  tangled  knots, 
Thou  shalt  untwine  thy  clue  of  miseries. 

PAy.  liCt  it  liave  passage ;  madam,  give  me  my 

doom. 
Mar.  Then,  Pbylocles,  knit  silence  to  my  words. 
And  mark  thy  doom  :  for  thus  my  striaer  will 
Loads  grief  upon  thy  vainer  levity. 
Hence,  for  the  space  and  compass  of  one  yeaK^ 
Thou  shalt  abjure  the  liberty  of  speech. 
Thou  shalt  not  speak  for  fully  twelve  montht 

space, 
For  friepd  nor  foe,  for  danger  nor  for  death; 
But  live  like  air,  with  silent  emptiness. 
Break  thoo  this  vow,  Tli  hold  thee  for  a  villain : 
And  all  Uie  world  shall  know  thy  perjury. 
PAy,  Be  heaven  and  earth  a  witness  of  my 

vow. 
And  mine  eternal  silence !  I  am  dumb. 
Mar.  Why  sc^  uow  shall  I  not  be  troubled 

with  vain  chat, 
Or  idle  prate  of  idle  wantonness: 
For  love  I  cannot,  therefore  'tis  in  vain. 
Would  all  my  suitors'  tongues  I  thus  could  rein ! 
Then  should  I  live  free  from  feigned  sighs  and 

groans. 
With,  **  O  lake  pity,  'tis  your  servant  moans !" — 
And  such  harsh  sto£^  that  frets  me  to  the  heart; 
And  sonnets  made  of  Cupid's  burning  dart, 
0\  Venus*  lip,  and  Juno's  majesty; 
Then  were  I  freed  from  fools  and  foolery. 
In  Majr  the  cuckoo  sin^  then  sheUl  Come  hither^ 
Her  voice  and  yours  will  rarely  tune  together. 

[Exit  Mariaha. 

Enter  Flobio. 

Th.  Prince  Phylocles,  the  king  would  speak 

with  you.  [Speakt  louder  and  louder. 

Prince  Phylocles,  the  king  would  speak  with  you. 

Prince  Phylocles,  the  king  would  speak  with  yoo* 
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pHTLOCLSS  iirike$  Floeio^  mkdftik  kirn, 

Flo.  The  |MMC  rot  off  joor  fincers  for  this  Uow ! 
It  is  eoromition-daj  through  alT  m j  skull ; 
There's  such  a  fatal  ringinfr  in  mj  braiiiy 
Has  won  the  set,  has  laid  fire  fingers  on ; 

Eut  'twas  a  knavislTpart  of  him  to  plaj  so : 
ear  me,  je  fods,  for  this  mj  open  wrongs 
Make  short  his  fingen  as  you  have  his  tongue. 

[Ent  FLORia 

Enter  Mechavt  almu. 

Mec.  ^s  not  man's  fortune,  envy,  or  neglect. 
Which  makes  him  miserable,  Imt  *tis  mean  fate, 
£ven  sole  predestination,  a  firm  gift 
Fixed  to  his  birth  before  the  world  was  made. 
For  were  it  otherwise,  then  within  our  lires 
We  should  find  some  distractions,  errors  dumge, 
And  other  toys  of  much  uncertainty : 
But  my  mishaps  are  fixed  so  to  my  blood, 
They  have  no  fire  but  my  creation : 
The  queen,  out  of  suspicion  that  my  lov^ 
First  set  an  edge  upon  the  king^«  desires, 
And  made  him  wooe  her  with  a  victor*s  sword. 
Casts  me  from  favour,  seizes  all  my  lands, 
And  turns  my  naked  fortunes  to  the  cold. 
The  king,  made  proud  with  purchase  of  his  wish, 
Neglects  my  suflferance  for  him^  and  o'eriookf 
The  low  tide  of  my  fortunes ;  lest  my  woes 
Should  speak  my  wrongs  to  his  ingratitude ; 
The  whilst  those  lords,  whose  supple  hams  have 

bowed 
To  do  me  formal  reverence,  now  despise 
And  slight  me  in  their  meanest  compliments: 

0  'tis  a  torment  more  than  hell  yet  Imowi^ 
To  be  an  honest  flatterer,  or  to  live 

A  saint  in  limbo,  which  that  I  may  prevent, 
ni  be  nor  b^t  nor  worst,  but  all  indiftrent. 
But  bere  comes  a  nobleman,  I  must  turn  peti- 
tioner. 

Enter  Floriq. 

My  lord,  may  I  not  see  the  king^ 

Flo.  You  may  not. 
His  majesty  is  now  down  pressed  with  serious- 
ness; 
As  for  vonr  suit,  it  is  with  Prate  the  orator. 

1  heard  bis  highness  give  him  a  special  charge 
For  your  dispatch  with  favour. 

Mec.  O,  but  he  doth  neglect. 
And  slights  me  like  his  weak  orations : 
And  by  your  lordship^  leave,  I  do  not  think 
tiis  wisdom  worthy  of  the  eonferenoe. 

Flo.  Nay,  if  you  will  correct  the  king's  coin, 
You  are  not  for  my  conference.    Farewell. 

[Exit  Florio. 

Mec,  Why,  and  fare  you  well !  'sf<K>t,  this  is 
more  than  strange, 
That,  being  grieved,  I  may  not  say  I*m  pained. 

Enter  Alphonso. 

But  here  comes  another :  mine  honourable  lord, 
May  I  not  have  some  conference  with  the  king?. 


Jji*.  Yon  nwy  not ;  besmess  of  grensw  weight 
Imports  both  him  and  us :  nay,  pcmy  yoo  cease; 
As  for  your  suit,  'tis  with  the  orator. 
Mee,  Yet,  roethinka,  'twere  maet 
A^k  That  yon  wouM  rather  tnmhle  lam  thnn 

me. 
Mee.  It's  strange. 

A^k  It's  strange,  indeed^  to  see  yoa  vroog 
yoorease, 
1  am  not  now  for  idle  oonferenoes.  Adiew. 

[Erii  Alpkovso. 
Mec.  Why,  this  is  court-grace  to  men  in  ni- 

And  thus  these  tail-lesi  lions  with  their  roar 
Afiright  the  simple  herd :  O,  I  coold  now 
Turn  rebel  'giinst  dieir  pride. 

Enter  Epire. 

But  here  conies  the  Duke : 

My  gracious  lord,  vouchsafe  to  hear  my  gri^s* 

Epire.  For  God's  love  oease  your  trouUc^  we 
are  all 
Troubled  with  griefs  of  stranger  qnalilieSb 

Mec,  Words  are  no  heavy  borttien. 

Epire.  No,  had  I  no  other  weight; 
But  we  are  all  preued  down  with  other  poise: 
Am  for  your  suit,  it  is  referred  lo  Prate ; 
And  he  must  give  you  fair  dispatch  with  favour ; 
Which  if  he  Might  for  envy  or  for  bribe^ 
Repair  to  me,  and  I  will  not  forget 
To  give  you  eas^  and  chide  his  necligence; 
Mean  space  I  pray  you  leave  me,  ror  we  all 
Are  troubled  now  with  greatest  mirades. 

jif ec.  Your  grace  doth  do  me  comfort,  and  I 
wUl 
Study  with  service  to  deserve  your  favoois  ; 
And  so  'I  take  my  leave.  [Exit  Mrcravt. 

Enter  two  Docton. 

Epire.  Your  own  contentments  follow  yoo.^ 
Now,  gentlemen,  what  news  within?  can  tfai% 

dumb  wonder  speak  ? 
Have  you  cut  off  those  lets  that  tied  his  specdiv 
And  made  your  fames  to  sound  through  Sicily  ? 
1  Doc,  All  hopeful  means  that  man  or  art  can 
find 
Have  we  made  trial  of,  bat  'tis  in  vain : 
For  still,  my  lord,  the  cure's  invincible. 
3  Doc.  Those  organs  nature  gave  to  move  the 
tongue 
He  folly  doth  possess,  as  well  as  we ; 
Which  makes  us  think  his  sudden  apoplexy 
Is  either  will,  vow,  or  a  miracle. 

Epire.  1  should  think  strangely,  had  we  bIfmi^ 
things  on  earth ; 
But  wonders  now  are  most  fiimiliar; 
But  here  comes  his  majesty,  now  we  shall  see 
If  this  dumb  beast  can  speak  before  the  king. 

CometSf  and  enter  Cyprus,  Queen,  Phtlcx:i.e% 
MAmkVAf  and  Attendanti, 

Cyp.  My  bebt  of  friends,  my  dearest  PhykiclcS» 
Jhy  griefs  run  in  my  spiri^  make  me  sad^ 
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And  doll  my  seme  with  thiiw  afflicdon. 
My  sod  fiith  thine  doth  sympathne  in  woe. 
And  paanon  governs  him  that  should  rale  all. 
^Vfaat  say  you,  doctors^  is  there  no  hope  of  help } 

1  Jhcm  No  hope^  my  lord ;  the  cure  is  despe- 
rate. 

Cyp.  Then  I  am  king  of  grief;  for  in  his  words 
Found  I  more  music  than  in  dioirs  of  angels. 
It  vras  as  silver,  as  the  chime  of  spheres^ 
The  brrath  of  lutes,  or  love's  deliaonsness : 
Next  to  my  queen,  he  is  my  joy  on  earth ; 
Nor  shall  the  world  contain  that  happy  good 
Whid)  wkh  my  tan  I  will  not  wooe  for  him. 
My  lord  of  £pire,  let  it  he  straight  proclaimed 
Through  ail  the  cities  in  our  kii^om*s  verge^ 
That  whoso  will  avow  to  cure  this  prince, 
And  bring  his  woAi  to  wished  e&cf)ualness» 
Shall  have  ten  thousand  crowns,  and  oar  beat 

love: 
Bot  if  he  fml  in  his  great  enterprize, 
His  daring  is  the  loss  of  present  life. 
Since  no  man  hitherto  could  do  him  good, 
The  next  shall  help  him,  or  else  lose  his  blood. 

JEpire.  Your  majesty  shall  have  your  will  per* 
formed. 

Mar*  Not  all  so  soon,  dear  brother.   What  if 
a  woman  now 
Should  turn  .SscuJapius,  and  restore 
Thb  dumb  Uippolitos  ?  Nay,  do  not  look  strange, 
I  dare  avow  and  undertake  the  cure. 

JS/yire.  You,  sister  !  are  jou  in  your  wits? 

Mar.  Faith,  of  the  outside  of  them,  brother ; 
yet  a  woman's  tongue, 
Whoee  burthen  still  is  supernuitj, 
May  lend  a  man  an  Age's  compliment 

Cyp,  Madam,  I  would  not  mive  yon  '^  with  the 
laric 
Play  yourself  into  day>net;  this  great  cnre^ 
I  fear,  is  far  beyond  your  physic's  help. 

Afofv  My  lord,  you  know  not  how  ApoUo  loves 
me: 
I  have  been  thought  as  fair  as  Oeoon  was, 
And  dare  be  bold  to  claim  this  miracle. 

Cjip.  Mariaria,  attend';  glory  and  ruin  compass 
thee  about 
This  band  shall  raise  thee  to  a  golden  throne. 
And  grace  thee  with  all  stiles  of  dignity ; 
Ibis  cast  thee  down, 

Lower  than  life's  misfortune,  and  overwhelm 
Hiy  beauties  with  thy  grave.  Perform,  be  great ; 
Fail,  and  be  worse  than  worst  calamity. 

Queem.  Stay,  gentle  friend,  my  love  doth  bid 
•  thee  stay ; 
Attempt  not,  and  be  safe  from  misery. 

Epire,  Sister,  you  shall  not  grasp  with  mischief 
thus; 


My  blood  doth  challenge  interest  in  your  iA ; 
And  I  conjure  you  from  this  desperateness. 
Mar,  Brother,  content  yourself,  words  bac 
augment  our  strife ; 
I  will  perform,  or  else  my  pawn's  my  life. 
Cyp.  Proceed,  fair  virgin. 
Mar»  Vouchsafe  me  privacy :  now  Venus  be 
my  speed. — 
Speak,  gentle  Phylocles,  thine  oath's  bond  I  u«- 

And  give  thy  vows  a  free  infranchisement ; 
Thy  well-kept  league  hath  sbew'd  thy  strength  of 

truth. 
And  doth  con6rm  me  in  my  virtuousness : 
Thy  martyrdom  and  sufferance  is  too  long, 
And  r  restore  it  to  new  liberty. 
Then  speak,  my  Phylocles,  speak,  geade  prince^ 
To  her  whose  love  respects  and  honours  tnee. 

Cyp.  How  now,  what  virtue  from  thy  charms? 

Mar*  No  hope  is  left ;  dear  Phylocles^  regard 
my  miseries, 
Un^e  that  wilful  let  which  holds  in  speed). 
And  make  me  happy  tlirough  thy  noble  pity* 
I  see  the  face  of  mine  ill-shaped  contempt, 
Where  like  with  like  hath  quit  most  injury : 
Then  speak,  my  lord,  utter  one  angel  breath 
To  give  me  joy,  and  save  me  from  strange  deatK 
What^  not  a  word !  hath  this  smalt  silence  broughs 
An  utter  detestation  to  thy  speech  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  hear,  nor  speak,  nor  pity  me  ? 
The  gentle  gods  move  thee  to  more  remorse !    . 

Cyp,  What,  wilt  not  be  f 
Fond  maid,  ihoahast  drawn  affliction  on  thy  head. 
And  thrall'd  thyself  to  worse  calamity: 
Till  mon<ow's  son  thy  incantatiotis  use. 
But  tlien  eflectlesB,  all  hope's  desperate  i 
Wer^t  thou  my  bosom  love  thou  d/st  the  death ; 
Best  ease  for  madness  is  the  loss  of  breath. 
[Exettni  all  but  Phylocles  and  Makiana. 

JIfar.  O,  Phylocles^  I  am  no  court's  disgrace. 
No  city's  prostitution,  country's  shame. 
Nor  one  shall  bring  Troy's  fire  umo  thy  house : 
Turn  not  away,  hard-hearted  myrmidon ! 
See,  on  my  knees  I'll  follow  thee  in  court. 
And  make  the  world  condemn  thy  cruelty. 
Yet  if  my  tears  may  mollify  thy  heart, 
Receive  them  as  the  flood  of  stitingest  tides ; 
T^m  not  thy  face  from  her  that  doats  on  thee ! 
Love  now  hath  made  me  subject  to  thy  will. 
And  pale  disdain  hath  ta'en  revenge  on  me. 
Behold  my  nerves  I'll  wear  upon  this  earth. 
And  fill  this  room  with  lamentations. 
What !  dost  thou  smile  ?  hath  fury  so  much  sway 
As  even  to  banish  poor  civility  f 
Then  be  thyself,  and  break  thine  itching  spleen; 
For  I  disdain  thy  ransom's  victory. 


16 
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PUy  founelfinto  day-net^— So  the  quartos  ;  we  iboald  read  dare  nef*    Surry,  in  Hgnry  VjJi,  A*  S. 
S.  X  says,  **  aad  dare  us  with  bb  cap  like  larks."    See  Blome's  OenUeman'*  Reci^aiion.    b«  P, 
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life,  tfao«  art  liflwy  bnmgbl ;  vwlooiMir  ay  diMlh, 
Sweet  beoMHe  wWd  foTyjiood  baoMiis  my  cboioet 
Yet  when  1  am  dead,  tint  of  me  thell  be  mid, 
A  cruel  priooe  mardeiwl  m  Umng  nieid. 
And  after  agm  to  tba  uabom  ihaU  laU, 


Thy  hate,  my  love,  thy  Ut0f^  aad  wtj  helL 
Nay,  do  not  speak*  I  charge  thee!  gOb  let  aociimg 

move  thee. 
Death  »  my  gWryt  aaoe  thoa  wik  aot  lowe  me. 


SCENE  L 
Enter  the  Duke  dfEpiKB  mtd  Alpkovso. 


Epirf.  Grief,  which  oqdHoU  the  mdtieoi  of 

our  thoiighfei» 
Reigns  ID  my  biood,aad  makos  mefMMioa'talave. 
My  sister^s  miseiy  tormeaa  my  soul. 
And  breaks  my  call  wbea  I  but  think  of  her : 
She  was  hewi  wd  with  apaUa  to  her  misfortoney 
Or  else  bom  hapless  under  a  tow'riag  star. 
And  'tis  her  fate  to  be  thus  miserable. 
0»  Phylodea,  hadst  thou  no  other  scale 
To  mount  thy  heaven  but  by  our  miseriea? 
Must  all  the  noble  fame  of  our  great  bouse 
Waste  down  her  royal  pilUu^  to  make  steps 
For  thee  to  dimb  to  glory }  Well,  I  see 
Tbou  plott'st  our  shames  in  thy  great  dignity. 
Alpk  Patience,  grc«t  lord ;  methinka  these  ill* 

raised  stonns 
Hare  not  more  violence  than  may  be  home ; 
Comc^  we  will  both  go  sue  unto  the  kia^ 
We  there  will  kneel  and  firay  eternally, 
And  never  rise  till  be  remit  his  doom* 
It  shall  be  so,  I  will  unio  the  king, 
To  bM  great  favour  for  a  small  offence : 
But  ifshe  die  for  this,  then,  kin^  take  heed, 
I'hee  and  thy  fortunes  by  this  hand  sUl  bleed. 

lEteumi. 

EnterCmffiuAXi  wo,  and  ather$f  witha  SeaffM, 

Chip,  Come,  my  hearts*  let's  make  all  things 
ready  for  the  execution;  here's  a  maidenhead 
must  be  cut  off  without  a  feather-bed. 

Sha.  It's  a  sign  she  deals  with  abarp  tooU  and 
a  cruel  headsman. 

Chip.  If  I  had  been  her  judge,  she  should  have 
been  tost  to  death  in  a  blanket. 

Sha.  No,  I  would  have  bad  her  smothered  in 
a  feather-bed. 

Chip.  They  say  she  would  not  plead  at  her 
trial. 

Sha.  No,  that'strue,  for  she  bad  agi^t  desire 
to  be  pressed. 

Chip,  And  I  ha?e  known  some  of  her  sex  have 


ACTUI. 


got  that  favour  to  be  ptem'd  for  apaakiag. 

Sha,  Then  she  was  unwise  to  hohl  bar  toagae, 
being  a  woman. 

CAw.  What  is  her  crime,  that  she  aaaat  kise  her 
head/ 

Sha.  BecasMe  she  lived  hesMat,  oontiaiT  to  the 
statute. 

Chip.  There  is  a  neat  number  of  my  neigb- 
bours  will  never  snftr  for  that  fault. 

Sha.  No,  nor  tbou  neither,  if  the  truth  were 
known ;  for  my  pait,  I  shun  tlmt  daiyr. 

Chip.  1  think  we  are  all  out  of  da^er  of  the 
law  for  that  crioM. 

Shm.  I  know  I  am  firee^  for  I  am  a  knave  if  I 
have  not  forgot  what  wench  had  my  maidenhead 

Enter  Flobio. 


Ih.  BCake  room  tliere,  his  Miyesty  is  coming 
to  the  execution. 
Chip,]  Corner  now  all  things  are  readvt  Ist  s 

away.  [£ffK8/. 

Enter  Epibe  and  Alprowso. 

Epire,  Mercy  is  banished  courts;  the  king,  like 
flint. 
Hardens  his  royal  teoftper  'gaiast  our  'phanta^ 
And  makes  our  woes  most  unavoidable. 
What  inauspicious  star  reigned  at  bar  birth. 
That  heaven  thus  frowns  upon  her  miaery? 
Aod,  my  good  lord,  now  inaooanoe  must  die,  - 
As  white  as  uotrode  snow,  or  '^  culver  dowiu 
Kings  words  are  laws,  and  cannot  he  withstood; 
Yet  'tis  false  gi«atoass  which  delights  in  Uood. 

Aiph.  Patience,  my  Uml ;  I  do  not  think  thisill 
Is  yet  so  bi^  as  unrecoverable. 
The  king  doth  hold  you  in  most  cboioe  respect, 
And  whom  kings  love,  they  study  to  oblige ; 
Then  call  your  reason  hom<^  make  not  this  civil  vrar. 
To  sufier  makes  woes  lesser  than  thev  are. 

Epire.  How  well  the  sound  can  ''  salve  the 
sickmau's  grief! 
But  oh  how  ill  he  can  digest  his  pills  I 

Aiph.  O,  my  good  lord,  you  shall  not  loae  a 
sister, 
That  is  the  joy  and  comfort  of  yoar  breath  9 


'^  Or  culver  <f«wii—i«  Cr  dove's  down.    8. 

**  Salve  the  rickman't  grie/-- Another  allusion  to  the  book  mentioned  in  Ea$tmard  ff«e,  see  p.  04 
There  were  two  books  with  titles  nearly  ihDilari  one  of  them,  The  Siekwum'i  Salve,  hy  Thomas  Becoe, 
8vo,  1591 )  aad  the  other.  The  Salvfifor  a  Sirkaum ;  or,  A  Treatise  coDceming  the  Mtare,  difbrence.  and 
kinds  of  Death,  hy  WilUam  Perkim,  .vo,  IMk 

Both  of  these  are  referred  to  fre^pieatly  hi  old  writings,  but  no  copies  of  them  are  now  known  to  be 
extant.    £• 
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Til  Dot  joar  blood  shall  usue  from  her  wound ;  | 
Bnt  mine  'that  rUdft  in  rivers  from  her  tears. 
And  drowns  my  face  in  her  calamiij. 
Wen, let  her  perish,  since  her  soul  is  clear, 
Aod  for  her  death,  I'll  make  a  massacre. 

Enter  Cypbvs,  Queen,  Phyloclcs,  Mariana 
bound,  a  Guard  of  Halbertty  and  an  Executioner, 

\ 

s 

Cyp*  Your  suits  are  bootless :  formjr  vows  have 
glewed 
And  dosed  mine  ears,  that  they  retain  no  sound 
Of  yoor  entreaties ;  and  even  how  the  time 
Doth  run  upon  his  latest  minuses,  and, 
Save  but  by  speech,  there's  no  recovery. 

Queen,  Have  mercy,  good  my  lord :  O  let  my 
tears  intnide 
Betwixt  your  vows  aod  her  calamity ; 
In  her  you  take  from  me  my  best  of  life, 
Myjoy,  my  comfort,  and  my  playrfellow. 

dyp.  Content  you,  madam,  for  my  vow  is  past, 
And  IS  like  fate  still  unrevocable  :-^ 
Ascend,  poor  model  of  calamity, 

Jl«r.  Ais  lightly  bufdvued  with  the  weight  of 
crimes. 
As  spotless  infants,  or  poor  harmless  lambs, 
Thus  I  ascend  my  heaven,  this  first  step  lower 
Mounts  to  this  nezt^  and  thus  hath  broqght 
My  bod/s  frame  into  its  highest  throne : 
Hens  doth  her  office  ehd,  and  henoe  my  soul 
With  golden  wings  of  thought  shall  mount  the 

Ay, 

And  reach  a  palace  of  pore  sanctity.        ^ 
Farewell,  my  sovereign;  madam,  withm  your 

tboogjhts 
Make  me  a  tomb,  and  love  my  memory. 
Brother,  farewell ;  nay,  do  not  mourn  my  death, 
It  is  not  I  that  die  to  spot  our  house, 
Or  make  you  live  in  after-obloquy ; 
Then  weep  no  more,  but  take  my  last  adieu, 
Mj  virtoes,  not  my  faults,  preserve  with  you. 
Lnstl  J,  to  you  that  are  my  last  of  hope, 
Kaj,  do  nsi  hide  your  eyes,  1  love  them. still: 
To  part  friends  now  is  greatest  charity. 
O  be  thy  days  as  fruitful  in  delights. 
As  Bden  in  choice  flowers,  thine  honours  such 
As- mil  the  world  may  strive  to  imitate : 
Be  master  of  thy  wishes :  only  this, 
Wbeo  the  sad  nurse,  to  still  the  wrangling  babe. 
Shall  sing  the  careful  story  of  my  death, 
Give  me  a  sigh  from  thy  heart's  purest  breath : 
And  so  farewell. 

£je«.  Madam,  kneel  here;  forgive  me  for  your 
death. 

Afisr.  With  all  my  heart,  thou  art  but  hiw's 
poor  hand. 
TliQS  to  my  death  I  bow,  and  yet  arisen 
An^la  protect  my  spirit  in  the  skies. 

[fie  offer$  to  Strike^ 

JRky.  Hold,  or  thine  Hand  shall  be  thine  own 
destruction. 

Cjfp.  Never  did  music  sound  with  better  voioe« 
Unlnnd  the  lady. 

vol--  II. 


Flo.  The  fear  of  death  hath  brought  her  to  a 
swoon. 

Cvp*  Endeavour  her  recovery. 

£pire.  Sister,  dear  sister,  call  thy  spirits  back* 
Sister,  O  sister,  hearken  to  my  woes. 
Recover  breath,  and  live  with  happiness. 

Queen,  She  stirs,  give  way  to  air  that  she  may 
breathe : 
Speak,  Mariana,  thy  woes  are  cancel  I'd. 

Mar.  You  are  not  cliaritable  uoto  my  moans, 
Thus  to  afflict  me  witli  a  double  punishment : 
One  death  for  one  poor  fault  mi^n>  weli  suificF, 
They  are  most  wretched  who  twice  live  and  die. 

PAy.  Madam,  to  save  your  life,  I  kill  my  soul, 
And  speckle  that  which  was  immoculatQ. 
Black  perjury,  that  open-eyed  disease, 
Wiiich  is  the  plague-sore  of  society, 
Brands  me  with  mischief,  and  protests  I  lx>ld 
Nothing  within  me  but  unworthiness : 
And  all  these  ills  are  your  creation. 

Mar.  Which  to  wash  off,  lo  here  I  yield  myself 
An  humble  sacrifice  to  Idvo  and  thee ; 
All  my  best  hopes,  my  fortunes,  and  my  love. 
My  faith,  my  service,  and  my  loyalty. 
Shall,  as  thy  slaves,  attend  on  thy  commands, 
And  make  me  famous  in  my  sumagcs. 

Cvp,  Receive  her,  Phylocles,  for  it  pleaseth  u% 

rkjf.  But  nut  me,  mv  thrice  royal  sovereign ; 
I'd  rather  wed  a  sooty  blackamore, 
A  leper,  monster,  .incubus,  or  hag, 
A  wretch  deformed  in  nature,  loathed  of  men. 
Than  her  that  hath  bemonstered  my  pure  soul. 
Her  scorn  and  pride  bad  alniost  lost  her  life ; 
A  maid  so  faulted  seldom  proves  good  wife. 

Queen,  What  is  the  reason  you  not  love  her  oow^ 
And  were. so  passioiuite  in  love  before? 

Fky.  Not  tho^  I  love  her  less,  but  rather  more. 
Run  I  thb  bapkward  course;  only  my  vow, 
Sith  unperformed,  craves  satisfaction ; 
Which  thus  I  reconcile :  When  this  fair  maid 
Shall  with  as  strong  a  love,  as  firm  a  zeal^ 
A  faith  as  constant,  and  a  shame  as  strong, 
Requite  mv  bare,  aod  shew  as  ample  proof 
In  mine  extremes,  as  I  have  in  her  death. 
Then  will  I  love,  enjoy,  and  honour  her; 
Till  when  I  will  not  thsnh  a  loviuj^  thought. 
Or  give  the  easy  temper  of  my  mmd 
To  Tove-sick  passion  or  deliciousness ; 
Only  with  those  which  do  adore  the  sun, 
ril  give  her  all  res|)ect  and  reverence. 

Mar.  I  am  well  pleased,  and  with  a  doubtful  foe 
You  have  good  reason  thus  to  capitulate : 
Then  hang  your  colours  forth,  extend  your  thought^ 
Muster  your  strongest  powers  of  strictest  wit ; 
And,  when  your  reasonTs  best  artillery's  bent, 
Love  not  ray  love  if  t  be  not  excellent. 

Cyp.  I  have  not  seen  a  war  breed  better  wit, 
Or  passion  draw  on  more  delightfulness : 
Proceed  in  your  contention ;  for  we  boast, 
That  love  is  best  which  is  approved  most. 
But  now  to  revels,  since  our  tragic  scene 
Is  turned  to  oomie  mirthful  constancy ; 
Instead  of  mourning,  we  will  dance  and  banquet, 
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j^nd  fill  oar  empty  veins  with  aU  delights: 
Kttr  oft  we  find  that  stohns  tind  notrOM^i  prote 
I'he  best  forerunners  of  a  happy  lore. 

[Ejteunt  all  6ttl  Epibe. 
Epire.  He  will,  bat  he  will  not ;  lotes^  but  can* 
not  like. 
Will  and  aflection  in  this  prince  ar^  like 
Two  buckets  which  do  never  both  ascend; 
Or  those  star  twins  which  shine  not  in  one  sphere. 
O,  PhylocUsy  1  see  thy  soul  grows  fat, 
And  feeds  upon  the  glories  of  my  fame ; 
iKit  1*11  forestal  thine  epilectic  fits, 
And  by  my  plots  breed  thy  destruction. 
Ile\'cnge  now  rules  as  sovereign  of  roy  blood, 
.Vjid  oibers  ruins  shall  admnce  my  good, 
Which  once  attained  to,  I  will  prove  ambitious; 
Great  men,  like  gods,  arc  nc*er  thought  vicious. 
Now,  Phylocles,  stand  fast;  kine,  guard  thy  crown; 
For  by  this  brain,  you  both  shall  tumble  down. 

Enter  Velocps  and  Dkap.    PacsiDEiiT  iUting 

at  hit  Desk. 

FcL  Tills  is  his  chamber,  let's  enter,  here's  his 
clerk. 

Pre.  '^  Fondlingj  iaid  ike,  since  I  have  hemm'd 
theektrt. 
Within  the  circuit  <f  this  ivory  pale. 

Drop,  I  pray  you,  sir,  help  us  to  the  speech  of 
vour  master. 

Pre.  rU  be  a  park,  and  thou  shatt  he  my  deer  ; 
lie  is  very  busy  in  his  study. 
Feed  where  thou  wilt,  in  mountain  or  on  date ; 
Stay  a  while,  he  will  come  out  anon. 
Graze  on  my  ftps,  and  when  those  mounts  are  dry. 
Stray  lower,  where  the  pleasant  fountains  He. 
Go  thy  way,  thou  best  book  in  the  world* 

VeL  I  pray  vou,  sir,  what  book  do  you  read } 

Fre.  A  book  that  never  an  orator's  clerk  in  this 
kingdom  but  is  beholden  unto;  it  is  called.  Maid's 
Philosophy,  or  Venus  and  Adonis,  Look  you,  gen- 
tlemen, I  have  divers  other  pretty  books. 

Drop.  You  are  very  well  stored,  sir ;  but  I  hope 
your  master  will  not  stay  long. 

Fre.  No,  he  will  come  presently. 

Enter  Mechant. 

VeL  Whom  have  we  here  ?  another  client  sure ; 
crows  flock  to  carcases.  O,  'tis  the  lord  Mechant. 

Mech.  Save  you,  gentlemen ;  sir,  is  your  master 
at  any  leisure  ? 

Pre.  ^Here,  sit  thee  down  where  never  serpent 
hisses, 


\pom 


Andheing  set,  FU mother  theewUk  kisees. 
His  businesses  yet  are  many,  you  must  needs  at- 
tend a  while. 

JfecA  We  must  attend;  umpb!  even  SDaib 
keep  state 
When  with  slow  thrust  their  horns  peep  forth  the 

gate. 
We  must  attend !  'tis  custom's  haAt,  not  nsioe. 
To  make  men  proud,  on  whom  great  ^▼oors  shioe; 
lis  somewhat  'gainst  my  natm  e  to  attend^ 
But  when  we  must,  we  must  be  patient; 
A  man  may  have  aidmittanoe  to  the  king 
As  soon  as  to  these  long  robes,  and  as  cheap. 
Come,  gentlemen,  shall  we  wafk  ? 
Thas  are  the  pavement  ttones  before  the  doott 
Of  these  great  tongue^t  orator%  won  snoodi 
With  clients  dandng  'fore  them. 

VeL  It's  Strang  to  see  how  the  world  veits  ap* 
on  them ;  therem  they  are  the  oely  mea  now. 

JfecA.  O,  onlj;  they  ofall  men  in  raqnest. 
Your  physidan  is  the  lawyer  for  your  healtl^ 
And  moderates  unruly  hunuNirs  best. 
Others  are  nobody  compared  with  him ; 
For  all  men  neglect  their  health  io  r^ard 
profit. 

Drop.  True,  and  that's  it  makes  theae  n 
so  fat, 
Swell  with  rich  purchasea. 

Mech,  Yea  with  golden  fees. 
And  golden  titles  too^  the^  can  work  ™'**54i*v 
And  Rke  creators,  even  or  empty  oochiflg. 
Erect  a  world  of  goodly  livings,  fair  d<»means» 
And  gallant  manors,  heaped  one  on  another. 

Vu,  They  gain  indeed  excessively,  and  are  aaC 
like  us  citizens, 
Exposed  to  hazard  of  the  seas  and  traffic 

Meek,  Why,  here's  a  fellow  now,  this  orsior. 
Even  Prate,  vou  would  little  think  it,  hit  father  wis 
An  honest  **  proiner  of  our  country  vinea; 
Yet  he's  shot  to  his  **  foot-cloth. 

Drop,  O,  he  is !  he  proined  him  well,  and 
brotight  him  up  to  learning. 

Meek.  'Faith,  reasonable  learning ;  a  amatter* 
ing  in  the  Latin  tongue^ 
A  little  rhetoric,  with  wrangling  sophistiy. 
Were  his  preparatives  unto  his  art. 

VeL  After  these  preparatives,  if  yon  call  then 

The  physic  wrought  well ;  for  a  few  years'  praobos 
Brought  him  iu  wondrous  credit,  and  prefermeeKs 
Came  tumbling  in  :  O  such  a  sudden  rise 
Hath  fortune  for  her  minions !  blame  him  not  thsa 
Though  he  look  high  on't. 


"  Fondling,  said  she,  &c.— These  lines  are  the  S9tb  stansa  of  Venus  and  Adonis,  by  Shakespeare. 
^°  Htre  «it  ikes  down,  &c« — Two  lines  from  the  third  stansa  of  Venus  and  Adonis. 
^'  Froiner^l  e.  pruner.    Chancer,  in  the  MorehantU  TaU,  says  of  Damiao,  that 

'*  He  kcmbeth  him,  he  proineth  him,  and  plketb."    S. 

**  Foot^cloth-^lloTte  with  boosings.    S* 
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Meek,  Nay,  for  bis  pri^e,  of  weaker  souls 
termed  state. 
It  hqrts  none  but  bimsclf. 

Drop.  Yet  to  my  secqaiiig  it  is  very  strange, 
That  from  so  base  beginnibg,  men  can  breathe 
8abh  soaring  fames. 

Meek.  Strange !  it's  oot  stnng^  a  whit. 
Dunghilk  and  marish  b(^  dart  store  of  vapoars, 
And  viscous  exhalations,  against  heaven. 
Which  borrowing  lustre  there,  though  basely  bred, 
Seem  yet  like  glorious  planeU,  fairest  stars, 
To  the  wcysk  eyes  of  wondripg  ignorauce. 
When  wise  men  know  they  are  but  meteors. 
But  here  comes  the  orator. 

Enter  Prate. 

Praie,  What,  President,  I  say,  come  and  at- 
tend me  to  the  senate-house. 

Pre.  I  am  ready,  rir ;  if  you  haive  eopia  verhc 
mm, 
1  haive  eopia  return  in  a  budcram  bag  here. 

Prate.  Your  kirdship's  pleasure. 

Mith.  If  aster  orator,  *tis  not  unknown  my  suit 

Pretie,  N^yt  your  lordship  must  be  brief,  III 
not  attend 
The  shallow  sleight  of  words;  your  suit,  your  suit. 

JlfedLThe  restoration  of  my  lands  and  honours. 

Prate,  They  are  confiscate. 

Meek.  My  lands  confiscate,  and  my  body  free  ? 

Prate,  My  lord,  i»y  Iprd,  the  queens  more 
merdfuK 

MecK  Sir,  you  forget  my  place. 

Prate,  Sir,  you  forget  your  faith  : 
^was  known  unto  the  (joeen,  the  state,  and  us. 
Your  maliBcontented  spirit,  your  disease  in  duty, 
Your  diligent  perturbauoe  of  the  peace ! 
Your  passages,  oocurrenoesy  and 

Much.  Sir! 

Prate.  Sir  me  no  sirs ; 
Do  not  I  know  you  were  the  chief  of  those 
Which  raised  the  war  in  Sicil  ?  and  long  since 
Wrought  in  the  kin^s  loves  bloody  business? 
Did  not  you  hold  fair  quarter  and  commerce 
With  all  the  spies  of  Cyprus  ?  fie,  I  am  ashamed 
Blind  impudence  should  make  you  be  so  bold, 
To  bear  your  face  before  authority. 

Mech^  But  hear  me. 

Prate.  I  will  hear  no  reply;  go  home,  repent, 
pray,  and  die. 
Come,  gentlemen,  what's  your  businesses  ? 

Fe/L  Your  confirmation  to  his  highness  grant 

loQchiiiK  our  trade  with  Spain,  in  which  if  it 

please  you  to  assist  us,  we  have  a  thousi^id  crowns 

which  shall  attend  you.  ,   . 

Prute.  O  I  have  you  m  my  memory,  the  suit  is 

great: 


And  I  must  squeeze  forth  more  than  a  thousand 

crowns. 
Well,  attend  me  tu  the  senate  \  you  slmll  have 
fair  dispatches. 

[Exeunt  a//  h}it  Mechant. 
Meek,  V\\  not  attend  the  shallow  sleight  of 
words, 
Go  home,  repent,  pray,  and  die : 
Excellent  precepts  for  an  orator's  chamber, 
Where  speech  must  bathe  a  handful  deep  in  goTd, 
Till  the  poor  givers  conduit  being  dry, 
The  wretch  goes  home,  doth  curse,  repent,  and  die. 
It  is  thy  counsel,  orator,  thy  tale  breath, 
Good  only  but  to  season  infamy. 
From  this  reproach,  this  iucaressing  humour 
Hath  taught  ray  soul  a  new  philosophy. 
I  will  go  TiOQie,  and  there  repent  all  good 
Done  to  thy  name  or  thy  profession ; 
I  will  go  home,  and  there  new  frame  myself 
More  thirstily  pernicious  to  thy  state 
Than  war  or  unabated  mutiny. 
As  for  my  prayers,  orator,  they  are  for  thee. 
Thou  hast  a  pretty,  lovely,  witty  wife : 
O  may'st  thou  live,  both  to  be  known  and  know 
Thyself  the  greatest  cuckold  in  our  laud ; 
And  yet  not  dare  to  amend  or  grieve  at  it ! 
May'st  thou  embrace  thy  shame^with  thankful 

arms. 
Hug  thy  disgrace,  make  thy  black  poison  wine, 
And  cap  and  crouch  to  thy  dishonour  1 
May  thv  remembrance  live,  upon  my  knees  I  pray, 
All  night  in  bellmen's  mouths,  with  *^  Pasquil  in 

the  day ! 

Enter  Alphon^  unhracetL 

Alph.  Day  be  my  speed,  night  shall  not  cloak 
my  vq,    ' 
If  I  have  nought  to  do,  it's  by  the  sun  ; 
The  ligh(  ^i^  leave  to  all  mine  idleness. 
Quick  businesf  and  ope  eyes  seize  on  mine  orator, 
V^fbil^t  I  create  him  homy  presidents. 

Enter  Collaquintida. 

But  here's  my  bed-broker.    Now,  my  great  arm- 
ful of  good  intellifience,  where  is  my  mistress  ? 

CbiL'Fast  locked  in  her  bed  with  a  close  ward 
to  devour  tliee,  my  brave  **Paraquito;  but  hush, 
no  words;  there  is  a  calm  before  the  tempest. 

A^h.  Tut,  tell  me' of  no  storms;  but  direct 
me  to  her  bed-chamber,  my  nohieJa!^kt£kJit-% 
flesh  pistol. 

'CDlr'Pbllow  thy  colours,  my  brave  wp;*thy, 
mount  up  Uiy  standard,  so  enter  and  pr<raper. 

[She  puti  Alpbonso  into  the  Orator  t  House. 
Thou  hast  a  rich  room,  safe  locks^  sweet  sheets, 


««  §rUk  PdMI— The  name  of  an  Image  on  a  post  in  Rome,  to  which  defamatory  libels  are  af- 

**5?>,2V«*-A  parroqoet,  or  small  sort  of  parrot.    9ee  JUierCs  Italian  Dictionary,  in  the  English 
pmrt.    Sbe  glvei  him  this  mtaie  on  account  of  his  prating.    S,  P^ 
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n  choice  armful,  with  O  the  nn,  rare  thoii||it  of 
imacnatioD. 

Meek.  What's  this,  what's  this?  Doth  this  lord 
Alphonso  turn  tlie  orator  to  an  antelope?  Tis 
more  than  eicclient. 

And  from  the  juice  of  this  despight  I  sock 
Delight  more  great  than  all  my  miseries ; 
Observe,  dear  eyes,  obbcrve. 

CoL  Nay,  go  thy  way  for  a  camel,  or  a  came- 
leoo;  thoQ  mayest  compare  with  all  Europe,  Afric, 
and  Asia ;  and  one  that  will  change  tricks,  though 
thou  wert  worthy  to  be  school-master  either  to 
Proteus  or  Arctine :  what  an  excellent  gift  did  I 
God  give  unto  man  when  he  gave  him  woman ; 
but  how  much  more  when  that  woman  was  made 
fair !  But  oh,  the  most  of  all  when  she  had  wit 
to  use  every  member  of  her  creation.  Well,  FlI 
stand  to*t,  there's  nothing  but  beauty,  use,  and 
old  age,  that  puts  women  of  my  rank  out  of  re- 
quest; and  yet  like  old  bucklers,  though  few  of 
your  gallant  cavaliers  will  wear  us,  yet  many  of 
your  stale  ruffians  will  employ  us,  and  that's  our 
comfort  stilL 

Mech,  Was  ever  heard  a  bawd  more  damnable ! 
A  very  mountebank  of  wench-flesh,  an  empiric, 
A  do};-leech  for  the  putrified  sores 
Of  these  lusb>canker  d  great  ones.    O  I  could 
Even  mad  myself  with  railing  at  their  vices. 

[Pbate  knocki  at  the  Door. 
But  hark,  one  knocks ;— O  for  the  orator ! 
Heavens,  1  beseech  thee,  O  for  the  orator ! 
Col.  How  now,  who  knocks  so  rudely  at  the 

door  ? 
Prate.  Tis  I ;  I  say,  open  the  door,  I  am  in 

haste. 
Mech.  Tis  he,  just  heavens,  'tis  he !  'fore  God 

the  orator. 
Col.  §o}x\  of  mY  bawdy  office^  how  are  we  be- 
~traye3i    " 
Anon,  anon,  sir ; — what,  mistress  Prate,  I  say ; 
Arise  for  shame,  your  husband's  at  the  door;— 
1  come,  I  come ; — ^Lord  God,  how  dull  you  are 
When  danger's  at  your  heels;  rise  quickly. 
Prate.  Open  the  door,  or  I  will  break  it  ope. 
CoL  I  come,  I  come;  I  think  he's  mad  with 
haste. 
What,  John ;  what,  Thomas»  Robert,  where's  these 

knaves ; 
What,  Julian,  Mary,  Cicely,  ne'er  a  maid  within? 
LoL  For  God's  love,  stay;  Yl\  find  the  key 
straightway. 

Enter  Lollia,  andAi^vmovw  in  hi$  Shirt. 

O, mistress CoUaquintida,  what  shall  becomeof  us? 

CoL  Nay,  I'm  at  my  wit's  end,  and  ain  made 
Duller  than  any  spur^l'd,  tired  jade. 


Alpk  *Sfoot,ifbeeiiterIwUlbrattkhisiiedc 
LoL  Not  for  a  world,  dear  love !  step  into  my 

closet. 
Alph.  Did  ever  slave  coom  thos  unluckilT  ? 
LoL  Nay,  mmt's  do  time  for  passion,  good  lord, 

in.  {Exit  J^BOMiaa. 

Emier  PKAts. 

CoL  Fie,  I  have  almost  broke  mj  heart  with 

running. 
LoL  How  now,  dear  husband,  what  hath  morcd 

tliis  haste? 
Prate.  I  think  I  was  not  blest  this  momi^ 
when  I  rose ;  for  through  my  forg^alneaa^  I  have 
left  behind  me  in  my  study  the  breviates  of  all 
my  causes;  and  how  the  semte  is  fain  to  dance 
attendance  on  my  leisure ;  fie,  fie,  fie. 

[Exii  Pmxtm: 

Lol.  Nay,  if  he  smell  nothing  but  papers^  ^I 

care  not  for  his  dry  foot-huntiiic^  nor  shall  t  need 

to  puff  pepper  in  his  nostrils ;  but  see,  be  comet 

again. 

Hnter  Pkate,  and,  ttumNmg  at  Ass  WW$  Bed, 
Met  Alphonso's  rick  Apjwtl  ^fin§  tkeratm. 

Prate.  I  think  the  devil  hath  laid  h»  homs  ia 
my  way. 

Meek.  Yes,  and  if  you  had  wit  you  ndgbt  con- 
jure him  out  of  your  wife's  closet. 

Prate.  Sancte  Benedicitet  what  have  we  here! 
Hath  the  golden  snake  cast  his  skin  opon  oar 
bed  ?  go  to,  wife,  I  smell,  I  smell :  methinks  your 
plain  rug  should  not  agree  With  thu  rich  oountep- 
point 

LoL  Husband,  either  I  have  fitted  yoa  now,  or 
else  I  shall  never  fit  you  whilst  I  breathe. 
You  oft  have  told  roe,  that  like  those  of  your 

rank. 
Who  both  adorn  their  credits  and  themselves 
Yea  even  their  causes,  with  their  costly  clotheii  i 
Yourself  in  like  sort  would  strive  to  imitate ; 
And  now  my  neighbour  here  bath  bronglbt  this 

suit. 
Which  if  vou  please  to  boy,'tb  better  dieap 
Than  e'er  t was  made  by  full  five  thousand  crowns. 

Prate.  Say'st  thou  me  80»  wench  ?  a  kiss  for 
that,  i'faith 
'Fore  God  'tis  a  delicate  fine  suit,  rich  stnfi^  tars 
work,  and  of  the  newest  fashion ;  nay,  if  the  se- 
nate's business  were  never  so  hasty,  I  will  stay  to 
try  it  on ;  come,  help^  good  wenoiesi  help ;  s(H 
tliere,  there,  there. 

[The  Orator  pHti  on  Alphohso's  Apwartk 

Mec  'Sfoot,  will  the  ox  put  on  the  lion's  hide? 
He  will,  he  will, 'tis  more  than  excellent; 
So  gild  the  tomb  that  holds  but  rottenness. 


« 
*s  J  cart  not  for  his  dry  foot.  hnnting^To  draw  drg^oot,  as  Dr  Gny  observes,  Is  when  the  dog  parsaes 
(he  game  by  the  scent  of  the  foot »  for  wfaich.the  bloodrhsnAd  lifanBcU    fiee  hkt  Steevess's  Not#  to  ike 
Comcdy«/£rr«rt,  A.  4.  S.f.  '  * 
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lAn^ter,  I  ter,  will  bunt  ine;  look  how  ke 
strati !  I 

O  God»  that  ever  eny  man  should  look 
Upoo  this  *'  maumety  and  not  laugh  at  him. 

Fratt,  Fit,  fit,  exceUent  fit,  as  though 

The  body  it  was  made  for  wore  my  mould : 

Wife, -I  will  hav«  it,  we^ll  dispute  no  fvice. 

Enter  ViLovw. 

Fe/.  Master  orator*  the  senate  are  set,  and  can 
disi>atcfa  no  ci9]^es  through  your  absence;  there- 
fore they  earoestly  entreat  your  presence. 
Fraie.  I  come^  i  ooane;  good  fiiead,  go^  say  I 
oome* 
Andy  wife,  see  that  you  pay  for  (his  taixt,  whatso- 
e'er it  cost  [JSn^  Prate. 
JfecA.  Not  above  nsaking  you  cuclu>ld,  thafs  thi^ 

most* 
Xo2.  What,  is  he  gooe? 
Cot.Heis. 

JSfifer  At^kbv8o>'  m  Mi  WarU 

IjoL  Why  then  oome  forth,  ppor  naked  lord,  i 
Aipk.  Woat,  is  he  gone  \  May  the  devil  and  bis 
horns  both  follow  him ! 

LoU  He  is  gone ;  but  yet  he  bath  ^tiscovered 
voitr  treason.  , 

Aipk.  How !  \ 

CoL  YMi  and  in  revenge  theseof  hath  vowed, 
that  in  this  naked  sort  as  you  are  you  shall  do 
peoanoe  throi^  th^  dty  for  your  sin  of  ainchas-| 
thy. 

A^h,  I  pray  theo^  leave  thy  woman's  phrase,' 
and  speak  like  a  man,  pliMuly,  plainly^ 

IjoL  Then  plainly  thus,  he  is  gone^  and  hath 
taken  away  your  appareL 

^4p^  ^poi^  ^batacciflent?  , 
Zd^L  This :  when  your  ncig|igenoe  had  left  your 
clothes  upon  my  bed,  he  espi^  them,  tasked  me 
far  tlie  owners ;  I,  in  excuse,  told  biiUy  it  was  a 
salt  brought  by  mv gossip  to  be  sold;  he  straight, 
like  a  child,  proud  of  a  new  coat,  presently  puts 
it  on,  presently  is  sent  for  to  the  senate,  and  at 
this  present  hath  left  you,  that  ithe  world  may 
behcm  vour  naked  doiags. 

A!pn»  *^  t  would  it  were  washed  in  the  blood 
of  a  centaur,  that  when  he  puts  it  off,  his  skin 
might  ioUow  it :  but  how  shall  I  get  to  my  cham« 
her? 

LdfL  Tnily,I  know  not,  ^cept  you  will  wear,  a 


^s  oppc>!  coaL 
Aipk,  what,  a  petticoat?  you  mad  me  with 
your  mirth. 

XoA  Then,  serionslyy  thus;  as  he  hath  ta'en 


your  Glothesi'yoo  must  take  his ;  and  let  die  world 
know  you  have  had  more  than  fiddlers  fare^  for 
you  have  meat,  money,  and  cloth. 

Alph.  'Sfoot,  how  shall  1  look  in  this  devil's 
suit  ?  sure  I  shail  grow  sick  to  see  my  shape. 

l/iL  Well,  extremitv  must  then  oe  your  pl^- 
sic;  but,  come,  you  shall  atbre  yourself  in  my 
chamber.    [ExU  Alphonso,  Lollia,  and  C6l« 

LAQUfNTIDA^ 

Meek,  Are  these  the  winding  turns  of  female 
shames, 
Loose  woman's  gambols,  and  the  tricks  of  nn  ^ 
And  are  we  born  to  bear  these  suffrages } 
O,  he  that's  tied  unto  a  brotbel  bed 
Feels  his  worst  hell  on  earth,  and  may  presume 
lliere  is  no  sicknesd  like  his  pestilence. 
Well,  what  the  issue  of  this  jest  will  prove. 
My  wit  but  yet  conceives,  and  after-tiine^ 
Shall  perfect  it  and  give  It  libeity. 
In  such  sort,  that,  if  it  true  fire  strike^ 
A  world  of  apes  shall  study  for  the  like.    [ExUi 

Enter  the  Duke  ^Epi&e  ahne. 

Epire,  My  thoughts  are  troubled,  joy  forsakaa 

me  quite. 
And  all  my  meditations  are  revenge  t 
Ambidon  and  fell  murder  join  in  me. 
And  aid  each  other  to  untwine  a  state. 
And  make  whole  millions  prove  unfortunate. 
Now  must  I  practise  court-art  fiatterv. 
And  wisely  temporise  widi  blackest  (uieds: 
I'll  sknile  and  stab^  now  weep,  then  laugh,  then 

frown. 
And  with  sly  tricks  of  state  kill  |dl  suspicion; 
Devils  must  seem  like  angels,  saith  ambidon. 
The  blackest  thoughts  I'll  study  to  excel. 
Crowns  and  revenge  have  made  men  dive  to  belt 
My  plot  is  current  and  it  cannot  miss, 
Whilst  wisdom  winds  me  on  the  due  of  bliss. 
The  king  shall  kill  the  queen ;  that  acted  righC^ 
I  soon  will  turn  his  brightest  day  to  night. 
He's  simple,  honest,  and  loves  downy  rest ; 
Then  he  must  fall;  'tis  policy  in  state, 
To  hurl  them  down  are  blest  with  happy  fate. 
Thus  each  sfclall  scourge  himself  with  ms  own  rod, 
Who  is  all  potior  avows  no  God* 
Who  is  within  there;  ho  I 

Enter  Flokxo. 

Flo.  Did  your  graoe  call  ? 
Epire.  I  did ;  Where's  the  king? 
FuK  lie's  in  his  privy  chamber  phmng  at  chess. 
Epire,  Go  straight  and  tell  him  I  must  speak 
with  hiflBy 


*s  Mmimtit  "A  puppet.   Mr  Toilet  supposes  it  to  be  a  corruption  of  Mahomet.    See  several  instances 
efthe  aae  of  this  word  in  Mr  Steerem's  isoie  on  The  lint  Part  of  King  Hemry  IF.  A.  9.  8.  S. 

AfaiBy  in  Hallos  ChrimicU^  foL  SO.  Henry  lY.  **  by  the  dcviacion,  and  not  devlnacion  of  ibainuomei 

Jfcriyn.'* 

*7  X  mmuM  n  «9er«  wmhed  In  ihB  Uood  of  a  cctttaur— Allodiiig  to  the  poisoned  garment  given  by  OeianI* 
n  te  iJcrpnks.    See  (hMe  Metomorpkoieif  B.  ix. 
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And  lay  my  bosiness  doth  import  great  haste. 
yio,  I  go,  my  lord.  [Esfit, 

Epire,  Be  a  blest  Mercury;  now  mount  thee 
up,  my  spirit* 
And  shew  thyself  a  politician ; 
Let  slander  rule  thy  tongue,  envy  thy  heart, 
And  let  destruction  be  thy  period 
Of  what  thou  speak'st ;  for  this  my  maiim  is, 
But  rule  no  heaven,  and  but  revenge  no  bliss. 

Enter  Ctpkus,  Florio,  and  Attendantt, 

Here  comes  the  k'mg;  my  lord,  we  must  be  pri- 
vate. 
Cyp,  Renaoye  your  hearing  from  ourconfe- 
"  renceT"^  \E3ftunt  Florio,  4*c. 

Now  speak,  my  lord,  speak  freely,  as  to  heaven. 
Epire,  First  with  my  knee  I  kiss  this  prostrate 
earth, 
And  humbly  beg  that  which  my  tongue  shall 

speak, 
So  it  proceed  from  love  and  vassalage, 
May  bear  a  pardon  or  foi]getfulness. 
Vyp.  You  have  it;  arise,  discharge  an  open 

breast 
Epire,  O,  my  dread  liege,  my  speech  will  make 
you  sad; 
(And  kings  do  seldom  relish  their  distastes,) 
And  from  that  sadness  such  a  storm  will  rise 
As  will  even  drown  up  all  credulity. 

0  that  my  loyal  heart  could  cover  sin. 
Or  that  my  tongue,  inured  unto  grief. 
Might  lose  its  spleen  ere  it  distemper  you  ! 
But  love,  and  mme  allegiance,  bid  me  speak. 

Cjfp*  Then  speak,  and  do  not  rack  me  with  de- 
lay. 
Epire,  Women,  why  were  you  made  for  man's 
aflicrion  ? 
The  first  that  ever  made  us  taste  of  grief^ 
And  last  of  whom  in  torments  we  oOmplain. 
Yoq  devils  shaped  like  angels,  through  whose 

deeds 
Our  forked  shames  are  made  most  visible; 
No  soul  of  sense  would  wrong  bright  miyestj. 
Nor  stain  their  blood  with  such  impudty. 

Cyp-  Nay,  good  lord,  leave  this  aUc^goric  speech. 
And  give  me  knowledge  frop  a  plainer  phrase. 
Epire.  Then  plainly  thus :  your  bed  is  pressed 
with  lust. 

1  know  you  do  not  credit,  nay,  what^s  more, 
I  know  you  hate  me  for  my  virtuonsness : 
Your  queen  behaves  her  like  a  courtesan. 

I  know  you  hold  me  for  a  vile  impostor; 
O  foolish  seal,  that  makes  me  be  so  fond 
To  leave  my  faith  unto  black  censuring ! 
O,  she  hath  sinned,  and  done  a  double  wrong 
To  you,  to  her,  and  sacrec}  chastity. 

Cyp.  Duke,  thou  art  valiant,  and  with  a  va- 
liant mind 


Shmder  is  wone  than  theft  or 
Nay,  more  than  murder,  or  the  he^bt  of  treesoD, 
A  step  beyond  the  utmost  plagues  m  hell. 
Then  thou,  which  in  that  nature  wrongest  a  qoeea, 
Deservest  a  scourge  beyond  their  punishments  ^ 
Virtue  shall  Idll  thee  now. 

Epire.  Nay,  do,  my  breast  is  bare  unto  thy  steel 
Kill  me  because  I  love  thee  and  speak  true. 
Is  this  the  merit  of  a  Roman  faith  ? 
Fop  this  have  I  observed,  pried  in  unto. 
And  searched  each  secret  shift  of  vanity? 
Nay,  pray  yon  kill  me ;  Auth  FU  patient  stand, 
live  still  a  monster,  hold  shame  in  your  hand. 
Cyp,  Speak  a  word  more,  a  king  shall  be  thy 

death. 
Epire,  D^ath  is  a  slave  to  him  that  is  resotfed^ 
And  my  soul  lothes  this  servile  flatteiy; 
Nor  will  I  cover  such  intemperate  sin. 
But  to  the  world  make  them  and  that  transpa- 
rent. 
Unless  yourself  will  seek  to  ri^t  yoorsdf. 
Cyp.  Thou  hast  awaked  me,  and  thy  pieraitg 
words 
Have  split  my  sense  in  sunder :  ^t  what  ground 
Remains  whereon  to  ground  suspicion  ?  a  cuckold, 
cuckold,  ha ! 
Epire,  Your  absence  is  the  b^wd  to  her  de- 
sires. 
For  their  masks,  dancings,  pming,  banqnetiBg, 
Strange  private  meetings,  and  all  toils  in  fove^ 
As  wanton  speeches  to  stir  appetite. 
And  all  enchantments  that  inname  desire : 
When  yon  return,  then  all  is  hushed  and  still, 
And  she  demurely  walks  like  virtue's  ghost: 
Before  your  face  she's  like  a  puritan, 
Behind  your  back  a  blushless  courtezan; 

Cyp,  O  I  have  drank  in  poison  at  mine  eirs, 
Whidi  makes  my  blood  boil  with  unquencfaed 

names. 
But  speak,  who  is  it  that  dishonours  me  ? 

Epire.  He  that  you  prixe  a  line  before  your  life ; 
I  know  you  will  not  credit,  faith  you  will  not 
Cyp.  Nay,  if  thou  cease  to  speak,  thoa  hatest 
my  life; 
Takest  thou  delight  to  kill  me,  then  fori>ear : 
'Sfoot,  I  am  mortal  man,  kill  me,  do,  do,  da 
Epire,  Your  best  of  friends,  your  dearest  Pfaf- 
lodes, 
Usurps  your  bed,  and  makes  you  aoomnte.^ 
A  creatOre  uncreate  in  paradise. 
And  one  that's  only  of  a  woman's  making. 
Gvp.  Ish  possible !  can  I  give  faith  to  diis  ? 
£pire.  Nay,  be  but  patient,  smooth  your  brow 
a  little, 
And  you  shall  tdce  them  as  they  clip  each  other, 
^'  flyen  in  their  height  of  sin,  then  danm  them 

both, 
And  let  them  sink  before  they  ask  God  p^on, 


**  Even  m  their  height  oftin^  then  damn  them  MA.— Th(8  horrid  sentiaieot  Is  to  be  found  in  too  ^^ 
e€  our  ancient  poetsjj 
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Iliat  your  iwenge  may  stretch  unto  tlieir  soub. 
Cvp.  To  be  a  cuckold  doth  exceed  all  grief. 
"^airt.  To  have  a  pleaiaiit  scoff  at  majesty. 
C^.  To  taste  the  frait  forbidden  from  my  tree ! 
J^Ve.  But  be  shall  lose  lus  paradise  for  that. 
Cy]^>  The  slave  will  make  base  songs  hi  my  dis- 
grace* 
"EfSiTt.  And  wound  your  reputation  in  strange 
lands. 
.  Cm*  This  injury_sads.all  my  joys  on  earth. 
ipirt.  Horns  are  not  shonned  by  wisdom, 

wealth,  or  birth. 
Cyp*  Watch  their  dose  meetings^  and  then  give 
us  notice ; 
Miean  space  my  love  shall  in  thy  bosom  rest : 
My  grief  is  like  my  birth,  |;reaty  great  and  high  : 
Give  close  intelliigence ;  uU  then  farewell. 
Lust  is  the  broadest  path  which  leads  to  hell.       I 

\Ex\i  Cypbus.  I 


JSptre.  He's  gone  with  blswk  suspicion  in  his 
heart! 
And  his  soul  made  a  slave  to  Jealousy, 
My  plots  shall  drive  him  to  his  own  destructiOb; 
And  I  gain  both  revenge  and  dignity. 
He  shall  no  sooner  put  his  queen  to  deaths 
But  ril  proclaim  her  spotless  ionooence ; 
All  men  will  hate  him  for  so  vile  an  act. 
And  mad  vritfa  rage,  depose  him  from  his  crov^ 
Then  I  will  be  his  death,  his  state  doth  give, 
Kings  once  deposed,  long  after  must  not  live; 
For,  like  a  phoenix  rare  in  jealoasy, 
He  shall  consume  himself  in  scorching  flames^ 
Whilst  from  his  ashes  I  a  phoenix  spring  $ 
Many  renounce  their  Ood  to  be  a  king. 
And  m  be  one  to  kill  men  with  a  frown. 
None  dare  dispute  the  actions  of  a  crown. 

[£sir. 


ACT  IV. 


SCEN^I. 
JSnt«r  Flosio  and  Mschant. 

JRb.  Hie  queen  it  all  for  revels;  her  lig^t  heart, 
ITnladen  from  the  heaviness  of  states 
Bestows  itself  upon  delightfuloess. 

Mech,  She  follows  \m  creation  and  her  sex. 
In  mjr  ooncdt  it  is  as  vile  a  thing, 
To  sea  the  worthy  model  of  a  woman, 
Who  bad  not  been  at  all  but  to  give  hfe. 
And  stirrine  spleen  to  man's  alacrity. 
To  ait  o'erwhelmed  with  thought,  with  dark  amuse, 
And  the  sad  sullenness  of  grieved  dislike; 
As  to  behold  an  old  nmn  in  his  furs, 
Whose  well-spent  youth  bad  given  his  age  full 

strength, 
To  be  his  country's  best  physician, 
to  caper  to  his  grave,  and  with  vain  gawds 
Trick  up  his  coffin,  and  upon  his  tomb, 
To  leave  no  knowledge  but  his  levit}^. 

JP/(0.  rns  true  ind^,  and  nature  in  herself 
]>otb  give  us  still  distaste  in  contraries. 
And  in  my  thoughts  it  b  as  base  to  see  a  woman  man. 
As  see  a  man  a  long-robed  feminine. 

JUecA.  Well,  we  forget  ourselves,  my  l<»d ;  what, 
is  the  music  ready?  I  pray  you  command  the 
gnard  to  take  their  halberts  in  their  hands ;  the 
nshers  should  have  seen  this  room  perfumed,  in 
faith  they  are  too  negligent:  herecomes  the  queen. 

JEnier  theQueen,  Mariana,  and  Wmting-womenf 
pBYXocLES  and  Other  Lords,  the  King  dugui$ed 
iike  one  of  the  Guard  at  the  one  end  of  the 
Siag€f  and  the  Duke  to  UkewUe  duguued  at 
the  other  end  of  the  Stage, 

Queen,  Loud  music  there,  and  let  the  god  of 
harmony 


Ravish  our  senses  with  <lclig(itful  aiirs. 
Tuned  to  the  music  of  the  higher  sphere; 
And  with  that  mortal  sign  most  raroly  shew 
The  joys  in  Jove's  high  court,  to  feast  the  goda^ 
Makmg  that  place  abound  in  happiness. 
Come,  noble  Phylodes^  I  seise  you  first. 
Mariana,  there  are  dioice  of  other  lords ; 
In  gracing  you,  it  is  the  king  I  grace. 

Mar,  Come,  honest  lord,  'tis  you  must  stand 
tome. 
The  queen  in  mine  doth  challenge  interest^ 
And  I  must  fly  for  shelter  to  my  friends. 
Mech.  And  ni  be  glad  to  be  your  coverture. 
Mar,  O  no,  my  lord,  not  till  the  weather 

changes* 
Meek,  Well,  when  yon  please,  mean  tune  yon 

do  me  grace. 
Queen,  Nay,  my  lord,  there's  a  lady  worth  the 
handling : 
Sound  music  then,  fill  earth  with  heaven's  plea- 
.   sure. 
Cyp,  My  queen  is  out  of  time,  though  she  keep 
measure. 

Here  they  dance  thefint  Strain, 

Epire,  Be  lucky  villain. 
Hit  now  the  mark  that  mine  ambition  aims  at ; 
Methinks  I  see  that  lean  Italian  devil,  jealousy, 
Dance  in  his  eyes :  possess  him,  spirit  of  rage. 
Muffle  his  understanding  with  black  thoughts, 
Let  passion  govern  reason,  falsehood  truth. 
Oblivion  hide  his  age,  hate  kill  his  youth. 

Cyp.  Thou  dancest  on  my  heart,  lascivious 
queen, 
^  Even  as  upon  these  rashes,  which  thou  treadest : 
See  how  lier  motions  wind  about  his  eyes. 
And  doth  present  to  him  her  passions: 


19  £tMB  at  upon  tkete  rushe$i^^et  Note  lio  Th$  Merry  D^il  of  EdmoHtonf  and  Mr  Stecven*s  Note  on 
Itameo  and  Juliet y  A.  1.  S»  4, 
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Now  doth  her  moMimii^  pt^mpow  id  bit  band. 
And  courts  him  unto  dalliaooe.  oh#  ditt,  'tii  just; 
She's  slave  to  mnider  that  is  slave  to  hist. 
Epire.  Tboo  curs^  of  greataeiB,  wafciaf^od 
sospidon^ 
Now  help  thy  poor  frtcads,  moider  and  aosbitioo. 

Thefint  Strain  ends. 

.Qmms.  This  stnaa  oositainad  a  patttr  cfaangr. 
Proceed  uoto  the  next. 

The  Dance  the  teeond. 

Cyp,  8ln  follows  aioy  and  ckanga  oa  efaangfc 
doth  wait; 
Thy  change  doth  chan^  my  kive  to  crad  hala. 

Bmttn  thu  Strain,  M4U  axa  catne  to  Phtloclbs^ 

PAy.  Madam,  methinks  thu  change  is  better 

than  the  first. 
Mar,  At,  if  the  music  would  not  alter  it. 
Qhmii.  Methinks  'tis  worM;  cooM^  we  will  hare 

another  strain. 

They  Dance  again, 

PAjf*  Vm  nleasedy  lee  as  proceed. 

Cyp»  Rivais  in  crowns  and  beds  of  kings  most 
.  bleed. 
Can  that  £sir  boose  contain  so  fool  a  gilrst 
A%  lust,  or  doak  inordinate  base  desires^ 
Under  so  fair  a  covertora  ?  O  ic% 
Women  can  blind  our  sense  wnen  we  see  best. 
And  aet  fair  kmdskapes  on  inconstancy,    •     >• 
Making  us  blind  with  seeing.    The  daiioe  ends. 
Your  sins  are  blackest,  breidb  of  love  and  friends. 

£pjre.  Now  to  the  king ;  btow  rage  till  it  flame 
hate! 
A  politician  thrives  the  best  in  stale. 

[Exit  £piRE,  and  enten  to  the  King  again. 

Qnera.  Come,  sweet  firinoe  Pbylodesy 
Devise  some  new  delights  to  shorten  time ; 
Tills  dolness  hath  no  rehsh  in  my  sense, 
It  hath  no  pith ;  and  sloth  in  my  concat 
Is  hut  a  type  of  pride  in  best  ceostitutions* 

Mar,  Madam,  111  stand,  that  a  ^r  woman 
most  be  proud,  or  else  a  fool. 

PAy.  I  would  fain  hear  that,  i'faidu 

Queen,  Thy  reason,  wench,  I  pray  thee  come, 
disburse. 

Mar.  A  woman  fair  is  like  a  full-blown  rose. 

Qaeen.  Which  holds  the  fair  no  longer  than  it 
grows. 

Mat,  A  woman  fair  is  Kke  the  finest  gold. 

Fhy,  Which  kept  from  use  is  good  though 
ne*er  so  old. 

Mar.  Nay,  good  lord,  leave  a  little ; 
She  that  is  fair  is  wise,  and  ought  to  knew  it. 
For  to  that  end  did  nature  first  bestow  it 
Now  of  this  knowledge  if  wc  be  not  proud, 
We  wrong  the  author,  and  we  are  allowed 
To  rank  with  senseless  beasts,  since  careless  we 
For  want  of  pride  detract  our  dignity. 
Not  knowing  it,  we  know  truth  in  the  same, 
Not  to  be  proud  of  truth  asks  folly's  name. 


This  lOMOB  still  is  vead^hi  be«ify*s  sdiool^ 
She  that  b  fair  and  humble  is  aVool; 
For-neitbar  knows  shelibw  tn  hdM  her  goocl^ 
Or  to  kcfcp  safe  the  trensore  of  her  bkMxL 

Qneen.  A  aottdde  declamation. 

JUsfi  Nay,  madam,  by  yoor  leave, 
Pride  gives  a  lustre  to  a  woman's  lair; 
Things  that  are  highest  priaed  are  ever  dev. 
Why  is  the  diamond  the  sapohire^s  kin^ 
But  Ibr  esteem  and  rarenem  r  both  which 


?a 


FMmb  the  vionefs  pride,  which  is  so 

hard. 
Nothing  can  piorce  it,  itself  is  itselTs  goanl. 
Now  what  b  pride  f  self-love,'  our  &mn 
A  strength  to  make  us  of  oniselves  w«H  deem 
From  whence  this  maxim  I  ooUeot  'moogst  other. 
Who  bates  herself  can  never  love  another. 
And,  to  condode,  man^  vppeCite  giowr  duff 
To  what  it  may  have,  empty  hope  is  fill/ ; 
To  all  our  sea  on  earth,  maid,  widow,  wtfe,  and 

bride, 
Thev  happy  live,  when  they  live  widi  dmste  pride. 
Cyp.  My  queen  will  speak  as  much  for  lttst,M 
she  for  pride,  if  the  tojr  take  her. 
Mack  Your  ladyship  sows 

abroad. 
Mat.  Bntlhope^my  lordiaUgreoDdsareaot 

fniicAiL 
Queen»  Well,  weodi,  shalt  be  the  prood  wo* 

inan%  champion. 
Mat.  And  ill  defend  them  aguast  aff  mea^ai 

at  single  toncoe. 
Mech*  I  had  rather  fight  with  a  giant,  tfasa  yoa 

at  that  weapon. 
Cyp,  My  lord,  go  foith^  rettun  in  your  oaa 
shape,  say  I  am  coming. 

imtt.  I  go^  my  lord.  ■  [£st^  Enai. 

(^.  ni  note  their  ooont^nanoe  when  dief 
hear  of  me. 
Kings  often  see  that  whidi  diey  woold  not  sse. 
Quaen.  Daneing  hath  made  the  weary,  whit 

sport  is  neit  ? 
Pt^,  What  yoor  highness  will  command.         | 
Cyp.  She  will  command  yoo,  sir,  to  play  wak  ! 
her. 

Enter  Epike. 

Epire.  Madam,  his  majesty  is  returned  to  coort 
Queen,  Nay,  thcfn,  away  \nth  fevete  and  wkk 
sports; 
lie  hush,  and  still  this  vainer  idlenesa* 
It  now  hath  lost  his  spleen ;  come,  lonli^away, 
My  sun  is  risen,  brings  a  brighter  day. 

[Exeunt  all  ^/Cyprus  and  Eriai. 
Cyp.  DanLoess  is  thy  deligh^  lasdviousqaesa. 
And  thou  virouldst  hare  th^  sun  pent  up  in  dood,. 
If  I  be  he :  O  falseness^  did  I  for  this. 
In  single  opposition  hand  to  hand. 
Heard  my  roval  blood  for  thee  to  be 
My  greatest  shame,  the  scandal  of  my  blood, 
Whilst  rumour  crowns  me  king  of  infamy  f 
But  I  will  be  revenged :  watch,  gentle  lord. 
When  neit  I  see  themi  they  shall  taste  of  death; 
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Such  power  hath  baseness  over  great  defame, 
1   That  moiuuchs  cannot  cover  their  own  shame. 
I  [Exit  Cyprus. 

Epire.  My  plot  yet  hoHs  a  troe  proportion, 
And  I  do  see  an  even  way  to  rule. 
A  crown,  like  a  bold  champion,  bids  me  on, 
And  fame  shall  chronicle  mine  enterprize: 
the  queen  being  dead,  I  must  oppose  myself 
Against  her  tyrant  husband,  that's  my  claim. 
And  with  strong  courage  stand  the  shock  of  war: 
If  of  myself  I  can  withstand  the  king, 
Then  all  tlie  land  will  flock  unto  mine  aid ;  if  not, 
The  king  is  God's  anointed,  my  head  fits  the 

block, 
And  that's  the  worst :  yet  future  times  will  tell, 
I  sunk  not  slightly ;  for  a  crown  I  fell. 

[Exit  Epire. 

Enter  Mechamt  and  a  Guard  of  Watchmen. 

Mtch.  Come  on,  my  masters  you  know  the 
tenor  of  the  kmg's  command, 
And  what  in  this  great  business  you  must  do. 
Which  is  to  keep  him  safe,  and  not  vouchsafe 
That  any  creature  speak  or  visit  him, 
Till  be  be  brought  to  the  presence  of  the  king. 
You  must  not  start  for  bounty,  nor  for  threats, 
No  thoagh  he  say  he  is  a  nobleman, 
As  it  may  be,  he  may  prove  mighty  bom, 
Yet  what  for  that?  you  must  perform  your  office, 
Or  else  expect  to  taste  sharp  punishment. 

1  Watch.  Tut,  fear  not,  my  lord,  we  that  have 
had  Cerberus'  ofice  so  many  years  under  a  gate, 
are  not  to  learn  now  to  play  either  devils  or  ty- 
rants; let  us  but  see  him,  and  then  take  no  care 

for  his  safety. 

2  Watch.  Nay,  he  shall  be  put  into  safe  keep- 
ingy  for  my  wife  shall  take  charge  of  him. 

JEnter  Alphohso  in  the  OratorU  clothes. 

Mech.  Tis  well  devised^  see  where  he  comes; 
H«  may  not  see  my  presence ;  diink  upon't, 
Your  charge  is  trusty,  and  of  mighty  weight. 
Farewell,  t^»*  Mechaht, 

1   Watch.  Fear  not:  come,  my  hearts,  com- 
|MS8  him  about,  and  seiie  on  him  all  at  once,  like 
so  many  ravens  on  a  dead  horse. 
A/ph.  Now   an  eternal  sleep,  an  apoplex,  a 
swoon, 
Seize  on  their  senses,  who  in  this  disguise 
Shall  view  or  note  my  vile  deformity  ! 
I  was  bewitched  by  spells  to  my  roisfortuiie, 
Or  eke  star-crossed  with  some  hag's  hellishness. 
Sure  1  said  my  prayers,  rised  on  my  right  side, 
Washed  bands  and  eyes,  put  on  my  girdle  last; 
Sure  1  nact  no  splea- footed  baker, 
No  hare  did  cross  me,  nor  no  bearded  witch, 
Nor  other  ominous  sign.    O  then  why 
Should  I  be  thus  damned  in  the  devils  nets? 
Is't  possible  this  habit  that  I  wear.' 
Should  became  any  man?  now  of  my  soul, 
I  loath  to  see  myself,  and  willingly 
I  would  even  vomit  at  my  countenance. 
1  Watch.  Stand,  ar,  wc  arrest  you. 

von.  1 1. 


Alph.  Arrest  me !  why  I  injure  no  roan  but 
myself, 

9  Watch'  YOtt're  the  more  unkind ;  he  that 
wrongs  himself  will  not-stick  to  wrong  the  whole 
world  also. 

1  Watch.  Nay  strive  not,  for  we  arrest  you, 
by  virtue  of  the  king's  commission. 

Alph.  Well,  my  masters,  be  careful,  you  may 
mistake  me. 

2  Watch.  Indeed  it  is  no  marvel,  you  are  so  like 
other  men. 

Alph.  Indeed  at  this  time  I  am  hardly  like  one 
of  God's  making. 

1  Watch',  Faith,  and  I  am  sure  you  are  no  man 
of  a  good  tailor's  making,  you  are  but  pieced- 
work. 

Alph.  Weil,  yet  I  may  hap  to  prove  a  noble- 
man. 

2  Watch,  A  whoremaster,  or  an  unthrif\ ;  away 
with  him,  and  let  notnan  catechise  him,  upon  pain 
of  my  ditpleasure.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  the  Dtifce  of  Epire  alone. 

Epire.  Roll  on  the  chario^wheels  of  my  dear 
plots, 
And  bear  mine  ends  to  their  desired  marks. 
As  yet  there's  not  a  rub  of  wit,  a  gulf  of  thought. 
No  rocky  misconstruction,  thorny  maze, 
Or  other  let  of  any  doubtfulness  : 
As  yet  thy  way  is  smooth  and  plain. 
Like  the  green  ocean  in  a  silent  calm. 
Blessed  credulity,  thou  great  God  of  error. 
That  art  the  strong  foundation  of  huge  wrongs. 
To  thee  give  I  my  vows  and  sacrifice ; 
By  thy  great  deity  he  doth  believe 
Falsehoods,  that  falsehood's  self  could  not  invent. 
And  from  that  misbelief  doth  draw  a  course 
To  overwhelm  even  virtue,  truth,  and  sanctity. 
Let  him  goon,  blest  stars !  'lis  meet  he  fall, 
Whose  blindfold  judgment  hath  no  guide  at  all. 
But  O  these  shadows  have  bewitched  long, 
To  threat  and  not  to  do,  doth  malice  wrong. 
And  see,  here  comes  the  queen. 

Enter  the  Queen^  Mariana,  and  other  Ladies, 

dueen."  My  lord  the  Duke,  your  presence  and 
my  wish 
Jump  in  an  even  line  together;  come,  we  must  to 

cards, 
I  have  some  crowns  I  needs  must  lose  to  you. 
Epire.  I  humbly  beseech  your  highness  par- 
don me, 
I  have  important  business  of  the  king's. 
Which  doth  command  mine  instant  diligence. 
Mar.  Brother,  indeed  you  shall  attend  the 
queen ; 
Another  time  will  serve  those  state  dispatches. 
Epire,  Sister,  content  you,  the  aflfairs  of  state 
Must  give  their  best  attendance  on  the  times; 
And  great  occurrcnts  must  not  lose  their  minutes. 
Mar.  Now  I'll  stand  to  it,  that  to  be  a  stales- 
>  man  or  a  lawyer  is  to  be  of  the  most  thankless 
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oocapadon  that  erer  wu  derived  from  human  in- 
▼ention. 

Quetn.  Whj,  I  praj  thee,  wench } 

Mar.  Because  tbejr  heslow  all  the  laborious 
toil  of  the  mind  until  they  be  fortj,  that  tbej 
may  live  imprisoned  in  a  study-chamber  till  they 
be  fourscore,  only  for  ihii  world's  maromoot  a 
great  name  and  riches,  which,  like  a  string  be- 
tween a  galley-slave's  legs,  is  the  only  ease  of 
their  fetters. 

Ir  Queen,  A  notable  construction  of  a  noUe  la- 1 
boor :  but  shall  we  not  have  your  company,  my 
lord? 

£ntrc  My  aervioe,  madam,  but  my  presence 
tbe  King  hath  emploved ;  only  if  you  please,  I 
will  send  Prince  Phylodes  to  your  maiesty. 

Queen,  No  creature  better;   for  Lis  skill  in  I 
pUy 
Is  equal  with  our  knowledge.    Good  mv  lord, 
Send  him  to  my  privy^diamber  presendy. 

[Eiemnt  Queen^  BLiaiAiVAy  &c. 

Enter  Fbtlocles. 

Ejnre,  I  will,  and  send  affliction  after  him ; 
And  see  where  he  comes :  my  lord,  your  presence 

hath 
Saved  me  much  labour,  and  a  little  care. 
I  was  in  quest  for  your  fair  company ; 
The  queen,  my  lord,  intreats  jou  earnestly 
You  will  attend  her  in  her  pnvy-duunber. 

PAy.  Unto  what  end  ? 

Epire,  Only  to  waste  some  time  at  cards  with 
her; 
The  lacy  hours  stick  heavv  on  her  thoughts, 
Which  she  would  lose  with  some  forptfulness, 

Fhy,  Faith,  and  play  ne'er  relished  worse 
within  my  tbouKhts ; 
I  know  not  how,  but  loaden  heaviness 
Draws  me  to  be  in  love  with  melancholy. 

Epire,  The  fitter  for  you  with  more  light  sports 
To  chase  that  blood-consumer  from  your  breast, 
Who  with  a  honey-poison  doth  devour, 
And  kill  the  very  life  of  livelihood. 

Phy,  Tis  true,  and  therefore  shall  your  counsel 
tutor  me . 
Where  is  her  majesty  ? 

£jEiire.  Gone  to  her  privy-chamber,  avhere  she 
doth  expect  you. 

PAy.  I  will  atteud  her  presently. 

[Eni  Phylocles. 

Epire,  Do,  and  I  will  attenathee  to  thy  grave, 
Poor  shallow  lord,  by  much  too  virtuous. 
Ho,  who's  within  there  ? 


Enter  pLomio. 

Fb,  Your  grace's  pleasure  f 

Epire.  Go  tell  his  majcatj  that  I  most  speak 

with  him, 
Flo.  I  go.  [IRrii, 

Enter  aloft  to  Cards,  tke  Queen  and  Pht- 

LOCLES. 

Queen,  Come,  my  lord,  take  your  place;  here 
are  cards,  and  here  are  my  crowns. 

PAy.  And  here  are  mine;  at  what  game  will 
your  majestv  play } 

Queen,  '^  At  Mount-saint. 

PAy.  A  royal  game,  and  worthy  of  the  namc^ 
And  meetest  even  for  saints  to  exercise : 
Sure  it  was  of  a  woman's  first  invention. 

Queen,  It  is  not  saint,  but  cent,  taken  from 
hundreds. 

PA^.  True,  for  'mongst  millions  hardly  ia  faoad 
one  saint. 

Queen,  Indeed  you  may  allow  a  double  game ; 
But  come,  lift  for  the  desling;  it  is  my  duuicc  to 
deal 

Ffy,  An  action  moat,  most  proper  to  your  sex. 

Enter  Cypeus. 

Cyp.  How  now,  my  waking  dragon,  thou  whose 
eves 
Do  never  fall  or  close  through  Lethean  sleep ; 
What,  is  there  a  Hercules  that  dare  to  tou<Ji, 
Or  enter  the  Hesperian  "  rosaries? 

Epire,  Speak  softly,  gentle  lord ;  behold,  be- 
hold. 
The  silly  birds  are  tangled  in  your  snare. 
And  have  no  way  to  'scape  vour  punishment : 
See  bow  her  eyes  do  court  him,  and  his  looks  pay 

to  her 
Love  a  double  interest,    ^e,  fie,  they  are  to 
blame. 
Queen.  What  are  you,  my  lord  ? 
PAjf.  Your  highness'  servant,  but  mjafoftooe*s 

slave. 
Queen,  Your  game,  I  mean. 
Phjf,  Nothing  in  show,  yet  somewhat  in  ac- 
count; 
Madam,  I  am  blank. 

Queen,  You  are  a  double  game,  and  I  am  no 
less;  there's  an  hundred,  and  all  cards  made  bat 
one  knave. 
Epire,  Mark  that,  of  my  life  she  means  your 

majesty. 
Cyp,  True,  I  know  she  holds  me  as  her  varle^ 


3°  Jt  Maunt'taiHt. — This  game  Is  often  mentioned  io  our  ancient  writers,  and  what  Immediately  fol* 
lows  »ufllcieotly  explains  the  nature  of  it.    See  also  Note  18  to  Tke  WiU^  Vol.  I.  p«  IS87. 
3'  iZMcrie*— Places  where  roies  grow  in  great  abnodance* 
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And  that  I  am  imperfect  in  Her  game ; 
But  mj  rerenge  shall  give  me  better  place, 
Beyond  the  hate  of  her  foui  impudence, 
jg/^ire.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  observe,  they  will 

confirm  you  better. 
Qu£en,  What's  your  game  now  ? 
PAy.  Four  kings,  as  I  imagine. 
Queen,  Nay,  I  have  two,  yet  one  doth  me  little 

good. 
Phy,  Indeed,  mine  are  two  queens,  and  one 

ni  throw  awa;jr. 
Epire.  Doth  your  majesty  mark  that  ? 
You  are  the  king  that  she  is  weary  of, 
And  my  sister  the  queen  that  he  will  cast  away. 
Phjf.  Can  you  ^  decard,  madam  ? 
Qaetfn.  Hardly,  but  I  must  do  hurt. 
P^.  But  spare  not  any  to  confirm  your  game. 
Epire,  Would  you  have  more  plain  proof  of 
their  foul  treason  ? 
They  do  not  plot  your  highness*  death  alone. 
Gyp.  But  others  which  they  think  depend  on 

me. 
Jgjptre.  Myself, and  those  which  do  you  services: 
They  are  bloody-minded ;  yet  for  myself. 
Were  it  not  for  your  safety,  I  could  wish 
You  would  remit,  and  blot  these  errors  out. 
In  hope  that  time  would  bring  them  to  more 
virtue. 
Cyp,  O  then  thou  didst  not  love  me,  nor  thy 
faith 
Took  bold  upon  my  scandals;  fie,rm  mad, 
Shamed  and  disgraced,  all  wit*stung  wisdomless. 
Within  there,  ho ! 

Enter  F1.0B10. 

Flo.  Did  your  majesty  call? 

Cyp,  Go  instantly,— nay  do  not  look  sad  or  pale, 
Neither  dispute  with  me,  nor  with  my  thoughts; 
But  as  thou  lovest  thy  life,  efiect  my  will, — 
Call  all  my  piard,  ascend  the  queen's  privy* 
chamber, 


And  in  my  name  arrest  her  and  prince  Pbylocles 

of  treason. 
Make  no  delay,  but  in  thy  diligeuce 
Shew  how  thou  dost  respect  me :  arrested  once. 
Convey  them  unto  straitest  prison :  away. 

[Exit  Florio. 
For  you,  my  lord,  go  instantly  prepare. 
And  summon  all  the  princes  of  our  land 
Unto  an  instant  parliament,  where  we 
Will  have  them  both  condemned  immediately, 
Without  their  answers,  plmnts,  or  pitiousness. 
Since  women's  tears  do  blunt  revenge's  sword, 
I  will  not  see,  nor  hear  them  speak  one  word. 

[Exeunt  Cyprus  and  Epire. 

Enter  Flosio,  and  a  Guard  alt^t,  to  the  Qpeebt 
and  Phylocles. 

Flo.  Madam,  and  prince  Phylocles,  in  the  king's 
name  [  arrest  you  both  of  high-treason. 

Phy,  He  lyes  that  saith  I  ever  knew  the  word. 

Chiten.  I  pray  thee  do  not  affright  me,  gentle 
lord; 
Thy  words  do  carry  death  even  in  their  sound. 

Flo,  Madam,  I  am  most  sorry  'tis  my  fortune ; 
But  what  I  do  is  by  the  king's  commission. 

Queen.  Whence  is  that  warrant  grounded*  or 
what's  our  treason  ? 

Flo,  I  am  his  instrument,  but  not  bis  coun- 
sellor. 

Phy,  Madam,  be  patient ;  that  we  do  not  know 
We  have  no  cause  to  grieve  at.  As  for  envy's  toil, 
Let  her  even  break  her  own  gal)  with  desire,   . 

Our  innncfinfi<»|y  gftip  pravAntinn, 

Be  chearful,  madam,  'tis  but  some  villain's  sound, 
Made  only  to  amaze,  not  to  confound. 
And  what  must  we  do,  my  lord  ? 

Flo,  To  prison  are  the  words  of  my  commis- 
sion. 
Pfy,  Then  lead  the  way;  he  hath  of  grief  no 
sense, 
Whose  conscience  doth  not  know  of  his  offence. 


ACT  V, 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  at  one  Door  Epire,  at  another  Mariana. 
How  now,  mad  sister,  your  dear  love  it 


condemned ; 
A  sweet  adulterer. 
Mar.  How !  condemned  before  their  trial  ? 
Epire,  No,  Uiey  were  condemned  by  act  of 

parliament. 
Mar.  I  do  not  bold  thee,  brother,  for  an^m, 
For  i\m  rmmaltm  to  mock  calamity  3 


If  he  die  innocent,  thrice  happy  soul ; 
If  guilty,  Veep  that  man  should  so  transgress : 
Nature  of  reason  thus  much  doth  importune, 
Man  should  partake  in  grief  with  man's  misfoi^ 

tune. 
Epire,  For  him  if  e'er  mine  eyes  weep,  may 

they  drop  out. 
And  leave  my  body  blinder  than  my  sense : 
Pity  my  foe,  the  ruin  of  my  house. 
My  valour's  scandal,  and  mine  honour's  poison ! 
No,  let  him  fall,  for  blood  must  still  quench  lust, 
Xaw  hatli  condemned  him,  then  his  death  is  just. 


'>  Ikcard,^^  e.  ^brow  away  ^  cigrd,    S^ 
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Most.  Spit  oiU  that  Riomtcr  envy,  it  oorrupU 
you, 

And  iniMly  bear  roe  answer  for  my  lo*e* 

What  did  he  'gainst  vou  was  aot  hoooiirab^ey 

Which  you  'gainst  him  would  not  hare  gladly 
done? 

Will  you  hale  him  for  actinc  yoor  own  thoughts  ? 

Can  it  be  ill  in  him,  yet  good  in  you  ? 

Let  reason  weigh  this  difiereooe,  then  you'll  find 

Ui»  honour  poises  down  his  infamy. 

j^pire.  Canst  thou  love  him  that  brought  thee 

to  lb?  death  ? 
jllor.  No,  like  a  God,  he  made  me  with  his 

breath. 
Epirt.  Did  be  not  win  thy  love,  and  then  reject 

thee? 
Mar,  His  honour,  not  his  love,  doth  now  ne- 
glect roe. 
£/iir«.  Fond  maid,  thy  foolish  dotage  doth 
mistake  him. 
Jliar.  Hell  shall  have  meicy,  eve  I  will  forsake 

him. 
Epire.   Farewell,  then,  sister,  fcieod  to  my 
greatest  foe» 

Revenge  strikes  iiome,  being  ended  wkh  one  blow. 

[Exit  Epibe. 
Mar.  Prevention,  thou  best  midwile  to  mis- 
fortune. 

Unfold  this  ugly  monster's  treacherv ; 

And  let  bis  birth  be  ominous,  strucK  dead, 

£re  it  have  beiug  in  this  open  world. 

Love  commauds  nature ;  brother,  pardon  me, 

Thine  envy  dies  by  my  love's  Ubeity. 

Invention,  heart  of  wit,  possess  my  brain. 

For  treason  is  to  treason  her  own  bane. 

And  you,  bright  heavens,  now  aid  me  in  my  plots, 

That  truth  may  sliine  through  falsehood's  leprous 
spots; 

My  life  I'll  hasard  to  redeem  my  love. 

Firm  constancy,  like  rocks,  can  never  move. 

Be  bold  then,  maiden- heart,  in  his  delence ; 

He  saved  thy  life,  thy  life's  his  recompenCe  : 

My  wit  and  hopes  have  furnished  me  with  all 

The  helps  of  art  to  bring  forth  treason's  fall. 

Now  to  the  means;   some  say  that  gold  hath 
power 

To  enter  without  force  a  gateless  tower; 

And  I'll  try  that,  which  if  it  take  fast  bold, 

ril  never  blame  them  more  that  doat  on  gold. 

lio,  who's  within  there  ? 

Enter  Jailor, 

Jail  Who  calls?  wliat  would  you  have?  I 
thought  you  were  a  woman,  you  were  so  hasty  : 
O,  iDsvdam,  is  it  you  ?  I  cry  you  mercy. 

Mar,  My  pief  speaks  loud,  sir,  and  my  swift 
desire 


O'er-niles  my  tongue,  makes  it  keep  tinie  with 

thought ; 
I  long  to  see  a  prisoner  in  this  ill-bailt  booae. 

JmL  What  prisoner,  madam  ? 

Mar.  The  worthy  prince ;  the  famous  Piiylo- 
cles. 

JaiL  Madara,  I  dare  not,  without  espedal  war- 
rant 

Mar.  1  have  my  brotber^s  strong  cominisaioo; 
hold,  there  is  gold. 

JaU.  This  golden  calf  is  an  eioellent  idol,  and 
few  of  my  profession  but  serves  it :  this  domb 
god  gives  tongue  to  all  men,  wit  to  ail  men,  ho- 
nour to  any  man,  but  honesty  to  no  maa :  and 
therefore  as  for  honesty  I  asean  not  to  deal  with 
so  dear  a  commodity,  but  leave  it  to  my  better: 
madam,  those  stain  direct  yuu  to  his  lodgings. 

Mar.  I  thank  yon,  sir.  [Exit  Ma^miava. 

Jail.  This  is  a  worthy  lady,  to  give  thus  much 
for  the  bare  sight  of  a  nun  in  afflictioa  t  if  he 
were  at  liberty,  it  were  nothing ;  but  being  as  it 
is,  it  is  most  bountiful :  but  it  may  be  ii  is  for  the 
past  hours  of  former  recreatioii.  Well,  let  it  be 
what  it  shall  be,  I  am  sure  it  was  not  that  I  should 
hold  this  disputation :  but  sea^  here  she  cobms 
again. 

Enter  Phtlocles  in  Mariana's  Attire^  md 
Mariana  in  hi$. 

Phy,  Madam,  my  soul  cannot  oonsent  to  leave 
Your  life  in  this  great  haaard,  norcan  death 
Cany  such  ugly  dwpe,  as  doth  the  thoogbt 
That  you  are  left  in  this  eitremity : 
Indeed  I  will  not  leave  you. 

Afar,  Will  you  grow  mad.^  what,  shaU  yoor 
nobler  spiiit, 
Which  is  the  school  of  wisdom,  grow  so  ^'  fond, 
As  to  revolt  from  all  our  happiaeas? 
Our  plots  you  know,  and  how  to  asanage 
Whose  true  events  have  true  proportieas; 
Then,  dear  lord,  rest  resolved,  the  jailor  over- 
hears ; 
live  you  with  safety. — Most  worthy  maid,  fare- 
well. 

Phy.  Farewell,  fair  prince;  thanks,  master 
juilor,  and  a  kind  commend. 

Jail.  As  much  unto  your  ladyship.  So  now 
I'll  lock  my  doors. 

[Exeunt  Mariana,  Poylocles,  and  JaUor, 

Enter  Cyprus,  Mcchant,  Florio^  and 
Attendants. 

Ct/p.  Is  our  commissioo,  as  we  gave  in  chai^ge. 
Delivered  o'er  to  thecorrigidors? 

Meek.  It  is,  and  with  such  strictness  and  adviceii 
For  speedy  execution  of  the  same. 
That  by  this  time  I  koow  (hey  ace  in  the  way 


'3  Fond.— Foollsb.    See  Note  16  to  The  Second  Part  of  the  Honest  Whore,  Vol.  I.  p.  568* 
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Uato  their  (xactttinB;  for  the  hoar 
Of  death  doth  run  upon  his  latest  mioutes. 
Cyp.  Tis  well;  for  till  their  Bhameless  lives 
have  endy 
There  can  no  comfort  creep  into  mj  thoiights, 
Or  aught  save  mischief  iieep  me  coiqpanj. 
Why  W2|s  I  bom  to  this  malignity 
And  iowneas  uf  base  fortune  ?  yet  my  place 
Abore  the  level  of  the  vulgaris  sight? 
O  it  is  but  to  let  me  know  thus  much. 
That  those  who  lie  within  the  richest  graves 
Were  at  the  best  but  fortune's  glorious  slaves. 
But  see,  here  comes  my  shame. 

Enter  Corrigidan,'  Qveen,  and  Mariana,  dSs- 
piiied  like  Pbylocles,  both  boundy  and  a 
Guard  of  Halbert$f  with  the  Executioner, 

Queen,  My  dearest  lord  ! 

Cyp,  Pass,  and  respect  me  not,  lascivious 
woman ! 
Thy  tears  are  like  the  tears  of  crocodiles. 
See  how  I  stop  mine  ears  against  thy  plaints, 
>\nd  glue  mine  understanding  from  thy  charms. 
JN'ay,  call  on  him  thou  hast  offended  most; 
Biercy  from  me  were  worse  than  cruelty. 

Queen,  My  dearest  dread,  my  best  beet  sove- 

reigiH 
Whom  I  have  ne'er  ofiended,  but  with  zeal 
And  constant  love,  loyal  and  honourable, 
Vouchsafe  me,  though  a  queen,  a  subject's  right, 
And  let  me  know  for^what  ofienoe  I  perish. 

Cyp,  For  thine  adulterate  and  monstrous  lust, 
Shameful,  and  gross,  and  most  unsufierable. 

Queen,  Who  doth  accuse  us  ? 

Cvp,  Ourself,  and  our  own  loul,  that  have  be- 
held 
Your  vile  and  most  lascivious  ^^  rpmagr*  - 

Mar.  O  that  my  tongue  wouldnot  betray  my 
knowledge ! 
Then  would  I  amaze  them  all  with  mine  asser- 
tions. 
Madam,  challenge  the  law. 

Queen.  My  gracious  lord,  since  no  desert  in  me 
Can  merit  your  belief,  nor  that  your  eye 
Can  rightly  judge  mj  pure  complesiion ; 
Yet  as  your  bat^maid  let  Bie  beg  the  right, 
I>oe  unto  wretches  from  our  country's  laws. 

Cyjh  The  tenure  of  the  law  you  do  demand  ? 

ftueen.  That  in  the  case  of  slander,  where  the 
proof 
Proceeds  as  much  from  envy  as  frani  truth, 
We  are  allowed  our  champions  to  defend 
Our  innocence,  with  a  welt*ordered  sword. 

Cyp.  I  look'd  for  this  objection,  and  allow  it, 
N^or  am  I  unprovided  for  your  best 
And  strongest  hope  in  any  victory : 
JjordSf  attebd  in  my  champion. 


Here  the  Noblemen  go  forth,  and  bring  in  the 
Duke  o/fipiRE  like  a  Combatant, 

(^ueen.  Will  you,  my  lord,  approve  tlie  king'e 

assertion  ? 
Epire,  Madam,  although  against  the  nature  of 
my  spirit. 
And  my  first  auty,  bound  to  your  allegiance. 
Yet  now,  compelled  by  duty  and  by  truth, 
I  must  of  force  become  your  opposite. 

Queen,  Thou  art  no  true  Italian,  nor  true  gen* 
tleman. 
Thus  to  confound  the  glory  of  thy  judgment. 
Hath  not  that  arm  which  now  is  arro'd  against  mc^ 
Thar  valour,  spirit,  judgment,  and  that  worth. 
Which  only  roidtes  you  worthy,  stood  t' approve 
More  tlian  myself  will  challenge  to  my  virtues  f 
And  are  yon  now  basely  turned  retrograde  ? 
Well,  I  perceive  there's  nought  in  you  but  spleeiv 
And  time's  observance,  still  to  hold  the  best : 
Still  I  demand  the  law. 

Cyp.  And  you  shall  have  it  in  the  amplest  man- 
ner. 
Sound  comets. 

Here  the  Comets  tound  thrice,  and  at  the  third 
sound  enters  Phylocles,  disg^ised  like  a  Com* 
batant, 

Flox  There  is  a  combatant  on  the  defendant's 
part; 
Your  majesty's  pleasure. 

C«p.  Give  him  his  oath  according  to  the  laws. 

^o.  Are  the  fair  ends  of  this  your  warlike  pos- 
ture. 
To  prove  the  innocence  of  these  two  condemn'd  ? 
So  help  you  Jove  ? 

PAy.  They  are. 

Cyp.  Then  give  the  warlike  signal  to  the  %ht. 

Here  the  Combat  being  fought,  Phtloclss  a9er» 

comes  the  Duke, 

Phy,  Thou  art  my  slave,  either  confess  or  die. 
JEJpire.  Didst  thou  speak  true,  I  would  not  sound 
a  word 
To  save  the  world  from  dpdftrs ;  yet  that  thoa 

n#y'st 
With  more  resolved  fury  murder  me. 
This  I  confess;  'twas  I  that  only  stirr'd. 
Out  of  strong  falsehood's  hate  and  jealousy. 
The  king's  eternal  wrath,  and  made  him  think 
Untruths,  that  even  untruth  would  not  suggest : 
And  all  my  malice  sprung  from  that  prince  Phy- 
locles. 
Phy.  No, 'twas  from  mc,  that  still  am  Phylocles. 
Cyp,  My  Phyioclesy  my  queen !  0  double  par- 
don me, 
My  jealousy,  his  envy,  and  your  virtues^ 


'♦  Pauaget.^'t,  e.  what  hath  passed  between  yon.    Sec  Notes  of  Dr  Johnson  and  Mr  Steeveos  to 
^IVs  wtU  that  ejfds  will,  A.  1.  S.  1. 
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Are  sprang  from  such  iMpstie&k  oontrariety 
I  cannot  recouctle  them;  yet  O  |JwtioQ  me; 
Mj  faith  in  life  shall  make  you  reoompenoe. 
For  thee,  rare  Manana,  thoii  hast  wrought 
A  work  of  nohle  constant  magnitude. 
As  for  this  monster,  this  my  tempting  devil. 
Whose  forfeit  life  is  witness  to  his  shame, 
I  give  his  life  and  fortunes  to  the  queen. 
SIm;,  whom  his  malice  would  hare  bmught  todeadi. 
Shall  now  be  judge  and  juror  of  his  Aeath. 

Afar.  In  which  oommiisiony  madam,  let  it  be  in- 
.   roll'd, 
lie  is  my  brotlier  and  my  best  of  blood. 

Queen,  And  only  that  is  charter  for  his  life : 
live,  envious  lord,  more  envious  than  tbou'rt  great, 
Live  to  lament  thy  worst  of  wretchedness, 
Live  to  repent,  since  this  I  certain  know, 
Thine  own  galled  conscience  will  be  thy  wont  woe. 

Enter  a  Guard  of  Waidnmen  with  Alphovso. 

1  Watch,  Come,  bring  him  away,  thrust  him 
forward,  though  favour  and  a  great  purse  were 
against  him. 

Cyp.  How  now,  what  tumult  have  we  there  ? 

S  Watch,  An't  please  your  majesty,  we  have 
brought  you  here  "  a  sHp^  a  pitce  of  false  coin ; 
one  that  is  neither  stampt  w)ch  true  coin  for  his 
excuse,  nor  with  good  clothes  for  his  redemp- 
tion. 

Cyp.  Alphonso  !  ju  the  name  of  madness,  how 
eomes  this  metamorphosis  ^  ^y  stand  forth,  dis- 
course ;  if  thou  dost  lye,  thou  art  mine  enemy. ..: 

Meeh'  Nay  more,  if  thou  stick  in  any  bog,  and 
by  a  trick  seek  to  wind  out,  I  will  discover  yon. 

Jlph'  This  conjuration,  believe  it,  mv  lord, 
shall  make  me  leap  out  of  all  fetters,  and  brief- 
ly thus :  I  have  long  time  loved  the  fair  wife  of 
the  orator;  and  having  no  opportunity  but  his 
absence  at  the  senate,  I  took  that  season:  he, 
oQt  of  negligence,  omitting  his  papers,  returned 
nnseasonably,  found^me  insufficiently,  and  forced 
to  take  sanctuary  strangely,  which  liowever  I  pur- 
chased, yet  he  found  mine  apparel,  and,  mistaken 
in  the  tenure,  reached  it  presently,  put  it  on  im- 
mediately ;  and  now  in  the  senate-house  is  plead- 
ing it  seriously. 

Cyp  I  cannot  blame  him,  you  having  got  so 
much  within  his  inward  garment. 

Mech»  Of  all  which,  my  lord/I  being  (in  a  strict 
conceit)  a  bawdy  witness ;  and  having  both  from 
the  orator's  scorns  and  delays  received  many  in- 
dignities; thought  by  this  discovery  to  cry  quit- 
tance with  my  proud  enemy. 


Cyp.  And  yon  have  amply  done  it;  yet  this  je«t 
So  perfect  doth  deserve  more  memory. 
Florio,  go  bid  the  orator  attend  us  preaentJj. 

[Ent  Flo&iq* 
And  now  to  yoo,  Drap  and  Veloups,  1  did 
Refer  you  long  smce  to  the  orator. 
Yet  I  note  your  attention :  come,  there  is 
Some  too  aote-fisted  hardness  in  joat  hearts ; 
You  gripe  too  hard,  yoor  bribes  will  not  disburse; 
Come  tell  me  tndy,  as  you  look  for  heaven. 
What  must  you  pay  Ibr  your  dispatches? 

Drop  and  Vet,  A  thousand  crowns  we  ofieiM 

wilhnglv. 
Cyp.  And  will  your  suit  avail  with  socb  di»* 

bursement? 
Drop  and  VeL  It  will,  and  we  most  richly  sa- 
tisfied. 
Cyp,  Well  see  the  business  perfected. 
Drop  and  VeL  With  all  our  hearts,  and  be  foil 
joy'd  thereat; 
Here  are  the  crowns. 
Cyp.  You  shall  have  your  dispatches. 

Enter  Prate  and  Floeio. 

See,  here  comes  the  orator.  Prate,  ooom  hither ; 
These  gentlemen,  whom  long  since  I  referred. 
To  your  dispatches,  are  yet  unsatisfied. 

Prate,  Alas,  my  lord,  the  slate 

Cyp,  I  know  employs  you,  yet  there's  many  mi- 
nutes 
May  give  your  best  cares  leisure :  come,  there  is 
Some  odd  disburse,  some  bribe,  some  gratnlancc^ 
Which  makes  yon  lock  up  lebure  :  come  tell  true. 
What  bribe  must  they  give,  what  is  your  utmost 
price? 
Prate,  But  &fe  hundred  crowns,  of  my  best 

conscience. 
Cyp,  Tut,  it  is  nothing,  hold,  here's  the  coin. 
And  let  them  have  their  patents  presently; 
Or  look  to  lose  both  place  and  sovereignty. 
Prate.  Legions  of  devils  haunt  their  diligence ! 
Cyp.  Fie,  I  would  not  have  a  man  of  your  high 
place. 
Or  for  reelect  of  wealth,  or  base  observance. 
In  smallest  things  thus  to  ne^ect  your  credit; 
Why  look  yoo,  my  lords,  this  orator  is  not  lik» 

others  of  his  rank. 
Who,  from  their  g^nish  and  fantastic  humours^ 
Go  dirough  the  streets^  spotted  with  peacock's 

plumes, 
Wearing  aU  colours,  laces,  broideries, 
Sattins  and  silk,  so  antic  garnished, 
That  when  their  gowns  are  oS,  you  cannot  find 


3S  ji  tltp,a  piece  offaUe  cofo— See  Note  55  to  ^  Mad  World  my  Matten^ 
Again,  la  Day*t  Law  Trich^  1608,  A.  3  : 

"  A  gnilded  »Np  carryes  as  fkire  a  show 
As  perfect  gold,  guilt  hoooar  may  do  so. 
But  put  your  »Up  to  tf  iall,  (he  s|i^ht  gold 
It  soooe  nibb'd  of." 
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In  Italy  m  roaster  shaped  more  nice. 

Bat  this  fellow  Prate  here's  of  another  sort, 

Clothed  like  himself,  demure  and  soherly ; 

Naj,  you  shall  see  him  for  a  president. 

[Ungowns  the  Orator. 

Passion  of  mine  eye-sight !  who  have  we  here  ? 

This  is  AlphonsOy  there's  the  orator. 

Prate.  Heart  of  impatience,  I  am  then  a  cuc- 
kold ! 

A  soom,  a  by-word,  cmd  a  laughing  stock. 

What,  is  my  wife  tum'd  whore  ?  and  must  her 
depth 

fie  sounded  by  ^^  the  plumbs  of  foreigners  ? 

Well,  the  revenge  that  I  will  take  for  this  my 
shame, 

Shall  make  all  whores  hereafter  dread  my  name. 
Cyp.  Not  for  tby^life,  not  for  my  love,  I  charge 
thee: 

Thy  wife  is  honest,  chaste,  and  virtuous ; 

Only  tUs  wanton  lord,  wit^  lust  and  coin, 


Hath  much  attempted,  but  prevailed  in  nought. 
For  proof,  see  here  the  crowns  he  would  have 

given 
To  have  purchased  her  bed's  honour,  but  she 

would  not ; 
Which  I  bestow  on  you  for  recoropence. 
Therefore  as  thou  dost  hope  my  grace  to  find. 
So  to  thy  wife  be  loving,  gentle,  kind. 

Prate.  Your^majesty  may  mould  me  to  your 

pleasure. 
Cyp-  I  thank  you,  and  will  quittance  iL 
Now,  Mechant,  we  restore  you  to  your  lands, 
Your  honours  and  near  places,  next  oarself : 
To  all  that  feel  distaste  m  any  sore, 
We  give  to  cure  them  all  our  grace  and  favour. 
Thus  storms  bring  gentle  sun-shine;  and  our 

hands 
May,  after  shipwreck,  bring  us  to  safe  lands. 

[Exeunt, 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiS. 


Sir  Francis  Ilford. 

Wentloe. 

Bartley. 

William  Scarborow. 

Thomas  Sc*R.o«ow,  I  ^^  Brother,. 

John  Scarborow,      S 

Sir  John  Harcop. 

Lord  Falcon  BRIDGE. 

Sir  William  Scarborow. 

Doctor  Baxter, 

GripE)  the  Usurer, 


Butler: 

Clown, 

Secretary. 

Steward. 

Page. 

Children. 

Clare,  Daughter  to  Sir  John  Harcop. 
Katherine,  Wife  to  William  ScaHforosp. 
Sister  to  William  Scarborow. 


ACT  I. 


JCn/er  Sir  Francis  Ilfori>,W£ntloe,  and  Bart- 
let, 

Bart.  But  Frank,  Frank,  now  we  are  come  to 
the  house,  what  shall  we  make  to  be  our  busi- 
ness? 


lif.  Tut,  let  us  be  impudent  enough,  and  gpol 
enough. 

Went.  We  liare  no  acquaiDtanoe  here  bat 
young  Scarborow. 

Ilf.  How,  no  acquaintance?  Anj^els  guard  me 
from  thy  company.    I  tell  thee,  Wentloe,  thou  art 


I   tc 


This  Comrdy  (as  Langbaine  improperly  calls  It)  has  been  a  great  part  of  it  revived  by  Iftre  Beba, 
ttoder  the  title  of  The  Tinm  Fop,  or  Sir  Timothy  Tawdry." 
^  Catalogue  of  the  Libinry  of  John  lluttoD.    Sold  at  Essex-tiouse,  1161,  p.  121. 
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ly,  Bot8tBy,1iere  18  m8crdpe<4reiicher  arrived. 
How  NOW,  'blue  botde, are  yon  of  the  hoine? 

Clown.  I  hare  heard  of  many  bhu^L  jacks,  sir, 
bat  never  of  a  blue  bottle. 

lif.  Well,  sir,  are  you  of  the  house  ? 

dfaam.  No,  sir,  I  am  twenty  yards  witboiit,  and 
'  die  booae  stands  without  me. 

Air/.  Pr'vthee,  telt'swbo  ^owes  this  building? 

C/bow.  Ha  that  dwells  in  it,  sir. 

lif.  Who  dwells  in  it  then? 

CUmm.  He  that  owes  iL 

m  What's  his  name } 

Clown.  I  was  none  of  his  god-father. 

W.  Does  master Scarborow lie  here? 

Chwn^  ni  give  yon  a  rhime  for  that,  sir : 
Sick  mea  may  lie,  and  dead  men  in  their  graves. 
Few  else  do  lie  a-bed  at  noon,  but  drunkards, 
punks>,and  knaves. 

Iff.  What  am  I  the  better  for  thy  answer  ? 

Clown.  What  am  I  the  better  for  thy  question  ? 


not  worthy  to  wear  'g^t  spvn^  dean  UneOy  nor  | 
gooddocbea. 

Went.  Why,  for  God's  sake  ? 
Iffi  By  this  hand,  thou  art  not  a  man  fit  to 
table  at  an  ordinary,  keep  kni^ts  company  to 
,  bawdy-bouBes»  not  b^gar  thy  tailor. 

Went.  Why,  then,  i  am  free  from  cheaters^ 
clear  from  the  pox,  and  escape  curses. 

Jjr«  Whj^  dost  thou  think  there  is  any  Chris- 1 
tians  in  the  world  ? 

Went.  Aye,  and  Jews  too^  brokers,  puritans^ 
and  serieanta. 

Iff.  Or  dost  thou  mean  to  beg  after  charity, 
that  goes  io  a  cold  suit  already,  that  thou  talkest 
thou  hast  no  acquaintance  here  ?    I  tell  thee, 
Wentloe^  thoo  canst  not  live  on  this  side  of  the 
world,  feed  well,  ^  drink  tobacco^  and  be  honour- 
ed into  the  presence,  but  then  most  be  acquaint- 
ed with  all  softs  of  men ;  aye,  and  so  far  in  too, 
till  they  desire  to  be  more  acquainted  with  thee* 
Sari.  True,  and  then  you  shall  be  accounted 
m  gallant  of  good  credit 

Enter  Clomu 


Ilf.  Why,  nothing. 

Clown.  Why  then,  of  nothiog  comes  nothing. 

Enter  Scarborow. 


Went.  'Sblood,  this  is  a  philosophical  £ool* 
Clown.  Then  I,  that  am  »  fool  by  art,  am  bet* 
ter  than  you  that  are  foois  by  nature.         [£ri^ 
Scar.  Gentlemen,  welcome  to  Yorkshire. 
I^,  And  well  encountered,  my  little  villain  of 
fifteen  hmidred  a*year.  'Sfoot,  what  makest  thou 
here  in  this  barren  soil  of  the  north,  whea  thy 
honest  friends  miss  thee  at  London  ? 

Scar.  Faith,  gallants,  'tis  the  country  where  my 
father  lived,  wtere  first  I  saw  the  ligbty  and  where 
I  am  loved. 

Iff.  Loved,  ave  as  courtiers  love  osurers,  and 
that  is  just  as  lo^g  as  they  lend  them  money.— 
Now  dare  I  lay — 

Went.  None  of  your  land,  good  knight,  for  that 
is  laid  to  roortgsge  already. 

Ilf.  I  dare  lay  with  any  man  that  will  take  me 
upto 

Went.  Who  list  to  have  a  lubberly  load. 
I^.  Sirrah  wag,  this  rogue  waa  son  and  heir 
to  Antony  Now-now,  and  Blind  Moon.  And  he 
must  needs  be  a  scurvy  musician,  tliat  hath  two 
fiddlers  to  his  fatherb  z  but  tell  me  iu  faith,  urt 
thou  not,  nay  I  know  thou  art,  called  down  into 
the  country  here  by  some  hoary  knight  or  other, 
who,  knowing  thee  a  young  gentleman  of  good 
parts,  and  a  great  living  haQi  desired  thee  to  see 
some  pitiful  piece  of  his  workmanship,  a  daugh« 
ter  I  mean :  is  it  not  so  ? 

Sear.  About  some  such  preferment  I  came 
down. 

lif.  Preferment's  a  good  word :  And  when  do 
you  commence  into  the  cuckotds'  order,  the  pre- 
ferment you  speak  of  ?  '  when  shall  we  have 
gloves :  when,  when  ? 

Scar.  Faith,  gallants^ 
I  have  been  guest  here  but  since  last  night. 

ly.  Why,  and  that  is  time  enough  to  make  up 
a  dosen  marriages,  as  marriages  are  made  up  now 
a-days.    For  look  you^  sir,  Uie  father,  according 


'  GUt  fpufv.— Tbese  were  among  the  articles  of  extravagance  In  which  |he  youth  of  the  times  oMd  to 
ladalge  themsclvef.  Tbey  are  mentioned  by  Feanor,  in  Tke  Ck)mpttr''9C9mmonifBeaUht  1617,  p.  ^.*- 
**  —  tbiokcs  himselfe  mack  graced  (as  to  be  much  beholding  to  them)  as  to  he  eotertained  among  gal- 
hats,  that  were  wrapt  up  la  lattin  suites,  cloakes  lined  with  velvet,  that  Mrorned  to  wcare  any  other  tiien 
heaver  hats  and  gold  bands,  rich  swords  and  scarfes,  silke  stockings,  and  gold-fringed  garters,  or  russtrt 
boolcs  and  gilt  tpnrrtg^wod  so  compleate  cape  ape.  that  he  almost  dan^s  take  his  corporal  oatb  the  worst 
of  then  is  worth  (at  least)  a  tboosande  a  yeare,  when  beavea  knowes  the  best  of  them  all  fi>r  a  month, 
nay,  sometimes  a  yeare  together,  have  their  pockets  worse  faml«hed  then  Cbandelor^s  boxes,  that  have 
nothii^  bat  twopences,  pence,  halfepence,  and  leaden  tokens  in  them." 

^  Drink  tokmcfs — See  ^ote.38  to  the  Second  Fart  of  the  Uone»t  iVhore^  Vol.  I.  p.  586. 

'  Blue  »tfl//e— Alladfaig  to  the  coloar  of  the  habits  of  servants.  See  iN  ote  8  to  the  Second  Part  of  the 
Bened  fVkort^  Vol.  I.  p.  654. 

^  Owes — I.  e.  owns.    See  Note  97  to  ComeUa. 

'  Wken  ahma  we  have  ghvcs^-^A  custom  still  observed  at  weddings, 
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to  the  fashion,  hebc  rare  joo  h«f«  a  good  living, 
mod  without  encumoraoce,  comes  to  ^ou  Uws  :— 
takes  you  by  the  hand  thii%— wipes  his  long  beard 
thtt»—or  turns  op  his  roustacho  thus— walks  some 
com  or  two  thus— >to  shew  his  comely  gravity 
thus— and  having  washed  his  foul  mouth  thus— 
at  last  breaks  out  thus — 

Went.  O  God  !  let  us  hear  no  more  of  this ! 

Iff.  Master  Scarborow,  vou  are  a  young  gen- 
tleinan ;  I  knew  your  father  well,  he  was  my 
worshipful  good  neighbour,  for  our  demeans  lay 
near  together.  Then,  sir,  you  and  I  must  he  of 
more  near  aoauaintance.  At  which,  you  must 
make  an  eruption  thus — O  God,  sweet  sir— 

Bart.  'Sfoot,  the  knight  would  have  made  an 
eicellent  Zany,  in  an  Italian  comedy. 

lif.  Then  he  goes  forward  thus: — Sir,  myself 
tun  lord  uf  some  thousand  a  year,  a  widower, 
(master  Scarborow,)  I  have  a  couple  of  young 
gentlewomen  to  my  daughters,  a  thousand  a-year 
will  do  well  divided  among  them ;  ha,  wilt  not, 
master  Scarborow  ? — At  which  you,  out  of  vour 
education,  must  replv  thus, — the  portion  will  de- 
serve them  worthy  husbands:  on  which  tinder 
he  soon  takes  ^f%  and  swears  you  are  the  man 
his  hopes  shot  at,  and  one  of  them  shall  be  yours. 

Went.  If  I  did  not  like  her,  should  he  swear 
to  the  denl,  I  would  make  him  forsworn. 

Ilf.  Then  putting  you,  and  the  young  pugs  too, 
in  a  close  room  together— 

Went,  If  he  riiould  lie  with  her  there,  is  not 
the  father  parti  v  the  bawd  ? 

Ilf,  Where  the  young  puppet,  having  the  les- 
son before  from  the  old  fox,  gives  tlie  son  half  a 
dozen  warm  kisses,  which,  after  her  father's  oaths, 
takes  sitch  impression  in  thee,  thou  straight  calfat, 
by  Jesu,  mistress,  I  love  you : — when  she  has  the 
wit  to  ask,  but,  sir,  will  you  marry  me?  and  thou, 
in  thy  cock-sparrow  humour,  repliest.  Aye,  before 
God,  as  I  am  a  gentleman  will  I ;  which  the  fa- 
ther over-hearing  leaps  in,  takes  you  at  your 
word,  swears  he  is  ^ad  to  see  this ;  nay,  he  will 
have  yon  contracted  straight,  and  for  a  need 
makes  the  priest  of  himself. 

Thus  in  one  hour^frmn  a  quiet  Ufe^ 

Thou  art  smom  in  ieht^  and  troubled  with  a  wife. 

Bart.  But  can  they  love  one  another  so  soon  ? 

J/f  Oh,  it  is  no  matter  now-a-days  for  love ; 
'tis  well,  and  they  can  but  make  shift  to  lie  to- 
gether. 

Went,  But  will  your  father  do  this  too,  if  he 
know  the  gallant  breathes  himself  at  some  two  or 
three  bawdy  houses  in  a  morning  f 

Iff  Oh  the  sooner ;  for  that  and  the  land  to- 
gether, tell  the  old  lad,  he  will  know  the  better 
how  to  deal  with  hb  daughter. 


The  write  and  ancient  falhtrs  knem  ikie  mk. 
Should  both  wed  maidi,  the  child  would  he  m/aoL 

Come,  wag,  if  thou  bast  gone  no  further  than  ift- 
to  the  ordinary  fashion,  meet,  see,  and  kiss,  pite 
over :  marry  not  a  wif«;  to  have  a  hundred  plajgnes 
for  one  pleasure :  let's  to  London,  there's  variety ; 
and  change  of  pasture  makes  fat  calves. 

Scar,  But  change  of  women  bald  knaves,  sir 
knight. 

J!f'  Wag,  and  thou  beest  a  lover  bat  three 
days,  thou  wilt  be  heartless,  sleepless,  witlem, 
mad,  wretched,  misereUe,  and  indeed  a  stark 
fool.  And  by  that  thou  hast  been  married  bat 
three  we^s,  though  thou  shouldst  wed  a  Cynthia 
rara  a»i$,  thou  wouldst  be  a  man  Bonsmras,  a 
cuckold,  a  cuckold. 

Bart.  And  why  b  a  cudLoM  moMtroni»  knight  ? 

Iff.  Why,  because  a  man  is  made  a  beast  by 
being  married.  Take  but  eiamole  diyseif  from 
the  moon ;  as  soon  as  she  is  detivered  of  her 
great  belly,  doth  she  not  point  at  the  worid  with 
a  pair  of  horns,  as  who  should  say,  Jtfartied 
some  of  ye  are  cuckolds. 

Scar.  I  construe  more  dirinely  of  their 
Being  maids,  methinks  they  are  angds :  and  be^ 

ing  wives. 
They  are  sovereigns,  cordials  that  preserve  our 

livcsy 
They  are  like  our  hands  that  feed  os;  this  is  dear. 
They  renew  man,  as  spring  renews  the  year. 

lif.  There's  ne'er  a  wanton  wench  that  hesis 
thee,  but  thinks  thee  a  coscomb  for  saying  so : 
marry  none  of  them ;  if  thou  wilt  have  dieir  tnie 
chancters,  I'll  give  it  thee.— Women  are  the  pur- 
gatory of  men's  purees,  the  paradise  of  their  bo- 
dies, and  the  heH  of  their  minds;  marry  none  •* 
them.  '  Women  are  iu  churches  saints,  abnwd 
angeK  *t  home  derils.  Here  are  manied  mem 
enougli,  kmiw  tliis :  marry  none  of  them. 

Scar,  Men  that  traduce  by  custom,  shew  dhaip 
wit 
Only  in  sneaking  ill ;  and  practise  it 
Against  the  best  of  creatures,  divine  womem 
Who  are  God's  agents  here,  tind  Uie  heavenly  eye 
By  which  this  orb  hath  her  maturity : 
Beauty  in  women  gets  the  worid  with  child. 
Without  whom,  she  were  barren,  faint, and  wild. 
They  are  the  stems  on  which  do  angels  grow. 
From  whence  virtue  is  stiled,  and  ara  do  flow. 


Enter  Sir  John  Haroop,  and  Air  Damgktcr 

Clare. 

Iff  Let  them  be  what  flowers  diey  will ;  and 
they  were  roses,  I  will  pluck  none  of  them  for 
priding  my  fingers.  But  soft,  here  comes  m  voider 


Weman  ttrt  in  dhnxJkcf ,  &c--Sce  Mr  SCcevcM^s  Note  on  OlMIs,  A.  8.  &  1 . 
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fpr  QS :  and  T  see,  do  what  I  can,  as  long  as  the 
world  lasts,  there  will  be  cuckolds  in  it.  Do  you 
hear,  child,  here's  one  come  to  blend  jou  toge- 
ther: he  has  broaght  you  a  kneading-tub,if  tfaiou 
dost  take  her  at  his  hands. 

Though  thou  hadtt  Argui  eyet,  he  sure  of  thU^ 
Women  have  twom  with  more  than  one  to  kiu, 

Har,  Nay,  no  parting,  gentlemen.    Hem ! 

Went*  ^foot,  does  he  make  punks  of  ns^  that 
he  hems  already  ? 

Har.  Gallants, 
Know  old  John  IiMa>p  keeps  a  wine  cellar, 
Has  travelled,  been  at  court,  known  fashions. 
And  unto  ail  bear  habit  like  yourselves,  . 
The  shapes  of  gentlemen,  and  men  of  sort, 
I  have  a  health  to  give  them  ere  they  part. 

Went,  Health,  knight?  not  as  drunkards  give 
iheir  healths  I  hope;  to  go  together  by  the  ears 
9vhen  tbey  have  done  ? 

Har,  My  healths  are  welcome :  welcome,  gen- 
tlenaen. 

JZf.  Are  ^e  welcome,  knight,  in  faith  ?  . 

Har,  Welcome  in  faith,  sir. 

J^I  Pr^ythee  tell  me,  hast  not  then  been  a 
vHioreBiaster  ? 

Har.  In  youth  I  tmillid  whf  fill  at  Venw^cup, 
Instead  qf/ull  draughts  now,  I  am  fain 
to  sup. 

Iff*  Why  then  thou  art  a  man  fit  for  my  com- 
pany: 
Dost  thou  hear  ?  he  is  a  good  fellow  of  our  stamp. 
IMce  much  of  his  father.  \  Exeunt, 

Manent  Scakbokow  and  Clare. 

Semr.  The  fiither  and  the  gallants  have  left  me 
here  with  a  gentlewoman,  ai^  if  I  know  what  to 
aaj  to  her  I  am  a  villain :  heaven  grant  her  life 
hath  borrowed  so  much  impudence  of  her  sex, 
but  to  speak  to  me  first :  for,  by  this  hand,  1  have 
not  so  much  stc;|tl  of  immodesty  in  my  face,  to 
pftriejT  to  a  wendi  without  blushing.  I'll  walk  by 
her,  in  hope  she  can  open  her  teeth. — ^Not  a 
word  ?•— Is  it  not  Strang  a  roan  should  be  in  a 
woman's  company  all  this  while,  and  not  hear  her 
tongue ! — 111  go  further.— God  of  his  goodness ! 
noc  a  syllable.  I  think  if  I  should  uke  up  her 
clothes  too^  she  would  say  nothing  to  me. — With 
what  words  too  does  a  man  begin  to  woo^  f — 
Gestlewoman,  pray  you  what  is't  a  clock } 

Clare,  Troth,  sir,  carrying  no  watch  alxxit  me 
bat  mine  eye^  I  answer  yon,  I  cannot  tell. 

Sear,  And  if  yon  cannot  tell,  beauty,  I  tska  the 
adage  for  my  reply :  you  are  naught  to  keep 
•beep. 

Clare,  Yet  I  am  big  enough  to  keep  o^ysdf. 


Scar,  Pr'ythee  tell  me,  are  yon  riot  a  woman  ? 
Clare,  I  know  not  that  neither,  till  I  am  better 
acquainted  with  a  man. 

Scar,  And  how  would  you  be  acquainted  with 
a  man? 

Clare,  To  distinguish  betwiit  himself  and  my- 
self. 
Scar.  Why,  I  am  a  man. 
Clare.  That's  more  than  I  know,  sir. 
Scar,  To  approve  I  am  no  less,  thus  I  kiss 
thee. 

Clare,  And  by  that  proof  I  am  a  man  too,  for 
I  have  kissed  you. 
Scar,  Pr'ythee  tell  me,  can  you  love  ? 
Clare,  O  Lord,  sir,  three  or  four  things :  I  love 
my  meat,  choice  of  suitors,  clotlies  in  tlie  fashion, 
and,  like  a  right  woman,  I  love  to  have  my  will. 
Scar,  What  think  you  of  me  for  a  husband  ? 
Clare,  Let  me  first  know,  what  you  think  of 
me  for  a  wife. 

Scar,  Troth,  1  think  yon  are  a  proper  gentle^ 
woman. 

Clare.  Do  yon  but  think  so  ? 
Scar,  Nay,  I  see  yon  are  a  very  perfect  proper 
gentlewoman. 

Clare.  It  is  great  pity  then  I  should  be  alone, 
without  a  proper  man. 
Sear.  Your  father  says  I  shall  marry  you. 
Clare,  And  I  say  God  forbid, sir :  I  am  a  great 
deal  too  young. 

.  Scar.  I  love  thee,  by  my  troth. 
Clare,  O  pray  you  do  not  so;  for  ^en  yon 
stray  from  the  steps  of  gentilitv :  the  fashion 
among  them  is  to  marry  first,  and  love  after  bjr 
leisure. 
Scar*  That  I  do  love  thee^  here  by  heaven  I 
swear. 
And  call  it  as  a  witness  to  this  kiss. 
Clare,  You  will  not  enforce  me,  I  hope,  sir  P 
Scar,  Make  me  this  woman's  husband !  thou 
art  my  Clare, 
Accept  my  heart,  and  prove  as  chaste  as  fair. 

CMtre.  O  God !  you  are  too  hot  in  your  gifts 
should  I  accept  them,  we  should  have  you  plead 
nonage*  some  half  a  year  henoe,  sue  for  reverse- 
ment,  and  say  the  deed  was  done  under  age. 
Scar,  Pr'ythee  do  not  jest. 
Clare,  No ;  God  is  my  record  I  speak  in  ear- 
nest ;  and  dttire  to  know,  whether  ye  mean  to 
marry  me,  yea  or  no  ? 

Scar,  Tbb  hand  thus  takes  thee  as  my  loving 
wife. 
Clare.  For  better,  for  worse  ^^ 
Scar,  Aye,  till  death  us  ^depart,  love. 
Clore,  Why,  then,  I  thank  you,  sir ;  and  now  | 
am  like  to  have 


•  ^  JUpan^,^.w\,    In  this  seoM  the  word  was  formerly  used,  as  in  Ben  JomonlifMn'jfJIfDiaKf  Iff 
Jkjs  JffaaMW,  A.  4.  &  7.  *<  Fal^  sir,  I  can  hardly  drparl  with  ready  money,"  &c« 
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That  I  long  looked  for— ahaslMind. 
How  soon  from  our  own  tongues  it  the  word  faid, 
Cftptives  otir  maidcn^freedooi  to  a  head ! 
Scar.  Clare,  yoo  are  now  mine,  and  I  mnit  let 
yoQ  know, 
What  every  wife  doth  to  her  botbaud  owe>: 
To  be  a  wire,  is  to  be  dedicate. 
Not  to  a  youthful  course,  %vild,  and  nnsteady, 
But  to  the  soul  of  virtue,  obedience. 
Studying  to  please,  and  never  to  ofiend. 
Wives  have  two  eyes  created,  not  like  birds 
To  roam  about  at  pleasure,  but  for  twocentineb, 
To  watch  their  husbands' safety  as  theit^wm 
Two  hands;  the  one's  to  feed  him,  the  other  hei^ 

self. 
Two  feet ;  and  one  of  them  is  their  hosbamTfl. 
The^  have  two  of  every  thing,  only  of  one, 
Their  chastity ;  that  sliould  be  his  alone. 
Tbcir  ver^  thoughts  they  cannot  term  '^thar  own. 
Maids  bemg  once  made  wives,  can  nothing  call 
Rightly  their  own ;  they  are  their  hnshands  all : 
If  such  a  wife  you  can  prepare  to  be, 
Clare,  I  am  yours,  and  you  are  fit  for  me. 
Ciare.  We  being  thns  subdued,  pray  you  know 
then, 
As  women  owe  a  dory,  so  do  men. 
Men  must  be  like  the  branch  and  bark  to  trees, 
Which  doth  defend  tliem  from  tempestuous  rage. 
Clothe  them  in  winter,  tender  them  in  age  t 
Or  as  ewes  love  unto  their  eanlings  lives, 
$uph  should  be  husbands'  custom  to  their  wives. 
If  it  appear  to  them  they  have  strayed  amiss^ 
They  only  must  rebuke  them  with  a  kiss; 
Or  clock  them,  as  heni^  chickens,  with  kind  call, 
Cover  them  under  their  wing,  and  pardon  all : 
No  Jars  must  make  two  beds^  no  strife  divide 

them. 
Those  betwiit  whom  a  faith  and  troth  is  given. 
Death  onlv  parts,  since  they  are  knit  by  heaven : 
If  such  a  husband  yon  intend  to  be, 
I  am  your  Clare,  and  you  are  fit  for  me. 
Sear.  By  heaven — 

Ciare.  Advise  before  yon  swear,  let  me  re- 
member yoo ; 
Men  never  give  their  faith,  and  promise  mai^ 

riage, 
But  heaven  records  tiieir  oath :  if  they  prove 

troe. 
Heaven  smiles  for  joy ;  if  not  it  weeps  for  yoo : 
Unless  your  heart,  then,  with  voor  words  agree, 
Yet  let  us  part,  and  let  us  botn  be  fne. 

Scan  If  ever  man,  in  swearing  love,  swore  true. 
My  words  are  like  to  bis.    Here  comes  your  fa- 
ther. 


Enter  Sir  Jobv  Harcop,  Ilpord,  IV^cjttloe, 
Bartley,  and  Butier. 

Ear.  Now,  maiter  Scarbotow  ? 

Sear,  Prepared  to  aak  bow  yon  like  tbat  w« 
have  done. 
Tour  daughter's  made  my  wife,  and  I  your  ton. 

Har,  And  both  agreed  so? 

Both.  We  are,  sir. 

JZar.  Then  long  mar  yoo  live  logcihery  faate 
store  of  sons  f 

Iffl  Tis  no  matter  who  is  the  fatlier. 

Mar,  But,  son,  here  it  a  man  of  yours  it  ooase 
from  London. 

Bui.  And  brought  yoo  letters,  sir. 

Scar.  What  news  from  London,  Bmier  f 

But*  The  old  news,  sir;  the  ordinaries  are  fiiH 
of  cheaters,  some  ckiaens  are  bankni|ii%  and 
many  gentlemen  beggars^ 

Scar.  Clare,  here  is  an  onweloome  paranvant; 
My  lord  and  guardian  writes  to  me^  witb  speed 
I  must  return  to  London. 

Ear,  And  you  being  ward  to  him,  son  Scaibo- 
row, 
And  know  hhn  great,  it  fits  that  yon  obey  faiai. 

Scar,  It  does,  it  does;  for  bv  an  ancient  law,* 
We  are  bom  free  heirs,  bat  kept  like  slaves  ia 


; 


Who  are  for  London,  gallants  f 
ly.  Switch  and  spar,  we  will  bear  yo« 

ny. 
Scar.  Clare,  I  must  leave  thee ;  with  what  an* 
willingness. 
Witness  this  dwelling  kiss  upon  thy  lip ; 
And  though  I  must  he  absent  from  thioe  eye. 
Be  sure  nty  lieart  doth  in  thy  bosom  lie; 
Three  years  I  am  yet  a  ward,  which  time  HI 
Making  thy  iaith  my  constant  logking-glasB^ 
Till  when— 
Clare.  Till  when  you  please,  wfaereVr  joo  live 
or  lie, 
Yonr  love's  here  worn,  your  preseooe  in  my  eye 


Enter  Lord  Falconbridge  and  Sir  William 

ScAKBoaow. 

Lord.  Sir  Williaas, 
How  old  sav  you  is  yonr  kinsman,  Scaibiirow  ? 

WiL  Eighteen,  my  lord,  neat  Pentecost. 

Lord.  Bethink  yoo,  good  sir  William, 
I  reckon  thereabont  myself;  so  by  that  aooooDt 
There's  full  three  winters  yet  be  most  an 
Under  our  awe^  before  he  sue  bis  livery : 
Is't  net  so  { 


<• 


Cynthia's  Rtveh^  A.  I.  8.  4. :  ^  It  Is  a  relic  I  coald  not  so  easily  have  departed  witb.^ 
lb\4.  A.  S.  8. 4. :  *'  He  will  not  depart  wiih  the  weight  ef  a  soldered  crown.*' 
Ibid.  A.  4.  8.  S. :  '*  I  have  denied  it  princes;  nevertheless  to  yon  (the  troe  female  twins  of 
iion)  1  am  won  to  depart  with  all/* 

1%»  Two  Nobli  JCAuaMN,  by  Shakespeare  iad  Fletcher,  A.  8.  il  t. ;  <«  I  najr  defoH  with  lilOe  while  1 
Ilvr." 
'^  Them  one.    Fint  edition. 
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WiL  Not  ft  day  less,  ttylonl. 
LifriL  Sir  William,  jott  are  his  vode,  and  I 
mast' speak, 
That  am  bis  guardian ;  would  I  had  a  son 
Might  raerit  <:mBmendatbn  "  equal  with  him. 
ril  cell  you  what  he  is ;  be  is  a  youth, 
A  noble  branch,  increasing  blessed  fruity 
Where  caterpillar  vice  dare  not  to  tooeh  t 
He  is  himselt  with  so  miiGh  gra?ity. 
Praise  cannot  praise  him  widi  hyperbole : 
He  is  one  whom  older  look  upon  as  on  a  book, 
Wherein  are  printed  noble  sentences 
For  them  to  rale  their  lives  bv.  Indeed  be  is  one, 
AW  emolate  hisThrtoes,  hate  him  none. 

WiL  His  fneods  are  prood,  to  hear  this  good 

of  Mm. 
Lord.  And  yet,  sir  William,  being  as  he  is, 
Young  and  unsettled,  though  of  virtuous  thoughts^ 
By  genuine  disposition,  yet  oor  eyes 
0ee  dally  precedents,  hopeful  mntleraen. 
Being  trusted  in  the  world  witti  their  own  will, 
Divert  tlie  good  is  looked  fhwn  them  to  ill ; 
Mak«  their  old  names  forgot,  or  not  worth  note  t 
With  company  they  keep^  sudi  revelling 
With  panders,  parasites^  prodigies  of  knaves. 
That  they  sell  all,  even  their  old  fathers  graves. 
Winch  to  prevent,  we'll  match  him  to  a  wife ; 
Marriage  restrains  the  scope  of  ^ngle  life. 
Wil  My  lord  speaks  like  a  father  for  my  kins- 
man. 
Lard,  And  I  have  fonnd  him  one  of  noble  pa* 
rental^ 
A  niece  of  mine ;  nay  I  haire  broke  with  her. 
Know  tbtts  much  of  her  mmd,  what  for  my  plea- 
sure. 
As  also  for  the  good  appears  in  him, 
fihe  is  pleased  of  all  that's  hers  to  make  him  king. 
WiL  Our  name  is  blest  in  such  an  honour^ 
marriage. 

Enter  Doctor  Baxter. 

Lord,  Also,  I  have  appointed  Doctor  Baxter, 
Chaaodbr  of  Oxford,  to  attend  roe  here : 
And  see  he  is  come. — Good  master  Doctor. 

Box,  Mv  honourable  lord  1 

WiL  ""  I  have  possessed  yon  witli  this  busioess, 
master  Doctor. 

Bar.  To  see  the  contract  'twitt  yoor  honoured 
pieoe  and  master  Scarborow. 

Lord.  ^Tis  so,  and  I  did  look  for  him  by  this. 

Box,  I  saw  him  leave  his  horse  as  I  came  up. 

Lordm  So,  so. 
Then  he  will  be  here  forthwith :  you,  master  Bax- 
ter, 
po  usher  hither  stnight  young  Katharine ; 


Sir  William  here  and  I  will  keep  Ibis  room  tilt 
you  retom.  .  lExU  Doctor* 

^n/Cf  SCARBOBOW. 

Scar.  My  '^ honourable  lord! 

Lord,  ^is  well  done,  Scarborow* 

Scar.  Kind  uncle ! 

WiL  Thanks*  my  good  coz. 

Jjord,  Y'ou  have  been  welcome  in  your  conn- 
try,  Yorkshire? 

Scar.  The  time  that  I  spent  thetei  my  ]ojd»  was 
merry. 

Lord.  Twas  well, 'twas  very  well^  and  ioyonr 
absenoe, 
Your  uncle  here  and  I  have  been  bethinking 
What  gift  betwixt  us  we  might  bestow  on  ^ou^ 
That  to  ^our  house  large  dignity  might  bnn^ 
With  fair  increase,  as  /rom  a  crystaTspring. 

Enter  Doctor  and  Katherivs. 

Sear.  My  name  is  bound  to  ^our  beneficence^ 
Your  hands  have  been  to  me  like  bounty's  purser 
Nev^  shut  up ;  yourself  my  foster-nurse : 
Nothing  can  from  your  honour  come,  prove  me  so 

rude. 
But  ini  accept,  to  shun  ingratitude. 

Lord.  We  accept  thy  promise,  now  return  thed 
this, 
A  virtuous  wifb;  accept  her  with  a  kiss. 

Scar.  My  honourable  lord— 

Lord.  Fear  not  to  take  her,  man :  she  will  fear 
neither. 
Do  what  thou  canst,  being  both  a-bed  together. 

Scar.  O  but,  my  lord— 

jLerd.  But  me  a  dog  of  wax ;  come  ki8%  and 
agree. 
Your  friends  have  thought  it  fit,  and  it  must  be. 

Scar.  I  have  no  hands  to  take  her  to  my  wife. 

Lord.  How,  sauce-box? 

iScor.  O  pardon  me,  my  lord ;  the  unripeness  of 
my  years. 
Too  green  for  government,  is  old  in  fears 
To  undertake  uiat  charge. 

Lord,  Sir, sir,  aye  and  sir  knave,  then  here  ism 
mellowed  exT>erieoce  knows  how  to  teach  you. 

Scar.  O  God ! 

Lord.  OJack! 
'^  Have  both  our  cares,  yoor  uncle  and  myself. 
Sought,  studied,  found  out,  and  for  your  good, 
A  maid,  a  niece  of  mine,  both  fair  and  chaste ; 
And  roust  we  stand  at  your  discretion  ? 

Scar,  O  good  my  lord. 
Had  I  two  souls,  then  might  I  have  two  wives : 
Had  I  two  faiths,  then  bad  I  one  for  her; 
Having  of  both  but  one,  that  one  Is  given 


"  egwrf— even.    First  edition. 

'*  I  have  poMMSMlyoM.— See  Note  7  to  The  City  Night-cap. 
'3  HoMuTA^Ie— Honoured.    Second  and  third  editiouf. 
f «  ifooe— How.    mm  ediliea. 
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[WiLYllli, 


To  sir  Joho  Haras's  d«agbcer. 

Iar4.  Ha,  ba,  what's  that?  let  ae  bear  that 

again. 
Scar.  To  sir  Joha  Harcop*s  Clare  I  have  made 
an  oath. 
Part  me  in  twain,  yet  sbe'e  one  half  of  both. 
This  hand,  the  which  I  wear,  it  is  half  hers : 
Such  power  hath  faith  and  troth 'twist  cooples 

yoong, 
Death  onlV  cats  that  knot  tied  with  the  tongue. 
Idard.  And  have  joq  knit  that  knot,  sir  ? 
Sewr,  I  bare  done  so  much,  that,  iif  I  wed  not 
her, 
Mj  marriage  makes  me  an  adulterer : 
In  which  black  sheets  I  wallow  all  my  life. 
My  babes  being  bastards,  and  a  whore  my  wife. 

£alcr  SficreUry, 

Lord,  Ha,  is't  even  so  ?  my  secretarj  there, 
Write  me  a  letter  straight  to  sir  Joha  Uarcop. 
rU  see  sir  Jack,  and  if  uiat  Harcop  dare* 
Being  my  ward,  oontnct  you  to  bis  daughter. 

[ExU  Secretary. 

Enter  StewMn-d, 

My  steward  too;  post  you  to  Yorkshire, 
IVhere  lies  my  youngster^s  land :  and,  sirrah. 
Fell  roe  his  wood,  miake  havoc,  spoil  and  waste. 

[£jrtt  Steward. 
Sir,  you  shall  know  that  you  are  ward  to  me, 
ril  make  you  poor  enough :  then  mend  yourself. 
WiL  O,  cousin ! 
Scar.  O,  unde ! 

Lord.  Contract  yourself,  and  where  you  lisl^ 
1*11  make  you  know  me,  sir,  to  be  your  guard. 
Scar,  World,  now  thou  seest  what  'tis  to  be  a 

ward. 
Lord*  And  wiiere  I  meant  myself  to  have  dis- 
bursed 
Four  thousantl  pounds  iipon  this  marriage ; 
Surrendered  up  your  land  to  your  own  use, 
Aud  compassed  other  portions  to  your  hands, 
Sir,  ril  now  yoke  you  still. 
Scar.  A  yoke  indeed. 

Lord.  And  spite  of  they  dare  contradict  my 
will, 
J*ll  make  thee  marry  to  my  chambermaid.  Come, 
cos.  [Exit. 

Btuf,  Faith,  sir,  it  fits  you  to  be  more  advised. 


I     Scew.  Do  not  yoa  flatler  for  prefcnBentyBr? 

WiL  Ob«t,goodGoe! 

Scar.  O  but,  good  nncle^  cooUI  command  my 
love. 
Or  caaod  oaths  out  of  heaven's  bnaen  book. 
Engrossed  by  God's  own  finger,  then  jvk  mig^t 

speak. 
Had  men  tnat  law  to  love,  as  moct  have  tongacs 
To  love  a  thousand  women  with,  then  yoo  m^ 

speak. 
Were  love  like  dust,  lawful  for  every  wind. 
To  bear  from  place  to  place ;  were  oaths  bat 

pufli, 
Men  might  forswear  themselves;  botldoknow. 
Though  sin  being  past  with  us,  the  act's  foifsot. 
The  poor  soul  groans,  and  she  forgets  it  noc 

WiL  Yet  hear  your  own  case. 

Scar.  O,  'tis  too  miserable ! 
That  I,  a  gentleman,  should  be  thus  torn 
From  mine  own  right,  and  forced  to  be  famnm^ 

WiL  Yet  being  as  it  is,  it  most  be  jpar  gsr,  ' 
To  salve  it  with  advice,  not  with  despair ; 
You  are  his  ward ;  being  so,  the  law  intoids^ 
He  is  to  have  your  duty,  and  in  his  role 
Is  both  your  marriage,  and  your  heritage : 
If  you  rebel  against  these  injiioctioiis. 
The  penal^  takes  hold  on  yon ;  which- for  hiia* 

self. 
He  straight  thus  prosecutes ;  lie  wastes  joar  fauid. 
Weds  you  where  be  thinks  fit,  sir :  but  tf  younelf 
Have  of  some  violent  humour  matched  yourself 
Without  his  knowledge,  than  hath  he  power 
"  To  merce  your  puree,  and  in  a  sum  so  grest, 
That  shall  for  ever  keep  vour  fortunes  w^ik, 
Where  otherwise,  if  you  be  ruled  by  him. 
Your  house  is  raided  by  matching  to  hie  kin. 


Enter  Falconbridge. 

Lord.  Now  death  of  me,  shall  I  be  crossed  by 
such  a  jack }  he  wed 
Himself,  and  where  he  list }  sirrah  malapert,  FU 

hamper  yon, 
You  that  will  imve  your  will,  come  get  you  in : 
I'll  make  thee  shape  thy  thoughts  to  marry  her, 
Or  wish  thy  birth  bad  been  thy  murderer. 

Scar.  Fate  pitv  roe,  because  I  am  enforced : 
For  I  have  heard  those  matches  have  cost  bloody 
Where  love  i^  once  begun,  and  then  vrithstnod. 


ACTH; 


Enter  Ilford,  and  a  Pifge  nnth  Aim, 

Ilf.  fioy,  hast  thou  delivered  my  letter? 
liov.  Aye,  sir,  I  saw  him  open  the  lips  on't 
JtJ,  He  had  not  a  new  suit  ou,  hiul  he  ? 


Boy,  I  am  not  so  well  acqnninted  with  his 
wardrobe,  sir;  but  1  saw  a  lean  fellow, «pith  sunk 
eyes,  and  shamble  legs,  sigh  pitifully  at  faicchaio- 
ber-door,  and  entreftt  his  man  to  put  his  mastet 
in  mind  of  bipp. 


^  To  wroi    L  e.'tmeite.    fi^ 
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I/f.  O,  that  wftt  hi8  tailor;  I  see  now  he  will 
he  Uest,  be  profits  by  my  couasel :  he  will  pay 
no  debts  before  be  be  arrested,  nor  then  neither, 
if  be  cau  find  e'er  a  beast  that  dare  but  be  bail 
for  him;  but  he  will  seal  i'the  afternoon  ? 

B(Hf,  Yes,  sir ;  he  will  imprint  for  you  as  deep 
as  he  can. 

Ilf.  Good,  good,  DOW  ha?e  I  a  parson's  nose, 
and  smell  tithe  coming  in  then.  Now  let  me 
number  bow  many  rooks  I  have  half-uudone  al- 
ready this  term  by  the  first  return :  four  by  dice, 
six  by  being  bound  with  me,  and  ten  by  queans, 
of  which  some  be  courtiers,  some  country  gentle- 
men, and  some  dtizens  sons.  Thou  art  a  good 
FtfOik ;  '^  if  thou  pergest  thus,  thou  art  sutl  a 
companion  for  eallants,  mayst  keep  a  catamite, 
take  physic  at  the  spring  and  the  fall. 

Enter  Wentloe. 

IFen^*  Frank,  news  that  will  make  thee  fat, 
Frank. 

Ilf.  Pr^vihee  rather  give  me  somewhat  will 
keep  me  lean, 
I  have  no  mind  yet  to  take  physic. 

Went.  Master  Scarborow  is  a  married  man. 

I/fl  Then  hearen  grant  he  may,  as  few  married 
neti  do^  make  much  of  his  wife. 

Went,  Why  ?  wouldst  have  him  love  her,  let 
ber  oommanaall,  and  make  her  his  master? 

J^  No,  no;  they  that  do  so,  make  not  much 
of  their  wives,  but  give  them  their  will,  and  its 
the  ntarring  of  them. 

Enter  Bartley. 

^  Bart.  Honest  Frank,  valourous  Frank,  a  por- 
tion of  thy  wit,  but  to  help  us  in  this  enterprize, 
and  we  may  walk  London  streets,  and  cry  pish  at 
the  Serjeants. 

Ilf.  You  may  shift  out  one  term,  and  yet  die 
in  tbe  counter :  these  are  the  scabs  now  that  hang 
iippn  honest  Job ;  I  am  Job,  and  these  are  the 
acarwy  scabs;  but  what's  this  your  pot  seeths 
over  withal? 

Sari*  Master  Scarborow  is  a  married  man. 

Went.  He  has  all  his  land  in  his  own  hand. 

JSart.  His  brother's  and  sister's  portions. 
.    Went,  Besides  four  thousand  pounds  in  ready 
moDej  with  his  wife. 


Ilf,  A  good  talent,  by  mj  faii^h  \  it  might  help 
many  gentlemen  to  pay  their  tailors,  and  I  might 
be  one  of  them. 

Went,  Nay,  honest  Frank,  hast  thou  found  a 
trick  for  him  ?  If  thou  hast  not,  look  here's  a  line 
to  direct  thee.  First  draw  him  into  '^  bands  for 
money,  then  to  dice  for  it :  then  take  up  stuff  at 
the  meroers;  straight  to  a  punk  with  it:  then 
mortgage  his  land,  and  be  drunk  with  that:  so 
with  them  and  the  rest,  from  an  anoient  gentle* 
man,  make  him  a  young  beggar. 

Ilf,  What  a  rogue  is  this,  to  read  a  lecture  to 
me,  and  mine  own  lesson  too,  which  he  knows  I 
have  made  perfect  to  nine  hundred  fourscore  and 
nineteen.  A  cheating  rascal,  will  teach  me !  I 
that  have  made  them,  ^  that  have  worn  a  spacious 
park,  lodge,  and  all  on  their  backs  this  morning ; 
been  fain  to  pawn  it  afore  night :  they  that  have 
stalked  like  a  huge  elephant,  with  a  castle  on  their 
necl^  and  remored  that  to  their  own  shoulders 
in  one  day  which  their  fathers  built  up  in  seven 
years,  been  glad  by  my  means,  in  so  much  tim^ 
hs  a  child  sucks,  to  drink  bottle-ale,  though  a 
punk  pay  for't.  And  shall  thb  parrot  instruct  me? 

Went,  Nay,  but  Frank. 

Itf,  A  rogue  that  hath  fed  upon  me,  and  the 
fruit  of  my  wit  like  puUen  '^  from  a  pantler's 
chippings,  and  now  I  have  put  him  into  good 
clothes  to  shift  two  suits  in  a  day,  that  could 
scarce  shift  a  patched  shirt  once  in  a  year,  and 
say  his  prayers  when  he  had  it :  hark,  how  he 
prates ! 

Went,  Besides,  Frank,  since  his  marriage,  he 
stalks  me  like  a  cashier'd  captain  discontent ;  in 
which  melancholy,  the  least  drop  of  mirth,  of 
which  thou  hast  an  ocean,  will  make  him  and  all 
his,  ours  for  c\'er. 

Ilf,  Says  mine  own  rogue  so  ?  give  me  thy 
hand  then,  we'll  do'c,  and  tliere's  earnest.  (Slrik£$ 
him.)  S'foor,  you  chittiface,  that  looks  worse  than 
a  collier  through  a  wooden  window,  an  ape  afraid 
of  a  whip,  or  a  knave's  head  shook  seven  years 
in  the  weather  upon  ^^  I/andon-Bridgef  do  you 
catechise  me  ? 

Went,  Nay,  but  valourous  Frank,  he  that  knows 
the  secrets  of  all  hearts,  knows  I  did  it  in  kind- 
ness. 

Ilf,  Know  your  seasons :  besides,  I  am  not  of 


'^  If  tkau  peigest— I.  e.  goest  on.    Pergo,  Lat.    S.  ' 

■7   ||«Nis.— See  Note 219  to  SpmUh  Tragedjt^  Vol.  I.  p.  504. 

'a  TAai  have  worn  a  spacious  park^  lodge^  and  aU,  8fe. — In  a  similar  vein  of  bamour,  but  much  more  ei* 
^abite,  Mr  Addison,  speaking  of  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley,  says,  **  be  fold  me  some  time  since,  that,  upon 
hu  coartiog  the  perverse  widow,  be  bad  disposed  of  an  bundred  acres  in  a  diamond  ring,  whicb  he  would 
have  presented  ber  witb,  had  she  thooght  fit  to  accept  it ;  and  that  upon  her  wedding-day  she  should 
kaTe  carried  on  her  bead  fifty  of  the  tallest  oaks  upon  bis  estate,  lie  farther  informed  me,  that  be 
woald  Itave  given  ber  a  coal-pit  to  keep  ber  In  clean  linen,  that  be  would  have  allowed  her  the  profits  of 
a  wusd-miU  for  ber  fans,  and  have  presented  her  once  in  three  years  with  tbe  sheering  of  his  sheep  for  her 
under  petticoats.**—*  Spectator^  Ao  205. 

'»  FmUen^>tt  Mote  86  to  Gammer  Gurton's  Needk,  Vol.1,  p.  1>;5 

^  JL,&mdon  Bridg$^Th€  place  most  commonly  osed  for  eiposing  tbe  beads  of  traiton. 
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[Wiuum. 


tint  speoes  for  yoa  to  inatnct  Tlieii  know  joar 


Bmri.  SYoot  friendi,  friends,  all  friends :  here 
comes  jroong  Scarborow ;  should  be  know  of  this, 
all  oor  des^pis  were  pfevented. 

Emttr  ScAtBOAow. 

ly.  Whnt !  meieneholy,  my  younf  mester,  my 
^ong  muTied  man  ?  God  give  ^nr  worship  joy. 

Smt.  Joy  of  what,  Frank  ? 

I^.  Of  thy  wealth;  forlhearof  lew  that  haire 
joy  of  their  wtvei. 

Scar.  Who  weds,  as  I  have,  to  enforced  sheets, 
Itit  care  increaseth,  hot  his  comfort  fleets. 

I^.  ThoQ  having  so  much  wit,  what  a  devil 
vieant'tt  thou  to  marry  f 

Sear,  O  speak  not  of  it ; 
If  arriage  sounds  tn  mine  ear  like  to  a  heli, 
Not  rang  for  pleasure,  hat  a  doleful  knell. 

Jif,  A  common  coarse,  those  men  that  are 
married  in  the  mominf^  to  wish  themselves  buried 
ere  night 

Sear.  I  cannot  love  her. 

J^.  No  news  neither ;  wives  know  that's  a  gene- 
ral fault  amongst  their  husbands. 

Scar.  I  will  not  lie  with  her. 

Ilf.  Cetera  toluntt  shell  say  still ; 
If  you  will  not,  another  will. 

Scar.  Why  did  she  marry  me,  knowing  I  did 
iiotk)veher? 

Ilf.  As  other  women  do,  either  to  be  main- 
tain d  by  yon,  or  to  make  you  a  cuckold.  Now, 
sir,  what  come  you  for  ? 

Enter  CUmn. 

Cham.  As  men  do  in  haste,  to  make  an  end 

of  their  business. 
Ilf.  What's  vour  business  } 
Clowm.  My  Imsiness  is  this,  sir,  this,  sir,  and 

this,  sir. 
nf.  The  meaning  of  all  this,  sir? 
down.  By  this  is  as  much  as  to  say,  sir,  my 
master  has  sent  unto  you.  By  this  is  as  much  as 
to  say,  sir,  my  master  has  him  humbly  commend- 
ed unto  you ;  and  by  this  is  as  much  as  to  say,  my 
master  craves  your  answer. 

Ilf.  Give  me  your  letter.    And  you  shall  have 
this,  sir>  this,  sir,  and  this,  sir. 
Clown.  No,  sir. 
Ilf.  Why,  sir? 

down.  Because,  as  the  learned  have  very  well 
instruaed  me,  Qui  tupra  nof,  nihU  ad  not,  and 
though  many  gentlemen  will  have  to  do  with 
other  men's  Dusiuess,yet  from  me  know,  the  most 
part  of  them  prove  knaves  for  their  labour. 
Went.  You  have  the  knave  i'faith,  Frank. 
^  Clown.  Long  may  he  live  to  enjoy  it.     From 
Sir  John  Harcop  of  Hnrcop,  in  the  county  of  York, 
knight,  by  me  his  man,  to  yourself  my  young 
master,  by  these  presents  greeting. 
l/f.  How  earnest  thou  by  these  good  words  ? 


Cfaawi.Aiyo«  by  yowr  good  cinHw^  took  thw 
upon  trust,  and  swore  I  woold  never  pay  for  thtSi 

Scar.  Thy  master,  Sir  John  Haroop,  writes  a 
ne, 
That  I  ahottld  eatertain  thee  for  mv  ssaa; 
His  wish  is  aooeptahle,  diou  art  wekxaae,  Mow. 
Oh,  but  thv  master's  daughter  sends  aa  atticte, 
Which  Buuccf  ue  think  upon  my  present  sia ; 
Here  she  remembers  aie  to  keep  m  asind 
My  promised  faith  to  her,  whk»  I  have  braks; 
Here  she  remembers  aw  I  am  a  aam, 
BfaKked  o'er  wkfa  peijury,  whose  sinful  breast 
Is  charactered  like  those  curst  of  the  bkec 

Iffi  How  now,  my  young  bally?  like  a  yaeai 
weach  forty  wedcs  after  the  loss  of  her  amUea- 
head,  ciying  oat  ? 

Scar.  Trouble  me  noL 
Give  me  pen,  ink,  and  |iaper,  I  will  write  to  her. 
O !  bat  what  shall  I  wnte  ? 
Mine  own  eicuse  ?  why  no  excuse  can  serve 
For  him  that  swears^  and  from  his  oaifa  dsdi 

swerve. 
Or  shall  I  say,  my  marriage  was  eaforoed  ? 
Twas  bod  in  them,  not  well  in  me  to  yieML 


Tis  soon  sec  down,  biit  not  so  soon  foi^got,  or  won 

from  hence. 
Deliver  it  unto  her,  there^s  for  thy  paias. 
Would  I  as  soon  could  deaase  theae  parjaiai 
stains! 

Clown.  Well,  I  ooald  alter  mine  eres  from 
filthy  mud  into  fair  water :  you  havepsiid  for  my 
tears,  and  mine  otcs  shall  prove  baaKrouta^  and 
breakout  for  you;  let  no  man  persoade  me.  I  wiB 
cry,  and  evenr  town  betwixt  Shoreditcb-church 
and  York- bridge  shall  bear  me  witoe«.      [Eiit 

Scar.  Gentlemen,  I'll  take  my  leave  of  you. 
She  that  I  am  married  to,  but  not  ray  wife. 
Will  London  leave,  in  Yorkshire  lead  our  life 


Ilf.  We  must  not  leave  yon  so^  my  joong  gal- 
lant ;  we  three  are  sick  in  state,  and  your  wealth 
must  help  to  make  us  whole  again,    tor  this  say- 
ing is  as  true  as  old  : 
Strife  nurst  'twixt  man  and  wife  makes  sadi  a 

flaw, 
How  great  soe'er  their  wcallh,  'twill  have  a  thaw. 

Enter  Sir  Johv  Habcop  wnth  Ats  l^emghter 
Claee,  and  tma  yminger  BnUkert,  Thovas^ 
and  JoBV  Scarboaow. 

Bar.  Brothers  to  him  ere  long  shall  be  my  son, 
By  wedding  this  young  girl,  yon  ai  e  welcome  both. 
Nay  kiss  her,  kiss  her,  though  that  she  shall  be 
Your  brother's  wife,  to  kiss  the  cheek  ia  free. 

Tko.  Kiss?  sYoot,  what  else?  thou  art  a  good 
plump  wench,  I  like  vou  well,  pr^fthee  make  haste 
and  bring  store  of  boys,  but  be  sure  they  hare 


J^UfKinn*} 


INI^OJLCPD  MARBUa^ 


ids 


good  fao^  tha(  tb«7  <pi)f  i^U  nfi  hucIq* 
Jo^.  Glad  pf  S9  fnir  (t  sister^  I  salute  tpu« 
Har.  Good,  £90(1  lYfuth.  (bU  kis^ingS  good 
Ffwthr^ 

I  Jovfd  tQ  smack  it  top  wb^q  J  was  Toung. 

But  mam :  thcv  taye  felt  thy  cb^eky  ClarCi  let 
tSieo)  h^ar  Uij  toogv e» 
Ci!sre.  Such  wekome  as  bofiu  mjr  Scarboro Vs 
hrQthen» 

From  me  bis  trotb-pligbt  m(t  be  sure  to  h«7e ; 

And  though  my  tongjie  prorf  )icant  in  any  pari, 

The  bounds  be  aurjp  nrf  iai;ge,  full  i«  my  heiirf. 
I%o.  Tut^  th«r9  not  that  ve  (|ogbt  on,  yreiicb : 

but  db  you  heao  ^i^  J^bn,  what  do  yop  think 

dr^  ipe  from  lipndop,  and  th^  liio9  ofccw^  4)i>9 

faf  into  Yorkshire  ? 

Hot.  I  guess  tp  see  thi^  gir],  shall  be  jour  sister. 

Tho.  Faith,  and  I  eafa»  IMjrtly  90  too;  but  the 
main  was,  asd  I  wiU  not  iye  to  yoq,  tWt  your 
coming  now  in  this  wi«^  Into  our  kiadredf  I  might 
be  acquainted  with  you  aforehand,  that  M'tcr  my 
brother  had  married  your  daughter«  I  foiff  hrotiier 
miEhi  borrow  soiQe  money  of  you. 

Ifar.  What !  do  you  borrow  of  your  Uodred, 
sir? 

jyip.  SYoot  what  else  7  they  b»vlog  interest  in 
mj  blood,  why  should  not  I  have  interest  in  their 
com?  Besides,  sir,  I,  being  a  younger  brother, 
woald  be  asibaimad  of  any  ganeradoa,  if  I  would 
not  boriv)w  of  any  .man  tb^  would  kod,  euedal- 

Xp/  i^y  affinityj,  of  whom  I  keep  »  kwod^r. 
od  look  you,  sir,  thus  I  gf>  over  them :  First 
o'er  my  uncles,  often  o'er  mino  Hunts,  theo  up  to 
mj  jiepYkBwSf  straight  down  to  my  nieces,  to  t^is 
cpyaia  Thomas,  and  that  cousin  Jeffrey,  leaving 
&e  courtf^us  daw  gireo  to  nope  of  their  elbows^ 
frpD  unto  the  thirq  and  fourth  remove  of  any 
Amt  bath  interest  in  our  blood.  All  which  do 
vpoQ  tbetr  summons  mftde  by  m«f  duly  and  /aith»- 
iuilj  proTide  for  app^rance ;  and  so  »»  they  art^ 
I  hope  we  shall  be,  more  indeared,  pn^ly  better, 
^odiffnor^  f(Belin||i;r  fu^qoginted- 

Har.  Yoa  are  a  merry  gentleman. 

Tkff*  Th  the  hqpf  of  jnoney  m«ke«  me  90 ; 
and  I  know  none  but  fooJs  mse  to  b«  sad  with  k. 

Jo&m,  From  Oxford  am  I  .dr»&f  n  /rom  aerious 
studies, 
^xpecdng  that  my  brother  still  had  sojourned 
With  juo  hisbest  of  phoios^jBUd  thi^good  knight 

Har,  ^Um  absenee  shall  not  makfi  our  h^rjis 
lessmeri^r 
Than  if  w^  bad  his  presence*    A  day  ere  long 
Will  brwf  him  bacik,  when  one  the  oUier  meeti^ 
At  noon  i^be  churchy  al  niight  betw/ecnihe  sbeet^ 
Well  wash  this  ohot  vkk  wipe.     Some  wine; 

£il  up. 
The  sharpiier  of  the  wi^  is  a  luU  cop. 
And  flo  to  jrotV  sir. 

X%0,  I>o,  and  HI  drjokito  mjfitw  sister;  biKt 
«Bon  tbubs  cooditioQ,  xhat  she  may  have^uiet  dp^ 
(ai^  rest  a  nights,  have  pleasant  afternoons,  be 
l»liant  CO  my  broUier,  and  Lend  me  juoacy  whpnp 
«)e*er  1*11  borrow  it. 
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Hot.  N*y,  nw,  pqy. 
Women  are  vefik,  and  wi  m^i  he9M  widi  them  i 
Ypar  frolio  healthy  ars  only  ^t  for  men. 

Tho,  Well,  I  am  contented ;  yromsfi  must  to 
the  wall)  though  il  be  to  a  feath^inbed.  Ifill  up 
then. 

Enter  Cumv, 

Cbfwn.  Froip  Iiondon  a«s  I  coaac^  tbough  no| 
with  pipe  Hf4  drumi 
Yet  1  bring  mpuer,  m  this  poor  paper, 
Will  make  ipy  voupg  wiitress,  delkming  in  kisses^ 
Do  as  all  mauteps  i^U^  boPling  ofsuoh  an  ill,  ^ 
As  to  have  ipst^  the  thing  they  wished  most, 
A  husband,  a  hupbw^  %  prptty  sweet  husband. 
Cry  oby  oh,  0^,  eft^  iilp%  md  at  last  bo,  ho,  ho« 
as  I  do. 

C^fV,  QeiumffI  sp  •dpq  frppi  Lppdoo  I  wbpt's 
the  news  ? 

Ctomi.  O  mlstim»  if  «^pr  Jf>^  hav»  seep  De- 
monioeaolear  lopk  into  mine  eyes,  mine  eyes  are 
Serem,  plain  3pirari) ;  the  ThiimPi  oor  tbs  river 
of  Tweedy  are  nothing  to  thpm:  nay,  all  the 
nsiu  thpt  fell  m  Np*h«  ftopd  b»d  not  the  dis.* 
cretion  that  my  eyes  have :  that  drunk  but  up 
the  whole  world* aipd  I  Hgtia  diowPpd  ^11  the  way 
betwiit  this  and  X^opdon. 

Cli^re.  Thy  news,  good  Hobui. 

Clown,  My  news,  mistress^  XU  tdl  you  strange 
news ;  the  dwpt  pppp  UmAtm  way  being  so  great, 
that  not  a  lord,  i^tlppnap,  knight  or  knave,  could 
travel,  lest  his  eyes  fbopid  bp  Mown  oat;  at  last^ 
they  all  agreed  to  hipe  «pe  to  99  huforfi  them, 
when  I,  lodLii^hu^  upon  IbisleUpr,  did  with  this 
water,  tliis  vej^r  wpti^r,  lay  the  dust,  as  wpU  »s  if 
it  had  raiped  ftoqs  ibe  iKgippipguf  April  to  tha 
last  of  May. 

dare.  A  letter  from  my  Scarborow  f  give  iS 
thy  mistress. 

Ciotim,  3ut  mistres»^ 

dare.  Pr'ythpp  bp  gonp, 
I  would  n(it  have  my  father,  nor  these  gentlemeui 
Be  wi^nefp  of  the  eomfort  it  doth  brtpg. 

Clown*  Oh,  hut  qwftresS'— 

Ckrfi.  JPr'yibee  bp  goop^ 
With  this,  and  the  glad  news,  leavp  me  alone. 

[Erit  Qlowjs* 

Tho,  Has  your  turn,  knight;  take  your  liquor, 
know  I  am  bouptifHl ;  yu  forgive  any  mao  any 
thing  that  he  owes  me,  but  bis  drink,  and  that  Til 
be  paid  ^. 

C^rf.  Nn^,  gentlepien,  the  bopesty  of  mirth 
Consifits  out  IP  fiaoopsing  with  exoess ; 
My  Esther  hath  ppofp  welcapses  ibau  ia  wioe ; 
Pray  you,  no  more. 

Tho,  Say^  my  sisfpr  so  ?  Ill  be  nfied  by  thee 
then.  Do  you' hear  ^  In  hope  hereafter  you'll 
lend  B^  splice  mpoev :  pow  we  p»  half  drunk, 
let's  go  to  dinner.    Come,  knight*  [£jr€iiii/« 

Manet  Clske. 

Chr^.  I  am  g)ad  mou'ne  gpiip* 
Shall  1  now  opeo't?  pn^  Hi  kiss  it  firsl^ 
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BecMise  this  outside  last  did  ki^  his  hfiid. 

Within  this  fold;  Fll  call't  a  sacml  sheet. 

Are  writ  black  lineis  where  our  white  hearts  dmll 

meet; 
Before  I  ope  this  door  of  my  deliKht* 
Methinks  I  guess  how  kindly  he  doth  write. 
Of  his  true  love  to  me :  as  chock,  sweet-heart, 
I  pr'ythee  do  not  think  the  time  too  long, 
1'hal  keeps  us  from  the  sweets  of  marriage  rites ; 
And  then  lie  sets  my  name  and  kisses  it, 
Wishing  my  lips  his  sheet  to  write  npon : 
With  like  desire  methinks  as  mine  own  thoughts, 
A»k  him  now  here  for  me  to  look  upon ; 
Yet  at  the  last  thinking  his  love  too  sladc, 
l'>e  it  arrive  at  my  d«ired  eyes. 
He  hastens  up  his  message  with  like  speed. 
Even  as  I  break  this  ope,  wishing  to  read. — 
Oil,  what's  here?  mine  eyes  are  not  mine  own; 

sure  th'  are  not. 
Though  you  have  been  my  tamps  this  siiteenvears, 

[Leti/aii  the  Utter, 
Ton  do  belie  my  Scarborow,  reading  so. 
Forgive  kim,  he  i$  married^  that  were  ill : 
What  lying  lights  are  these?  look,  1  have  no  such 

letter, 
No  wedded  syNable  of  the  least  wrong 
Dune  to  a  tn>th-plight  virgin  like  myself. 
Beshrew  you  for  your  biiodness :  forgive  Atn,  he 

n  married  ! 
I  know  my  Scarborow's  constancy  to  me 
Is  as  6nn  kfiit,  as  faith  to  charitv. 
That  i  shall  kiss  him  often,  hug  him  thus, 
Be  made  a  happy  and  a  fVuitfu  mother 
Of  many  prosperous  children  like  to  him ; 
And  read  i,  he  was  married  !  ask  forgiveness? 
What  a  blind  fool  was  I ;  yet  here's  a  letter. 
To  whom  direcud  to  ?  Towty  beloved  Clare. 
Why  la ! 

Women  will  read,  and  read  not  that  they  saw. 
*rwas  but  my  fervent  love  misled  mine  eyes, 
111  ouce  agam  to  the  inside  i-^Forgive  me,  J  am 

married  ; 
William  Scarborow.    He  has  set  his  name  to't  too. 
O,  perjury !  within  the  hearts  of  meu 
Thy  feasts  are  kept,  their  tongues  prodaimeth 

them. 

Enter  Thomas  Scarborow. 

Th^.  Sister,  God*s  precious,  the  cloth's  laid,  the 
meat  ccwls. 
We  all  stay,  and  your  father  calls  for  you. 

Ctare,  Kind  sir,  excuse  me  I  pray  you  a  little ; 
Til  but  peruse  this  letter,  and  come  straight. 

Tho.  Pray  you  make  haste,  the  meat  stays  for 
u!»,  and  our  stomachs 
Ready  for  the  meat ;  for  believe  (hit. 
Drink  makes  men  hungry,  or  it  mokes  them  lye. 
And  he  that's  drunk  o'er  night,  jI  the  morniii|^s 

dry. 
Seen  and  atiproved.  [Exit. 

Clare,  He  was  contracted  mine,  yet  he  unjust 
Hath  married  to  another  <  what's  my  estate  then  ? 
A  wretchodf  maid,  laot  fit  for  any  man ; 


For,  being  united  his  with  {i^igKted  6idbf, 
Whoever  sOes  to  me  commits  a  sia, 
Besiegeth  me,  and  who  shall  many  «e 
Is  like  myself,  lives  in  adulterv  (0  God, 
That  such  hard  fortune  should  betide  nj  joath  0 
I  am  young,  fair,  rich,  honest,  virtaoai; 
Yet  for  all  this,  whoe'er  shall  many  nr, 
I  am  but  his  whore,  live  in  adultery. 
Icannot  step  into  the  path  of  (rfe^re 
For  which  I  was  created,  bom  unlo; 
Let  me  live  ne'er  so  honest,  rieh  or  poor, 
If  f  oooe  wed,  yet  I  nrast  livea  wboie. 
I  must  be  made  a  strumpet 'giiust  aj  ^ 
A  name  I  have  abhorred ;  a  shamerul  iD, 
[  have  eschewed ;  and  now  cannot  withaiM  it 
In  myself.    I  am  my  father's  only  child; 
In  me  he  hath  a  hope,  though  not  his  Bsae 

Can  be  increast,  yet  by  my  issue 
His  land  shall  be  poesest,  his  age  d^Ii^in- 
And  though  that  I  should  vow  a  0i«letue 
To  keep  my  soul  unspotted,  yet  will  he 
Infnrce  me  to  a  marriage :  ^ 

So  that  my  grief  doth  of  that  weight  coM^ 
It  helps  me  not  to  yield,  nor  to  resist    ^_ 
And  was  I  then  created  for  a  whore!  » "'JJ*' . 
Bad  name,  bad  act,  bad  man,  makes  lae  s«oi>, 
Tliao  live  a  strumpet,  better  be  unborn 
Enter  Job  n  Scarborow. 

John,  Sister,  pray  you,  will  yon  ^'^fu,^^ 
•Your  father  and  die  w  bole  meeting «»;» ^J^ 
Ciare.  I  come,  I  come,  I  pray  remm ;  1  »»• 
John.  I  must  not  go  without  yoo. 
C^re.  Be  thou  my  ashcr,  sooth  fU  toDo^^ 


He  writes  here  7b/or^ive  kim,  he tfi      . . 
Fttlie  gentleman !   1  do  foigire  thee  wim   ; 

heart; 
Yet  wUI  I  send  an  answer  to  thy  letter,      ^ 
And  in  so  short  worda  thou  sbait  weep 

ttiem,  .    ^  f  fl» 

And  here's  my  agent  ready:  Fergi9t  mi 

dead.  ^Uj, 

Tis  writ,  and  I  will  act  it:  be  judtt.roa  m»^ 

Have  trusted  the  false  promises  <>' "****"  ..fortt^ 
Be  judge,  you  wives,  the  which  b«i^«  bf/^ 
From  the  white  sheets  you  loved,  to  tii«»  r- 

loathed;  ^ 

Whether  this  axiom  may  not  be  ^^ 
^Better  one  «'»,  than  many  be  endutte. 
My  arms  embracings,  kisses^  *^**!7'^ 
Were  his  possessions ;  and  whilst  I  "'*  .^ 
He  doth  but  steal  those  pleasures  lie  ea]^ 
Is  an  adulterer  in  his  married  armsy 
And  never  goes  to  his  defiled  bed,    ^. 
But  God  writes  sin  upon  the  tester*  wwi. 
I'll  be  a  wife  now,  help  to  save  bis  soo^ 
Though  I  have  lost  his  body,  give  a  9i^^ 
To  his  iniquities,  and  with  one  nOi      ^^ 
Done  by  Uiis  haad,  end  many  ^^^r^^^  ki 

Farewell  the  world,  then  farewell  the  ^^.  ^^; 
TiU  this  I  have  hop't  for,  from  that  geui 
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Scwborair,  forgire  me;  thas  thoa  hast  lost  thy 

wife; 
Yet  record  world,  though  by  an  act  too  foal, 
A  wife  thus  died,  to  cleanse  her  husband's  soul. 

Enter  Sir  Jobk  Harcop. 

Ifar.  God's  precious^  for  his  mercj,  where's 
this  wench  ? 
Must  all  my  friends  and  gnests  attend  on  you  ? 
Where  are  you,  minion  ? 

Ciare,  Sovborow,  come  dose  mine  eyes^  for  I 
am  dead. 

Sar,  Xhat  sad  roice  was  not  heri^  I  hope : 
Who's  this,  my  daoghter  ? 

Clare.  Your  daughter. 
That  begs  of  yon  to  see  her  buried. 
Prays  Srarborow  to  for^ve  her ;  she  is  dead. 

[Diet. 

Har,  Patience,  good  tears,  and  let  my  words 
have  way. 
Clfltfe,  my  daughter !  help,  my  servants  there : 
JJkft  up  thine  eyes,  and  look  upon  thy  father. 
They  were  not  bom  to  lose  their  light  so  soon ; 
I  did  beget  thee  for  my  comforter, 
And  not  to  be  the  author  of  my  care. 
Wbjr  speak'st  thou  not?  some  help,  my  servants 

there: 
What  hand  hath  made  thee  pale?  or  if  thine  own, 
What  cause  hadst  thou,  that  wert  thy  father's  joy, 
The  tr«isure  of  his  age,  the  cradle  of  his  sleep, 
His  all  in  all?  I  pr'yttioe  speak  to  me : 
Thou  art  not  ripe  for  death,  come  back  again ; 
Clare,  my  Cbire,  if  death  must  needs  have  one, 
1  am  the  fittest,  prVthee  let  me  go ; 
Thou  djing  whilst  1  live,  I  am  dead  with  woe. 

Enter  Thomas,  and  John  Scabbobow. 

Tho.  What  means  this  outcry  ? 

John.  O  ruthful  spectacle ! 

Har,  Thou  )verc  not  wont  t6  be  so  sullen,  child, 
But  kind  and  loving  to  thy  aged  father ; 
Awake,  awake ;  if 'c  be  thy  lasting  sleep. 
Would  I  had  not  sense  for  pief,  nor  eyes  to  weep. 

Johu  What  paper^s  this  ?  the  sad  contents  doth 
tell  me: 
My  brother  writ,  he  hath  broke  his  faith  to  her. 
And  she  replies,  for  him  she  hath  killed  herself. 

Hmr.  Was  that  the  cause  that  thou  hast  soiled 
thyself 
With  these  red  spots,  these  blemishes  of  beauty  ? 
My  child,  my  child !  was^t  perjury  in  him, 
Blade  thea^  so  fair,  act  now  so  fool  a  sin. 
That  he  deceived  thee  in  a  mother's  hopes,  . 
Posterity,  the  bliss  of  marriage  ? 
Hiou  hut  no  tongue  to  answer  no,  or  aye. 
But  in  red  letters  writes.  For  him  I  die. 
Cone  OD  his  traitorous  tongue,  his  youth,  his  I 
blood,  J 


His  pleasures,  children,  and  possessions ! 
Be  all  his  days  like  winter,  ounfortless ! 
Restless  his  nights,  his  wants  "  remorseless ! 
And  may  his  corpse  be  the  physician's  stage. 
Which,  plaid  upon,  stands  not  to  honoured  age ! 
Or  with  diseases  may  he  lie  and  pine. 
Till  grief  wax  blind  bis  eyes,  as  grief  doth  mine ! 

[£xU. 
John,  O  good  old  man,  made  wretched  by  this 
deed, 
The  more  thy  age,  more  to  be  pitied ! 

Enter  Scarborow,  hit  Wife  Eathertne,  II- 
FORD,  Wektloe,  Bartley,  and  Butler, 

jy.  What,  ride  bv  the  gate,  and  not  call?  that 
were  a  shame,  i'faitn. 

Went,  We'll  but  taste  of  his  beer,  kiss  hi*^ 
daughter,  and  to  horse  again.-* Where's  the  good 
knight  here  ? 

Scar,  You  bring  me  to  mv  shame  unwillingly. 

llf.  Shamed  of  what  ?  for  deceiving  of  a  wench  I 
I  have  not  blushed  thai  have  doiie't  to  a  hundred 
of  'em. 

In  women's  love,  he^s  wise  doth  follow  this — 
Love  one  so  long  till  her  another  kiss. 
Where's  the  go<xi  knight,  here  ? 

JoAa.  O  brother,  you  are  come  to  make  your 
eye 
Sad  mourner  at  a  fatal  tragedy. 
Peruse  this  letter  first,  and  then  this  corpse. 

Scar,  O  wronged  Clare !  accursed  Scarborow  ! 
I  writ  to  her,  thai  I  was  marriedf 
She  writes  to  me,^rgioe  Afr,  the  it  dead, 
111  balm  thy  body  with  my  faithful  tears. 
And  be  perpetual  mourner  at  thy  tomb; 
I'll  sacrifice  this  comet  into  si^ha^ 
Make  a  consumption  of  this  pile  of  man, 
And  all  tlie  benefits  my  parents  gave 
Sliall  turn  distempered,  to  appease  the  wrath 
For  this  blood-shed,  and  I  am  guilty  of. 

Kath,  Dear  huslmnd ! 

Scar,  False  woman,  not  my  wife^  though  mar'* 
ried  tome; 
Look  what  thy  friends  and  thou  art  guilty  of. 
The  murder  of  a  cre^re,  eoualled  heaven 
In^  lier  creation,  whose  thoughts,  like  fire. 
Never  looked  base^  but  ever  did  aspire 
To  blessed  benefits,  till  you  and  yours  undid  her. 
E^e  her,  view  her !  though  dead,  yet  she  does  look 
like  a  fresh  frame,  or  a  new  printed  book 
Of  the  best  paper,  never  looked  into. 
But  with  one  sullied  finger,  which  did  spot  her. 
Which  was  her  own  too ;  but  who  was  cause  of 

it? 
Thou  and  thy  friends,  and  I  will  loath  thee  for't 

Enter  Sir  Johv  Harcop. 

Ear,  They  dobely  her,  that  do  say  she's  dead; 


^  BemmOtti.'^l  e.  pityleM,  withovt  pity.    Sec  Kot«  on  Othello,  edit.  1778,  Vol.  X.  p.  053.   8. 
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She  ti  boc  strtyH  to  9<rtn€  by-|iiflm, 
Aud  I  mint  liflv«  her  agtiti.    Clmie^  whett  an 
ihottf  Clar«  ? 

5hrr.  Here,  laid  to  take  her  eterlastiog  sleep. 

Hmt.  He  Ikt  that  tttyt  lo !~ 
Yet  now  I  koow  the€|  I  do  lie  that  say  it ; 
For  if  she  be>  a  Tillain  Kke  thtself, 
A  perjured  traitor,  recreant,  miscreant, 
Pc%  a  dof^  a  dog  has  done't. 

Scar.  O  Sir  John  llarcf>p  ! 

Har,  O  Sir  John !  villain !  to  betroth  th^»1f 
To  thi»  good  creatara*  harmless,  harmless  child ; 
This  keroeU  hope,  ana  comfort  of  mj  house^ 
Without  inforcement,  of  thine  own  accord. 
Draw  all  her  soul  in  ttie  compass  of  an  ooth. 
Take  that  oath  from  her,  make  her  for  tiotie  but 

thee, 
And  then  betray  her ! 

Scar,  Sliame  on  them  were  the  cause  of  it 

flisr.  But  hark,  what  thou  hast  got  by  it ; 
Thy  wiilK  IS  but  a  strumpet,  thy  children  bastards^ 
Thyself  a  monlerer,  thy  wife  accessary, 
Tliy  bed  a  stew,  thy  house  a  brotheL 

Scar.  O,  it  is  too  trtte ! 

Har.  I,  made  a  wretched  father,  childless. 

Scar.  I,  made  a  married  mtin,  yet  arifeless. 

Har,  Thou  the  cause  of  it ! 

Scar.  Thou  the  cause  of  it  I         [To  hU  Wife. 

Har.  Curse  on  the  day  that  e'er  it  was  b^un, 
For  I,  an  old  odan,  am  undone,  undone.     [Exit. 

Star.  For  charity,  have  care  upon  that  fkther, 
JjLai  that  his  grief  bHn|  on  a  more  mishap. 

[Extttnt  Ttio.  and  Jobm  ScarborOw. 
Tills  to  mt  arms  my  sorrow  shall  beooeath. 
Though  I  nave  lost  hef,tothy  grave  rll  bring; 
Thou  wcrt  my  wife,  and  lli  thy  requiem  sing. 
Go  you  to  the  country.  111  to  London  back, 
Alt  riot  now,  since  that  my  sours  so  black. 

[Exit,  with  Clare. 

Katk.  Thus  an  I  left  fike  sea-tost  mariners, 
My  fortunes  being  no  more  than  my  distressi 
Upon  ti^bat  shore  soever  I  am  driven, 
)ie  it  goo4  or  bad^  I  must  account  it  faeayen. 


Thd^th  iSUidwd,  I  em  repiltad  aot  s  wl^ 
Neglected  of  my  husband,  scorned,  despised ; 
And  thoogfi  my  Irvre  artd  tme  flMiMce 
lies  ptostmte  to  hn  bedt,  his  headteeje 
Receires  my  services  unworthily. 
[  know  no  cause,  nor  will  he  cause  of  noiM, 
Dut  hope  for  better  days  when  had  begone. 
You  are  my  guide,  whither  mutt  I,  butler? 
Butkr.  Toward  Wakefield,  where  my  oasto's 

living  lies. 
JTof  A.  Toward  WRkefMd,  #hert  lliy  nattff 

we'll  attend; 
When  things  are  at  die  worst,  ti«  hoped  ikfl 

mencL 

Enter  TaoHAS,  and  Joom  Scauobsv. 

l%o.  How  now,  tister»  no  further  fe^H  « 
your  journey  yet  ?  , 

Kef  A.  When  grief's  before  one,  eto^p»« 
to  grief? 
rd  rather  turn  n^e  ba<*  to  find  moie  cwW. 

John.  And  that  way  sorrow's  hartfsUer  dan 
thi% 
My  brother  having  lirool^ht  unto  a  pv^ 
That  murdered  body  whom  be  caiM  hiseifti 
And  spent  so  many  tears  opon  her  hesrtt, 
As  would  have  made  a  tvrant  to  relent; 
Tbeti  kneelin|  at  her  cofcn,  this  he  vowed, 
From  thence  Tie  never  would  embrsce  jour  Ri 

mio.  The  more  focil  he.  . . 

John.  Never  from  hence  aeknowledge  700  bu 
wife; 
When  others  strive  to  enrich  then*  ftitHeri  siW. 
It  should  l>e  his  only  aim  to  lieggsr  ou^^. 
To  spend  their  means  shouW  be  his  ostt  pHde : 
Which  with  a  sigh  oonBrmad,  he's  rid  w  Um», 
Vowing  a  **  course,  that  by  his  life  so  foul 
Men  ne*er  shout<i  jom  the  hands  without  d)e«ii* 

Kath.  All  is  hut  grief,  and  I  am  avmed  forft. 

John.  Well  bring  yoii  on  your  Wsy  m  hV 
thus  strotif^ 
Time  may  at  length  mal^e  strait  *rhatyct  iy»TOj 


ACT  UL 


Enter  lUous  WfiVTLOl,  Babtley. 


Went.  fWs  our  own;  he^s  our  own;  come, 
let's  make  use  of  hfs  wealth,  as  the  sun  of  ice ; 
laelt  it,  melt  it. 

Ilf.  But  art  sore  he  will  hold  his  meeting  ? 

W^ni,  As  sure  as  I  am  doW|  and  was  dead 
drunk  last  nig^it. 

Iff'  Why  then  to  sere  will  I  be  arrested  by  a 
ixwple  of  Serjeants,  and  (hU  into  one  of  the  un* 
jycky  cranks  about  Cheap^ide,  called  counters. 

fhrt,  Witball,  I  have  provided  Mr  Gripe  tlie 


usoreiv  who  apon  the  imtant  will  kt  ^.^ 
step  in,  charge  the  Serjeants  to  keep  dice  fi^ 
awl  that  now  he  will  have  his  five  hsitt^ 
pounds,  or  thou  shalt  rot  far  it  j. 

Went.  When  it  follows,  young  Soarkertir  ihaB 

be  bound  for  the  one,  then  take  «p  •*  <*^ 
more ;  we  share  die  Mm  lwl(and  fael|i  btaM"* 
drunk  with  the  ether. 
Jtf.  Ha»  h%  ha. 

Ewtwt  9k:AitaeRow; 

Bart.  Why  dost  laugh,  Frank  ?  ,, 

Jlf.  To  see  that  we  and  usuren  Gre  by  the  »u 


9ft 


~  4  c^urm^  thai  ^. 


by,&c.    SctaodfMMltfciidedittoiii^ 


WlLttlMS,] 


of  yoiiiig  MrSy  ftft  swiM  by  the  ihopptng  of  aooma. 
B«t  lift's  coiiie. — Where  be  these  rogues ;  shall 
we  beve  no  tetiilAiice  here  f 

Seat.  Good  day,  gerttlefoett. 

Iff',  A  thoostiiid  good  days,  Iny  noble  bally, 
aod  as  many  good  fommes  ta  there  were  erashop* 
Mrs  in  Egypt,  tnd  dmt's  covered  avtt  with  good 
Ivelt :  but  nouns,  prononns,  and  participles !  where 
be  these  rogues  hsre?  wha^  mU  we  have  no  wine 
here? 

Ent9r  Drawer, 

Dtitw.  AnOn,  anon,  sir. 

lif'.  Anon,  goodman  rascal !  most  we  stay  your 
leisure?  gtvel  os  bt  and  by,  with  a  pox  to  yon. 

Scat,  O,  do  not  hurt  the  fellow. 

[Aril  Driater. 

Ilf.  tiort  bhn  1  hang  bim,  scrape- trencher,  star- 
wenrer,  wine^pUler,  mettle^JanW,  rogue  by  ge- 
teimtion.  Wh^,  dost  hear,  Wilt?  If  thou  dost 
not  uM  tb»se  grape-spHlers  us  ton  do  their  pottle- 
poca,  quoit  them  dowa  stairs  three  or  four  times 
at  a  supper,  theyll  grtiw  as  saucy  with  you  as 
Serjeants,  and  nuike  nills  more  unconscionable 
than  tailors. 

'Bmtet  l>rwmet\ 

Draw,  Here^s  the  tntre  and  neat  grape,  gentle- 
men, I  ha*t  for  you.^ 

lifi.  Fill  up:  what  have  you  brought  here, 
goodmau  rogue) 

Draw.  The  pur^  elemetit  of  daret,  sir. 

Ilf,  Have  you  so  ?  and  did  not  I  call  for  Blie- 
nish,  you  mungrcl  ? 

flUi'OWf  the  Wine  in  the  Drawer'ijhce, 

Sear.  Thou  noedest  no  wine,  I  p/ythee  be 
more  mild. 

2|r«  Be  ikM  in  a  t&vnrn)  *lSs  treason  to  th« 
#ed  **  laiiBG^  tnemy  to  their  sign^post,  and  dave 
to  humoor : 
Pr'jrchee,  let's  be  mad ; 

Sings  1fm« 
Them  fiU  tutf  AoMft  viM  wme^  tlU  eteiypate  be 

drunkf 
Jlun  ptMi  Cthe  ttreeL  jussel  aU  you  meet,  and 

twagget  with  a  nim^ 
As  thoo  wilt  no  now  and  then :  thank  tne  thy 
food  laiisier^that  brou^tibee  to  h. 


Went.  Nay,  he  praGt^'  ^efl ;  but  tXie  worst  1% 

he  will  not  swear  yet. 
Sear.  Po  not  belye  me :  if  there  be  any  good 
in  me  diat's  the  best:  oaths  are  necessary  for 
nothing;  they  pass  out  of  a  man's  mouth  like 
smoke  through  a  chimney,  that  files  *'  all  the  way 
It  goes. 

Went.  Wht  then  I  think  tobacco  to  be  a  kind 
of  swearing,  for  it  furs  our  nose  pockily. 

Sear,  But  oobm^  let's  drink  oarselves  into  a 
stomach  afore  supper. 

Ilf.  Agreed,  I'll  begin  with  a  new  health. 
Fill  up. 

lb  them  that  make  landfy^ 
Ih  wine,  whores,  and  a  dye. 
To  them  that  onh  thrives, 
B^  kissing  otherf  wives. 
lo  them  that  pe^for  clothes. 
With  nothing  but  with  oaths : 
Care  not  from  whom  they  get. 
So  ihey  num  be  in  debt. 
This  health  my  hearts  !  [Drinks. 

But  who  their  tailors  pt^, 
Borrow,  and  keep  thdr  day, 
WeU  hold  him  Uke  thU  gbss, 
A  brainless  empty  ass. 
And  not  a  mate  for  us. 
Drink  round,  my  hearts. 
Went.  Aneicelienthealtfi! 

Enter  Draweri 

Draw.  Mnster  Ilford,  there's  a  couple  of  stran- 
gers beneath  desires  to  speak  with  yon. 

Ilf  What  beards  have  tbey  ?  gentlemen-like* 
beards,  or  broAier-like  beards  ? 

DraOs  t  am  not  so  well  acquainted  with  the 
aft  of  fkce-mending,  sir;  but  they  would  spenk 
with  yon. 

Iff.  I'H  go  down  to  them. 

TTenf .  Do ;  and  we'll  st&y  here  and  drink  to- 
bacco.** 

Scar,  Tho&  like  a  fever,  that  doth  shake  a  man 
From  strength  to  weakness,  I  consume  myself. 
i  know  this  company,  their  cnstom  vile, 
Hated,  abhorred  of  gcnyd  men ;  yet  like  a  cluldy 
By  reason's  rule  instructed  how  to  know 
Bvtl  from  good,  I  to  the  worser  go. 
Why  do  you  suffer  thi^  you  upper  powerS| 


*'  ^««iire  yott.— Second  and  third  edhfaios. 

*^  Red  leSflsAb'-^  Kei  tailice  «t  the  dooti  ttud  windosvs  were  fhrmeriy  the  ezterniil  dtnotenents  of 
aa  ale-bmisei  beoee  the  preient  ekt^aen,**  Mr  Sleeveos  obsertcs  <)f«te  to  nerry  PTteor  pf^Vtadwr^ 
A.  8.  S»  9;),  that  ^  perlwps  the  reader  will  expregs  some  sarpriae,  when  he  is  told,  that  shops,  with  the 
slga  of  the  dUfiiert,  were  commoo  among  the  Komans.  See  a  view  of  the  left-hand  street  of  Pompeii 
(Mo.  9.),  prcseotedH^Mr  WIIHui  SuutltOB  (together  wflh  several  others  eqoally  cnrloos),  to  the  An- 
tiqoarlaa  Society.'* 

Mancao,  hi  the  Flist  Part  «f  Mwi^ani^Mda,  h,  %.  allies  BalMdo«iy  t  «<  N«,  I  on  vet  thr  Jef- 
fnj  PalMKie  t  laaiSNiiaswvllkaaMhym^  wttas«ns<e-fc««sehy  «redte(t«'c8.** 

^»  FiiM.     i.<^asfllM»    See  Wets  aa  ilM»«t»,  edit.  177f ,  Tel.  lY.  p.  IM«,    6. 

^  prink  fp»ecco.— See  JNota  16  to  ieoeai  ew,  ^  'Tkt  ffonsie  fT^it,  Val.  I.  p.  966. 
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That  I  ihoaki  soifeit  in  the  ^n  of  taite, 
Have  Kiiie  to  feel  mj  misdiiefs,  yet  oMke  wute 
Of  beaTen  aod  earth  ? 
Mmlf  will  answer  what  myftelf  cloth  ask. 
Who  ooee  doth  cherish  sin,  begets  his  shame ; 
For,  vice  being  fostered  once,  comes  impodeoce. 
Which  ouikes  men  count  sin,  custom,  not  offenoe ; 
When  all,  like  roe,  their  reputation  Uot, 
Pursuing  evil,  while  the  good's  forgot. 

Emitr  Ilfoed,  led  in  by  a  ctmpU  qfSerfeamiMf 
mmd  Geipe  the  Usurer, 

Sen.  Nay,  never  strive,  we  can  hold  you. 

Ilf.  Aye,  me,  *^  and  the  devil  too,  an'  he  fall 
into  your  clutches ;  let  go  your  tugging ;  as  I  am 
a  gentleman,  Ftl  be  your  true  prisoner. 

Went.  How  now ;  what's  the  matter,  Frank  ? 

Jj^  I  am  fallen  into  the  hands  of  Serjeants,  I 
am  arrested. 

B«rt.  How, arrest  a  gentleman  in  our  company  ? 

Jj^.  Put  up,  put  np ;  for  sin's  sake  put  up ;  let's 
not  all  sup  in  tne  compter  to-night :  let  me  speak 
with  Mr  Gripe,  the  creditor. 

Gripe,  Well,  what  say  you  lo  me,  nr  ? 

I^»  You  have  arrested  me  here,  Mascer  Gripe. 

Gripe*  Not  I,  sir,  the  Serjeants  have. 

lif.  But  at  your  suit.  Master  Gripe :  yet  hear 
me,  as  I  am  a  gentleman. 

Gripe.  I  rather  you  could  say  as  you  were  an 
honest  man,  and  then  I  might  believe  you. 

Iff.  Tet  hear  me. 

Uripe.  Hear  me  no  bearing! ;  I  lant  yon  my 
money  for  good  wilL 

Ilf.  And  I  spent  it  for  mere  necessity ;  I  con- 
fess I  owe  you  five  hundred  pound ;  and  I  con- 
fess I  owe  not  a  penny  to  any  man,  but  he  would 
be  glad  to  ha*t :  my  bond  you  have  already,  Mas- 
ter Gripe.    If  vou  will,  now  take  my  word. 

Gripe.  Word  me  no  words ;  officers,  look  to 
your  prisoner.  If  you  cannot  either  make  me 
present  payment,  or  pot  me  in  security,  such  as  I 
shall  like  too— 

Ilf  Such  as  you  shall  like  too ;  what  say  you 
lo  tbb  young  gentleman  ?  lie  is  the  widgeon  that 
we  must  fe&i  upon. 

Gripe.  Who,  young  Master  Scarborow?  he's 
an  honest  gentleman  for  aught  I  know ;  I  ne'er 
lost  a  penny  bv  him. 

Ilf.  I  would  be  ashamed  any  man  should  say 
so  b^  roe,  that  I  have  had  dealings  withal;  but,« 
my  mforcod  friends,  wilt  please  you  but  to  retire 
into  some  small  distance,  whilst  I  descend  with  a 
few  words  to  these  pntlemen,  and  I'll  commit 
myself  into  voor  meraless  hands  immediately. 

Sepj,  Welly  sir,  we'll  wait  upon  you. 


ly.  Gentlcineo,  I  am  to  mSerumecaak' 
renoe,  and  especially  to  you,  Mssttr  Scsrliofof . 
Our  meeting  nere  for  your  miith  bstb  proved  t* 
me  thus  adverse,  that  in  your  compiaies  I  ta 
arretted:  how  ill  it  will  stand  with  the  flourish 
of  your  repatations,  when  men  of  mk  tnd  mM 
comronnioae,  that  I,  Frank  Ilford,  g^tWsiuv 
whose  fortunes  may  transcend,  to  niiike  wmfk 
gratuities  futnre,  and  heap  satitAiptioo  (or  uj 
present  eitension  of  his  friends'  kiodnefl^  wis  io- 
foroed  from  the  Mitre  in  Bresd-sticet,  to  d» 
Compter  in  the  Povltry:  for  mine  ows  pari,  if 
you  shall  think  it  meet,  and  that  it  shall  aooord 
with  the  state  of  gentry,  to  submit  mp^fmn 
the  feather-bed  in  the  master's  tide,  ^  or  da 
flock-bed  in  the  knight's  ward,  to  the  straw-bed 
in  the  hole,  I  shall  buckle  to  my  heels,  iosieadof 
gilt  spurs,  the  surmour  of  patience,  snd  dot 

Went.  Come,  come,  what  a  pox  seed  ail  diis? 
this  is  melUeflorOt  the  sweetest  of  the  hooey ;  he 
that  was  not  made  to  fat  cattle^  hot  to  feedges* 
tlemen. 

Bart,  You  wear  good  dothes. 

ITeii^.  Are  well  descended. 

Bert,  Keep  the  best  company. 

Went.  Should  regard  your  credit 

Bart.  Stand  not  opon\  be  boeod,  be  booM. 

Went.  Ye  are  richly  married. 

Bart.  Love  not  your  wife. 

IFeii^  Have  store  of  friends. 

Bart.  Who  shall  b«  your  heir? 

Went.  The  sop  of  ^aome  slave. 

Bart.  Some  groom. 

Went.  Some  horse-keeper. 

Bart.  Stand  not  npon'l,  be  boood,  beboood. 

Scar^  Well,  at  your  importance,  foroocelii 
stretch  my  pnrse ; 
Who's  bom  to  sink,  as  good  this  way  ss  won?* 

Went.  Now  speaks  ray  bally  like  s  g^stkaia 
of  worth. 

Bari.  Of  merit. 

Went.  Fit  to  be  regarded. 

Bart.  That  shall  command  our  soobb 

WetU.  Our  swords. 

Bart.  Ourselves.  ^^ 

Ilf.  To  feed  upon  yon  as  PhMSoh'sldoboe 
did  upon  the  fat.  . 

Sear,  Master  Gripe^  is  my  .bond  caneDt  W 
this  gentleman  ? 

iff.  Good  security,  you  Egyptian  grsdiopptf> 
good  security. 

Gripe.  And^or  as  much  mors^  kind  Ht^ 
Scarborow, 
Provided  that  men,  mortal  as  we  are^ 
May  have— — 


^  Jnd  the  devil  teo^  and  ikc^— The  first  edition  reads,  and  eay  man  das  end  As.  _^ 

«*  JTaatorVaufe,  Xji^k<'a-wanf,  Ao/<«— Three  different  departmeata  of  a  prison,  in  which  deb(on«e^ 

confined,  accordiqg  to  tliefr  ability  or  incapsicity  to  pay  for  their  acconmodatioa :  all  three  ait  pi<<y 

aceaimtely  described  by  Femor  in  2^  Csmjrter's  CommmHoltht  IfilT,  4to. 
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Sear.  Mtfy  have  security. 
Gr^  Your  bond  with  land  conveyed,  which 
may  assare  me  of  mine  own  again. 
Scar.  You  aludl  be  satisfied,  and  1*11  become 
your  debtor 
For  full  five  hundred  more  than  he  doth  owe  yoo. 
This  ni^ht  we  sup  here,  bear  us  company, 
And  bring  jrour  counsel^  scrivener,  and  the  money 

with  you. 
Where  I  will  niake  as  full  assurance  as  in  thebw 
you'd  wish. 
Gripe.  I  take  your  word,  sir. 
And  so  discharge  you  of  your  prisoner. 

Iff:  Why  then,  let's  come  and  take  up  a  new 
room;  the  infected  hath  spit  in  this. 
He  that  hath  store  of  coin  wants  not  a  friend ; 
Thou  shalt  receive,  sweet  rogue^  and  we  will 
speikl.  [Exeunt. 

£nter  Thomas  and  Johh  ScabboroW. 

John,  Brother,  you  see  the  eitremity  of  want 
Inforceth  us  to  question  for  our  own. 
The  rather  that  we  see,  not  like  a  brother, 
Our  brother  keeps  from  us  to  spend  on  other. 

no.  True,  he  has  in  his  hands  our  portions,  the 
patrimony  which  our  &ther  gave  us  with  which 
ne  lies  fatting  himself  with  sack  and  supr^  in 
Ifte  house,  and  we  are  fain  to  walk  with  lean 
purses  abroad.  Credit  must  be  maintained,  which 
will  not  be  without  money ;  good  clothes  must  be 
had,  which  will  not  be  without  mnney ;  company 
must  be  kept,  which  will  not  be  without  money ; 
all  which  we  must  have^  and  from  him  we  will 
have  money. 

John,  Besides,  we  have  brought  our  sister  to 
this  town. 
That  she  herself  having  her  own  from  him. 
Might  bring  herself  in  court  to  be  preferred. 
Under  some  noble  personage ;  or  else  tliat  he^ 


Whose  friends  are  greAt  in  court,  by  his  late 

match. 
As  he  is  in  nature  bound,  provide  for  her. 

Tko.  And  he  shall  do  it,  brother,  though  wa 
have  waited  at  his  lodging  longer  than  a  tailor's 
bill  on  a  j oung  knight  for  an  old  reckoning,  with- 
out speakmg  with  him ;  here  we  know  he  is^  and 
we  will  call  him  to  parte. 

John,  Yet  let  us  do't  in  mild  and  gentle  terms; 
Fair  words  perhaps  may  sooner  draw  our  own. 
Than  rougher  courses,  by  which  is  mischief  grown. 

Enter  Jjrower^ 

Draw,  Anon,  anon,  look  down  into  the  Dolphin 

there. 
•  Tko.  Here  comes  a  drawer,  we  will  question 
him. 
Do  you  hear  my  friend,  is  not  Master  Scarbprow 
here? 

Draw.  Here,  sir,  what  a  jest  is  that !  where 
should  he  be  else  ?  I  would  have  you  well  know 
my  master  hopes  to  grow  rich  before  he  leaves 
him. 

John.  How  long  hath  he  continued  here  since 
he  came  hither? 

Draw.  Faith,  sir,  not  so  long  as  Noah's  flood, 
yet  long  enough  to  have  drowned  up  th«  lirings 
of  three  knights,  as  knights  go  now-a-days;  some 
month  or  thereabouts. 

John.  Time  ill  consumed  to  ruinate  our  liousc ; 
But  what  are  they  that  keep  him  company  ? 

Draw.  Pitch,  pitch,  but  I  must  not  say  so; 
but,  for  your  furtner  satisfaction,  did  you  ever  see 
a  young  whelp  and  a  lion  play  together  ?  . 

John.  Yes. 

Dram.  Such  is  Master  Scarborow's  company. 

{Withm,  Oliver  ! 
Anon,  anon,  look  down  to  the  Pomegranate  there. 


^ik 
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^'  Sack  andtugar. — Sack  with  Mgar  was  formerly  a  favoutite  liquor.  Although  it  Is  mentioned  very 
eften  fai  contemporary  Wrlten,  it  is  difficult  to  collect  from  any  circumstances,  what  the  kind  of  wine  then 
called  Sack  was  understood  to  be.  In  the  Second  Part  of  Henrp  IF,,  A.  4.  8.  3.  Falstaff  speaks  of 
Shenig  Sack ;  and  Dr  Johnson  supposes  the  fat  knight's  admired  potation  was  what  we  now  call  Sherry, 
which  be  sa>s  is  dmnk  with  mgar.  This  last  assertion  is  contradicted  by  Mr  Stcevena,  who,  with  more 
troth  asserts,  that  Skerry  is  at  this  time  never  droak  with  strf  ar,  whereas  RkenUk  frequently  is.  Dr  War- 
burton  seems  to  be  of  opinion,  that  the  sweet  wine  still  denominated  Sack  was  that  so  often  mentioned  by 
Falstaff;  and  the  great  fondness  of  the  English  nation  for  ngar  rather  countenances  that  idea.  Hentz. 
aer,  IK  S8.  edit.  1757,  speaking  of  the  manners  of  the  English,  says,  tn  potum  copioti  immituni  taccarum^ 
they  put  a  great  deal  of  sugar  in  their  diinkt  and  Moryson,  in  his  Itinerary ,  1617,  p,  159,  mentioning 
the  heats,  observes,  "  They  drinke  pure  wines,  not  with  tugoTf  as  the  English.  Again,  p.  lit, 
**  —  hot  gentlemen  garrawse  onely  In  wine,  with  which  many  miie  tugar,  which  I  never  observed  in 
^y  other  place  or  kingdome,  to  be  used  for  that  purpose:  and  because  the  taste  of  the  English  is  thus 
delighted  with  sweetnesse,  the  wines  in  tavemes  (for  1  speake  not  of  merchams  or  gentlemen's  cellars), 
aie  commonly  mixed  at  the  filling  thereof,  to  aiake  them  pleasant."  Sack  and  sugar  are  mentioned  in 
Jack  Drum*i  Entertaimmeni,  Sign.  G  3.  Tka  Shoemaker's  Holyday^  Sign..  £.  Everie  fVoman  in  k^  Hn- 
mtmry  Sign.  U4;  and  io  Deekker's  WemdnftU  Ytare^  1609.  It  appears,  however,  from  the  following 
yawnge  ia  Tk»  English  House-wife^  by  Gervase  Marfcham,  16^1,  p.  108,  that  )here  were  various  species 
•iSaek:  **  Your  t>cst  s«cA«  are  of  Seres  ia  Spaine,  your  smaller  of  GiMina  and  Portugatl :  your  strong 
Soekes  are  of  the  islands  of  the  Canaries  and  of  MaUigo^  and  your  Bduscadine  and  Malmsey's  are  of  man/ 
parts  of  Italy,  Qreece,  and  some  speciall  islands." 
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with  him. 
Dtmp,  ni  lU  yoar  mffiwtB  t  Mig%  mo%  thw. 

Ms.  Thit foU iprdU  wner  tkw  hm mwrnv; 
YoiMg  boin  Mk  io  tkm Utmm,  where  iw's Mmskt 
And  podigBbcpip*  tofpow  fat  bjr  thrai. 
Are  bke  yooos  whelpe  thni«rD  io  tbe  lioii't  dea» 
WAw  pkj  wiui  ibiB  •  while^  «l  kmgih  iefour 


£llffr  ScAtBOEOW. 

Star,  Who's  theft  would  ipflok  with  me? 

JbAii.  Vour  brother^  who  are  g UmI  to  lee  jou 
weU. 

iSrar*  vreU* 

Mba.  lie  ant  joarrioC,  that  we  hear  yoaaae, 
(With  tttch  as  waste  their  good^  as  time  the  world 
With  a  flandoaal  spepdinf,  nor  that  yoa  keep 
The  company  of  a  most  leproas  ront, 
Canaamss  yoar  hodj'a  wnalth*  inCects  yonr  name 
With  sttoh  plaf  ue*»ot  ea,  that  had  ynu  rttmon*s  aye, 
Twoold  aaaha  you  nek,  to  sea  yon  visit  cham) 
Hath  drawn  us  hot  our  wants  to  crave  the  dna 
Onr  Mwr  oira»  and  yet  ramiiias  with  you. 

no.  Our  birdi-right,  good  brother ;  this  town 
cranes  HMantraenpr,  eiik  ateckingfi  aMst  he  had, 
and  a*e  would  be  loth  oar  baritaj9e  shodd  be  ai^ 
nigned  at  the  vintnei's  bar,  and  so  omdemned 
to  the  vintner's  box.  Thoufi^  while  yon  did  fcaep 
hansn,  w«  had  some  baUytiaDber  at  your  table, 
or  so,  yet  we  would  hava  you  think  we  are  your 
brathcn,  yet  no  Esaaa  to  sell  our  patrimony  for 
poriid^B. 

Scar,  So«  so ;  what  haih  w>ur  caning  else? 

John.  With  us  our  sister  joins  in  onr  request. 
Whom  we  havu  brought  along  with  as  to  Landon, 
Tn  have  her  portion,  wherewith  to  provide 
An  honoured  service,  or  an  honest  bride. 

Scar,  So,  then  you  two  my  brothers,  and  she 
my  nster,  come  not  as  in  duty  you  are  bound,  to 
an  elder  brother,  out  of  Yorkshire  to  see  us»  but 
like  leeches  to  suck  from  us. 

JokiL  We  oome»  compelled  by  want,  to  crave 
our  own. 

Scar,  Sir,  for  your  own,  then  thus  he  satisfied. 
Both  hers  and  yours  were  left  in  trust  with  me. 
And  I  will  keep  it  for  ye :  must  jon  nppuint  us» 
Or  what  we  please  to  lake  mix  with  reproof  ? 
You  have  been  too  saucy  both,  and  you  shall 

know, 
ni  curb  you  for  it ;  ask  why  ?  11!  hare  it  so. 

Joka.  We  do  but  cra^'e  our  own. 

Sear,  Your  own,  sir ;  what's  your  own  ? 

Tho,  Our  portions  given  ns  by  our  fiuher's  will. 

Jakiu  VVhich  here  you  spend. 

Tko,  Consume. 

Jakm,  Ways  worse  than  ill. 

Scar,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Eater  iLwonm, 

Iff,  Nay,  nay,  nay,  WiH :  pr'ythee  come  away, 
we  have  a  full  galloin  of  sack  stmys  in  the  fire  for  | 


thee,  diou  must  pledge  k  ladMkfrfdior  sfiwd 
of  thine. 

Scar,  What  dost  think  these  an^Fnwk? 

Jtf.Thtf  are  fiddlers  I  thiok ;  if(ke;HI 
pr'ythee  send  them  into  the  neu  lum,  tod  kt 
thom  scrape  thsrvy  and  we*ll  sendistai^ 
sently. 

&flr.  They  are  nsy  heodMi^  Fwak,  mmm 
of  Yorkshire, 
To  the  tareiD  haru,  to  ask  their  portioas: 
Thev  call  my  pleasures  riots,  mycottiiwiy  iepen; 
And,  like  a  school-boy,  they  woald  tstor  ue, 

Ilf,  O,  thou  ahouldst  havu  does  nsll  is  hsn 
hound  thtm  'ivuntices  when  diey  nert  tqssi; 
they  would  have  uuula  a  ooffJe  of  fnd  ws? 
tailors. 

J%a.  Tailors? 

Ilf,  A^,  birdlime;  tmlors:  tsilon  are  food 
men,  and  m  the  term  time  they  weir  |ood  cloiiin* 
Come,  you  most  learn  more  mssDers;  u  ^ 
stand  at  your  hrefth«r*a  Uck,  Co  skik  s  twsdber 
neatly,  and  take  a  cup  of  sack,  md  sca|NB*s  W 
contentedly. 

Tka,  You  areaajnve. 
That  feeds  upon  my  brother  like  a  %i 
Poisoning  where  thou  dost  suck. 

icar»  You  lie. 

JbAn.  O,  to  ny grscf  I  ^»eak  it,  3fD0  duaM 
There's  no  HHire  difiepuooe  in  a  isvtfB  bsiaier 
Than  is  between  a  spittle  and  a  bcgpsr. 

TU  Thuuwock'si  on  him  likelMiF(^«>* 

Jokm.  AsThethearorthytinftetbslMffi^ 
7Ao.  Thou  makest  his  name  unnimAaai 

than  tLmat, 
John,  livest  like  a  dog,  by  fomit. 
Tko,  Diuuslava. 

[Mert  ike^dmm;  Wnruic  ss^Bax- 

LET  008W  im^mmdiketofo  Viniairi ^ 

witk  Clubt.    Ail  set  apoa  ihetwoir^' 

tkeru    Butler^  Scarbanm't  M««,«*| 

sa,  stoadf  Jy,  uu  tkemfgkt,  ttkafiri  \ 

with  neitker, 

BuL  Do,  %ht :  I  love  you  all  well,  bco*^ 

you  were  my  old  roaster's  sous,  but  Til  flov^ 

part  yim,  nor  be  partaker  with  you.   I  ^" 

bring  my  roaster  news;  lie  bath  two  sobs  Um* 

a  birth  m  Yorkshire,  and  1  find  Uu  t^^ 

the  ears  with  his  bmthera  in  a  taicraia  Isw^i 

Brother  and  brother  nt  odds,  tis  «^^,i?^ 

was  not  thus  in  the  days  of  charity.   Wh«« "" 

worM  like  to  f  faith,  just  like  an  »o^: 

chamber-pot,  receives  all  waters,  good.snn  m, 

it  had  need  of  much  scowering.    M;  old  fl-^J 

kept  a  good  house,  and  twenty  or  thiiij  ^^J^ 

and  bugler  men  about  him,  and  i(ul\i  f^^ 

diflfen  not  uMich ;  he  will  havu  mettk  t^r  «^ 

he  hath  not  stoic  of  cutler's  fahMles,  bti  *^  |l! 

plenty  of  vintners' pots.    His  father  kefita^ 

boose  for  honest  men,  his  tenants,  that  w^ 

htm  in  part;  and  his  son  keeps  a  bad  hoose*^ 

knaves  thut  help  to  consume  all    Tis  ^^    . 

change  of  time :  why  should  aoy  loan  rcpioe 
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it?  cricket^  good  living,  and  lucky  worms,  were 
wont  to  feed,  sing,  and  rejoice,  in  the  father  s 
chlmoejy  and  now  carrion  crows  build  in  the  son's 
kitchen;  I  could  be  sorry  for  it,  but  I  am  too 
old  to  weep.  Well,  then,  I  will  go  tell  him  news 
of  his  offspring^.  [Exit. 

Enter  the  two  Bro/Aert,  Thou  as  andJouv  Scar* 
Bosow,  hurif  and  Sister, 

Sii,  Alas,  good  brothers,  how  came  this  misr 
chance? 

7%a.  Our  portions,  onr  brother  hath  given  us 
our  portions ;  sister,  hath  he  not? 
Sis,  He  would  not  be  so  monstrous,  I  am  sure. 
John.  Excuse  him  not ;  he  is  more  degenerate. 
Than  greed  J  vipers  that  devour  their  mother ; 
Tber  eat  on  her  but  to  preserve  themselves^ 
And  he  consumes  himself,  and  beggars  us. 
A  tavern  is  his  inn,  where,  amongst  slaves, 
He  kills  his  substance,  making  pots  the  graves 
To  bary  that  which  our  forefathers  gave. 
E  asked  him  for  our  portions,  told  him,  that  joa 
Were  brought  to  London,  and  we  were  in  want, 
BumbJj  we  craved  our  own ;  when  his  reply 
Wn%  be  knew  none  we  had,  beg,  starve,  or  die. 

Sis.  Alas,  what  course  is  lefl  for  us  to  live  bj 
then? 

Tho.  In  troth,  sister,  we  two  to  beg  in  the  fields, 
And  you  to  betake  yourself  to  the  old  trade, 
miing  of  small  cans  in  the  suburbs. 

Sis,  Shall  I  he  left  then  like  a  common  road, 
Dwt  erery  beast  that  can  but  pay  his  toll 
May  travel  over,  and,  like  to  ^^  camomile, 
PlouHsh  the  better  being  trodden  on  ! 

Enter  Butkr^  bleeding. 

But*  Well,  I  will  not  curse  him :  he  feeds  now 
mon  sack  and  anchovies,  with  a  pox  to  him :  but 
The  he  not  fain  before  he  dies  to  eat  acorns,  let 
■e  live  with  nothing  but  pollerd,  and  my  mouth 
e  made  a  dudcing-stool  for  every  scold  to  set 
er  tail  on. 

Tho,  How  now,  Butler,  what's  the  meaning  of 
bis? 

But,  Your  brother  means  to  lame  as  many  as 
e  cao  ;  that,  when  he  is  a  beggar  himself,  be  may 
re  writb  them  in  the  hospital.  His  wife  sent  me 
It  of  Yorkshire,  to  tell  him,  that  God  had  blest 
two  sons ;  he  bids  a  plague  of  them,  a 
of  her,  crosses  me  over  the  pate,  and 
me  to  the  surgeon's  to  seek  salve :  I  look- 
l»  ac  least  he  should  have  given  me  a  brace  of 
mIs  for  my  pains. 

211a.  Tbou  hast  not  lost  all  thy  longing;  I  am 
■e  he  bath  given  thee  a  cracked  crown. 
Ai#.  A  plague  on  his  fingers,  I  cannot  tell : 
\  is  jonr  brother  and  my  master,  I  would  be 


loth  to  prophesy  of  him;  but  whosoe'er  doth 
curse  his  children,  being  infants,  ban  his  wife  ly^ 
ing  in  child-bed,  and  beats  his  man  brings  him 
news  of  it,  they  may  be  born  rich,  but  they  shall 
live  slaves,  be  knaves,  and  die  beggars. 
Sis,  Did  he  do  so  ? 

But,  Guess  you :  he  bid  a  plague  of  them,  a 
vengeance  on  her,  and  sent  me  to  the  surgeons. 
Sis.  Why  then  I  see  there  is  no  hope  of  him ; 
Some  husbands  are  respectless  of  their  wives, 
During  the  time  tliat  they  are  issueless ; 
But  none  with  infants  blest  can  nourish  hate, 
But  love  the  mother  for  the  childrens'  sake. 
John.  But  he  that  is  given  over  unto  sin, 
Leprosied  therewith  without,  and  so  within; 
O  Butler,  we  wer^  issue  to  one  father ! 
But,  And  he  was  an  honest  gentleman. . 
John,  Whose  hopes  were  better  than  the  sun 
he  left 
Should  set  so  soon,  unto  his  house's  shame. 
H^  lives  in  taverns,  spending  of  his  wealth. 
And  here  his  brothers  and  distressed  sister. 
Not  having  any  means  to  help  us  with. 

Tho.  Not  a  Scots  baubee,  by  this  luoid,  to  bless 

us  with. 
John,  And  not  content  to  riot  out  his  own, 
But  he  detains  our  portions,  suffers  us 
Ip  this  strange  air,  open  to  every  v^rcck. 
Whilst  he  in  riot  swims,  to  be  in  lack. 
But.  The  more's  the  pity. 
Sis.  I  know  not  what  m  course  to  take  me  to. 
Honestly  I  fain  would  live ;  what  shall  I  do  ? 
But.  Sooth  I'll  tell  you ;  your  brother  hath  hurt 

We  three  will  hurt  you,  and  then  go  all  to  a  spit- 
tle together. 

5itf.  Jest  not  at  her,  whose  burden  is  too  grie* 
vous. 
But  rather  lend  a  means  how  0  relieve  us. 

But.  Well,  I  do  pity  yon,  and  the  rather  be- 
cause you  say,  you  would  fain  live  honest  and 
want  means  for  it;  for  I.  can  tell  you,  'tis  as 
strange  here  to  see  a  maid  fair,  poor,  and  ho- 
nest, as  to  see  a  collier  with  a  clean  face.  Maids 
here  do  live,  especially  without  maintenance, 
like  mice  going  to  a  trap. 
They  nibble  long,  at  last  they  get  a  clap. 
Your  father  was  my  ^ood  benefactor,  and  gave 
me  a  house  (vhilst  I  live  to.  put  my  head  in :  I 
would  be  loth  then  to  see  his  only  daughter,  for 
want  of  means,  turn  punk ;  I  have  a  drift  to  keep 
you  honest  Have  you  a  care  to  keep  yourself  so, 
yet  you  shall  not  know  of  it ;  for  women's  tongues 
are  like  sieves^  they  will  hold  nothing  they  have 
power  to  vent    You  two  will  further  me  ? 

John,  In  any  thins,  good  honest  Butler. 

2^0.  If't  be  to  take  a  purse,  I'll  be  one* 


vol..  II. 


30  Uks  tQ  cajiMWi/i;,— See  Note  6  to  Tt.t  City  Night-cap, 
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But  PcriiftM  thoD  spcakest  riditer  dian  tboa 
•It  aware  of.  >VeIl»  an  chance  is,  I  have  received 
mj  wafies;  there  is  forty  shillimEs  for  you,  I'll  set 
yoQ  in  a  lodging  and  till  jou  hear  from  iis»  let 
that  proride  for  jou ;  well  first  to  the  surgeons. 
To  keep  jou  honest,  and  to  keep  yon  brare. 
For  oooe  an  honest  man  will  turn  a  knare. 

[EieumL 

Enter  Scarborow,  drmnk^  kantig  a  Boy  c^rry^ 
ing  a  T*Tck  wUk  kirn,  iLroao,  Wbktloe,  md 
Bart LEY. 

Scar.  Boy,  bear  the  tordi  fair :  now  am  I  arm- 
ed to  fight  with  a  windmill,  and  to  take  the  wall 
of  an  emperor ;  mach  drink,  no  money ;  a  heavy 
head,  and  a  light  pair  of  heels. 

Went.  O  stand,  man. 

Scar  I  were  an  excellent  creature  to  make  a 
pnnk  of;  I  should  down  with  the  least  touch  of 
a  knave's  finf»er ;  thou  hast  made  a  good  night  of 
this :  what  hast  won,  Frank  f 

Iff.  A  matter  of  nothiiijK,  some  hundred  pounds. 

Scar,  This  is  the  hell  of  all  gamesters.  I  think 
when  tlie^  tirt  at  play,  the  board  eau  up  the 
money :  for  if  there  be  five  hundred  pouLd  lost, 
there  s  never  but  a  hundred  pounds  won.  Boy, 
take  the  wall  of  any  man ;  and  yet  by  light  sudi 
deeds  of  darkness  may  not  be. 

[Pnti  out  the  Torch. 

Went.  What  dost  mean  by  that,  Will? 

Scar.  To  save  charge*  and  walk  like  a  fury 
with  a  firebrand  in  my  hand ;  every  one  goes  by 
the  light,  and  we'll  go  by  the  smoke. 

Enter  Lord  Faclconbridoe; 

Scar.  Boy,  keep  the  wall :  I  will  not  ''  budi^e 
for  an^  nuin,  by  these  thumbs ;  and  the  pariofl  of 
the  nails  shall  stick  in  thy  teeth  not  for  a  world. 

Lord,  Who's  this,  yomig  Scarborow  ? 

Scar.  The  man  that  the  mare  |id  on. 

Lord.  Is  this  the  reverence  that  yoo  owe  to 
me? 

Scar.  You  should  have  brought  me  up  better. 

Xord.  That  vice  shoMld  thus  transform  man  to 
a  beast ! 

Scar.  Go  to,  yuur  name's  lord ;  111  talk  with 
you  when  you're  out  a  debt  and  have  better 
clothes. 

Lord.  I  pity  thee  even  with  my  very  soul. 

Scar.  Pity  i'thy  throat,  I  can  dnnk  musca- 
dine and  eggs,  and  mulled  sack ;  do  you  hear  ? 


yoQ  pot  a  piece  of  turned  staff  opon  me,  but! 
will— 

Lord,  What  will  yoo  do,  or? 

Scar,  Piss  in  thy  way,  and  thsf  s  no  ilander. 

Lord.  Your  sober  blood  will  lesdi  yoa  odier- 
wise. 

Enter  Sir  William  Scarbobow. 

Sir  WiL  My  ho«ioafed  lord,  yoa'ce  hspfilyidl 
met. 

Lord.  Ill  met,  to  see  your  nephew  in  thiscM^ 
More  like  a  brute  beast,  than  a  gentkimiL 

Sir  WiL  Fie,  nephew,  shame  yoQ  oot  dus  ti 
transform  yourself  r 

Scar.  Can  your  nose  smell  a  torch  ? 

lif.  Be  nut  so  wild,  it  is  thine  uocle,  Scsiboiw. 

Scar.  Why  then  'tis  the  more  likely, 'ds  07  Ci- 
ther's brother. 

Sir  WiL  Shame  to  our  name,  to  Bske  tb^t 

a  beast ! 
Thy  body  worthy  bom,  and  Aj  yooth'sbits* 
Tilled  in  due  time  for  better  disapline- 

Lord.  Thyself  new  married  to  t  noUe  hou^ 
Rich  in  possessions,  and  posterity, 
Which  should  call  home  thy  unstsjed  MSeOm 

Sir  WiL  Where  thou  makest  Imtoc 

Lord.  Riot,  spoil,  and  waste. 

Sir  WiL  Of  what  thy  father  left. 

Lord.  And  livest  disgraced. 

Scar,  ni  send  you  shorter  to  heswa,ttfflj« 
came  to  the  earth';  do  you  catechise?  dojfoao- 1 
techise  ?  [  He  dramtj  and  ttrika  tt  thm. 

Ilf  Hold,  hold,  do  you  draw  upon  yoorimdef  | 

Scar.  Pox  of  that  lord. 
We'll  meet  at  Mitre,  where  we'll  wp  <lo*^  >^ 

row; 
We  are  drunk  to-night,  and  so  well  be  MO^ 
row.  [*«?»;! 

Lord.  Why  nowise:  what  I  hesrd  of  I  ^ 
lieved  not. 
Your  kinsman  lives — 

Sir  WiL  like  to  a  swine.  • 

Lord.  '*  A  perfect  Epy thite :  he feedi <m« 
And  wallows  in  the  mire,  to  make  meo  Isogo; 
I  pity  him. 

Sir  WiL  Nt)  pity's  fit  for  him. 

Lord.  Yet  w^  advise  him. 

Sir  WiL  He  is  my  kinsman. 

Lord.  Being  in  the  pit  where  maoy  do  w<^ 
We  will  both  comfort  him,  and  conosel  hiia. 


s*  BiM^e— Move,  or  stir.    Bwger,  Fr. 

s*  i  pcr/ecl  Epythito—l  believe  an  Epiftki^  signilles  a  b^ggar-^MriOlnif  •    S« 
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A  Noue within, crying,^  Follow,  follow,  follow  ;*» 
then  enter  Buiiery  Thomas  andJoBK  Scabbo- 
RoWy  with  Money^fugs, 

Tho.  What  shall  we  do  now,  batler  ? 

BttL  A  man  had  better  line  a  good  handsome 
pair  of  gallows  before  his  time,  than  be  bom  \o 
do  these  sucklings  good ;  their  mother's  milk  not 
wrong  oat  of  their  nose  yet ;  they  know  no  more 
how  to  behave  themselres  in  this  honest  and  need- 
ful calling  of  purse-taking,  than  I  do  to  piece 
stockings. 

Within.  This  way,  this  waj,  this  way. 

Both,  *Sfoot,  what  shall  we  do  now  ? 

But,  See  if  they  do  not  quake  like  a  trembling 
asp-ieaf,  and  look  more  miserable  than  one  of 
the  wicked  elders  pictured  in  the  painted  cloth ; 
should  they  but  come  to  the  credit  to  be  arraigned 
for  their  valour  before  a  worshipful  bench,  their 
rery  looks  would  hang  'em,  an'  they  were  in« 
ficted  hut  for  stealing  of  eggs. 

Within,  Follow,  follow,  this  way  follow, 

Tho.  Butler! 

John,  Honest  butler ! 

But,  Sauat.  heart,  squat !  creep  me  into  these 
bushes. 
And  lie  me  as  close  to  the  ground  as  you  would 
do  to  a  wench. 

Tho.  How,  good  butler  ?  shew  us  how. 

But.  By  the  moon,  patroness  of  all  purse-ta- 
ken,  who  would  be  troubled  with  such  change- 
lion  ?  squat,  heart,  squat. 

Tho.  Thus,  butler? 

But,  Aye,  so,  suckling,  so;  stir  not  now;  if 
^tbe  peering  rogues  chance  to  go  over  you,  yet 
itir  not:  younger  brothers  call  you  them,  and 
kare  no  more  forecast  ?  I  am  ashamed  of  you. 
These  are  such  whose  fathers  bad  need  leave 
them  money,  even  to  make  them  ready  withal ; 
for  by  these  hilts,  they  have  not  wit  to  button 
their  sleeves  without  teaching :  close,  squat  close. 
Now  if  the  lot  of  hanging  do  fall  to  my  share,  so ; 
then  the  father's  old  man  drops  for  his  youujf^ 
Ottsters.  If  it  chance,  it  chances;  and  when  it 
chances,  heaven  and  the  sheriff  send  mc  a  good 
tope!  I  would  not  go  up  the  ladder  twice  for 
aay  thing :  in  the  mean  time,  preventions,  honest 
preventions  do  well ;  off  with  my  skin ;  so ;  yon 
on  the  ground,  and  I  to  this  tree,  to  escape  the 
fsllows. 

Within.  Follow,  follow,  follow. 

But.  "Do  follow ;  if  I  do  not  deceive  yon.  Til 
bid  a  pox  of  this  wit,  and  hang  with  a  good  grace. 

Enter  Sir  Jobn  Harcop  with  two  or  three  othert 

with  him. 

Hot,  CJp  to  this  wood  they  took ;  search  near, 
■y  friends,  I  am  this  morn  robbed  of  three  hon- . 
mlpoBiid.  I 


But.  I  am  sorry  there  was  not  four  to  have 
made  even  money. — Now,  by  the  devil's  horns,  *iis 
Sir  John  Harcop. 

Har:  Leave  not  a  bush  unbeat,  nor  tree  un- 
search*d ; 
As  sure  as  I  was  robb'd,  the  thieves  went  this  way. 

But,  There's  nobody  I  perceive  but  may  he 
at  some  time. 
For  one  of  them  climb'd  this  ways. 

1  ilftfji.  Stand,  I  hear  a  voice;  and  here*s  an 
owl  in  an  ivy-hnsh. 

Buf. You  fie, 'tis  an  old  servingman  in  a  nut-tree. 

'i  Man.  Sirrah,  sir,  what  make  you  in  that  tree? 

But.  Gathering  of  nuts,  that  such  fools  as  you 
are  may  crack  the  shells,  and  I  eat  the  kernels. 

flflr,  >yhat  fellow's  that? 

But„  Sir  John  Harcop,  my  noble  knight,  I  am 
glad  of  your  good  health ;  you  bear  your  age  fair, 
you  keep  a  good  house,  I  have  fed  at  your  board, 
and  been  drunk  in  your  buttery. 

Har,  But  sirrah,  sirrah ;  what  made  you  in  that 
tree  ? 
My  man  and  I,  at  foot  of  yonder  hill. 
Were  by  three  knaves  robb'd  of  three  hundred 
pound. 

But.  A  shrewd  loss,  b/rlady,  sir;  but  your 
good  worship  may  now  see  the  fruit  of  being  mi- 
serable :  you  will  ride  but  with  one  man  to  save 
horse-meat  and  man's  meat  at  your  inn  at  night, 
and  lose  three  hundred  pound  in  a  morning. 

Har.  Sirrah,  I  say,  I  have  lost  three  hundred 
pound. 

But.  And  I  say,  sir,  I  wish  all  miserable  knights 
might  be  8er\'ed  so ;  for  had  you  kept  half  a  do* 
zeo  tall  fellows,  as  a  man  of  your  coat  should  do, 
they  would  have  helped  now  to  keep  your  money. 

Har,  But  tell  me,  sir,  why  Inrk'd  you  in  that  tree  ? 

But,  Marry,  I  will  tell  you,  sir.  Coming  to  the 
top  of  the  bill  where  you,  right  worshipful,  were 
robbed  at  the  bottom,  and  seeing  some  a  scuffling 
together,  my  mind  straight  gave  me  there  were 
knaves  abroad.  Now,  sir,  1,  knowing  myself  to 
be  old,  tough,  and  unwieldy,  not  being  able  to  do 
as  I  would ;  as  much  as  to  say,  rescue  you,  right 
worshipful,  I  like  an  honest  man,  one  of  the  king's 
liege  people,  and  a  good  subject 

Ser.  He  says  well,  sir. 

But,  Got  me  up  to  the  top  of  that  tree,  (the 
tree,  if  it  could  speak,  would  bear  me  witness,) 
that  there  I  might  see  which  way  the  knaves  took, 
then  to  tell  you  of  it,  and  you  right  wurshipfullj 
to  send  hue  to  cry  after  them. 

Har,  Was  it  so  ? 

But.  Nay,  'twas  so,  sir. 

Har.  Nay  then,  I  tell  thee  they  took  into  Ibis 
wood. 

But.  And  I  tell  thee,  setting  thy  worship's 
knighthood  aside,  he  lies  in  his  throat  that  says 
so :  had  not  one  of  them  a  white  frock?  did  the/ 


280 


TH£  MISERIES  OF 


[WlLUHS. 


not  bind  yoor  worship's  knighthood  by  the  thumbs? 
then  faegotted  yoa  sod  the  fool  jour  man  back 
to  back? 

Jfan.  He  sars  true. 

But,  Why  then  so  truly  came  not  they  into 
this  «vood|  but  took  over  the  lawns^  and  left  Wiu- 
DO  steeple  on  the  left  hand. 

Har,  It  may  be  so^  by  this  they  are  out  of  reach ; 
Well,  farewell  it 

But,  Ride  with  more  men,  good  knight* 

Har,  It  shall  teach  me  wit 

[EsU  f Uhcop^  with  Fottowen. 

But,  So,  if  this  be  not  played  a  weapon  beyond 
a  scholar's  prize,  let  me  be'hist  at.  Now  to  the 
neit   Come  out,  you  hedgehogs. 

Tha,  O  Butler,  thou  desenrest  to  be  chronicled 
for  this. 

But,  Do  not  bely  me ;  if  I  had  my  right  I  de- 
serve to  be  banged  for't.  But  come,  down  with 
your  dust,  our  niomingfs  ''  purchase. 

Tk<K  Here  'tis,  thou  hast  played  well,  thou  de- 
senrest two  shares  in  it. 

But,  Three  hundred  pound!  a  pretty  break- 
fast ;  many  a  man  works  hard  all  his  days^  and 
never  sees  half  the  money.  But  come,  though  it 
be  badiv  got,  it  shall  be  better  bestowed.  But 
do  you  bear,  gallants,  I  have  not  taught  you  this 
trade  to  get  your  livings  by.  Use  it  not,  for  if 
you  do^  though  I  scaped  by  the  nut  tree,  be  sure 
you'll  speed  by  the  rope ;  but  for  your  pains  at 
this  time,  there's  a  hundred  pounds  for  you;  how 
Tou  shall  bestow  it,  1*11  give  you  instructions. 
J3ut  do  you  hear,  look  you,  go  not  to  your  gills, 
Your  punks,  and  your  cock-tricks  with  it;  if  I 
near  you  do^  as  I  am  an  honest  thief,  though  I 
helped  vou  now  out  of  the  briers^  III  be  a  means 
yet  to  help  vou  to  the  gpiUows.  How  tlie  rest 
shall  be  employed  I  have  determined,  and  by  the 
way  111  make  you  acquainted  with  it. 

To  steal  is  bad ;  but  taken  where  is  store, 

The  fault's  the  less,  being  done  to  help  the  poor. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Ilfoed,  Wshtloe,  Bartlct.     Ilford 
having  a  Letter  in  Ait  Bund, 

ly.  Sure,  I  have  said  my  prayers,  and  lived 
virtuously  a  late,  that  this  good  fortune's  befalPn 
me.  I/)ok,  gallants;  I  am  sent  for  to  come  down 
to  my  fatber^s  burial. 

Went,  But  dost  mean  to  go  ?* 

lif.  Troth,  no,  I'll  go  down  to  take  possession 
of  his  land,  let  the  country  bury  him»  an'  they 
will ;  111  stay  here  a  while,  to  save  charge  at  his 
funeral. 

Bart.  And  how  dost  feel  thyself,  Frank,  now 
thy  father  is  dead  i 


Ilf.  As  I  did  before,  with  my  hinds ;  bow  ihoiU 
I  feel  ro}8elf  else  ?  but  111  tell  yoa  news^  gsUssis. 

Went,  What's  that  ?  doet  mesn  nuw  to  sem 
God? 

Ilf,  Faith,  partly ;  /or  I  intend  diodj  to  go  to 
dninch,  and  from  tbeooe  do  faithfsl  senios  to 
one  woman. 

Enter  Butkr, 

.    But.  Good!  I  have  met  my  flesh-hooks  ttf^ 
ther. 

Bart,  What,  dost  mean  to  be  manied? 

Ilf.  Aye,  mungrel,  married. 

But,  That's  a  bait  for  me. 

i/^  I  will  now  be  honestly  married. 

Went.  It*s  impossible,  for  dum  host  bees  i 
whore-master  this  seven  year. 

Ilf.  Tis  no  matter,  I  will  now  insny,  ssd  to 
some  honest  woman  too,  and  so  (ronbenoB  ber 
virtues  shall  be  a  countenance  to  dj  tkcs. 

Bart.  What  shall  she  be,  pr'ytbee? 

Ilf,  No  lady,  no  widow,  nor  Q0W8ilin|seQtI^  I 
woman ;  for,  under  protection. 

Ladies  may  lard  toeir  husbands  hesd^ 
Widows  win  w«)odoock8  make, 

And  chambermaids  of  serving-men 
Learn  that  they*ll  never  fonake. 

Went,  Who  wilt  ihoo  wed  then,  pr^tbce? 

Ilf.To  any  maid,  90  she  be  fair;  to  so jM 
so  she  be  rich ; 
To  any  moid,  so  she  be  yoai^ ;  and  tosojBU^ 

Bart.  So  she  be  honest 

Ilf,  Faith,  it's  no  great  matter  for  hcf  Iwoeftj; 
for  m  these  days,  that's  a  dowry  out  of  nq*^ 

But,  From  th«e  crabs  will  I  gaiber$»ceto»; 
wherein  I'll  imitate  the  bee,  that  sucks  bet  boD^i 
not  from  the  sweetest  flowers,  but  Lbjoe  tneu|- 
terest :  so  these  having  been  the  mesiis  ^^  P^ 
my  master,  shall  be  the  helps  to  relieve  bis  Mo- 
thers and  sister. 

IJf,  To  whom  shall  I  now  be  a  suitor^ 

But.  Fair  fall  ye,  gallants.  ^ ,,  ^ 

Ilf,  Nay,  ail'  she  be  fair,  she  shsH  M  0» 
enough.    Butler,  bow  is't,  good  butler? 

But,  Will  you  be  made  gallanu?  r^ 

Went.  Aye,  but  not  williojgly  cuckold^  «W 
we  are  now  talking  about  wives.  m 

But,  Let  your  wives  agree  of  that  alter :  •»" 
you  first  be  richly  married  ? 

AIL  How,  butler ^  richly  married?       . .  . 

»..#   D:««k  :»  w^.....    l:^k  :n  nurse.  ncD  > 


a 


But,  Rich  in  beauty,  rich  in  purse, 
virtue,  rich  in  all  things.    But  mam,  1^  *7_ 
thing;  I  know  of  two  or  three  rich  heir^ 
5*  caigo !  my  fiddlestick  cannot  plsy  witb«i«  ^ 
•in;  avaunt 

Went,  Butler. 


W  ParcAaw-^See  Note  S3  to  the  Second  Part  of  The  Himut  Whort,  Vol.  I.  p.  588.  ,       c^  ii 

^  But  cargo  /—This  is  a  corruption  otcoraggio,  Italian,  courage  t  a  kortetory  ciclaa»<»ofl»  w» 
the  Bpilogue  to  ^OusMtzer  .* 

**  Two  hundred  crowni  ?  and  twenty  pound  a-year 

For  three  good  lives  ?  csr^o  /  bai  Trincalo  !"    S. 
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Hf.  Dost  not  know  me,  Batler  ? 

But.  For  ''  kex,  dried  kex,  that  in  summer  b&s 
been  so  liberal  to  fodder  other  men's  cattle,  and 
scarce  have  enough  to  keep  your  own  in  winter. 
Mine  are  precious  cabinets^  and  must  have  pre- 
doos  jewels  put  into  them,  and  I  know  you  to  be 
merchants  of  stock-fish^  and  not  men  for  my  mai^ 
ket ;  then  vanish. 

I/f.  Come,  ye  old  mad-cap  yon,  what  need  all 
this?  cannot  a  man  have  been  a  little  whore- 
master  in  his  youth,  but  you  must  upbraid  him 
with  it,  and  tell  him  of  his  defects  which  when 
be  is  married,  his  wife  shall  find  in  him  ?  wb  j^  my 
father  is  dead,  man,  now,  who  by  his  death  has 
Jeft  me  the  better  part  of  a  thousand  a-year. 

BuU  Tut,  she  of  Lancashire  has  fifteen  hundred. 

^  Let  mc  have  her  then,  good  butler. 

jBaf .  And  then  she,  the  bright  beauty  of  Leioet- 
tershire,  has  a  thousand,  nay,  thirteen  hundred  a- 
year,  at  Least, 

lif.  Or  let  me  have  her,  honest  butler. 

^ut.  Besides,  she  the  most  delicate,  sweet 
countenanced, black  browed  gentlewoman  in  Nor- 
thamptonshire, in  substance  equals  the  best  of 
tbena. 

Iffi  Let  me  have  her  then. 

Bart,  Or  L 

Went.  Or  I,  good  butler. 

But.  You  were  best  plav  the  parts  of  right 
foolsy  and  most  desperate  wnore-masters,  and  go 
together  by  the  ears  for  them  ere  y^  see  them. 
But  they  are  the  most  rare  featured,  well  faced, 
excellent  spoke,  rare  qualiued,  virtuous,  and  wor- 
thy to  be  admired  gentlewomen 

j^iL  And  rich,  butler  ? 

But,  Aye,  that  must  be  one,  though  diey  want 
all  the  rest — And  rich,  gallants,  as  are  from  the 
utcnoat  parts  of  Asia,  to  these  present  confines  of 
Borope. 

AiL  And  wilt  thou  help  us  to  them,  butler? 

But.  Faith,  ^tis  to  be  doubted ;  for  precious 
pearl  will  hardly  be  bought  without  precious 
stooesy  and  I  think  there^s  scarce  one  indifferent 
one  to  be  found  betwiit  you  three:  yet  since 
there  is  some  hope  ye  may  prove  honest,  as  by 
ibe  cieath  ef  your  fathers  you  are  proved  rich, 
walk  aeveraliy ;  for  I,  knowing  you  all  three  to 
he  ooTcCoiis  tog-muttons,  will  not  trust  you  with 
the  sight  of  eadi  other^s  beauty,  but  will  severally 
talk  with  you;  and  «nce  you  have  deigued  in 
tfaia  needful  portion  of  wedlock  to  be  ruled  by 
me,  Botler  will  most  bountifully  provide  wives 
for  jc^  generally. 

AiL  Why  that's  honestly  siud. 

But*  Why  so ;  and  now  first  to  you,  sir  knight. 

Iffl  Godamercy. 


But,  You  see  this  couple  of  abominable  wood- 
cocks here. 

Ilf,  A  pox  on  them,  absolute  coxcombs. 

But,  You  heard  me  tell  them,  X  had  intelli- 
gence to  give  of  tliree  gentlewomen* 

Ilf.  True. 

But,  Now  indeed,  sir,  I  have  but  the  perforok- 
ance  of  one. 

m  Good. 

JBii^  And  her  I  do  intend  for  yon,  only  for 
you. 

W,  Honest  butler ! 

But,  Now,  sir,  she  being  but  lately  come  to 
this  town,  and  so  nearly  watched  by  the  jea- 
luus  eyes  of  her  friends^  she  being  a  rich  heir, 
lest  she  should  be  stolen  away  by  some  dissolute 
prodigaly  or  desperate  estated  spendthrift,  as  yoa 
nave  been,  sir 

Bf,  O,  but  that's  past,  butler. 

But,  True,  I  know  i^  and  intend  now  but  to 
make  use  of  them,  fiat^r  them  with  hopeful  pro- 
mises, and  make  them  needful  instruments. 

Ilf,  To  help  me  to  the  wench  ? 

But,  You  have  hit  it,  which  thus  must  be  ef* 
feaed ;  first  by  keeping  close  your  purpose. 

W.  Good. 

iart.  Also  concealing  from  tliem  the  lodging, 
beauty,  and  riches^  of  your  new,  but  admirab^ 
mistress. 

W,  Excellent. 

out.  Of  which  y^ur  foUowing  happiness  if 
they  should  know,  either  in  envy  of  your  good,  or 
hope  of  their  oyrn  advancement,  they'd  make  our 
labours  known  to  the  gentlewoman's  uncles,  aad 
so  our  benefit  be  frustrate. 

Ilf,  Admirable,  butler. 

But,  Which  done,  all's,  hnt  this;  being  as  you 
shall  be  brought  into  her  company,  and  by  my 

ftraising  your  virtues^  you  get  possession  of  hec 
ove,  one  morning  step  to  the  tower^  or,  to  m^e 
all  sure,  hire  some  stipendary  priest  for  money : 
for  money  in  these  days,  what  will  not  be  done  ? 
and  what  will  not  a  man  do  for  a  rich  wife  ?  and 
with  him  make  no  more  ado  but  marry  her  in 
her  lodging,  and,  being  married,  lie  with  her,  and 
spare  not. 

Ilf,  Do  they  not  see  us,  do  they  not  see  us  ? 
let  me  kiss  thee,  let  me  kiss  thee,  butler :  let  but 
this  be  done,  and  all  the  benefit,  requital,  and 
happiness,  I  can  promise  thee  for^t,  shall  be  this, 
111  be  thy  rich  master,  and  thou  shalt  carry  my 
purse. 

But,  Enough,  meet  roe  at  her  lodging  some 
half  an  hour  hence :  hark,  she  lies- 

Ilf  I  ha't. 

But,  Fail  not 


S'  JTej:— A  Fr.  G.  Cigue^  atr.  a  Lat.  Cicnta.    Skin  if  er. 

Crgne  f.  Hemlocke,  Homlocke,  hearbe  Bennct,  Ktx*    CotqEiItb. 
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m  Win  I  live? 

But.  I  will  bat  shift  off  these  two  rfaiiiooero6«> 

Ilf,  WSdi^eons,  wideeons^  «  couple  of  i^ulls. 

But.  With  sooie  chacoone  of  hope  to  wive 
them  too,  and  be  with  joa  straight 

llf.  Blest  daj !  my  love  shall  be  thj  cashion,  ho- 
nest butler.  [Exit. 

But.  So  now  to  my  t'other  gallants. 

Went.  O  botler,  we  have  been  in  passion  at 
thj  tediousness. 

But.  Whj  look  jooy  I  bad  all  this  talk  for 
your  good. 

Bart.  Hadst? 

But.  For  you  know  the  knight  is  but  a  scurvy- 
proud-prating- prodigal,  iicentioos,  unnecessary — 

Went.  An  ass^  an  ass,  an  ass. 

hut.  Now  you  heard  me  tell  him  I  had  three 
wenches  in  store. 

Bart.  And  he  would  have  had  them  all,  would 
be? 

But.  Hear  me ;  though  he  may  live  to  be  an 
oi,  he  bad  not  now  so  much  of  the  goat  in  him, 
but  only  hopes  for  one  of  the  three,  when  indeed 
I  have  but  two ;  and  knowing  yon  to  be  men  of 
more  virtue,  and  dearer  in  my  respect,  intend 
them  to  be  yours. 

Went.  We  shall  honour  tfaee. 

Bart*  But  how,  butler? 

But.  I  am  now  going  to  their  place  of  resi- 
dence, situate  in  the  choicest  place  in  the  dty, 
and  at  the  sign  of  the  wolf,  just  against  Gold- 
smiths-row, where  you  shall  meet  me ;  but  ask 
not  for  me,  only  walk  to  and  fro ;  and  to  avoid 
suspicion,  you  may  spend  some  conference  with 
the  shop-keepers'  wives ;  they  ^  have  seats  built 
a  purpose  for  such  familiar  entertainment,  where 
from  a  bay  window  '^  which  is  opposite,  I  will 
make  you  known  to  your  desired  beauties^  com- 
mend the  good  parts  you  have^ 

Went.  By  the  mass^  mme  are  very  few. 


fii«^.  And  win  a  kind  of  desire,  as  women  are 
soon  won,  to  make  you  be  beknred ;  where  yoa 
shall  first  kiss,  tlien  wooe,  at  length  wed,  and  st 
last  bed,  my  noble  hearts. 

Both.  O,  butler ! 

But.  Wenches,  bona  robas,  '*  blessed  beanties, 
without  colour  or  counterfeit :  away,  put  on  your 
best  dothes,  get  you  to  the  barbers,  carl  up  your 
hair,  walk  with  the  best  strouts  yon  can ;  you  shall 
see  more  at  the  window,  and  1  have  vowed  to 
make  you. 

Bart.  Wilt  thou? 

But,  Both  fools;  and  FIl  want  of  my  wrt,  bat 
ni  do't.  [Mide* 

Bart.  We  will  live  together  as  fellows. 

Went,  As  brothers.  [Bteunt, 

But,  As  arrant  knaves,  if  I  keep  yoa  company. 
O,  the  most  wretched  season  of  this  time  f 
These  men,  like  fish,  do  swim  within  one  stream. 
Yet  they'd  eat  one  another,  making  no  consdenoe 
To  drink  with  them  they'd  poison ;  no  ofibnce 
Betwixt  their  thoughts  and  actions  have  controfd, 
But  headlong  run, like  an  unbiass'd  bowl : 
Yet  I  will  throw  them  on,  but  Hke  to  him. 
At  play  knows  bow  to  lose,  and  when  to  win. 

Enter  TnoujLSf  and  Jobm  Scakbosow. 

T%o,  Butler. 

But.  O,  are  you  come, 
And  fit  as  I  appointed  ?  so,  'tis  well. 
You  know  your  cues,  and  have  instructioas 
How  to  bear  yourselves;  all,  all  is  fit: 
Play  but  your  part,  your  states  from  hence  are 
firm.  l^Exit. 

John.  What  shall  I  term  this  creature?  notmniaii, 
[Betwixt  this,  Butler  leadt  Ilfokd  ». 
He's  not  ot  mortal's  temper,  but  he's  one. 
Made  all  of  gixxlness,  though  of  flesh  and  bone. 
O  brother,  brother,  but  for  that  honest 


^  1%^  have  teatt  built  a  pmrpate — ^Tbe  following  extracts  from  Stobbes's  JnaioMte  of  jikmxe^  4lo. 
1605,  p.  5T.  will  shew  the  manners  of  the  English  in  tome  particalars  which  are  alluded  to  In  the  cearse 
of  these  volnmcs.    '*  Otiier  some  (t.  e.  of  the  women  of  hngland)  spend  the  greatest  part  of  the  day  H 

9itt(ng  at  the  dore,  to  shew  their  braveries,  and  to  make  koowne  their  beauties,  to  behoMe  the  f i" 

by,  to  view  the  coast,  to  see  fashions,  and  to  acquaint  themselves  with  the  bravest  fellows  »  for  if  not  for 
tbese  causes,  I  see  no  other  causes  why  they  should  tit  at  their  doore$^  from  morniog  till  noon,  as  nsony  dis 
f^om  noon  (o  night,  thus  vainly  spending  their  golden  dayes  in  filthy  idleness  ard  sin.  Againe,  other 
some  being  weary  of  that  exerrise,  take  occasion,  ah(»nt  urgent  afiaires  you  must  suppose,  to  wmlke  into 
the  towne,  and  least  any  thing  might  be  gathered*  but  that  they  goe  about  serious  matters  indeed,  tbey 
take  their  baskets  in  their  hands,  or  under  their  arms,  under  which  pretence  pretie  conceits  are  practised, 
and  yet  may  no  man  say  black  is  their  eye. 

*'  In  the  fields  and  suburbes  of  the  cities  they  have  gardens  either  palled  or  walled  round  aboat  very 
high,  with  their  barbers  and  bnwen  lit  for  the  purpose.  And  least  they  might  be  espied  in  these  open 
places,  they  have  their  banquetting  bouses  with  gallaries,  turrets,  and  what  not,  therein  samptnoosly 
erected  :  wherein  they  may,  and  doubtless  do,  many  of  them  play  the  filthy  persons.  And  for  that  tbcb 
gardens  are  locked,  some  of  them  have  three  or  four  keyes  a  piece,  whereof  one  they  keep  for  them- 
selves, the  other  their  paramours  have  to' goe  in  l>efore  them,  least  happily  they  might  l»e  perceWed,  far 
then  were  all  the  sport  dasht.  Then  to  these  gardens  they  repair,  when  they  list,  with  a  basket 
bov,  where  they  meeting  their  sweet  harts,  receive  tbeir  wished  desii-es.** 

37  Bay  wiudow-^See  note  13  to  The  Parson's  Wedding, 

**  Bona  roftas— See  note  to  King  Henry  IV.  part  <.  edit*  1773.  Vol.  V.  p.  5S9.    S. 
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As  near  to  nuiery  had  1»een  our  breath. 
As  where  the  thundering  pellet  strikes  is  death. 
Tko,  Aje,  my  shift  of  shirts,  and  change  of 

clothes,  know't. 
Mn,  We*U  tell  of  hiniy  like  bells  whose  music 
rings 
On  coronation  day  for  joy  of  kings. 
That  bath  presenred  their  steeples,  not  like  tolls, 
That  summons  living  tears  for  the  dead  souls. 

Enter  Butler^  mmd  Ilfoed  above. 

But,  God's  precious !  see,  the  hell,  sir,  even  as 
^ou  had  new  kist,  and  were  about  to  court  her, 
if  her  uncles  be  not  come. 

I^.  A  plaeue  on  the  spite  on't. 

But.  But  lis  no  matter,  sir;  stay  yon  here  in 
this  upper  chamber,  and  FU  stay  beneath  with 
her;  'tis  ten  to  one  you  shall  hear  them  talk  now 
of  the  greatness  of  her  possessions,  the  care  they 
have  to  see  her  well  bestowed,  the  admirablenesb 
of  her  virtues,  all  which  for  all  their  coming  shall 
be  but  happiness  ordained  for  you,  and  by  my 
means  be  your  inheritance. 

lif.  Then  thou'U  shift  them  away,  and  keep  me 
from  the  sight  of  them  ? 

But,  Have  1  pot  promised  to  make  you  ? 

Iff:  Tiiou  hasL 

But,  Go  to  then,  rest  here  with  patience,  and 
be  confident  in  my  trust ;  only  in  my  absence, 
yoD  may  pr«se  God  for  the  blessedness  you  have 
to  come,  and  say  your  prayers  if  you  wiU,  TU  but 

S'epare  her  heart  for  entertainment  of  your  love ; 
smisa  them,  for  your  free  access,  and  return 
straight. 

Iffi  Honest,  blest,  natural  friend,  thou  dealest 
with  me  like  a  brother,  butler.  [Exit  Butler,] — 
Sure  heaven  hath  reserved  this  man  to  wear  grey- 
hairs  to  do  me  good.  Now  will  I  listen,  listen 
dose,  and  suck  in  her  uncles'  words  with  a  re- 
joicing ear. 

T%o.  As  we  were  saying,  brother. 
Where  shall  we  find  a  husband  for  my  niece  ? 

Ifft  Marry,  she  shall  find  one  here  though  you 
little  know't; 
Thanks,  thanks,  honest  butler. 

John.  She  is  left  rich  in  money,  plate,  and 
jewels. 

Ijf,  Comfort,  comfort  to  my  soul. 

Tho,  Hath  all  her  manor  houses  richly  fni^ 
mshed. 

Iff.  Goodf  good,  111  find  employment  for  them. 

Ihit.  [IFi/Ain.]  Speak  loud  enough,  that  he  may 
Jbear  you. 

John,  I  take  her  estfita  to  be  about  a  thousand 
pound  a  year. 

Iffl  And  thi^t  which  mv  father  hath  \eft  me, 
will  make  it  ftbout  fifteen  hundred ;  admirable ! 

John.  In  debt  to  no  man ;  then  must  our  na^ 
tural  care  be, 
As  the  is  wealthy,  to  see  her  married  welt. 

Iffl  And  that  she  shall  be  as  well  as  the  priest 


He  A^Sl  not  leave  a  word  out 


2^.  I  think  she 

llf.  What,  a  God's  uame? 

Tho.  About  four  thousand  pound  in  her  great 
chest. 

Ilf,  And  I'll  find  a  vent  for't,  I  hope. 

John.  She  is  virtuous,  and  she  is  fair. 

Iff.  An'  she  were  foul,  being  rich,  I  would  be 
^lad  of  her. 

Aut,  Ptsb,  pish. 

John.  Com^  we'll  go  visit  her,  but  with  this  care. 
That  to  no  spendthrift  we  do  marry  her.  [Ereunt. 

Iffl  You  may  chance  be  deceived,  old  gray- 
beards  ;  here's  he  will  spend  some  of  it,  thank*, 
thanks,  honest  butler !  Now  do  I  see  the  happi- 
ness of  my  future  estate,  I  walk  me  as  to-mor- 
row, being  the  day  after  my  marriage,  with  my 
fourteen  men  in  livery  cloaks  after  me,  and  step 
to  the  wall  in  some  chief  streets  of  the  city, 
though  I  have  no  occasion  to  use  it,  that  the  shop- 
keepers may  take  notice  how  many  followers 
staiid  bare  to  me ;  and  yet  in  this  latter  age,  the 
keeping  of  men  being  not  in  request,  I  wUl  tura 
my  aforesaid  fiurteen  into  two  pages  and  two 
coaches ;  I  will  get  myself  into  grace  at  court, 
run  head-long  into  debt,  and  then  look  scurvily 
upon  the  city ;  I  will  walk  you  into  the  presence 
in  the  afternoon,  having  put  on  a  richer  suit  than 
I  wore  in  the  morning,  and  call  boy,  or  sirrah ;  I 
will  have  the  grace  of  some  great  lady,  though  I 
pay  for  it ;  and  at  the  neit  triumphs  run  a-tilt, 
that  when  I  run  my  course,  though  I  break  not 
my  lanc^  she  may  whisper  to  herself,  looking 
upon  my  jewel,  well  run,  my  knight :  I  will  now 
keep  great  horses,  scorning  to  have  a  quean  to 
keep  me;  indeed  I  will  practise  all  tbe^Iantry 
in  use,  for  by  a  wife  comes  all  my  happipess. 

Enter  Butler, 

But.  Now,  sir,  you  have  beard  her  uncles^  and 
how  do  you  like  them  ? 

Ilf.  0,  butler,  thejr  have  made  good  thy  words, 
and  I  am  ravished  with  them. 

But.  And  havintg  seen  and  kissed  the  gei^tle- 
woman,  how  do  you  like  her? 

Iff.  O,  butler,  beyond  discourse !  she's  a  para- 
gon for  a  prince,  than  a  fit  implement  for  a  gei^ 
tleroan,  beyond  my  element. 

But,  Well  then,  since  you  like  her,  and,  by  my 
means,  she  shall  like  you,  nothing  rests  now,  but 
to  have  you  married. 

Iff  Tifu?,  butler,  but  withal  to  have  her  pop- 
tion* 

But.  Tut,  that's  sure  yours  when  you  are 
married  once,  for  'tis  hers  by  inheritance ;  but  do 
you  love  her? 

Ilf.  O,  with  my  souL 

But.  Have  you  sworn  as  much? 

Ilf  To  thee,  to  her,  and  have  called  heaven  to 
witness. 

But.  How  shall  I  know  that? 

Ilf.  Butler,  here  I  protest,  make  vows  irre^Q* 
cable. 

But.  Upon  your  knees  ? 
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ly.  Upon  mj  katet,  with  my  heart  waA  tool  I 

But.  Will  live  with  her  ? 

Iff.  Will  live  with  her. 

Bui.  Mnrry  her  and  maintain  her? 

Iff",  Marry  her  and  maintain  her. 

But.  For  her  forsake  all  other  women  ? 

i//.  Nay,  for  her  forswear  all  other  women. 

But.  In  all  degrees  of  love  ? 

Ilf.  In  all  degrees  of  love,  either  to  coart, 
kiss,  give  private  favoars^  or  ose  private  means ; 
I'll  do  nothing  that  married  men  being  close 
whore-masters  do,  so  I  may  have  her. 

But.  And  ^et  yoo  having  been  an  open  whore- 
master,  I  will  not  beliere  jon  till  I  hear  you 
swear  as  much  in  the  way  or  eontract  to  herself, 
and  call  me  to  be  a  witness. 

Ilf.  By  heaven,  by  earth,  by  bell,  by  all  that 
man  can  swear,  I  will,  so  I  may  have  her. 

But.  Enoo^ 
Thus  at  first  sight,  rash  men  to  women  swear, 
When  such  oaSis  broke,  heaven  grieves  and  sheds 

a  tear: 
Bot  she's  come,  ply  her,  ply  her. 

Enter  Scarbosow*s  Siiter^ 

Iff.  Kind  mistress,  as  I  protested,  so  agiun  I 
TOW ;  i'faith  I  love  you. 

Sis.  And  I  am  not,  sir,  so  uncharitable, 
To  hate  the  man  that  loves  me. 

Iff.  Love  me  then. 
The  which  loves  you  as  angels  love  good  men ; 
Who  wisheth  them  to  live  with  them  for  ever. 
In  that  high  bliss  whom  hell  cannot  dissever. 

But.  I'll  steal  away  and  leave  them,  as  wise 
men  do; 
Whom  they  would  match,  let  them  have  leave  to 
wooe.  [Exit  Butler. 

Iff.  Mistress,  I  know  ^ur  worth  is  beyond  my 
desert;  yet  by  my  praising  of  your  virtues,  I 
would  not  have  you,  as  women  use  to  do,  become 
proud. 

Sii.  None  of  my  aAtctiont  are  pride's  children, 
nor  a-kin  to  them. 

Iffi  Can  you  love  me  then  ? 

&.  I  can ;  for  I  love  all  the  world,  but  am  in 
love  with  none. 

Iff.  Tet  be  in  love  with  me :  let  your  afiections 
Combine  with  mine,  and  let  our  souls 
like  turtles  have  a  mutual  sympathy, 
Who  love  so  well,  that  they  together  die; 
Such  is  mv  life,  who  covets  to  eipire, 
If  it  should  lose  yoor  love. 

SU.  May  I  believe  you  ? 

Iff.  In  troth  yon  may. 
Your  life's  my  life,  your  death  my  dying-day: 


SU.  Sir,  the  commendations  I  bsfc  reoofed 
ftxMn  butler  of  your  birth  and  worth,  together  nith 
the  judgment  of  mine  own  eye,  \kk  me  beliere 
and  love  yoo. 

Ilf.  Osealitwtdiakiss; 
Blest  hour !  my  life  had  never  joy  till  thii. 

Enter  Wevtlob,  umd  Baitlit  ksesli 

Bart.  Hereabout  is  the  bouse,  sore. 
Went.  We  cannot  mistake  it,  for  here's  the 
sign  of  the  Wolf  and  the  bay-wmdow. 

Enter  Butler  ofooe. 

But.  What,  so  dose  f  Tis  weUI  hare  ihifw! 
away  jour  undes,  mistress ;  but  see  the  ifiite  Sir 
Fraoas,  if  von  same  couple  of  flnell-foiocks, 
Wentloe  and  Bartley,  have  not  scented  lAer  i& 

Iff.  A  pox  on  them !  what  shall  we  do  theB, 
butler! 

Bui.  What !  bot  be  married  str^t,naD. 

Ilf.  Aye,  but  how,  butler? 

But.  Tut,  I  never  ful  at  a  dead  fift;  br,to 
perfect  your  bliss,  I  h«ve  provided  yoo  a  pnet. 

Ilf.  Where  \  pr^ythce,  butler,  where  P 

But.  Where?  but  beneath  in  her  chamber.  I 
have  filled  his  hands  with  .coin,  and  he  ihall  oe 
you  fast  with  words ;  he  shall  dose  joorhaadtia 
one,  and  then  do  diq;>  yoorsdf  into  her  shecc^ 
and  spare  not. 

m.  O  sweet !         [EsU  Ilpoeo,  ^^  SOff^ 

But.  Down,  down,  ^  the  only  way  foryoaO 
pt  up.— . 
Thus  in  this  task  for  others  good  I  toil, 
And  the  kind  gentlewoman  weds  herselfi 
Haring  been  scarcely  woo'd,  and  ere  berdnspi^ 
Have  learned  to  love  him,  that,  bein^  her  hofbtM, 
She  may  relieve  her  brothers  in  their  wants; 
She  marries  him  to  help  her  nearest  kin, 
I  make  the  match,  and  hope  it  is  no  sio. 

Went.  'Sfoot,  it  is  scurvy  walking  for  os  it> 
near  the  two  counters;  would  he  would  ooom 
once! 

Bart.  Mass  he's  yonder.— Now,  buder. 

But.  O  gallants,  are  you  here?  I  have  done 
wonders  for  you,  commended  you  to  the  geode- 
women,  who,  having  taken  note  of  your  good  wp 
and  good  faces^  have  a  liking  to  you;  meet  is0 
beneath. 

Both,  Happy  butler ! 

But,  They  are  yours,  and  you  are  theiis;  iBtti 
me  beneatli,  I  say. 
By  thb  they  are  wed;  aye,  and  perhaps  have 
bedded. 

[Exeunt  Wentloe  and  Baitibt. 
Now  follows,  whether,  knowing  she  is  poor, 
He'll  swear  be  loved  her  as  he  swore  before. 

[Ent  Bsfto-' 
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ACT  V. 


Enter  Ilford,  with  Scakborow's  Sitter, 

Iff,  Ho,  sirrah,  who  would  have  thought  it  ?  I 
perceive  now  a  woman  may  be  a  maid,  be  mar- 
ried, and  lose  her  maidenhead,  and  all  in  half  an 
hour;  and  how  dost  like  me  oow,  wench  ? 

Sit.  As  dotJi  befit  yoar  servant  and  your  wife, 
That  owe  you  Jove  and  du^  all  my  life. 

X^  And  there  shall  be  no  love  lost,  nor  ser-. 
vice  neither;  I'll  do  thee  service  at  board,  and 
thou  shaft  do  me  service  a-*bed.-— Now  must  I,  as 
young  married  men   use   to  do,  kiss  my  por- 
tion out  of  my  young  wife. — ^Tbou  art  ray  sweet 
rogue,  my  lamb,  my  pigsny,  my  pkiy*feliow,-iDy 
pretty,  pretty  any  thing;  come  a  buss  pKyshee; 
to !  'tis  my  kind  heart ;  and  wots  thou  what  now  ? 
Sit.  Not  till  you  tell  me,  sir. 
Iff.  I  have  got  thee  with  child  in  my  consci- 
ence, and,  like  a  kind  husband,  methinks  I  breed 
it  for  thee.    For  1  am  already  sick  at  my  sto- 
machy and  long  extremely.    Now  must  thou  be 
my  heipfal  pbysiciao,  and  provide  for  me. 

iStf.  Even  to  my  blood ; 
Wh«^s  mine  is  yours,  to  gain  yoor  peaoe  or  good. 
Iff".  What  a  kind  soul  is  this!  oonld  a  man 
have  found  a  greater  content  in  a  wife,  if  he 
should  have  sought  through  the  world  for  her? 
PrVtbee,  he^rt,  as  I  said,  1  long,  and  in  good  troth 
I  dOf  and  methinks  tby  first  child  will  be  born 
without  a  nose,  if  1  lose  my  longing :  'tis  but  for 
a  trifle  too ;  yet  methinks  it  will  do  me  no  good, 
unless  thou  effect  it  for  me.  I  ooold  take  thy 
keys  myself,  go  into  thy  closet,  and  read  over  the 
deeds  and  evidences  of  thy  land ;  and  in  reading 
«iTer  them,  rejoice  1  had  such  blest  fortune  to 
luiTe  no  fair  a  wife  with  so  much  endowment, 
and  then  open  thy  chests,  and  survey  tliv  plate, 
jewels^  treasure.  Bat  a  pen  on't,  all  will  do  me 
no  good,  unless  thon  effect  it  for  me. 

&.  Sir,  I  will  shew  you  all  the  wealth  I  have. 
Of  coin,  of  jewels,  or  possessions. 

lif.  Good  gentle  heart,  I'll  give  thee  another 
bass  for  that;  for  that,  give  thee  a  new  gown  to- 
morrow morning  by  this  band ;  do  thou  but  dream 
what  staff'  and  what  fashion  thon  wilt  have  it  on 
to-n^C 

Su.  The  land  I  can  endow  yon  with  is  a^  lave; 
The  liches  I  possess  for  joa  is  love ; 
A  treasure  greater  than  m  land  or  cold. 
It  cannot  be  forfeit,  and  it  shall  ne%r  be  sold. 

Iffl  Love,  I  know  that ;  and  I'll  answer  thee 
love  for  love  in  abundance :  but  come,  pi^ythee 
come,  let's  see  these  deeds  and  evidences;  this 
mooej,  plate^  and  jewels;  wilt  have  tby  child 


bom  without  a  nose?  if  thoo  be'st  so  careless, 
spare  not :  why,  my  little  frappet  you,  I  heard 
thy  uncles  talk  of  tby  riches,  that  thou  hadst 
hundreds  a  year,  several  lordships,  manors,  houses, 
thousands  of  pounds  in  your  great  chest;  jewels, 
plate,  and  rings  in  your  little  box. 

Sis,  And  for  that  riches  you  did  marry  me  ? 

Jlf,  Troth  I  did,  as  now-a-days  bachelors  do  : 
swear  1  .loved  thee,  but  indeed  married  thee  for 
thy  wealth. 

Sit,  Sir,  I  beseech  you,  say  not  your  oaths  were 
such. 
So  like  false  coin,  being  put  unto  the  touch ; 
Who  bear  a  flourish  in  the  outward  show, 
Of  a  true  stamp,  but  ^^  truly  are  not  so. 
You  swore  me  love,  I  gave  the  like  to  you : 
Then  as  a  ship,  bein^  wedded  to  tlie  sea, 
Does  either  sail  or  sink,  even  so  must  I, 
You  being  the  haven  to  which  my  hopes  must  fly. 

Iff.  True,  chuck,  I  am  thy  haven  and  harbour 
too. 
And  like  a  ship  I  took  thee,  who  brings  home 

treasure 
As  thoo  to  roe,  the  merchant-venturer. 

Sit,  What  riches  I  am  ballast  with  are  yours. 

Iff.  That's  kindly  said  now. 

Su.  If  bat  with  sand,  as  I  am  but  with  earth. 
Being  your  right  of  right,  you  must  receive  me ; 
I  have  no  other  lading  but  my  love, 
Which  in  ahondanoe  I  will  render  you ; 
If  other  freight  you  do  expect  my  store, 
I'll  pay  you  tears;  my  riches  are  no  more. 

Ilfi  How*s  this  ?  how's  this?  I  hope  you  do  but 
jest. 

Sit.  I  am  sister  to  decayed  Scarborow. 

JT^.  Hal 

Sit.  Whose  substance  your  enticements  did 
consume. 

Iff,  Worse  than  an  ague  ! 

Su,  Which  as  you  did  believe,  so  they  supposed. 
'Twas  fitter  for  yourself  than  for  another. 
To  keep  the  sister,  had  undone  the  brother. 

Iffl  I  am  gulled,  by  this  hand.  An  old  coney* 
catcher,  and  beguiled ;  where  the  pox  now  aro 
my  two  coaches,  choice  of  houses,  several  suits, 
a  plague  oa  them,  and  I  know  not  what !  Do  you 
hear,  puppet,  do  you  think  you  shall  not  be  damn* 
ed  for  this,  to  cozen  a  gentleman  of  his  hopes, 
and  compel  youraelf  into  matrimony  with  a  man, 
whether  be  will  or  no  with  you  ?  I  have  made  a 
fair  match,  i'faith ;  will  any  man  buy  my  commo- 
dity out  of  my  hand  ?  As  uod  save  me,  he  abail 
have  her  for  half  the  money  she  cost  me. 


vol..  II, 


»  2VM/^i|idfdU    Second  and  third  cdlUons. 


186 


THE  MISERIES  OF 
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£»i€r  Wevtlos  and  Baetlkt. 

Went.  O,  have  we  met  yoo,ur? 

Bart.  What,  earned  micber,  steal  a  wife,  and 
not  make  your  old  friends  acquainted  with  it? 

Iff.  A  pox  on  her,  1  would  you  had  ber. 

Went.  Well,  God  give  you  joy ;  we  can  hear 
of  your  good  fortune,  now  'u%  done,  though  we 
could  not  be  acquainted  with  it  aforeband. 

Bart.  As  that  you  have  two  thousand  pounds 
o-year. 

Went.  Two  or  three  manor-houses. 

Bart.  A  wife,  fair,  rich,  and  virtuous. 

Ilf.  Pretty,  in  faith,  \cry  pretty. 

Went.  Store  of  gold. 

Bart.  Plate  in  abundance. 

Jlf.  Better,  better,  better. 

li'ent.  And  so  many  oxen,  that  their  horns  are 
able  to  store  all  the  cuckolds  iu  your  country. 

Iff.  Do  not  make  me  mad,  good  gentlemen,  do 
not  make  me  mad :  I  could  be  made  a  cuckold 
with  more  patience,  than  endure  this. 

Went.  Foh,  we  shall  hare  you  turn  proud  now, 
grow  rcspectless  of  your  ancient  acquaintance. 
Why,  butler  told  us  of  it;  who  was  the  maker  of 
the  match  for  you. 

Iff  A  pox  of  his  furtherance !  Gentlemen,  as 
you  are  Christians,  vex  me  no  more;  that  I  am 
married,  I  confess ;  a  plague  of  the  fates,  that 
wedding  and  hanging  comes  by  destiny ;  but  for 
the  ricltes  she  has  brought,  bear  witness  how  I'll 
reward  her.  [Kickther. 

Sis.  8ir? 

Iff'.  Whore,  aye  and  jade,  witdi  ?  Ill-faced, 
stinking  breath,  crooked  nose,  worse  than  the  de- 
vil ;  and  a  plague  on  thee  that  ever  I  saw  thee  ! 

Bart.  A  comedy,  a  comedy  ! 

Went.  What's  the  meaning  of  all  this?  is  this 
the  mask  after  thy  marriage  f 

Iff.  O,  gentlemen,  I  am  undone,  I  am  undone, 
for  1  am  married ;  I  that  oould  not  abide  a  wo- 
man, but  to  make  her  a  whore,  hated  all  she- 
creatures,  fair  and  poor;  swore  1  would  never 
marry  but  to  one  that  was  rich,  and  to  be  thus 
coney-catched !  Who  do  you  think  this  is,  gen- 
tlemen ? 

Went.  Why,  your  wife ;  who  should  it  be  else  ? 

Iff.  That's  my  misfortune  ;  that  marrying  her 
in  hope  she  was  rich,  she  proves  to  be  the  beg- 
garly sister  to  the  more  beggarly  Scarborow. 

Bart.  How? 

Went.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Iff.  Aye,  vou  may  laugh,  but  she  shall  cry  as 
well  as  I  for  t. 

Bart.  Nay,  do  not  weep. 

Went,  He  does  but  counterfeit  now  to  delude 
us;  he  has  all  her  portion  of  land,  coin,  plate, 
jewels ;  and  now  dissembles  thus,  lest  we  should 
borrow  some  money  of  him. 

Iff.  An'  you  be  kind,  gentlemen,  lend  me 
some  ;  for,  having  paid  the  priest,  I  have  not  so 
much  left  in  the  world  as  will  hire  me  a  horse  to 
carry  me  away  from  her, 
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Bart.  But  art  thou  thus  gulled,  b  faith? 

Iff.  Arc  YOU  sure  you  have  ejes  in  jour  heal! 

Went.  W  hy,  then,  by  her  brotbo^s  setting  on 
in  my  consdenoe,  who,  knowing  thee  sow  to  hvn 
somewhat  to  take  to  by  the  desth  of  tbj  fsdier, 
and  that  he  hath  spent  her  portion,  snd  his  own 
possessions,  hath  laid  this  plot  for  thee  to  mtrry 
her,  and  so  he  to  be  rid  of  her  himself. 

Iff.  Nay,  that's  without  question;  hot  Til  bt 
revenged  of  'em  both.  For  yoa,  minSf-oiy, 
'sfoot,  give  'em  me,  or  111  kick  else. 

Sit.  Good,  sweet^- 

Ilf.  Sweet  with  a  pox,  you  stink  in  mj  nose, 
give  me  your  jewels;  nay,  bracelets  too. 

iSif .  O  me,  most  miserable ! 

I^.  Out  of  my  sight,  aye,  and  out  of  nydoon; 
for  DOW  what's  within  this  house  is  nuoe;  vd 
for  your  brother. 

He  made  this  match,  in  hope  to  do  foo  goo^ 
And  I  wear  this,  for  which  shall  drtwhisblooi 

Went.  A  brave  resolution. 

Bart.  In  which  well  second  thef. 

[ExU,  »Uk  WBinoL 

Jj^  Away,  whore  ;  out  of  my  doors,  whoit 

Sis.  O  grief,  that  poverty  shoaki  bsre  thit 
power  to  tear 
Men  from  themselves,  though  they  we^hci^*" 
swear. 

Enter  Thomas  and  John  Scakbokow,  wH^ 

Butler. 

JTia.  How  now,  sister? 

Sis.  Undone,  undone. 

But.  Why,  mistress,  how  is't?  bowis^^ 

Sis.  M?  husband  has  forsook  me. 

But.  0  perjury ! 

Sis.  Hasu'-enmyjewelsandmybraoelelsnw  ' 

me. 

Tko.  Vengeance !  I  played  the  thief  for  the 
money  that  bousht  'em. 

Sis.  Left  me  distressed,  and  thrust  me  forth  f 
doors. 

TAo.  Damnation  on  liim  !  I  aillbesmomoit, 
But  for  his  wrong  revenge  me  on  my  brodrer, 
Degenerate,  and  was  tbe  cause  of  ail; 
He  (ipent  our  portion,  and  I'll  see  his  fall. 

John.  O  but,  brother^ 

2%o.  Persuade  me  not. 
All  hopes  are  shipwrecked,  misery  comes  on, 
The  comfort  we  did  look  from  him  is  ffustrstt, 
All  means,  all  maintenance,  but  ^ef,  b  goM; 
And  all  shall  end  by  his  destruction.        [^' 

JoAii.  ril  fallow,  and  prevent  what  in  this  bcfll 
may  happen :  ^ 

His  want  makes  sharp  his  $word.  Too  gresti  w 

If  that  one  brother  shpuld  another  kill     [J^ 
But.  And  what  will  you  do,  mistress? 
Sis.  I'll  sit  me  down,  sigh  loud  instead  of  «0|^ 
And  wound  myself  with  grief  as  they  with  swoiwj 
And  for  the  sustenance  that  I  should  eat, 
ril  feed  00  grjef,  'xis  woe's  best  relished  meat- 
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Bui.  Good  hearty  I  pity  you. 
Yon  shftll  not  be  so  crael  to  jooraelf ; 
I  hate  the  poor  aerving-inan's  allowance, 
TwelFe-pence  »-day,  to  buy  roe  susteoanoe ; 
One  meal  a-day  1*11  cat,  the  t'other  fast, 
To  pwt  your  wants  relief.    And,  mistresfl. 
Be  this  some  comfort  to  your  miseries, 
m  have  thin  cheeks,  ere  yon  shall  have  wet  eyes. 

[Exeunt* 

Enter  Scarborow. 

&«r.  What  is  a  orodigal  ?  Faith^  like  a  brush. 
That  wears  himself  to  flourish  others  clothes ; 
And,  having  worri  his  heart  even  to  the  stump, 
He's  thrown  away  like  a  deformed  lump. 
Oh  such  am  I !  I  have  spent  all  the  wealth 
My  ancestors  did  purchase,  made  others  brave 
In  shape  and  riches,  and  myself  a  knave. 
For  though  my  weidth  raised  some  to  paint  their 

door, 
Tis  shut  against  me,  saying,  I  am  but  poor : 
Najy  even  the  greatest  arm,  whose  hand  hath 

graced 
If  J  presence  to  the  eye  of  majesty,  slirinks  back, 
His  nngers  dutch,  and,  like  to  lead. 
They  are  heavy  to  raise  up  my  state,  being  dead. 
By  which  I  find,  spendthrifts^  and  sbch  am  I^ 
Like  strumpets  flourishi  but  are  foul  within, 
And  they,  like  snakcsy  know  when  to  cast  their 

skin. 

Enter  Tuomas  Scarrorow. 

2^.  Turn,  draw,  and  die ;  I  come  to  kill  thee* 
Scar,  What's  he  that  speaks  like  sickness  ?  Oh ! 
is't  you  ? 
Seep  still,  you  cannot  move  me ;  fare  you  well. 
Thom  Thmk  not  my  fury  slakes  so^  or  my  blood 
Can  cool  itself  to  temper  by  refusal : 
Tom,  or  thou  diest. 
Sear,  Away. 

I)loi  I  do  not  wish  to  kill  thee  like  a  slave. 
That  caps  men  in  their  cups,  and  broach  their 

hearts. 
Ens  inth  a  warning  piece  they  have  waked  their 

ears; 
I  would  not,  like  to  powder,  shoot  thee  down 
To  a  flat  grave,  ere  thou  hast  thought  to  frown : 
I  am  no  coward,  but  in  manly  terms. 
And  fairest  oppositions,  vow  to  kill  thee. 
Sear,  From  whence  proceeds  this  heat  ? 
Tko,  From  sparkles  bred  by  thee,  that  like  a 

villain — 
Sear.  Ha! 

no.  I'll  hollow  it  in  thine  ears  till  thy  soul 
quake  to  hear  ir, 
That  like  a  villain  hast  undone  thy  brothers. 
Searm  Would  thou  wert  not  so  near  me !  yet 
farewelh 


Thom  Bye  nature  and  her  laws :  make  ns  a-kin^ 
As  near  as  are  these  hands,  or  sin  to  sin— 
Draw  and  defend  thyself,  or  I'll  forget 
Thou  art  a  man. 

Sear.  Would  thou  wert  not  my  brother ! 

Tho,  I  disclaim  thee. 

Scar,  Are  we  not  offspring  of  one  parent,  wretch  ? 

Tho.  I  do  forget  it ; — piirdon  me  the  dead, 
I  should  deny  the  pains  you  bid  for  me  ! — 
My  blood  grows  hut  for  vengeance ;  thou  hasi 

spent 
My  life*s  revenues  that  our  parents  purchased. 

Scar,  O  do  not  rack  roe  with  remerobranca 
on*t. 

Tko,  Thou  host  made  roy  life  a  beggar  in  this 
world, 
And  I  will  make  thee  bankrupt  of  thy  breath ; 
Thou  hast  been  so  bad,  tlie  best  that  I  can  give^ 
Thou  art  a  devil,  not  with  uien  to  live. 

Scar.  Then  take  a  devil's  payment. 

[Here  they  make  a  pass  one  upon  another^ 
wAen,  at  Scarborow's  backt  come  in  II* 
FORD,  Wentloe,  and  Bartlct. 

tlf.  He's  here ;  draw,  gentlemen. 

Went,  and  Bart.  Die,  Scarborow. 

Scar.  Oirt  round  with  death  ! 

Tho.  How,  set  upon  by  three  !  'Sfoot,  fear  not^ 
brother ;— you  cowards^  three  to  one !  slaves,  worse 
than  fencers  that  wear  long  weapons.  You  ^all 
be  fought  withal,  you  shall  be  fdught  withal. 

[Here  the  Brothenjoin,  drive  the  rest 
outf  and  return. 

Sear,  Brother,  I  thank  you,  for  you  now  liave 
been 
A  patron  of  m^  life ;  forget  the  sin, 
I  pray  you,  which  my  loote  and  wasteful  hours 
Hath  made  against  your  fortunes;  I  repent  'em, 
And  wish  I  could  new  joint  and  strength  your 

hopef) 
Though  with  indifferent  ruin  of  mine  own. 
I  have  a  many  sins,  the  thought  of  which, 
Like  ^  finisht  needles,  prick  roe  to  the  soul. 
But  find  your  wrongs  to  have  the  sliarpest  point 
If  penitence  your  losses  inight  repair. 
You  should  be  rich  in  wealth,  and  I  in  care. 

T%o.  I  do  believe  yuo,  sir ;  but  I  must  tell  you, 
Evils  the  which  are  'gainst  another  done, 
Repentance  makes  no  satisfaction 
To  him  that  feels  the  smart.    Our  father,  sir, 
Left  in  your  trust  my  portion :  you  have  spent  it. 
And  suflered  me,  (whilst  you  in  riot*s  house, 
A  drunken  tavern,  spilled  my  maintenance. 
Perhaps  upon  the  ground,  with  o'erflown  cups,) 
like  birds,  in  hardest  winter  half-star\'ed,  to  fly 
And  pick  up  any  food,  lest  I  should  die. 

Scar.  I  pr  ythee  let  us  be  at  peace  together. 

Thoi  At  peace,  for  what?  For  spending  roy  inr 
heritance  ? 


f^  J^txifAfk—Perliapf/Rfirntedlefl,  which  are  the  ibarpnt    9. 
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By  jonder  son,  that  every  soul  hfts  life  by, 
As  MJ re  as  thoo  hast  life,  FJl  6|cht  with  thee. 

Scar,  ril  not  be  moved  anto't. 

7^0.  rti  kill  chee  then,  wert  thoa  now 
Within  thy  mother,  wife,  or  children's  arms. 

Sear.  Would*8C,  homicide?  art  so  degenerate? 
Then  let  my  blood  grow  hot 

Tho.  For  it  shall  oool. 

Scar,  To  kill,  rather  than  be  killed,  is  man- 
hood's rule. 

Enter  John  Scarborow. 

John,  Stay,  let  not  your  wraths  meet 

Tho.  Heart,  what  mak*st  thou  here  ? 

John.  Say  who  are  you,  or  you  ?  are  yon  not 
one, 
Tlmt  scarce  can  make  a  fit  distinction 
Betwixt  each  other  ?  Are  you  not  brothers  ? 

Tho.  I  renounce  him. 

Scar.  Shalt  not  need. 

Tho,  Give  way. 

Scar.  Have  at  thee. 

John,  Who  stirs,  which  of  yon  both  hath  strength 
within  his  arm 
To  wound  his  own  breast  ?  who's  so  desperate, 
To  damn  himself  hy  killing  of  himself  ? 
Are  you  not  both  one  flesb  ? 

Tho.  Heart,  give  me  way. 

Scar.  Be  not  a  bar  betwixt  us,  or  by  my  sword 
I'll  ♦*  mete  thy  jsrave  out. 

John.  O  do,  for  God's  sake  do ; 
'Tis  happy  death  if  I  may  die,  and  you 
Not  murder  one  another.    O  do  but  hearken  ! 
When  does  the  sun  and  moon,  born  in  one  frame. 
Contend,  but  they  breed  earthquakes  in  men's 

hearts  ? 
When  any  star  ^prodigiously  appears, 
Tells  it  not  fall  of  kings,  or  fatal  years? 
And  then,  if  brothers  fight,  what  may  men  think  ? 
Sin  grows  so  high, 'tis  time  the  world'  should  sink. 

Scar.  My  heart  grows  cool  again,  I  wish  it  not 

Tho.  Stop  not  my  fury,  or  by  my  life  I  swear, 
I  will  reveal  the  robbery  we  have  done, 
And  take  revenge  on  thee, 
That  hinders  me  to  take  revenge  on  him. 

John.  I  yield  to  that,  but  ne'er  consent  to  this ; 
I  shall  theu  die  as  mine  own  sin  afibrds, 
Fall  by  the  law,  iiot  by  my  brothers'  swords. 

7%o.  Then  by  that  light  that  guides  me  here,  I 
vow, 
ril  straight  to  sir  John  Harcop,  and  ranke  known 
We  were  the  two  that  robbed  him. 


John.  Pr'vthee  do« 

Tho.  Sin  hat  hit  hhaan^  and  tfaon  sMt  hmt 
thy  due.  [EgU. 

John,  Thtis  have  I  shewn  the  name  of  a  bro* 
ther. 
Though  yoo  iMwe  proved  mmntank  to  me. 
He's  gone  in  heat  to  pubbsh  oui  the  theft. 
Which  want,  and  year  uakiodaesB,  fbreed  as  to; 
If  now  I  die,  that  death  and  public  shame 
Is  a  corsive  to  your  soul,  blot  to  your  name. 

[SxU. 

Scmt.  O  'tis  too  true ;  there's  not  a  thoogbt  I 
think. 
But  moflt  partake  thy  grief,  and  drink 
A  relish  of  thy  sorrow  and  misfortune. 
With  weight  of  others  tears  I  am  nVilwiiat. 
That  scarce  am  Atlas  to  hold  up  mine  owi^ 
And  all  too  good  fi>r  me.    A  happy  tiimuiw 
In  my  cradle,  aad  1  have  made  myself 
The  common  curse  of  mankind  by  my  life; 
Undone  my  brothers,  made  them  thieves  for  hnnA, 
And  begot  pretty  children  to  live  heggais, 
O  conscience,  how  thou  art  stun^  to  think  Qpon't ! 
My  brothers  unto  ahame  must  yield  the*  hisod. 
My  babes,  at  other  sdrrops  beg  their  food. 
Or  else  turn  thieves  too,  aad  be  choked  far% 
Die  a  dog's  death,  be  perched  upon  a  tree; 
Hang  betwixt  heaven  and  earth,  as  fit  for  aeidMr : 
The  curse  of  heaven  that's  due  to  reproha&es 
Descends  upon  my  brothers,  and  my  children, 
And  I  am  parent  to  it;  1, 1  am  parent  to  it 

Enter  Butler, 

Bnt.  Where  are  yoo,  sir  ? 

Sear.  Why  starest  thou,  what's  thy  htste  ? 

But.  Here's  feUows  twarm  like  flies  to  speak 
with  ycm. 

Scar.  What  are  titcy? 

But.  Snakes,  I  think,  sir ;  for  they  come  with 
stings  in  their  mouths,  and  their  tongues  are 
turned  to  teeth  too :  they  claw  villainously,  they 
have  eat  up  your  honest  name^  aad  homooiable 
reputation,  by  railing  against  you :  and  now  they 
co-ne  to  devour  your  possessions. 

Scar.  In  plainer  ^'  evargy,  what  are  they?  speaks 

But.  ^  Mantichoras,  monstrous  beasts,  tn^ 
mies  to  mankind,  that  have  double  rows  of  tecdk 
in  their  mouths.  They  are  usurers^  they  ooona 
yawning  for  money,  aixi  the  sheriff  with  them  ia 
come  to  serve  an  extent  upon  your  land,  and  then 
seixe  on  your  body  by  foroe  of  exeeotioB ;  tbej 
have  begirt  tlie  bouse  round. 
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Mete-^'u  e.  mearare  it  out.    Hcsperiam  metire  jaeem.    VimL    8. 


Prodigioutiy.—iaee  Note  1  to  the  First  Part  of  The  li9nett  #Aore,  Vol.  I.  p  5!i0. 
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Sear,  So  that  the  roof  our  anoeston  did  build 
For  their  «ms  comfort,  and  their  wi?e5  for  charity, 
I  dare  not  to  look  oat  at 

But*  Besides,  «r,  here's  jour  poor  children. 

Sear.  Poor  cbildren  they  are  indeed. 

But.  Come  with  fire  and  water,  tears  in  their 
eyes,  and  burning  grief  in  their  hearts,  and  desire 
to  speak  with  you. 

Scar.  Heap  sorrow  upon  sorrow :  tell  me,  are 
My  brothers  gone  to  execution? 
For  what  I  did  ?  for  every  heinous  sin, 
Sits  00  his  soul,  by  whom  it  did' begin. 
And  so  did  theirs  by  me.    Tell  me  withal. 
My  children  cany  moisture  in  their  eyes. 
Whose  speaking  drops  say, — Father,  thus  must  we 
Ask  our  relief,  or  die  with  infamy ; 
For  you  have  made  us  beggars*    Yet  when  thy 

tale  has  killed  me, 
To  give  my  passage  comfort  from  this  stage. 
Say  all  was  done  by  an  inforced  marriage : 
If  y  grave  will  then  be  welcome. 

But.  What  shall  we  do,  sir  ? 

Scar,  Do  as  the  devil  does,  hate  panther-like 
mankind ; 
And  yet  I  lye :  for  devils  sinners  love, 
Wheiiimenhate  men,  thoughgoodjlikesomeafbove. 

Enter  Scarborow's  wife  Katharike,  tnih  two 

Childretu 

But.  Your  wife's  come  in,  «r. 
Scar.  Thou  lyest,  I  have  not  a  wife;    None 
can  be  called 
True  man  and  wife,  but  those  whom  heaven  in- 
stalled. 
8ay- 
Kathm  O,  my  dear  husband  I 
Scar.  You  w^  very  welcome ;  peace:  we*U  have 
oomplimenC 
Who  are  you,  gentlewom^  ? 
Katk.  Sir,  your  distressed  wife,  and  these  your 

children. 
Scar*  Mine !  Where,  how  begot } 
Prove  me  by  certain  instance  that's  divine. 
That  I  should  call  them  lawful,  or  thee  mine. 
Katk.  Were  we  not  married,  sir? 
Scar.  No ;  though  we  heard  the  words  of  cere- 
mony, 
But  had  hands  knit  as  felons  that  wear  fetters 
Forced  npon  them.    For  tell  me,  woman, 
Did  e'er  my  love^with  sighs  intreat  thee  miue  ? 
Did  ewes  I,  in  willing  conference. 
Speak  words,  made  half  with  tears,  that  I  did  love 

thee? 
Or  was  I  ever  bat  glad  to  see  thee,  as  all  lovers 

are? 
No,  no^  thou  know'st  I  was  not, 
KailL  Oh  me ! 
But,  The  more's  the  pity. 
Semr.  But  when  I  came  to  charchy  I  did  there 
ttand 


All  water,  whose  foiteed  ^  bveaoh  had  droamed 

my  land ; 
Are  you  my  wife,  or  these  my  children  ? 
Why  'tis  impossible :  for  like  the  skies, 
Without  the  sun's  light,  so  look  all  your  eyes; 
Dark,  cloudy,  thick,  and  full  of  heaviness : 
Within  my  country  there  was  hope  to  see 
Me  and  my  issue  to  he  like  our  fathers^ 
Upholders  of  our  country,  all  our  life. 
Which  should  have  been,  if  I  had  wed  a  wife 
Where  now, 

Aa  dropping  leaves  in  autumn  you  look  ally 
And  I,  that  should  uphold  you,  like  to  fall. 

Kath.  Twas,  nor  shall  be  my  fault;  Heaven 
bear  me  witness. 

Scar,  Thou  lyesc,  strumpe^  thou  lyesL 

But.Ow\ 

Sear.  Peace,  saucy  Jack ! — Strumpet,  I  say  tfaoa 
lyest. 
For  wife  of  mine  thou  art  not,  and  these  tfay  bas« 

tards 
Whom  I  begot  of  thee,  with  this  unrest^ 
That  bastards  boFO,  are  bom  not  to  be  blest. 

Kath.  On  me  pour  all  your  wrath,  but  not  on 
them. 

Scar.  On  thee,  and  them,  for 'tis  the  end  of  lust. 
To  scourge  itself,  heaven  lingering  to  be  just : 
Harlot ! 

Kath.  Husband. 

Scar.  Bastards! 

ChiL  Father. 

But.  What  heart  not  pitiee  this? 

Scar,  Even  in  your  cradle,  yon  were  aocuntof 
heaven, 
Thou  an  adultress  in  my  married  arms^ 
And  they  that  made  the  match,  bawds  to  thy  lustr 
Aye,  now  you  hang  the  head,  shouldst  have  done 

so  before, 
Then  these  had  not  been  bastards,  thou  a  whore. 

But.  I  can  brook't  no  longer  i  sir,  you  do  not 
well  in  this. 

Scar.  Ha,  slave ! 

But.  Tis  not  the  aim  of  gentry  to  bring  foith 
Such  harsh  unrelished  fruit  unto  their  wiues. 
And  to  their  pretty,  pretty  children,  by  my  troth. 

Scar.  How,  rascal ! 

But.  Sir,  I  must  tell  you,  your  progenitors. 
Two  of  the  which  these  years  were  servant  to, 
Had  not  such  mists  before  their  understandings 
Thus  to  behave  themselves. 

Sear,  And  you'll  controul  me,  sir ! 

But.  Aye,  I  will. 

Scar.  You  rogue !' 

But.  Aye,  'tis  I,  will  tell  you  'tis  ungently  done 
Thus  to  defame  your  wife,  abuse  vour  children. 
Wrong  them,  you  wrong  yourseu ;  are  they  not 
yours? 

Scar.  Pretty,  pretty  impudence  in  foith. 

But.  Her  whom  you  are  bouud  to  love,  to  rail 
against  ? 
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TbeM  wboni  yoa  are  bemud  Co  keep,  to  tpani  like 

dogf? 
An'  you  were  doC  my  muter,  I  would  teU  you— 

Scar.  Whet,  slave? 

But.  Pot  up  year  bird-spit,  tat,  I  fear  it  not; 
In  doing  deeds  so  base,  so  vile  as  these, 
Tis  but  a  koa,  koa,  koa. 

Sear.  Rogoe! 

But.  Tut,  howsoever,  'tis  a  disbooest  part, 
And  in  defence  of  these  I  throw  off  duty. 

Katk.  Good  butler! 

Bmt4  Peace,  honest  mistrets,  I  will  say  yon  are 
wronf^ed ; 
Prove  it  upoo  him,  even  in  his  blood,  his  bones, 
His  guts,  his  maw,  his  throat,  his  iiitrails. 

iSrer.  You  runimgate  of  threescore  ! 

But.  *Tn  better  than  a  knave  of  tbree-and- 
twenty. 

Scar.  Patience  be  my  buckler, 
^  As  not  to  file  ray  hands  in  villain's  blood ; 
Too  knave  s!ave-treiicber»groom ! 
"Who  is  >our  master  ? 

But.  xou,  if  you  were  a  master. 

Sear.  Off  with  your  coat  then,  get  you  forth  a> 
doors. 

BuL  My  coat,  sir? 

Star.  Ave,  your  coat,  slave. 

But.  'Sfoot  when  you  ha't,  'tis  but  a  threai^^ 
bare  coat. 
And  there  *tis  for  you :  know  that  I  scorn 
To  wear  his  li\ery  is  so  worthy  bom, 
And  live  so  bate  a  life ;  old  as  I  am, 
I'll  rather  be  a  beggar  than  your  nsan, 
And  there's  your  service  for  you.  [Blxit. 

Scar.  Away,  out  of  my  door ;  away* 
So^  now  your  champion's  gone,  mint,  thou  hadst 

better 
Have  gone  quick  unto  thy  grave 

Katk,  O  me !  that  am  no  cause  of  it. 

Scar.  Than  have  suborned  that  slave  to  lift  his 
band  against  me. 

Kath.  O  roe !  what  shall  become  of  me ! 

iSrar.  I'll  teach  you  tricks  for  this :  have  you  a 
companion  ? 

Enter  Butler^ 

But.  My  heart  not  suffers  me  to  leave  my 
konest  mistress  and  her  pretty  children. 
Scar.  I'll  mark  thee  tor  a  strumpet,  and  thy 
bastard- 


Bar.  What  will  yoQ  do  to  them,  sir? 
Sear.  The  devil  in  thy  shape  come  back  again  ? 
But.  No,  but  an  honest  servant,  iir,  will  take 
this  /?oat. 
And  wear  it  with  this  sword  to  safe^iard  these. 
And  pity  them,  and  ^'  I  am  woe  for  yoa  too ; 
But  will  not  suffer 

The  hoshand,  viper-like,  to  prev  on  them 
That  love  him,  and  have  cherished  hioiy  as  these 
And  they  have  you. 

Scar.  Slave ! 

But.  I  will  oot  humour  yofi, 
Fight  with  you,  and  lose  my  life,  or  tbeae 
Shall  taste  no  wrong  whom  you  are  bound  toWve. 

Scar.  Out  of  my  doors,  uare. 

But.  I  will  not,  but  will  stay  and  wear  tkb 
ooat^ 
And  do  you  service  whether  vou  will  or  no. 
Ill  wear  this  sword  too,  and  be  champion^ 
To  fight  for  her  .in  spite  of  any  num. 

Scar.  You  shall :  yon  shall  be  my  master,  sir. 

But.  No,  I  desire  it  not; 
rU  pay  you  duty,  even  upon  my  knee. 
But  lose  my  life,  ere  these  opprest  111  see. 

Scar.  Yes,  goodman  slave,  you  shall  be  master. 
Lie  with  my  wife,  and  get  more  bastards;  do, 
do,  do. 

Kath.  Oh  me ! 

Scar.  Turns  the  world  upside  down. 
That  men  o'erbear  their  masters  ?  it  does,  it  does. 
For  even  as  Judas  sold  his  master  Christ, 
Men  buy  and  sell  their  wives  at  highest  price : 
What  will  you  give  me?  what  will  yon  give  me  f 
What  will  you  give  me  ?  [Exit. 

But.  O,  mistress,  my  soul  weeps,  thooglh  mine 
eyes  be  dry, 
To  see  his  fall,  and  your  adversity ; 
Some  means  I  have  left,  which  111  relieve  yoo- 

with; 
Into  your  chamber,  and  if  comfort  be  »-kia 
To  such  great  grief,  comfort  your  chiMren. 

Kath.  I  thank  thee,  butler;  heaven  when  be 
please. 
Send  death  unto  the  troubled,  a  blest  ease. 

[ExU,  wUh  CkiUrem. 

But.  In  troth,  I  know  not  if  it  be  good  or  ill. 
That  with  this  endless  toil  I  labour  thus : 
*Tii  but  the  old  times  ancient  conscience 
That  would  do  no  man  hurt,  that  makes  me  do*t : 
If  it  be  sin  that  I  do  pity  these, 


^  At  not  toflU-^i.  e.  to  defile.    So,  in  Churchyard's  CAc/Ienge,  lAOS,  p.  851 

**  Away  fowlc  workct ,  ihat^  my  face  with  blark 

Again,  Machetkf  A*  3.  S.  I. : 

'<Ifitbeso, 
**  For  Banqao'a  inue  have  IftCd  my  mlad," 

Bee  also  Mr  S(eevens*a  Note  on  the  last  passage, 
«7  /  cm  woe    Sec  iNote  on  The  Four  F*$j  Vol.  I. 
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If  it  Ve  sin  I  have  reliered  his  brothers. 
Have  played  the  thief  with  them  to  get  their  food. 
And  made  a  lockless  marriage  for  his  sister. 
Intended  for  her  good,  heaven  pardon  me. 
Bat  if  so,  I  am  snre  they  are  greater  sinners. 
That  made  this  match,  and  were  unhappy  ^  men ;  | 
For  they  caused  all,  and  may  heaven  pardon  them. 

Enter  Sir  William  Scarborow. 

Sir  WiL  Who's  within  here  ? 

But.  Sir  William,  kindl;^  welcome. 

Sir  WiL  Where  is  rajr  kinsman  Scarborow  ? 

But.  Sooth,  he's  within,  sir,  but  not  very  well 

Sir  WiL  His  sickness? 

But.  The  hell  of  sickqesa^-^troubled  in  his 
mind. 

ISir  WiL  I  gpess  the  cause  of  it, 
Bat  cannot  now  intend  to  visit  him. 
Great  business  for  my  sovereign  hastes  me  hence ; 
Only  this  letter  from  his  lord  and  guardian  to  him, 
Whose  inude,  I  do  gutts,  tends  to  his  good ; 
At  my  return  1*11  see  him.    So  farewell.    [Exit. 

But.  Whose  inside  I  do  guess  turns  to  his  good : 
He  shall  not  see  it  now  tSSsn ;  for  men*s  minds. 
Perplexed  bke  his,  are  like  land-troubling  winds, 
Who  have  no  gracious  temper. 

Enter  John  Scarborow. 

John.  O, butler! 

But.  What's  the  fright  now  ? 

John.  Help  strait,  or  on  the  tree  of  shame 
We  both  shall  perish  for  the  robbery. 

Biff.  What,  is't  revealed,  man  ? 

John.  Not  yet,  good  butler;  only  my  brother 
Thomas, 
In  spleen  to  me,  that  would  not  sufier  him 
To  kill  our  elder  brother,  liad  undone  us, 
la  riding  now  to  Sir  John  Harcop  straight  to  dis- 
close it. 

But.  Heart,  who  would  rob  with  sucklingfi  ?^ 
Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

John,  Now  taking  horse  to  ride  to  Yorkshire. 

But.  TU  stey  his  journey,  lest  I  meet  a  hang- 
ing. [EaeetMt, 

JBnter  Scarborow. 

Scar.  Ill  parley  witli  the  devil ;  aye,  I  will ; 
He  gives  his  oomisel  freely,  and  the  cause 
He  for  his  clients  pleads,  goes  always  writh  them ; 
He  ID  my  cause  shall  deal  then :  and  I'll  ask  him. 
Whether  a  cormorant  may  have  stofied  chests, 
And  see  his  brother  starve  ?  why,  he'll  say  I,  ^^ 
The  leas  they  give,  the  more  1  gain  thereby; 

Enter  llutkr. 
Thar  souls^  their  louli^  their  soob!— 


How  now,  master  ?  Nay,  you  are  my  master ; 
Is  my  wife's  sheets  warm  ?  does  she  kiss  well  ? 
But.  Good  sir ! 

Scar.  Fob !  make't  not  strange ;  for  in  these 
days, 
There's  many  men  lie  in  their  masters  sheets,    . 
And  so  may  you  in  mine,  and  yet — ^your  business, 
sirf 
But.  There's  one  in  civil  habit,  sir,  would  speak 

with  you. 
Sear,  In  civil  habit } 

But.  He  is  of  seemly  rank,  sir,  and  caUs  him- 
self 
By  the  name  of  Doctor  Baxter  of  Oxford. 
Scar.  That  man  undid  me;  he  did  blossoms 
blow. 
Whose  fruit  proved  poison,  though  'twas  good  ia 

shows 
With  him  FU  parley,  and  disrobe  my  thoughts 
Of  this  wild  pnrensy  that  becomes  me  not. 
A  table,  candles,  stools,  and  all  thinss  fit : 
I  know  he  comes  to  chide  me,  and  1 11  hear  him ; 
With  our  sad  conference  we  will  call  up  tears, 
TetBich  doctors'  rules,  instruct  succeeding  years.-— 
Usher  him  in : 
Heaven  spare  a  drop  from  thence  Where's  boun* 

ties  throng, 
Give  patience  to  my  soul,  inflame  my  tongue.  - 

Enter  Doctor. 

Doc.  Good  Master  Scarborow ! 

Scar.  You  are  most  kindly  welcome,  sooth  ye 

are. 
Doc.  I  have  important  business  to  deliver  you. 
Scar.  And  I  have  leisure  to  attend  your  hear- 
ing. 
Doe.  Sir,  you  know  I  married  you. 
Scar.  I  know  you  did,  sir. 
Doe.  At  which  you  promised  both  to  God  and 
men. 
Your  life  unto  your  spouse  should  be  like  snow, 
That  falls  to  comfort,  not  to  overthrow ; 
And  love  unto  your  issue  should  be  like 
The  dew  of  heaven,  that  hurts  not,  though  it 

strike ; 
When  heaven  and  men  did  witness  and  record 
'Twas  an  eternal  oath,  no  idle  word. 
Heaven,  being  pleased  therewith,  blest  you  with 

children ; 
And  at  heaven's  blessings,  all  good  men  rejoice. 
So  that  God's  chair  and  footstool,  heaven  and 

earth. 
Made  offering  at  your  nuptials,  as  a  knot 
To  mind  you  of  your  vow :  0|  break  it  not 
Scar*  'tis  very  true. 


^  Unhapp§ — IMischievous,  unlucky. 

^  HgUl  s«y  /»*  1.  e.  Aye.    I^  fero^erly,  was  the  mode  of  writing  as  weU  as  pronoonciag  (his  wor^ 
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Iht.  Now,  air,  from  ibis  your  cMrth  mod  baiid,^ 
Faith's  pUdge  toil  aaal  of  ooafcicaoey  you  buwe 

ruiiy 
Bff«keo  aU  oootrattt;  tmi  dm  forfeitoro, 
Jastice  bath  now  in  suit  against  your  aooi ; 
Angels  are  made  the  jurons  who  are  witoei 
Uato  the  oath  you  took;  aod  God  himseif. 
Maker  of  marriage,  be  that  sealed  the  deed, 
Aa  a  firm  lease  nolo  you  during  life, 
Sits  now  as  judge  of  your  transgression ; 
The  world  informs  against  you  with  this  Yoioe, 
If  aach  tins  reign,  what  mortals  can  rejoice. 

5rar.  What  then  ensues  to  roe? 

Doe,  A  he&ry  dao■^  whose  exeqition's 
Kaw  served  upon  yoor  coascienoe,  that  ever 
Yo«  shall  feel  plagues  which  time  shall  not  dis^ 


As  in  a  map  yoor  eyes  see  all  your  life, 

Bad  words,  worse  deeds,  false  oatht,  aud  all  the 

iajuries, 
Yoa  bare  doae  onto  year  soul ;  then  oosaes  your 

wife. 
Full  of  woe's  drops,  aad  yet  as  fiill  of  pity, 
Wbo  tbongb  abe  speaks  not,  yet  her  eyes  are 

swords. 
That  cut  year  beart^iings;  aad  then  yoar  chil- 
dren— 
&»r.  Oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Doc,  Who,  what  they  cannot  say,  talk  in  their 
looks; 
You  have  made  us  up,  but  as  misfortune's  books, 
Whom  other  men  may  read  in ;  when  presently, 
Tasked  by  yourself,  yoa  are  aat,  like  a  thief, 
Astonied  being  accused,  but  scorched  with  griefv 
Scar.  Aye,  aye,  aye. 
Doc,  Here  stand  your  wife's  tears. 
Scar,  Where? 
Doc,  And  you  fry  for  them:  Here  lie  yoar 

children's  wants. 
Srcr.  Here? 

Doc,  For  which  you  pine,  in  consdenoe  bum, 
And  wish  you  had  been  better,  Or  ne'er  horn. 
Srar.  Does  all  this  happen  to  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
Doc,  Both  this  and  worse;  your  soul  eternally 
Shall  live  in  torment,  though  the  body  die. 
iSrar.  I  shall  ha^e  need  of  drink  then.^  Butler ! 
Doe,  Nay,  all  your  sitis  are  on  yoor  children 
laid. 
For  the  offences  that  the  father  made. 
Scar,  Are  they,  sir? 
Doe.  fie  sure  they  are. 

Enter  Butler. 

Scar,  Botler! 

But.  Sir. 

iScor.  Go,  fetch  my  wife  and  children  hither. 


But,  I  will,  sir. 

Scar,  ril  raad  a  leotare*'  tod^daotBrtss: 
He's  a  divine?  aye,  he's  a  dime. 

But,  I  see  his  mind  is  troubled,  ap^karesM^ 
bold  with  daty  to  read  a  letter  isMfing  la  fail 
good;  have  asade  bis  brothen  ftics^:  bodi 
which  I  will  coooaal  till  better  tcm^.  Htiendi 
me  for  his  wife  and  children ;  shall  I  fetdithem? 

iSror.  He's  a  divine ;  and  thb  divine  did 


ry  me; 
That's  good,  that's  good. 
I>sc.  Master  Scarborow. 
Scar.  I'll  be  with  yon  strsigbt,  sir. 
But.  I  will  obey  him ; 
If  any  tbiog  doth  bappan  that  is  iQ, 
Heaven  bear  me  record,  'tis  agunst  beder's  vilL 

^  [W, 

Scar.  And  this  divine  Sd  marry  ne, 
Whose  tongue  shoald  be  the  key  tospestiidv 
As  God's  ambassador.    Deliser,  deliNr,ddimr, 

Doc.  Master  Scarborow. 

;Srar.  I'll  be  with  you  straight,  sif/- 
Salvation  to  afflicted  cooscieaoes, 
And  not  give  torment  to  ooofeeated  niad^ 
Who  should  be  lamps  to  comfort  oat  o«r«ij) 
And  not  like  firedrakcs  ^*  to  lead  awa  attnj'^ 
Aye,  I'll  be  with  you  straight,  sir. 

Enter  Butler,  mnih  Wife  aad  CAiUm. 

But,  Here's  your  irifa  and  cbildicn,  ar« 

5rer.  Give  way  then, 
I  have  my  lesson  perfect :  Leave  us  htn- 

But.  Yes,  I  will  go,  iMit  1  will  be  so  oetf, 
To  hinder  the  mishap,  the  which  I  fm. 

Scar.  Now,  su-,  yoa  kaow  this  gsadeMO»^ 

Doe.  Kind  Mistress  Scarborow. 

Scar.  Nay,  pray  you  keep  yoorimt,w?« 
shall  hear 
The  same  affliction  yoa  hava  taught  SM  fev> 
Due  to  yourself. 

Doc.  To  me,  sir  ? 

Scar.  To  you,  sir. 
You  matched  me  to  this  gentlewoman? 

Doc,  I  know  I  did,  sir. 

5rar.  And  you  will  say  she  is  my  wife  dien- 

DtH.  I  have  reason,  sir,  because  I  mairied  a* 

Scar,  O  that  sucb  tongues  should  have  die  uat 
to  lie. 
Who  teach  men  how  to  live,  and  how  to  die. 
Did  not  you  kaow  my  soal  had  gwea  my  wOi 
In  contract  to  aaother ;  aad  yet  yon 
Would  join  tliis  loom  unto  aalawfal  twists. 

Doc.  Sir? 

Scar.  But,  ur. 
You  that  cau  see  a  mote  withia  my  eye. 


9^  Amd— See  Note  io  The  S^panuk  IVage^f  Vol.  I.  p:  604. 

»'  i>c/ttre— First  edition,  letter. 

»*  Fir^aket-^Ignei  ftttui,  WUU  o'  the  WUp.  See  Mr  Stcevcw's  Note  oa  JTiiif  Henry  mi  A.  5. 8.*^ 
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And  mth  a  Gaasodc  blind  your  own  defectSy 
rn  teach  jOQ  tfab;  'tis  better  to  do  ill. 
That's  nerer  known  to  us,  than  of  self  will ; 
And  these,  all  these  in  thy  seducing  eye, 
As  scorning  life  make  them  be  glad  to  die. 

Doc.  Master  Scarborow 

Sear.  Here  will  I  write,  that  they  which  marry 
wives. 
Unlawful,  lire  with  strumpets  all  their  lives. 
Here  will  I  seal,  the  children  that  are  born 
From  wombs  noconsecrate^  even  when  their  soUl* 
Has  her  infusion,  it  re^sters  they  are  fSral, 
And  shrinks  to  dwell  with  them ;  and  in  my  dose 
ni  shew  the  world,  that  such  abordve  men 
£nit  hands  without  free  tongues^  look  red  like 

them. 
Stand  yon  and  you,  to.  acts  most  tragical ; 
Heaven  has  dry  eyes,  when  sin  makes  sinners  falL 

Doe,  Help ! — Master  Scarborow  ! 

Children.  Father ! 

Kat.  Husband! 

Scar,  These  for  thy  act  should  die ;  she  for  my 
Clare, 
Whose  wounds  stare  thus  upon  me  for  revenge* 
llieaey  to  be  rid  from  misery;  this,  from  nn ; 
And  thon  thyself  shalt  have  a  push  amongi&t  them, 
That  made  heaven's  word  a  pack-horse  to  thy 

tongue;, 
Qnotest  scripture  to  make  evil  shine  like  good ; 
And  as  I  send  vou  thus  with  worms  to  dwell, 
Angels  appUud  it  as  a  deed  done  well. 

Enter  Butler. 

Bmi,  Stay  him,  stay  him ! 
What  will  you  do^  sir  ? 

Scar,  Make  fat  worms  of  stinking 
What  hast  thou  to  do  with  it  ? 


£ft/er  iLFoan.  and  kU  Wife,  the  two  BrotherSy 
and  Sir  William  Scarboeow. 

Af/.  liook,  who  are  here,  sir. 

Sear,  Injuriouft  villun,  that  prevent'st  me  still ! 

JBii^.  They  are  your  brothers  and  alliance,  sir. 

Scar,  They  are  like  full  ordnance  then,  wl^, 
onoe  discharged. 
Afar  off  give  a  warning  to  my  soul. 
That  I  have  done  them  wrong. 

Sir  WiL  Kinsman ! 

Brother  and  Siiier,  Brother ! 

Kai.  Husband! 

Children.  Father! 

Scar,  Hark,  How  their  igrords  like  b^ll^  shoot 
noe  thorough. 
And  tell  me  I  haye  undone  them:  Thi|^e  mi^t 

saj. 
We  are  in  want^  and  you  are  the  cau|e  of  it ; 
Tbb  poiots  at  m^  you're  shame  unto  your  house ; 
This  tongue  says  nothing,  but  her  looks  do  tell, 
file's  married,  bat  as  those  that  live  in  h^U : 


Whereby  all  eyes  are  but  misfortune's  pip^ 
Filled  full  of  woe  by  me :  this  feels  the  stnpe. 

But.  Yet,  look,  sir. 
Here's  your  brothers  hi|nd  in  hai(4i  whom  I  havef 
knit  so. 
Sitter,  And  look,  sir,  here's  my  husband's  hand 
inmihc^ 
And  I  rejoice  in  him,  and  he  in  me. 
Sir  WiU  I  say,  co$f  what  is  past  is  the  way  to 
bliss,  (' 

For  they  know  best  to  mend,  that  know  amiv. 
Kat.  We  kneel :  forget,  and  say  if  yon  but  love 
ns. 
You  gave  us  grief  for  future  happiness. 
Sear,  Whatfs  all  this  to  my  conscience? 
Bat,  Ease,  promise  of  succeeding  joy  to  you; 
Read  but  this  letter. 
Sir  WiL  Which  telb  you  that  your  lord  and 

guardian's  dead. 
But.  Whidi  teUs  you,  that  he  knew  he  did  you 
wrong. 
Was  grieved  foi't^  and,  for  satisfactioui 
H^th  given  you  double  of  the  wealth  you  hi^. 
Brother.  Increased  our  portions, 
wye.  Given  me  a  dowry  toq, 
But.  And  that  he  knew. 
Your  rin  was  his,  the  punishment  Uis  due^ 

Scar.  All  this  is  here ! 
Is  heaven  so  gracious  to  nnners  then? 

But.  Heaven  is,  and  has  bis  gracious  eyes. 
To  give  men  life,  not  like  entrapping  spies. 
Scar.  Your  hand;  yours;  yours  to  my  soul; 
to  yon  a  kiss : 
In  troth,  I  am  sorry  I  have  strayed  amiss. 
To  whom  shall  I  be  thankful ?  all  silent? 
None  speak  ?  whist :  why,  then,  to  Qo4, 
That  gives  men  comfort  as  he  gives  his  rod,— r 
Your  portions  Fll  see  paid,  and  \  will  loveyou.-T 
You  three  I'll  live  withal,  my  soi^l  shall  love 

you.— 
You  are  an  hopest  servant,  sooth  you  are ; 
To  whoq^  I,  these,  and  all  must  pay  amends.— 
But  you  I  will  admonish  in  cool  terms, 
Let  not  promotion's  hope  be  as  a  string 
To  lie  your  tongue,  or  let  it  loose  to  sting. 
DoQ.  Fmm  hence  it  shall  not,  sir. 
Sfior*  Ilien  husbands  thus  shall  nourish  with 
their  wives.  [Kiu, 

Iffi  As  thou  and  I  will,  wench. 
&ar.  Brothers,  in  brotherly  love  thns  link  to- 
gether ;  \  Embrace, 
Children  ai^d  servants  pay  their  duty  thns ; 

[Bo»  and  kne^ 
And  are  all  pleased  ? 
AIL  W<p  are. 

Sear.  Tben  if  all  these  be  so^ 
I  am  nofr  wed,  so  ends  old  marriage  woe; 
And  in  your  eyes  so  lovingly^  ^ng  wed, 
We  h/oft  your  hands  will  bn^g  im  to  our  bed. 
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Lingua. 


PROLOGUE. 


[B&EHrBft^ . 


Our  mote  d«scribet  no  Iovm^s  paMioo, 
No  wtetdMd  Aitfaer,  no  lutlirifty  mii  ; 
No  crmrinf  Mbde  wliore,  or  thtmeleH  bawd^ 
Nor  ftuboom  ddwn,  or  danog  Mrasitey 
No  lying  terVant^  or  bold  MjeSpomaL 
wib  we  not  wanton,  or  ntiricaL 
These  hn?e  their  time  and  placet  fit ;  but  we^ 


Sad  hours,  and  seriotis  stndiea,  to  lefMriefC^ 
Hare  taught  severe  philosophy  to  snile, 
The  senses  rash  contentions  we  compoK, 
And  give  displeasM  ambitioos  Taogat  kr  doe. 
Here's  all,  jodicioiis  fHends^  accept  whst  is  sot 

Who  are  not  sudi^  let  then  do  whstthejwili 


LINGUA. 


ACTL 


SCENBL 


livov if  appareled  in  a  Crimeon  Sattin  Oamny  a 
dr^mng  if  White  Ratet,  a  tittle  ikent '  tied  in 
a  fnrpk  Scarf ,  a  pair  of  White  Ba$kin$  drawn 
with  White  ROfbon,  SiUc  Garters^  Olavei,  4-c. 

AuDiTUS,  in  a  Oarland  cfBayt^  intermingled  with 
Red  and  White  Roeet  upon  a  falte  Hair^  a  Cloth 
of  Siher  Mantle,  ttpoa  a  pair  qfSattin  Batee, 
wroaght  Skeves,  Bntkim,  GUna,  Sfc. 

LlMGUAy  AUDITVB. 

^'ji.  Nflji  good  Auditusi  do  out  hear  me  speak. 
Audi,  Dngua,  thon  strikest  too  much  upon  one 
stringy 
Thy  tedious  plain-song*  ^tes  my  tender  ears. 
jLM.  Tw  plain  indeed^  for  truth  no  descant 
needs: 
Una's  her  name,  she  cannot  be  divided. 
AudL  O  but  the  ground'  itself  is  nought,  from 
whence 
Thou  canst  not  relish  oot  a  good  division : 
Therefore  at  length  surcease,  prove  not  stark-mad, 
Hopeless  to  prosecute  a  ha(Mse  suit; 
For  though,  perchance,  thy  first  strains  pleasing  are^ 
I  dare  engage^  my  ears  the  dose  ^  will  jar. 


Lin,  If  then  your  confidence  esteem  bj  dtfe 
To  be  so  frivolous  and  weakly  wroogfit; 
Why  do  you  daily  subtle  plou  devise, 
To  stop  me  from  the  ears  of  Common  Senaer 
Whom  since  our  great  Queen  Psyche  hstk  v 

dain*d. 
For  his  sound  wisdom,  our  vioe-governori 
To  him,  and  to  his  two  so  wise  asasisott^ 
Nimble  Phantastes,  and  firm  Memory, 
Myself  and  cause,  I  humbly  do  oomnit; 
Let  them  but  bear  and  judge,  1  wish  no  woft 

AudL  Should  they  but  know  diy  ladi  prcMvP* 
tion, 
They  would  correct  it  in  the  sharpest  soit:      ^ 
Ootid  J.ovel  what  sense  hast  thou  to  besieoit' 
Since,  from  tde  first  foundation  of  the  worid, 
We  never  were  accounted  more  than  fivt. 
Yet  you,  forsooth,  an  idle  prating  dame^ 
Would  fiun  increase  the  number,  and  upstart 
To  our  high  seats,  decking  your  baubling  aelf    , 
With  usurpM  titles  of  our  dignity. 

Jtta.  An  idle  prating  dame!  know,  fundAiiditai) 
Records  affirm  my  title  full  as  good 
As  his  amongst  the  five  h  counted  best 

AudL  Lingua,  confess  the  trudi;  thott*rt«Q>^ 
to  Ue. 


'  JlU^Ame    A  Skene  or  skane.    GUdtat,  Enaii  hrenor.    Skinner.  .. 

Dekker*!  Bflaii*t  Nigkt  Watkt,  8lgn.  F.  9 1— '*  The  bloody  tragedies  of  all  these,  are  enelj  sctel^ 
the  womed,  who  carrying  long  knives,  or  tktmm,  under  their  naatles,  doe  thus  play  their  partt.  ^ 
the  notes  of  Mr  Steevens  and  Mr  Nichols  on  Komm  omd  JuUet^  A.  8.  8. 4.  . 

*  Plain  eongi  descant— Musical  terms.  Bee  notes  on  Midnimmrr  Nigktt  Dream,  Vol.  IIL  p-  »•  *** 
jrAigiKickardUI.Vol.yn.  p.fi.edlt.  1118.    6. 

'  O  hut  the  ground,  &c.— A  metaphor  drawn  from  music,  more  particularly  that  kind  of  cosipsiu'* 
called  «  grouml,  with  Its  dto/nons.    Instead  of  rduA,  1  would  propose  to  rtadjlturisk.    S.  P. 

4  J%9  ciMe-— Mr  Steevens  supposes  this  to  be  a  musical  tern.    See  note  on  Richard  IL  A.  Si  S.  1  ^^ 


•c 


The  settling  sun  and  mask  at  the  dsis. 
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I  say  so  too,  UierefiQfre  I  do  not  lie. 
But  BOW,  spite  of  yoQ  all,  I  speak  the  truth. 
Yoa  B?^  amoDf;  us  stabjects,  tjrraiuiiae; 
HakiOf;  the  sacred  name  of  Common  Sense 
A  cloak  to  cover  your  enormities; 
He  hears  the  rale;  he's  jud|Be»  but  ladgeth «till 
As  he's  informed  by  your  false  evidence : 
jSo  tlmt  a  plaintiff  cannot  have  access^ 
But  through  your  gates.    He  hears,  but  what  ? 

nought  else 
But  what  thy  crafW  ears  to  him  convey; 
And  all  he  sees  is  by  proud  Vbus  shewed  him : 
And  what  he  touches  is  by  Tactos'  hand; 
And  smells^  I  know,  but  throueh  Olfactos'  nose; 
Gustas  begins  to  him  whate'erne  tastes ; 
By  these  quaint  tricks  free  passage  hath  been 

barred. 
That  I  oould  never  equally  be  heard. 
But  well/tis  well. 

Audi.  Xsingua,  thy  feeble  sex 
Hath  bitlierto  withheld  my  ready  hands, 
That  lonj^d  to  plu<^  that  nimble  instrument 

JJn,  O  horrible  ingratitude !  that  thou. 
That  thou  of  all  the  rest  should*st  threaten  roe ; 
Who,  hy  my  means^  conoeiv'st  as  many  tongues, 
As  Neptune  closeth  lands  betwixt  his  arms : 
The  ancient  Hebrew  clad  with  mysteries^ 
The  learned  Greek  rich  in  fit  epithets. 
Blest  in  the  lovely  marriage  of  pure  words ; 
The  Caldee  wise,  the  Arabian  physical) 
The  Roman  eloquent,  and  Tuscan  graven 
Tlie  braving  Spanuh,  and  the  smuotlntongued 

Frencn. 
These  predous  jewels  that  adorn  thine  ears^ 
All  from  my  mouth's  rich  cabiqet  are  stolen. 
How  oft  hast  thou  been  chain'd  unto  my  tongue, 
Hangfd  at  my  lips,  and  ravished  with  my  words ; 
So  that  a  speech  fair-feathered  could  not  fly. 
But  thy  ears  pit-fall  caught  it  instantly  ? 
Bat  now,  O  heavens ! 

AudL  O  heavens !  thou  wrongest  me  much, 
Tboa  wrong'st  me  much,  thus  ulsely  to  upbraid 


Had  not  I  granted  th^  the  use  of  hearings 
That  ahsHTp-edgod  tongue  whetted  against  her 


Those  puffing  lungi^  those  teeth,  those  dropsy  lips, 
That  tcaiding  throat,  those  nostrils  fall  of  ire. 
Thy  palate,  proper  instruments  of  speech, 
like  to  the  winged  chanters  of  the  wood. 
Uttering  nought  else  but  idle  sifflements,  ^ 
Tunes  without  sense,  words  inarticulate^ 
Had  ne^er  been  able  to  have  abused  me  thus. 
Words  ere  thy  children,  but  of  my  begetting. 

XiJB.  Perfidious  liar,  hew  can  1  endure  thee !  - 
Call'at  my  unspotted  chasti^  in  question  ? 
O  ooold  I  ose  the  breath  mine  anger  spends, 
rd  make  thee  know— 


Audi.  Heavens !  look  on  my  distress. 
Defend  me  from  this  railing  viperess ; 
For  if  I  stay,  her  words  sharp' vinegar 
Will  fret  me  throughw    Lingua,  I  must  be  gone: 
I  hear  one  call  me  more  than  earnestly. 

[Exit  AuniTus. 

Ufu  May  the  loud  cannoning  of  thundei^boUs, 
Screeking  of  wolves,  howling  of  tortured  ghostS) 
Pursue  thee  still,  and  fill  thv  amazed  ears 
With  cold  astonishment  and  horrid  fears  ! 

0  how  these  Senses  muffle  Common  Sense ! 
And  more,  and  more  with  pleaang  objects  strive, 
To  dull  his  judgment,  and  pervert  his  will 

To  their  behests !  who^  were  he  not  so  wrapt 
r  the  dusky  clouds  of  their  dark  policies. 
Would  never  suflfer  right  to  suffer  wrong. 
Fie,  Lingua,  wilt  thou  now  degenerate  f 
Art  not  a  woman  ?  dost  not  love  revenge  t 
Delightful  speeches,  sweet  persuasions, 

1  have  this  long  time  used  to  get  my  right ; 
My  right;  that  is,  to  make  the  Senses  six; 
And  have  both  name  and  power  with  the  rest. 
Oft  have  I  seasoned  savoury  periods 

With  sugared  words,  to  delude  Gustus'  taste^ 

And  oft  embellish'd  my  entreative  phrase 

With  smelling  flowers  of  vernant  rhetoric. 

Limning  and  flashing  it  with  various  dyes. 

To  draw  proud  Visus  to  me  by  the  eyes ; 

And  oft  perfumed  my  petitory  ^  stile. 

With  civit-speech,  t'entrap  Olfactus'  nose^ 

And  clad  myself  in  silken  eloquence. 

To  allure  the  nicer  touch  of  Tactus*  hand : 

But  all's  become  lost  labour^  and  my  cause 

Is  still  procrastinated :  therefore  now, 

Henoe  ye  base  ofispring  of  a  broken  mind. 

Supple  iiitreaties  and  smooth  flatteries: 

Go  kiss  the  love-sick  lips  of  puling  girls, 

That  still  their  brain  to  quench  their  love's  disdain : 

Go  gild  the  tongues  of  bawds  and  parasites. 

Come  not  within  my  thoughts.  But  thou,  ckoeit^ 

Break  up  the  pleasure  of  my  brimful  breast, 

Enrich  my  mind  with  subtle  |x>licies. 

Well  then  I'll  go ;  whither?  nay,  what  know  I? 

And  do^  and  faith  I  will,  the  devil  knows  what. 

What  if  I  set  them  all  at  variance. 

And  so  obtain  to  speak  ?  it  most  be  so. 

It  must  be  SO)  but  how  ?  there  lies  the  point : 

How  ?  thus :  tat«  this  device  will  never  prove, 

Augment  it  so ;  'twill  be  too  soon  descried ; 

Or  so,  nor  so ;  'tis  tt>o  too  dangerous. 

Pish,  none  of  these  1  what  if  I  take  this  course? 

ha? 
Why  there  it  goes^good, good,  most  excellent ; 
He  that  will  catch  eels  must  disturb  the  flood : 
The  chicken's  hatch'd  i'faith,  for  they  are  proud. 
And  soon  will  take  a  cause  of  disagreement. 

[Exit. 


s  JdU  HJkumi^^rt.  whistlings.    & 


P<ifi7pry— I.  e#  petitionary.    S. 
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SCENE  IL 

Mevdacio,  attired  in  a  Tafmta  Suit  of  a  light 
cobmr  changcahk^  liki  an  ordinary  Page.  ^ 

LiNOUA,  Mekdacio. 

Xm.  I  see  the  hesvens  imrM  mj  Deii^>boni 
de?ioe; 
For  lo^  my  page  Meockcio  conies  already, 
To  file  eod  Wnisli  tlMt  I  henmei'd  ouir— 
Never  io  better  time,  Mendedo; 
Wbety  hmt  tboa  done? 

Jfen.  IVxie^  ves  long  ago. 

Xm.  Is'tpoMible  thoo  tlMttldst  ditpatdi  so  soon  ? 

Mtn*  Baadam,  I  bad  no  soooer  told 
Tactus,  that  Guitai  would  fain  speak  with  him. 
But  I  spied  Visas^  Oostas,  and  the  reit^ 
And  served  them  all  with  sauce  of  several  lies. 
Now  the  last  sense  I  spake  with  was  Olfactus, 
Who  having  smelt  the  meaning  of  mv  message, 
Straight  blew  his  nose^  and  quickly  pdTd  me 

hither; 
But  in  the  whirlwind  of  his  furious  bhtft. 
Had  not  by  chance  a  cobweb  held  me  fiut, 
Mendacio  had  been  with  vou  long  ere  this. 

Xia.  Witness  this  lie,  Mendad^s  with  me  now ; 
But,  sirrah,  out  of  pestin^  will  they  come  f 

Men.  Yes,  and  it  like  your  ladyship,  presently ; 
Here  mat  vou  have  me  prest*  to  flatter  them. 

Xin.  Ill  flatter  no  such  proud  companions ; 
^will  do  no  |ood,  therefore  I  am  determined 
To  leave  such  baseness. 

Jfea.  Then  shall  I  turn  and  bid  them  stay  at 
home? 

Xta.  No ;  for  their  coming  hither  to  this  grove 
Shall  be  a  meant  to  further  my  device. 
Therefore  I  pray  thee,  Mendacio^  go  presently ; 
Ron,  you  vile  ape. 

Mtn.  Whicher? 

Xta*  What,  dost  thou  stand  } 

Men.  Till  I  know  what  to  do. 

Xta.  S^precious,  'tis  true. 
So  might'&t  thou  finely  over>run  thine  errand. 
Haste  to  my  chest. 

Men,  Ay,  ay. 

Xta.  There  shalt  thou  find 
A  gorgeous  robe,  and  golden  coronet; 
Convey  them  hither  nimbly,  let  none 

Afea.  Madam,  1  fly,  I  fly. 

Xia.  Bat  hear  yon,  sirrah  ? 
Lock  up  your  fellow^servant,  Veritas. 

Men,  I  warrant  you. 
You  need  not  fear  so  long  as  I  am  with  you. 

[He  Mi  oaf,  and  comst  ta  pretentfy. 
What  colour  b  the  robe  f 


them. 
[Oamg. 


JJn,  There  is  bmone. 

[Mbudacio  Moing,  tmu  in  Mt 
Men.  The  key,  madam,  the  key. 
Xta.  By  Jaao^  how  foigetfal  is  loddes  jpoedl 
Here,  take  it,  ma* 
lfea.lllbeher6iaBtuit)y.  [EntUMntsiW. 

SCENE  UL 

Lingua  tola. 

Lin.  Whileome  this  crown  and  gargsom  ons* 
ment 
Were  the  great  prise  for  wfakh  fiveorstnn 
With  the  sharp  weapons  of  their  toopei  on- 
tended: 
Bot  all  their  speeches  were  so  ecjQal  wnw^ 
And  alike  graooos, '  that  if  hi»  were  wtttjr, 
His  was  as  wise;  the  tbirdTs  fair  eloqacnce 
Did  parallel  the  fourth'*  firm  gravity; 
The  last's  gpod  gesture  kept  the  bslastt  eics 
With  all  the  rest;  so  that  the  sharpest^ 
And  most  jodidons  censor,  could  nnt  nBoge 
To  whom  the  hanging  victory  shoald  wL 
Therefore  with  ooe  ooosent  they  aU  sgned. 
To  ofl^r  up  both  crown  and  robe  to  me, 
As  the  chief  patroness  of  their  profes■Ql^ 
Which  heretofore  I  holily  have  kept, 
Like  to  a  miser's  eold,  lo  look  on  oely. 
But  now  III  put  uiem  b>  a  better  ns^ 
And  venture  both,  in  hope 


SCEMEIV. 
Mehdacio^  Lixoua. 

Men.  Have  I  not  Ined  me,  madsa?  \i»k  fn 
here,  ^ 

What  shall  be  done  with  these  temptsUoMi 

Lm.  They  say  a  golden  ball 
Bred  enmity  berwixt  three  gpddesses: 
So  shall  this  crown  be  aathor  of  debate 
Betwixt  five  Senses. 

Men.  Where  shaU  it  be  laid? 

Xia.  lliere,  there,  there ;  'tis  well,  to,»i»» 

Ifea.  A  crown's  a  pleaaii^^  bait  to  look  apoe; 
The  craftiest  fox  will  hardly  ''soape  this  trtp. 

Xia.  Come  let  us  away,  and  leitta  it  to  At 
chance. 

Men.  Nay,  rather  letmeiitaiktdoss  beresboiUi 

And  see  the  event. 

Xta.  Do  so,  and  if  they  doubt  ^. 

How  it  came  there,  feign  them  s(mM  pfeuy  "M 
How  that  some  God  ■ 

Men.  Tnu  tut,  tut,  let  me  alone : 
I  that  have  feigned  so  many  hrnid^  g^ 
Can  easily  forge  some  foUe  for  the  turn: 


'  Like  an  ordinary  page^  ^ioses,  Jhmpcr— So  the  flrst  editlen,  but  as  the  two  last  words 
Prompter's  Memoranda,  they  are  omitted. 
•  Pretf--i.  e.  ready.    See  aote  to  7%d  Faar  jPt,  VoL  L  p.  11. 
9  Qrac{oa»~4.  e.  gracefol.    See  Mr  Malone*8  Mote  on  Corjetemt,  A*  S«  S«  !• 
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Wh«t,iiiBidMa!  wmy^awtysyoafrigliltbefowl; 
Tactus  pom^  hard^^y,  look  yov. 

JJn,  Ii^t  lie  for  oeituo  ? 

Men,  Yesy  yes,  yes,  'tis  he. 

Xtn.  lis  he  indeed. 


[ExU  LiVGXTA, 


SCENE  V. 


Tactus,  ni  e  dark-coloured  Satiin  Mantle  over  a 
pair  of  Silk  Ba$e$,  a  garland  of  Bavi^ndxed  with 
white  and  red  JSotet,  upon  a  black  Grogram,  a 
Faulchionf  wrought  Sketes,  Buskintf  £c. 

Mehdacio^  Tactvs* 

Men,  Now,  chaste  Diaoe,  gmit  mj  nets  to  hold. 

Tae.  '°  The  blasting  chiliibood  of  the  cheerful 
morn 
Is  abnost  grown  a  youths  and  "  over-climbs 
Yonder  gilt  eastern  lulls :  about  which  time 
Gustus  most  earnestly  importuned  me 
To  meet  him  hereabouts,  what  cause  I  know  not 

Men,  You  shall  do  shortl?  to  your  cost,  I  hope. 

Tae,  Sure  by  the  sun  it  should  be  nine  o'clock. 

Men*  What,  a  star-gpoer !  will  you  ne'er  look 
down? 

Tac.  Clear  is  the  sun,  and  blue  the  firmament; 
Methinks  the  heaveng  do  smile. 

[Taptvs  tneeMoth, 

Men,  At  thv  mishap. 
To  look  so  high,  and  slumUe  in  a  trap. 

[Tactus  stumbleth  at  the  Robe  wui  Crown. 

Toe,  High  thoughts  have  slippery  feet,  I  had 
well  nigh  fallen. 

Men.  Well  doth  he  fall,  that  riseth  with  a  fall 

Tae.  What's  this? 

Men.  O,  are  you  taken  i  'tis  in  vain  to  strive. 

Tae.  How  now  ? 

Men.  You'll  be  so  entangled  straight— 

Tac.  A  crown ! 

Jtfen.  That  it  will  be  hard — 

Tae.  And  a  robe. 


Men.  To  loose  yourself. 

Tac,  A  crown  and  a  robe. 

Men.  It  had  been  fitter  for  you  to  have  found 
a  '*  fool's  coat  and  a  bauble,  hey,  hey. 

Tac.  Jupiter,  Jupiter,  how  came  this  here  ? 

Men,  O  sir,  Jupiter  is  making  thunder^  he  heari 
you  not ;  here's  one  knows  better. 

2hc.  Tis  wondrous  rich,  ha ;  but  sure  it  is  ^ot 
so;  ho! 
Do  I  not  sleep  and  dream  of  this  good  luck,  ha  i 
No,  I  am  awake  and  feel  it  now ; 
Whose  should  it  be  ?  [He  takes  it  up* 

Men.  Set  up  a  si  guts  for  it. 

Tac  Mercury !  all  s  mine  own ;  here's  none  to 
cry  halPs  mine. 

Men.  When  I  am  gone.        \Ejpit  Mevdacio. 

SCENE  VL 
Tactus  solus. 

Tac  Tactlis,  thy  sneeidng  somewhat  did  pof^ 

tend. 
Was  ever  man  so  fortunate  as  I, 
To  break  his  shins  at  such  a  stumbling  block ! 
'3  Roses  and  bays,  pack  hence :  this  crown  and 

robe, 
My  brows  and  body  circles  and  invests ; 
How  gallantly  it  fits  me !  sure  the  slave 
Measured  my  head  tluit  wrought  this  coronet. 
Thev  lye  that  say  complexions  cannot  change : 
My  blood's  ennobled,  and  I  am  transformed 
Unto  the  sacred  temper  of  a  kin^. 
Methinks  I  hear  my  noble  parasites 
Styling  me  CsBsar*  or  great  Alexander ! 
Licking  my  feet,  and  wondering  where  I  got 
This  precious  ointment.  How  my  pace  is  mended ! 
How  princely  do  I  speak  !  how  sharp  1  threaten ! 
Peasants,  I'll  curb  your  headstroos  impudence, 
And  make  you  tremble  when  the  Son  roars, 
Ye  earth-bred  worms.    O  for  a  looking-glass ! 
Poets  will  write  whole  volumes  of  this  scar; 


T" 


'^  The  blasting  childkood^l  would  propose  to  read  the  blushing  ehUdhoodf  alludbig  to  the  ruddiness  of 
Aurora,  the  rotg  SMm,  as  In  A*  S.  8.  6. : 

**  Light,  the  fkir  grandchild  to  the  glorious  svii 
Opening  the  casements  of  the  rosy  mom,  &c."   S.  P« 


IX 


9Ver<timbs 


Toader  gitt  Mftem  AO/t  i— So,  in  HamUt,  A.  U  S.  3. : 

**  Bat  look  the  mom.  In  nuset  mantle  clad, 
Walki  o*er  the  dew  of  ^on  high  easiemhiU.** 

*^  FoaVs  baubU — ^A  fool's  b^able  In  its  Uieral  meaning  is  the  carved  truncheon,  which  the  Ucemed  Ibolf, 
oriesleia*  anciently  carripd  in  their  hands.    See  Motes  on  JWt  mcU  that  ends  w<U,  A.  4.  S.  5.    8. 

*3  Rasas  and  bmf^  pack  kmcSf  &c. — Wiostanley  has  asserted,  that  Oliver  Cromwell  performed  the  part 
of  Tactas  at  Cambridge  i  and  some  who  have  written  the  life  of  that  great  but  wicked  man,  as  be  has 
been  called,  have  fixed  upon  this  speech  as  what  first  gave  him  ideas  of  sovereignty.  The  notion  is  too 
Yaeue  to  be  depended  upon,  and  too  ridicalous  either  to  cttablisb  or  refute.  It  may,  however,  not  be 
■nneccSBary  to  meotlop,  that  Cromwell  was  bom  in  1 59<J,  and  the  First  Edition  of  this  Play,  thouKh 
Without  a  date,  is  sqppbsed  to  have  been  printed  before  iUH.  If  therefore  the  protector  ever  did  re-^^ 
present  this  character}  U  is  more  probable  tq  have  been  at  Uuntingdon  School. 


too 


LINGUA. 


[Baewbbw 


Wljere*9  my  ftttendaotsf  oooM  hitfacr,  nrnib, 

<|uickl)r ; 
Or  bj  the  wing^  of  Herme> 

SCENE  VIL 

Olfactus,  in  a  Garland  of  Bojft  intermingled 
with  white  and  red  Raten  vpon  tifaUe  Hakr^  hi» 
Sleeves  wrought  with  Flowers  under  a  damask 
MantUf  cfoer  a  pair  of  Silk  Bases^  a  pair  efhu^ 
kins  drawn  uith  Ribbon,  a  fhwer  ta  his  Hand, 

Tactus,  Olpactus. 

21m;.  Ay  me !  Olfectus  comes;  I  called  too  soon. 
He'll  hive  half  pert,  I  fear;  wbst  shall  I  do  ? 
Where  shall  1  run }  how  shall  I  shifl  him  off? 
[Tactus  wraps  up  the  Robe  and  Crown,  and 
sits  upon  them. 
Off.  This  is  the  time,  and  this  the  place  ap- 
pointed, 
Where  V»as  promised  to  confer  with  roe. 
I  think  he's  there^No,  no,  'tis  Tactus  sure. 
How  now  ?  what  makes  you  sit  so  nicely  f 
Tac,  *Fi8  past  imagination,  'tis  so  indeed. 
Olf,  '^  How  fast  his  deeds  are  fiied !  and  how 
melancholy  he  looks ! — ^Tactus !  Tactus ! 

Tac.  For  this  is  true,  man's  life  is  wondroos 

brittle. 
Olf.  He's  mad,  I  think,  he  talks  so  idly.    So 

ho,  Tactus ! 
Tac  And  many  ha^e  been  metamorphosed 
To  stranger  matters  and  more  uncouth  forms. 
Olf.  I  must  go  nearer  him,  he  doth  not  hear. 
Tac.  And  yet,  methiuka^  I  speak  as  I  was  wont ; 

And 

Olf.  Tactus,  Tactus  r 

Tac,  Olfactus,  as  thou  lov'st  roe,  come  not 

near  me. 
Olf  Why,  art  tliou  hatching  eggs }  thou'rt  feared 

to  break  them  ? 
Tac  Touch  me  not,  lest  thou  chance  to  break 

my  life. 
Olf  What's  this  under  thee  ? 
Tac.  If  thou  meddle  with  me,  I  am  utterly  un- 
done. 
Olf  Why  man, what  ails  thee? 
Tbc  Let  me  alone  and  1*11  tell  thee ; 
Lately  1  caroe  from  fine  Phaiitaste s'  house. 
Olf  So  I  believe,  for  thou  art  very  foolish. 


TVc  ''No  sooner  had  I  parted  out  oCdoon^ 
But  up  I  held  my  hands  before  my  faoe^ 
To  shield  mine  eyes  from  the  lighc^  pierduig 

beams; 
When  1  protest  I  saw  the- sun  as  dear 
Through  these  my  palmsas  throogb  a  penpectif« : 
No  marrel,  for  when  I  beheld  my  fiijeers, 
I  saw  my  fingers  were  transformed  to  glass; 
Opening  my  oreast,  my  breast  was  Uke  a  window, 
Through  which  I  plainly  did  perceive  mj  heart : 
In  whose  two  conclaves  I  discerned  my  tiwoghls 
CQnfusedly  lodged  in  great  multitudes. 

O//.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  why  this  is  exceUent; 
Memos  himself  can  find  no  fault  with  thee, 
Thott'dst  make  a  passing  live  anatoay ; 
And  decide  the  question  much  disputnl 
Betwixt  the  Galenists  and  Aristotle. 

Tac  But  when  I  had  arrived,  and  set  aseifowi^ 
Viewing  myself,  myself,  ay  me !  was  fhaqgHt 
As  thou  now  seest,  to  a  perfect  uriaaL 

Olf.  Ta  perfect  urinal ! 

0  monstroosy  monstrous^  art  not  mad  to  dunk  ss^ 
Tac  I  do  not  think  so,  but  I  say  I  am  so; 

Tlierefore,  Olfactus,  oome  not  near,  I  advise  yoa. 
Offl  See  the  strange  workiog  of  dull  mdaft- 

cfaoly ! 
Whose  drossy  thoughts,  drying  the  feeble  braiai 
Corrupts  the  sense,  delnd^  the  intelleci^ 
And  in  the  soul's  fair  table  falselv  grai 
Whole  squadrons  of  fantastical  ^imei 
And  thousand  vain  imagioBtions ; 
Making  some  think  their  heads  at  big  as  horses^ 
'^  Some  that  they're  dead,  some  that  theyVe  coraed 

to  wolves. 
As  now  it  makes  him  think  himself-ay  ^am.-r 
Tactus,  dissuade  thyself,  thou  dost  but  tfaoidL  so. 
Tac  Olfactus,  if  thou  lovest  me^  get  dma  gone ; 

1  am  an  urinal,  I  dare  not  stir 
For  fear  of  cracking  in  the  bottoos. 

qjf  Wilt  thou  sit  thus  aU  day  ^ 

Toe.  Unless  tlioo  lielp  me. 

Olf  Bedlam  roust  help  thee ;  what  wooldst  hare 
me  do? 

Tac.  Go  to  the  city,  make  a  case  for  me; 
Stuff  it  with  wool,  then  oome  agpun  and  fetch  ne. 

Olf  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Thou'lt  be  laughed  out  of  case  and  oountenancSi 

Tac  I  cara  not ;  so  it  must  be,  or  I  cannot  stir* 

Olf  1  had  best  leave  troubling  hinkf  he*s  ofatti- 


'^  How  fast  his  deeds  ars  /xe^Z-^We  should  now  say,  his  ieed^hip  is  fixed  i  for  Tactus  is  here  callei 
deeds  by  way  of  metonymy,  Aelions  being  his  property,  just  as  in  S.  9.  Auditus  is* called  fisrt.         8.  P, 

''  No  iooner  had  I  partod  out  ofdoors,  '&c. — In  Sorphlet's  Discowte  on  the  Diseeses  of  Jfeiawdldfy^  4ta^ 
1509,  p.  I  OS.  the  case  alluded  to  by  Brewer  Is  set  down.  **  There  was  also  of  late  a  great  lord,  wJifi 
thought  himself  to  bo  a  glasse,  and  had  not  his  imagination  troubled,  otherwise  then  in  this  onely  thiag^'' 
for  he  could  speake  mervailouslie  well  of  any  other  thing :  he  used  commonly  to  sit,  and  tooke  great  de- 
light that  his  friends  should  coue  and  see  him,  but  so  as  that  he  would  desire  them,  that  they  weald  asA 
Cf>me  oeere  onto  him." 

'^  Some  that  the^*re  dead.^^^Stt  Surphlct,  p.  10S. 
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%«te.    Urinal,  I  leave  yea ;  Imt  above  all  thingB 

take  heed  Jupiter  sees  you  not,  fcvr  if  be  d<>  he*ll 

ne'er  make  water  in  a  t»ieve  aeafn ;  thimlt  serve 

tiis  turn  m»  fit,  to  carry  his  water  uiuo  E^culapius. 

Farewell,  Urinal,  tare«vell.         [JSri/  Olf actus. 

Tec  Speak  not  «o  loud,  the  8<Hind's  enough  to 

crack  me.— ^  hat,  is  he  icone?  I  am  an  Unnal ! 

-ba,  ha,  ha !  I  prof eet  I  might  have  had  my  face 

wa«h«d  finely,  if  he  had  meant  to  abase  me :  1 

«n  UrinaJ  f  hv  ha,  ha !  ^o  to,  Unnal,  you  have 

'scaped  a  fair  sooaHii|i^    Well,  I'll  away,  and 

get  me  to  mine  own  house;  ,there  111  lock  up 

myself  fast,  playing  the  chemic^  augmenting  this 

«oe  crown  to  troops  of  angels,  with  which  gold- 

^n^ed  messengers,  I  mean 

To  work  (^reat  wonders,  as  to  build  and  purchase. 

Fare  daitttity, tie  «p  men's  tongues, and  loose  them; 

Command  their  lives,  their  go(id%  their  liberties, 

And  captive  all  the  world  with  chains  of  gold. 

Hey,  tiey,  lery  'inaam  tinaiim. 

[  He  offen  to  go  cut^  hut  comes  in  suddenly 
emosed. 
O  Hercnlee  I 

J'ortiiDe,  the  qoeen,  delights  to  play  with  me, 
Stopping  my  passage  with  the  sight  of  Visas ; 
But  aa  he  nsakee  hither,  I'll  make  hence, 
*'  There's  more  ways  to  the  wood  than  one. 

•  [He  offen  to  go  out  at  the  otker  Door, 
but  reimnu  again  in  haste. 
What,  more  devils  to  affright  me? 
O  Diabolo,  Castas  comes  here  to  vex  me ; 
So  that  I,  poor  wretch,  am  like 
A  shuule-cock  betwixt  two  battledores. 
If  I  run  there,  Visus  beats  me  to  Scylla; 
If  here,  then  Gu»tu8  blows  me  to  Charybdis. 
Neptuoe  bath  sworn  my  hope  shall  suffer  ship- 
wreck. 
What  abalt  1  say?  mine  Urinal*s  too  tbm 
To  bide  the  fury  of  such  storms  as  thtte. 

SCENE  VUI. 

Vrsus  in  a  Garland  of  Bays,  mixed  with  white 
and  red  Ro%ety  a  light-coloured  taffeta  Mantle 
sirip'd  with  Silver,  and  fringed  upon  green  silk 
Boies,  Buskins,  Sfc. 

Gust  us  in  the  same  fashion,  differing  only  in  co- 
lour, 
TiCTus  ia  a  comer  of  the  Stage, 

Visus,  Gustus,  Tactus. 

Vis,  Gnstos,  good  day. 
Gus»  I  cacnot  hare  a  bad^ 


Meeting  so  fmr  an  omen  as  yourself. 

Ibc.  Shall  I?  wilt  prove  ?  ha,  welt  ^is  best  to 

venture.    JTactvs  ftuts  on  the  Robes 

Gus,  Saw  you  not  Tactas  f  I  should  speak  with 

<him. 
Toe,  Perchance  so ;  a  sodden  lie  hath  best  lack. 
Vis.  That  face  is  his,  or  else  mine  euro's  de* 
ceived. 
Why,  how  now,  Tactus !  what,  so  gorgeous  ? 
Gus,  Where  didst  thou  get  tbew  fair  habiU- 

ments? 
Toe,  Stand  back,  I  charge  you,  as  you  lovse  your 
lives ; 
By  Sryz,  the  first  thet  toacheth  me  shall  die. 
Vis,  I  can  discern  no  weapons.  Wilt  he  kill  us? 
Tacn  Kill  you?  not  I;  but  come  not  near  roe^ 

yon  had  best. 
Vis,  Why,  art  thou  mad  ? 
2\sc.  Friends,  as  you  love  yoar  lives^ 
Venture  not  once  to  come  withm  my  reach. 
Gus.  Wby  dost  threaten  so? 
Tac  I  do  not  threaten,  but  in  pure  love  advise 
50a  for  the  liest  c 
Dare  not  to  touch  me,  but  henee  fiy  apace ; 
Add  wings  unto  your  feet,  and  save  your  lives. 
Fti.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  Tactus,  pr'ytbea 

tell  me  ? 
Tac.  If  you  will  needs  jeopard  your  lives  so 
long. 
As  hear  the  ground  of  mv  amaaedness, 
Tlien,  for  your  better  safety,  stand  aside. 

Gus,  How  foil  of  ceremonies !  sure  he^ll  oonf 
jure; 
For  sueh  like  robes  magicians  osed  to  urear. 
Vis.  Ill  see  ttie  end,  though  he  shoald  unlock 
hell. 
And  set  the  infernal  hags  at  liberty. 

Tac  '^  How  rash  is  man  on  btdden  arms  to 
rush !  ) 

It  was  ray  chance,  O  chance  most  miserable^ 
To  walk  that  way  that  to  Crumena  leads. 
Gus,  You  mean  Cremona,  a  little  town  hard- 

Tac.  I  say  Crumena,  called  Vacoa, 
A  town  which  doth,  and  always  hath  belonged 
Chiefly  lo  scholars :  from  Crumena  waUs^ 
I  saw  a  manr  come  stealing  craftily, 
Apparel'd  in  this  vestut-e  which  I  wear; 
But  seeing  me,  '^  eft-soons  be  took  bis  beels^ 
And  threw  his  garment  from  him  all  in  haste. 
Which  I  perceiving  to  be  richly  wrought^ 
Took  it  me  up.:  but  good-now  get  you  ^ooe, 
Warned  by  my  barms,  and  'scape  my  misery. 


'7  Thers's  mors  ways^  &c.— This  b  proverbial.    See  Ra3»*s  Pr^serb*^  1748,  p.  167. 

'*  Horn  rath  is  man  on  sudden  arms  to  ruah  l^liH  imponsible  to  make  sense  of  this  1  it  should  rather  be 
forhfdden  arms ;  bat  the  metre  will  not  admit  of  it.  And  arm*  can  have  no  business  in  this  place.  TJie 
word  apparently  should  be  harms^  and  the  sense  is,  on  harms  foretold,  forespokm^  told,  which  is  the  sease 
ud  mcaoing  of  bidden  here,   Tactus  had  bidden  tbem  fly  again,  for  fear  of  mischief,  bat  they  would  not. 

'»  E^-Mom,— preteady,  forthwith. 
VOL.  II.  2  C 
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Fit.  I  know  m  im%m;  hmnb  Atm 

Toe  No  tooMT  hMi  I  put  it  «o  Buy  ^wdLy 
Buc  sttMenly  nine  eytt  fac^aa  Ao  din, 
M?  joints  wai  fore,  find  all  mjr  body  korn 
With  mott  iot«0tMM  toitm;  aod  ai  lenKtK 
It  trat  too  Mrideat  I  had  oaugbt  tiM  pilflO^e. 

Fu.  The  pla^ne  !  away,  good  Gaatas,  let*i  be 


I  doubt  *u»  «nM»  now  I  ffraember  nat, 
Cniinena  Vacua  nerer  wants  the  plagie. 
Oan.  Taouia,  1*11  pot  »yaelf  m  jeopandy  to 

pleasure  thee. 
Toe  No,  gentle  Ouilas»  four  dbtroca  it  the 
iw^y  tbimt  1  ^"i^ 
J^est  I  NiGbGt  yuu  vkh  my  aMSpawr. 

Gas.  Fiurewell.  [ExHGvstvs, 

Vu.  I  willingly  wdntd  stay  to  do  ihee  good. 
2W.  A  thousaad  tbanits;  hut  since  I  nacds 
•mat  die. 
Let  it  suffice,  deadi  OBlyflsaaderane. 
Ob  itirftuld  m^pMMt  tloi  Mar  of  mr  deaths 
To  know  myself  the  most  uohappy  bow 
Thronfh  «bicb  Hb  deacb  sbonUI  aim  fait  alvfia 
at  you. 
Vk.  TiK»M,laBB«cU;  yret  die  with  this  good 
hope, 
13iy  isorpae  shaH  be  inteired  as  it  ought. 

[£ri/  Vtsus. 
Tac.  Go,  aaakcmytonihypMivide  nsjrfaaarails; 
!■,  ha*  'ha,  ba,  ba,  ba-l 
Cuoellent  asses  thus  4o  bc'dehided ! 
Bewail  h\%  death  and  cruel  destiuisa. 
That  JwMi  aad  laughs  ^our  focrieries  to  sonro  i 
Ibit  whara*s  my  cpowni  oh  heia :  i  well  daserve 
Thus  to  be  crowned  for  two  great  jriofiories :  ha, 

ha,iial 
Koisaa,  take  care  my  oone  ht  «ell  interred  ; 
Go  make  my  tomb,  and  write  upon  iba  stone, 

Herejiet  tke^mse,  that,  Utin^,  gttlM  them  a{f, 
With  afrUe  ptaguCy  and  feigned  Urintii, 

SPENE  IX. 

Audi  Taetue,  3%ctus1 

Tac.  O  Juaiter,  ^is  Auditos,  aN's  marred  I 
doubt ;  the  «ly  knave  hears  so  far ;  but  yet  TW 
erope  him.— 'How  now,  Eare,^  what  make  you 
here,  ha? 

^tt£/i.*Nay,'wh8t  make  you  here,  T  pray  ?  what 
were  you  talking  even  ih>w,  of  an  ass,  and  a 
crowu,  and  an  urinal,  and  a  plague  i 

Tac.  A  plague  on  you,  what  I  i 

Audi,  Oh,  what  yon ! 


I«iy-^ 

Audi.  Wb«t? 

ljt€.  Thtttif  anna,  db  yonwk,  mi 
sick  fif  ibe  plAgoet  do  piMi  aae,  «r?  bad  a^ 

cough  soMeiMaQs  eaftnamely ;  bad  »  Faaoflb 
•ir«  ywa  undeiviafld  mt}  lyiag  by  bioB,  mmI» 
bitbtr«  omtat  bitter,  and  arould  aol  baitovi 
penc^  do  you  bear?  to  littT  mi  winBl.  4o  jm 
BMrk  aae?  w  carry  bis  vatsr  to  dbe  mhrnnnm, 
bra! 

Audi.  Wlvitofattlbis^ 

r#cljay  such  «oQa  was  «  very  aaa.  Tbiawm 
all.  I  use  to  speak  to  asyeelC  wbou  I  naa  atee; 
but,  Auditua.  when  ahnll  we  have  a  »anr  setof 
singing  banks?  or  ine  vnU?  or  ma  coaoeat  or 
instruments  I? 

iladi.  This  BM  aot  all,  Air  I  bcwd  aanbiM  af 
a  tomb  and  an  epitaph. 

Tac  Traa^  me,  I  sada  mgraair  acrry  widi 
this  epitaph,  upon  such  a  foors  toaab  tbns  a,thai, 
thus :  plajgue  brought  this  man  !  fob  i  bave  foa> 
gottaa:  ob  tbas,  pbgae  bran^  tbsa  man*  so, •% 
so,  uaia  hia  bnnal,  because,  baoan 
hem,  hew,  bacaam  he  wunld  imt  boy  an 
Com^  come,  Audkas,  shatt  we  bear  «baa  play 
iha  Lyrawny,  or  she  Luieway,  sfaaU  «ie?  or  the 
cornet,  or  any  masic?  I  am  fmatly  revived  wbea 
I  bear— 

Audi,  Tadus,  -Taotup,  ibis  anil  aol  aaraev  I 
heard  all :  you  have  not  ^oand  a  caown,  yoo;  no, 
you  have  net  i  ( JEsral. 

6CENE  X. 
Tactus,  Auditus  Visus,  Gustu3»  M£K]>a.cio. 

Tac.  Peace,  paaoe,  faith  .peaoe^  come  hitbar, 
hark  thae  §ood  stow. 

Audi  1  cannot  hold,  I  must  needs  tell. 

Tuc.  O  do  not,  do  not,  do  not;  come  hither, 
will  you  be  a  fool } 

ViL  Had  he  not  wings  Upon  his  feet  aod  pbonl- 
ders  f 

Men,  Tes,  yes,  and  a  6ne  wand  in  his  hand. 
Curiously  wrapt  with  a  pair  of  snakes. 

Tac.  Will  half  content  you?  pish,  'twill  n«'er 
be  known. 

Gut.  My  life,  'twas  Mercury. 

Men.  I  do  not  ioow  his  .name ;  but  this  Fm 
sure,  his  hat  had  wings  upon*t. 

Vis.  Doubtless  *twas  he ;  but  say,  my  boy,  wlmt 
did  he? 

Men,  First  I  beheld  him  hovering  in  the  air. 
And  tbe9  down  itoQfnug  vithjm  hundred  gires :  ^ 


^  HipfD  now,  fore,— Andilns  b  bene  called  JCort,  as  TaOm  is  beCoce  called  Dwds*    &  P* 

*'  .Gire#-ri.  .c.  circles.    So,  in  MUton : — 


**  Throws  hu  steep  flight  in  Bu^ly  an  airy  wb^O."  ^ 


Bsiim«3 


UNGtJA; 


Hk  feil  b#  fiMct  on  Itomt  C^pMto } 

From  whence  he  flew  iind  lighted  on  that  pbnUf 

Aad  wkh  disdainfiil  stefw  soon  ghded  tbilher : 

Wfaitiier  arrfvcri^  be  raddenly  umolds 

A  |9Mg«o«s  mbe,  ttad  gliusefing  oraament^ 

And  lays  them  all  upon  that  hillock : 

This  done  h»  wttlirs  hit  wand,  took  wiag  agaby 

And  in  a  moment  vanisli'd  oat  of  Mghl. 

Witk  UMit  MMiie  oyes  gM  itavei  wid  heart  grew 

dold, 
And  all  my  quivering  ioints  with  sweat  bedewVI; 
My  h#cls  mefhoaghc  bad  wings  as  well  at  kis, 
-  And  ao  awi^  I  nM;  btft  by  the  way  * 
I  met  a  nMn,  as  I  thought,  coming  thither. 
OuB.  What  mafks  bad  be? 
Mem.  He  bad  a  grca^ -^wfaat !  tbb  b  be,  this 
is  be. 

Fii.  Wbtt^Taetus^ 

Oms.  This  was  th«  piagoe  vcs^d  bhn  so  I 
Tactus,  ^our  grave  gapes  for  yoa ;  wm  jom  ready  ? 
f^ti,  Smic«  yon  must  needs  die,  do  as  otSiers  do, 
liea^e  i^l  your  goods  btkind  yon;  bequeath  tbe 
Crown  and  robe  to  your  ezocutors. 

Tu,  No  Meh  tmrttsr;  I,  like  tbe  Egyptian 
knights^** 
For  Che  more  state,  will  be  buried  io  them. 
Fti.  CoflMfy  ooMe  d0nrer# 
[ Vnos  m^ttk^th  the  Crtmn^  and  m^  klieri 
graven  in  ii» 
7Wr.  What,  ttiH  yoa  tabd  ivy  purse  from  me  ? 
VU.  No,  bat  a  crown,  that's  jasi  more  than 
your  own. 
Ha,  wbctt*s  this  ?  'll9  n  Vttry  snnU  baad, 
What  inscription  Is  this? 

He  of  the  five  that  proves  himself  the  hesty 
SkaU  have  his  tempies  with  this  coronet  blest. 

This  crown  is  mine,  and  mine  this  garment  is; 
For  I  have  always  been  accounted  best. 

Tbe,  Next  Bftit  me,  ay  as  yourself  at  any  time  9 
Bosl«les  I  found  it  firsts  therefore  'tis  mine, 

Gm$»  Neither  of  yonrs,  buc  mine  as  much  as 
both. 

Audi  And  niififl  tbo  most  of  any  of  yoa  all. 

Fisk  Give  AM  it,  or  ciso-*-  | 


Tae.  ni  mike  yo«  late  repent  it-^ 

Otts.  Presumptuous  as  yoo  aro- 

Audi.  Spite  of  your  leotb-^ 

Men.  Never  till  now— oi  ba !  it  works  ft-padt. 
VisiMy  I  know  'tis  yours ;  and  yet,  notbifiks, 
Aodilus,  yott  should  hnve  some  chailongp  n>  it^<- 
Bul  that  your  title^  Tactus^  is  so  good, 
Oustns,  I  would  swear  the  cofonet  werO  fonxm 
Wliar,  will  you  all  go  brawl  about  n  trifle ) 
View  but  the  pieasatit  caoast  of  klydrooosne^ 
Is't  not  great  pity  to  be  rent  with  wars; 
Is't  not  a  shame,  to  stain  with  brioisk  team 
The  smiling  cheeks  of  ever-chearful  peace  ? 
Is't  not  far  better  to  live  ^i^lly. 
Than  broiJ  in  fury  of  dissention? 
Give  me  the  crown,  ye  shall  not  disagree 
If  I  can  please  yon;  Til  play  Paris'  part, 
And,  most  impartial,  judgo  tbe  oontroversy. 

Ftf .  Sauoe>box !  ff>  meddle  with  your  lady  faos^ 
And  prate  not  here. 

Men.  I  speak  not  for  myself. 
But  for  my  country's  safe  commodity. 

Vii.  Sirrah,  be  StilU 

Men.  Nay,  and  you  be  so  hot,  tbe  devil  part  yon, 
I'll  to  Olfactus,  and  send  him  amonpt  yoa. 

0  that  I  were  Alecto  for  your  sokes  1 
How  liberally  would  I  bestow  my  snakes ! 

[Mtxit  MsKnACio; 
Vie.  Tactos,  upoo  thine  honour, 

1  cballengo  Uiee  to  meet  me  here^ 

Strong  as  tboo  canst  provide,  in  tbe  afternoon. 

Tae.  I  undertake  toe  chaUengey  and  here's  my 
blind, 
la  sign  thou  sbalt  be  answered. 

Gu».  Taotua,  I'll  join  with  thee^  on  tins  oooifi- 
tino. 
That  if  we  win,  he  that  fought  best  of  oa 
ShAlt  have  Che  crown,  the  other  wear  the  robe. 

Tae.  Give  me  vour  band,  I  like  tbe  motion. 

Vie.  Anditas,  snuU  we  make  our  forces  double, 
Upon  tbo  same  terms  ? 

Audi  Very  willingly. 

Vls4  Comc^  let's  away,  fear  not  the  victory. 
lUght's  more  advantage  than  an  boat  of  soldiem 

[£cetta^ 


ACTIL 


SCENE  I. 


A^^tTtft7S.  A  kmgt  Imr,  ratihb0n9d  FeUtmfin  a 
Soidier'i  Coat,  a  Smard,  dtc 

Mehoacio,  Appetitvs. 

Men.  I  long  to  see  those  hot-spur  Senses  at  it ; 
tb^  say  they  have  gallant  preparations,  and  not 


onlikely,  for  most  of  the  soldiers  are  ready  In 
arms  since  tbe  last  field  fought  a^iinst  their  year* 
ly  enemy  Meleoger,^^  and  his  wife  Acrasia;  that 
conquest  hath  so  fle^'d  them  that  no  peace  can 
bold  them.  But  had  not  Meleager  been  sick,  afid 
Acrasia  drunk,  the  Senses  might  have  whistled  for 
the  victory. 

Appe,    Fob,  what  a  slink  of  gunpowder  i» 
yonder  ? 


^  £^F9piMa  knighi^Q'  EgypUaa  kingi.  «•  P-    ^  ,  .  w  —     a  » 

y  reartf  eaemf  Mcteag*'^^  P»"  i  far  he  means  Mm  ager^  sicknefi*    ».  i . 


•04 


LINGUA. 


[BSBWBK* 


Men.  WiM»*t  tlM !  oh,  ob,  'tis  Appetkati  Gu8- 
tat*8  bungry  pvttite. 

Affpe,  1  cannot  cnduTe  the  arookiDg  c>f  guns, 
the  thundeniig  of  droois  •  I  bad  nitber  hear  the 
mcrrr  beckiiig  of  pot-berfae,  and  tee  the  reeking 
or  a  hot  capon.  Jf  they  would  use  no  other  buck- 
lers in  war  but  shields  of  brawn,  brandish  oo 
tirords  but  swords  of  baron,  trail  no  spe-irs  but 
spai^nbe  of  pork,  and  instead  of  barque  buss 
pieces  discbafce  artichoke- pies,  toss  no  pikes 
Dut  boiled  pickrils,  then  Appetitns  would  rouse 
up  his  cresty  and  bear  up  himself  with  the 
proudest. 

Men,  Ah,  here's  a  youth  starts  naaght  at  a 
trencb,  but  an  old  dog  at  a  trencher,  a  tall  squire 
at  a  square  table. 

-Appe.  But  now  my  good  masters  must  pardon 
me,  1  am  not  for  their  service,  for  their  service 
is  without  aervice,  and  indeed  their  service  is 
too  hot  tor  my  diet.  But  what  if  I  be  nut  my- 
self, but  only  this  be  my  spirit  that  wanders  up 
and  down,  and  Appetitus  be  kill'd  in  the  camp  } 
the  devil  lie  is  as  soon.  How's  that  possible?  tut, 
tut,  I  Jcnow  I  am,  I  am  Appetitus,  and  alive  too, 
by  this  infallible  token,  that  1  feel  myself  hunipy. 

Men,  Thou  ml^htest  have  taken  a  be.tter  tokeu 
of  thyself,  by  knowing  thou  art  a  fool. 

Jfpe.  Well  then,  though  I  made  my  fellow- 
•oldiers  admire  the  beauty  of  my  back,  and  won- 
der at  the  nimbleness  of  my  heels;  yet  now  will 
I,  at  safety  at  home,  tell  in  what  dangers  they 
are  in  abroad.  I'll  speak  nothing  but  guns,  and 
glaves,  *^  and  staves,  and  phalanges,  *^  and  squa- 
drons, and  barricadoes,  ambuscadoes,  palmedoes, 
blank  point  deep,  counterpoint,  counterscarpe, 
sallies  and  lies,  saladoes,  tarantantaras^  ranta, 
tara,  tara,  hey. 

Men.  1  must  take  the  fife  out  of  his  mouth,  or 
he'll  ne'er  have  done. 

Appe.  But  above  all,  I'll  be  sure  on  my  knees 
to  thank  the  great—         [Mendacto  blindi  km. 

Men,  Who  urn  I,  who  am  I,  who  I } 

Appe,  By  the  blood-stain'd  faulchion  of  Ma- 
jors *'-*-I  am  oB  your  side. 

Men,  Why,  who  am  I  ? 

Appe.  Are  you  a  soldier  ? 

Men.  Na 

Aojie.  Thee  you  are  master  Helluo  tlie  bear- 

Men,  No,  no,  he's  dead. 

Appe,  Or  Gulono  the  gutty  Serjeant,  or  Del- 
pKino  the  vintner,  or  else  I  know  you  not;  for 
these  are  all  my  acquaintance. 


Men,  WouU  I  were  kaag'd,  if  I  be  ai?  «f 
these! 

ii^ipe.  What,  Meodado!  by  the  fiulb  of  a 
knight  thou  art  welcome;  I  must  borrow  tky 
whetstone,  to  sharpen  the  edges  ef  my  asartial 
compliments. 

Men,  By  the  faith  of  a  knight!  Wbatapa, 
where  are  thy  spurs  ?  ** 

Appe,  I  need  no  spurs;  I  ride  like  PegjMus  en 
a  winged  horse,  oo  a  swift  gennet,  ny  boy,  called 
Fear. 

Men,  What  should'st  thou  fear  in  tiie  wais? 
he's  not  a  good  sokkier  that  bath  not «  good  sto- 
mach. 

Appe,  O,  but  the  stink  of  powder  spoib  Appe- 
titus's  stomach,  and  then  thou  koowcat  when  'tis 
gone,  Appetitus  is  dead ;  therefore  I  vcnr  man- 
fully drew  my  sword,  atid  flourished  it  bravely 
about  nune  ears,  kist,  and  finding  mysdf  hart, 
most  manfully  ran  away. 

Men,  All  heart  indeed !  for  tbou  ran'st  like  a 
hart  out  of  the  field.  It  soemsi  then,  the  Seaus 
mean  to  fight  it  out. 

Appe^  Aye,  and  out-fight  thenieelves  I  tfaiak; 
and  all  about  a  trifle,  a  paoltry  bawUe,  found  I 
know  not  where. 

Men,  Thou  art  deceived,  they  ii^  for  more 
than  tiMt ;  a  tiling  called  superiority,  of  which 
the  crown  is  but  an  emblem. 

Appe,  Mendacio,  hang  this  supeiiority !  Crown 
me  no  crown  but  Baochus's  crown  of  roses;  give 
me  no  sceptre  but  a  fat  capon's  leg,  to  sbew  that 
1  am  the  great  kutg  of  Hungary.  Thetnlbie  I 
r  jtliee  talk  no  more  of  state  matters;  but,  in 
rief,  tell  me,  my  little  rascal,  how  thou  hast  spent 
thy  time  this  many  a  day. 

Men,  Faith,  in  some  credit  since  diott  tnw'st 
me  last. 

Appe,  How  so,  where? 

Men,  Every  where;  in  the  court  your  gentle- 
women hang  me  at  their  apron-strings  and  that 
makes  them  answer  so  readily.  In  the  city  I  am 
honoured  like  a  god;  none  so  well  acquainted 
with  your  tradesmen.  Your  lawyers,  all  the  term- 
time,  hire  me  of  my  lady ;  your  gallants,  if  they 
hear  my  name  abused,  they  stab  for  my  sake; 
your  travellers  so  duat  upon  me  as  passen ;  *'  0, 
they  have  good  reason,  for  I  have  carried  them 
to  many  a  good  meal,  under  tlie  couniennnce  of 
my  familiarity.  Nay,  your  statesmen  have  otten- 
times  closely  conveyed  me  under  their  tongues, 
to  make  their  policies  more  current.  Aa  for  oki 
men,  they  chaUeuge  my  company  by  autboniy. 


I 


*'  0(«ni    Otogei  are  swords,  and  sometime!  partlaam.  8.  8o  elsewhere,   flee  note  44  to  iSdnnrd  IL 
Tol.  l.p.  181. 
^  PkAUmttt-^UA.  tor  phelmuitt,    8.  »s  Afdport— i.  e.  Mars. 

«•  nrkere  art  thy  t^purtf-'^J^eit  Mote  «  to  the  First  Part  of  .ferMitmo,  Vol.  I.  p.  4S0. 
**  A9  f  oiiet— 1.  e.  eiceeds  bounds,  or  belief.    See  a  Idote  en  3>«  Jferty  Wim  of  Windter^  A.  4.  8. 8. 


8. 


BlEWM.] 


UNGUifc 


M» 


Afft,  I  un  eiooediiisglbdof  joorgpmupnK 
motion. 

Men.  Now,  wheii  I  am  disposed,  I  can  phi- 
losopbj  it  in  the  uuversitj  with  the  subtltrst  of 

them  alL 

Appe,  I  cannot  be  persuaded  that  thoa  art  ac- 
qnaioted  with  scholara,  ever  since  thoa  wert 
pressed  to  dnth  in  a  printing  house. 

Men,  No !  wfaj  I  was  the  first  founder  of  the 
three  sects  of  philosophy,  eioept  one  of  the  Pe- 
ripatetic%  who  acknowledge  Aristotle,  I  confess, 
their  great-grandfather. 

Appe,  TImmi,  boy !  how  is  this  possible?  Thoa 
art  but  a  child,  and  there  were  sects  of  philoso- 
phy before  thou  wert  bom. 

Men.  Appetitus,  thoa  raistakest  me;  I  tell 
thee  three  tboasand  yews  ago  was  Mendado 
bom  in  Greece,**  narsed  in  Crete,  and  ever  since 
honoored  every  where :  I'U  be  sworn  I  held  old 
Homei^s  peo  when  he  writ  his  Iliads  and  his 
Odysseys. 

Appt.  Thoa  hadit  need,  for  I  bear  say  he  was 
blind. 

Mem.  I  helped  Herodotus  to  pen  some  part 
of  bis  Muses;  lent  Pliny  ink  to  write  his  Histo- 
ry; rounded  Rabelais  in  the  ear*^  when  he  his- 
tonfied  Paotagrael ;  as  for  Lncian,  I  was  his  ge- 
oios;  O,  those  two  books  d!e  Vera  HUtariOf  how^ 
soever  they  go  under  his  name^  1*11  be  sworn  I 
writ  them  every  tittle. 

Af^e^  Sore  as  I  am  hungry,  tboo'st  have  it  for 
lying*  But  hast  thou  rusted  this  latter  time  for 
want  of  cierciae  ? 

Jleii.  Nothing  iessi  I  must  confess  I  would 
lain  hare  jogged  Stow  and  great  Uolliiigshed  cm 
their  elbows,  when  they  were  about  th^r  chro- 
nicles; and,  as  1  remember.  Sir  John  Mandeviirs 
navels,  And  a  greet  part  of  the  Decads,  were  of 
my  douif(.  But  for  the  Mirror  of  Knighthood, 
fievia  of  Southampton,  Palmerin  of  England, 
Aniadit  of  Gaul,  Huoo  de  Bourdeaui,  Sir  Guy  of 


Marnrelat^  Robb  Bood,  Gar- 
ragantm^Gerilion,  anci  a  thousand  such  exquisite 
monuments  as  these,  no  doubt  but  they  breathe 
in  my  breath  up  and  down. 

Appe,  Downwards  I'll  swear,  for  there's  stink- 
ing  lies  in  them. 

Men.  But  what  should  I  light  a  candle  to  the 
bright  sunshine  of  mv  glorious  renown?  The 
whole  worid  is  full  of  Mendado's  fame. 

Appe.  And  so  it  will  be^  so  long  as  the  world  is 
foil  of  fiune. 

Men,  Bot,  sirrah,  how  hast  thou  done  this  kmg 
time? 

Appe.  In  as  much  request  as  thyself.  To  be- 
gin with  the  court,  as  thoa  didst,  I  lie  with  the 
ladies  all  night,  and  that's  the  reason  they  call  for 
cullies  and  cruellies  so  early  before  their  prayers : 
your  gallants  never  sup,  breakias^  or  beaver,^, 
without  oie. 

Men,  That's  false,  for  I  have  seen  them  eat 
with  a  full  stomach. 

Appe.  True;  but  because  they  know  a  tittle 
thing  drives  me  from  them,  tlierefore,  in  the 
midst  of  meat,  they  present  me  with  some  sharp 
sauce,  or  a  dish  of  delicate  anchoviesi  or  a  a^ 
viare,'*  to  entice  me  back  again.  Nay  more, 
your  old  Sirs,  that  luwdly  go  without  a  prop,  will 
walk  a  mile  or  two  every  day  to  renew  their  ac- 
quaintance with  me.  As  for  the  academy,  it  b 
beholden  to  me  fur  adding  the  eighth  province  ui»» 
to  the  noble  heptarchy  of  the  liberal  sdenoes. 

Men.  What's  that,  I  pr'ytbee? 

Appe.  The  most  desired  and  hooourable  art  of 
Cookery. 
Now,  sirrah,  in  the  city  I  am  — -*s^  *9L 
O  the  body  of  a  louse. 

Men.  What,  art  a  louse  in  the  dty  ? 

Appe,  Not  a  word  more^  for  yonder  comef 
Phantastes  and  somebody  else. 

Men,  Wtiat  a  pox  can  Phantastes  do  ? 

Appe*  Work  a  miracle  if  he  would  prove  wise. 


^*  IFos  Mendaeio  hem  in  Greccc,^- 


<« 


Aadet  in  bbtoria."  S. 


.^  RammitdXeMtmmtkedm^U  e»  wkitpered  bin.    See  Mote  19  to  TIU  Spmiih  Ttagede^  Vol.  I. 
P.4T6. 

^  Bre^fui  or  Uaver-^Mon  properly  beverf  a  leacbeoa  before  diaaer*  .  The  farmers  in  Biiex  still 
me  the  wotd*    8; 

So,  In  TMe  Womm  HmUr^  by  Beaumont  aad  Fletcher,  A.  1.  S.  3.,  Count  Yalore,  describing  LazarlUo^ 
mytt 

**  He  is  noae  of  these 

Same  ordinary  eaten,  that  '11  devour 

Three  brrakfasts,  at  many  dinnen,  and,  without  any 

Pnjudice  to  their  6MnMr«,  drtaitiog9,  suppen  i 

But  be  bath  a  more  courtly  kind  of  hunger. 

And  doth  hunt  more  after  novelty,  than  plenty." 

Barret,  in  his  Ahtmrie,  expUiu  a  Soever,  '*  a  driakug  betweeae  dinner  aad  sapper,  and  a  bQ'ier^  ncfits 

after  nooae  9  a  collation,  a  noone  mode."  *^" 

s>  #^— £■—    9,m  Hate  19  to  TA*  Oi^iaory. 


«M 


uhqva. 


[BnwKi. 


Ibol  kHret  oie  etOMdiii^ ;  biic  I  tan  not  for  iiii 
«MipMit,  for  if  IM  a«c*  €alek  di«y  i  iImH  mta- 
be  nd  of  him.  [EtMumi, 

SCENE  If. 

frnkkm^  Oteim  Vtkftt  Horn  ifmmiker ;  m/am- 
tMtical  Hatf  with  a  plume  d[Feaihenaf  Mtm- 
ttA e^kfkn ;  « iUik$h«frt  t^fetMdotik:  0  pair 
tfBtukita  cuU  drawn  out  wUk  tundry  eekmh- 
ed  RiUkmdi,  with  Sea^t  kfmg  d^omi  him,  ttfter 
aHJaikio^h  and  afaU€9Umr$;  Ringti  Jeweii, 
m  Ml  snd  kt  emty  piois  aikif  odd  cmapUy 


]i»tr*MtS|«  iMiw»fe  ^rigkitd  Page  to  4ki  fiMMfl 
foMkum^  wnik  a  Garland  of  Bayty  ^ 

Phantastes,  Hevresm. 

Pk§n.  9ittfnJkf  boy,  iUufetts !  Boy,  bow  ftow, 

MiinftyoorMt>»' 

Ar«.  Tbreo  tbM|jB  hum  troobled  lay  bnin  thin 
muij  ftHiay;  oml  jott  now,  whon  I  wm  lo^ifig 
hoM  on  tht  iiiveatioii  of  thorn,  your  loddeo  ooll 
M«de  thodi,  Kko  TMrtflltti'f  upplosi  §j  from  my 

FkM.  Some  gfett  nMttero  quoMiooloiB ;  mkut 
trore  thoy? 

JiiM.  The  (foodratort  of  t  circle,  the  philosQt> 
pher^s  stone,  and  the  tieit  way  to  the  Indiei. 

Fkan.  Tlio«  dost  well  to  meditate  on  these 
three  things  at  once,  for  they'll  be  found  out  al- 
together, ad  Ormcat  CaUndtu;  but  let  them  pan, 
and  carry  the  conceit  I  told  ^00  this  moming  to 
the  party  you  Wot  of.  Ill  my  knaginatioa  'tia  ca- 
{Nrieioiis,  'tn^l  takoi  I  warrant  thM« 

Heu.  I  will,  sir.  Bot  what  say  yoa  to  the  gen- 
tleman that  was  with  you  ycsteraay } 

Fhan,  0, 1  think  thoo  meanest  him  that  made 
nineteen  sonnets  of  his  mistress's  busk-point.  ^ 

Heu.  The  same,  the  same,  sir.  You  promised 
to  help  him  oat  with  tlie  twentieth. 

Fkan.  By  Jupiter's  cloven  pate,  'tis  true.  But 


wc  wMtf  AdhMrv  M  m  ingitfiilf  fatt  ata^yfan, 
btt  !  carry  him  this : 

the  GofdSan  hud,  which  Alermhder  gteai 
Did  whilom  cui  with  hit  aU-confneriag  SKPori, 

Wa*  ftothing  like  t^  busk  point,  preiiy  pealf^ 
iior  could  wofahr  an  augury  afonL 

Tlien,  to  oottehide,  lot  hna  perven  GadallHira  Zh 

Which  if  I  chance  toeut,or  tht  mmtie^ 
'Uiy  little  world  VU  conquer  pretenify. 

'Tbpretty,  pretty |  leM  him  'twaa 

Hen.  Wdl,  sir^  bac  now  fcr  Mami 
to's  love-letter. 

PAoa.  Sotoe  wttiinf  stuff  i'feitb.    Let  Un 
write  thus:  Ifast  k%m i  irmmidiaj^  fmul^ 
tkmomanf  ewem  as  the  ttom  m  India,  cmikd  Ba- 
aa^iscai^  hmriB  aU  that  laoko  ois  itf  mod  oaiMe 
mrpmi  in  Arahia,  emiled  Smmfmgdm^  dOi^ktHk 
the  sight,  so  does  thy  celestiai 
eyas  both  pkmse,  and  in  pkating 
darted  heart. 

Hem.  But  what  trick  ihalll  bir«M  for 
dnsioo? 

Phan.  Pish,  any  thing;  kva  will 

for  the  rest  He  ttmt,  oaca  began  well,  knik  bdlf 
done,  let  bim  bemn  i^n,  and  tbere'a  alL 

ffen.  Master  Onllb  spoke  for  m  new  f  1 
what  for  him  ? 

Phan,  A  fashion  for  his  suit ;  let 
it  down  the  sleeve  witb  foar elbaw% and  soj 
it  the  pure  hieroglyphic  of  a  fooL 

Hen*  Nay,  then,  let  me  reqaest  one  tfabag  of 

]fOU4 

PAmkWbat's that, boy?  bytbbfarbMidtkae 
shalt  have  it 

JYea.  Mistress  Superbia,  a  nentiewaBan  4»f  say 
aoqaaiatance,  wished  me  10  devise  ber  a  nww  set 
for  her  ruS,  and  an  odd  tire  t  I  pray,8ir,  hel|i  na 
out  with  it 

Phan,  Ah,  boy !  in  my  conceit  ^tis  a  haitl  mat- 
ter to  perform.  These  women  have  well  m^ 
tired  me  with  devising  tires  for  them ;  and  set 
me  at  a  nonplus  for  new  sets,  their  hmuls  are  sa 


MMtte 


^*  The  vilest  tiup— This  word,  which  occurs  Id  Ben  Jonson  and  soaie  other  writers, 
lasie  meaning  as  oor  naaips.    I  am  iftnoraot  of  Us  etymology.    8. 

33  Other  odd  complements^\.  e.  other  requi;tites  towards  the  fitting  oat  of  a  character. 
2i«M*t  Uhour  L*tf,  Vol.  II.  p.  S83.  edit.  I718«     8. 

'^  Butk'point — A  busk'powt  was,  I  believe,  the  lace  of  a  lady's  stays.    Mimhiea  eiplaim  m  kmAe 
a  part  of  dress**  made  of  wood  or  nbalebone,  a  plated  or  quilted  tMiig  to  kerpe  the  body  straight.* 
Word,  1  am  Infornird,  is  still  in  common  ase,  particularly  in  the  coaatry  aaiong  the  farmers*  i" 
and  lenranti,  for  a  piece  of  Wood  to  preserve  the  stays  from  beiag  bent     Feints,  or  laces,  were 
both  sexes,  and  are  frequently  mentioned  in  our  aacieot  dramatic  writers. 

3'  Pretty  peat ! — M  r  Steevens  says  that  fpeet,  hi  one  of  the  Scotch  proverbs,  signifies  dorlia^.  Dr 
son,  that  it  is  a  word  of  endearment  from  petit,  iittU,    See  h'otm  00  The  Z^saiiiig  of  the  Shrew^  A.  1 

Agaia,  in  The  City  Madam,  by  Massi^ger,  A.  )i.  S.  4  : 


See  n  Near  an 

►  bo 

Ike 
na 


John- 


**        -you  are  pretty  pent;  and  your  gieat  portions 
Add  Buich  unto  your  hanrtsomrncm^" 


to»ir«»,3 


UNOtJA. 


tor 


p}  please  tbem. 

wQvld  have  ftuitun.  F^j^iaatica}  and  odd  aM^a- 
rel  V9ul|d  9!ei;cbaQiPa  drai^  9PW«lH>djr  to  Um4  ,oq 

Phm-  If  her  jface  b^  JoaMgat*  ia  mj,api^ii»iV 

jpDultUade  «f  i^  dMormiUes  oader  a  ma^  jdH 
my  lai^ufje  wUl  «eiT^  to  devAS^  some  ^lurajbtl^  a^ 
uo^tained  blu^h  ofprnnUDfj^ 

JIcu.  Very  good,  air. 

f^^fL  A  \'^My  then,  kw  ,tbee  aoia ;  uaeet  ^e  a( 
fii0  coMrt  witjun  tills  hour  fit  tjbfi  farthest.  [EjpU 
HEu.Rssis.l^Ob  haaveps !  bow  b^ae  1  .heea  trou* 
bled  ttvsae  latter  timiBSwitb  woinacv  ^'^^^  babea. 
Mors,  ^t^  pwifu^gecors,  ^Ib,  Miad-4i)aliber$ ! 
Aey  have  atogiQat  aibrob<;d  me  />f  aU  ^(^  JCpya  ajiii 
tnflea  I  ,Gao  davbe ;  xveiie  U  oQt  that  J[  ^y  Ahe 
iai4ltil;u4i^  qf  priuters,  tbepe  sQanet^maogej».9hQuld 
Itarve  .Cor  .oonceita,  for  all  Pbaiitattes.  Oat  iba«e 
puliDg  lovers,  I  cannot  but  langh  at  th^ia  I^<1 
Clieir  encomiuaa  of  their  jdUu:(;3S^  Tbey,i»^He, 
{(waoQtht.ber  bair  of  gaid^  ber  ejfes  of.diaiOMiMly 
bar  checks  of  ^sea,  her  lip»  of  rubiefi,  b^r  ,taatb 
pf  pearJ,  and  h«r  ^Me  bog/  «f  wor^;  .aw!  wbaa  I 
th^7  :h8V;e  tbus  idokd  ber  iika  Pj^gcaaban,  tbfij 
fall  down  aad  womhip  ber.  fsy^i^  thqy  bast 
laid  a  hard  ta^k  upon  jp/  |biO(aldar^.to  JiDi;qat,at 
ev^y  oae*s  ,ask :  wece  it  pot  tba^  I  nefiiesh  my 
duloess  ODce  a  day  with  thy  most  angelical  ptp^ 
mtoe,  '|;a;ereiookpp»9ibl^  fpr  ane  U>  .uodprgo  it. 

«C£N£2n. 

tiet  CoicodL,  like  a  CwnfcUor,  ^fi^ks  coming 
out  of  the  Door. 

'Coiftfcma  8«v9irs,  Pbah tasves. 

Com.  Sai*  1  caoBot  stay,  I  tell  yoa ;  'tis  oaore 
^han  time  I  were  at  court;  I  know  my  sovereigp 
Psyche  bath  expected  me  this  hour. 

Ptai.  ilo  good  time,  f  aad^r  pames  Comaoon 
Sense ;  I  imagiac  i%  should  be  he  by  his  .vpice. 

Cmu.  JSeai^  Crave  my  oouasel !  tell  me  what 
ipaw^r  of  man  be  is  ?  Caa  he  entertaia  a  map  ia 
bis  house  ?  Can  hcihold  his  velvat  cf^p  in  one  baud^ 
and  vale  '^  his  bonnet  with  the  other?  KoQwa  be 
bow  to  .become  »  scarlat  ftowo  i  fiath  be  a  pair 
of  fresh  posts  at  bis  door  ?  ^^ 


Pto.  Qe'#  /abftPt  »oma  liastyaCate  SMtttara; 
he  talks  of  posts  methiiiks. 

Com.  Sen.  Qan  he  fiart  a  couple  of  dogsbsawN 
ii^  Aa  the  atr^t?  wby^  then,  diusa  him  may«r; 
upon  my  credit, bell  prove  a  wise  officer. 

^A(ia.,Save  y«ka,fl»y  lurd;  1  have  attended  your 
leisure  this  hour. 

fjim*  Si^'  fio  upap**t !  nAmt  a  toil  ba«e  J  bad 
to  chuse  tham:a  ma^ror  (gander  J  There's  a  iuatf 
4H\tarifir  will  have  ibis  maa;  .there's  a  chandler 
w^pef  hi^  aP«e  op  his  aleeae,  and  swaan  it  shall 
not  be  so :  fbare's.a  mustardrmaker,4ook8askeefi 
as  vinegar,  will  >bave  another.  O,  this  many- 
J^aded  muUitWide,  'tis  a  hard  nwtier  to  please 
them. 

/^Atfp.  Sspepiallif  yi,hwro  the  multitude  is  so 
■well  beaded.  3ut  {  pr«y  yoa  wbeiie'«  Master 
^f  emory  r  jiatft  He  fearisattea  aimseit',  that  tie  4a 
aot  bare  ? 

Cm*  i&a*  Ti»  high  dipv  be  .wen  «t  court,  I 
wppl^  be  iwpuld  .caqM. 

SCENE  IV. 

Memory,  on  old  deorepid  Man.  in  a  h/ack  vehet 

Cauoek,  ^  e  ta^ta  Gown,  furred  mth  ipite 

Orogrmmy  a  white  Beard,  'VHiet  Slippen,  a 

Watch,  Staff,  Sfc.  ^T     >  ^ 

AMAMNzarES,  hU  Page,  in  a  graioe  tattin  Suit, 
pmfile  Bmkimi,  a  Oariand  of  Bays  and  Roser 
miinf, aOimmaiRing '^  with  one  tink hanging: 
RiAandi  and  Threads  tied  to  some  of  his  fV^ 
gers  ;  in  hie  Hand  a  pair  of  Table-books,  ^-c. 

Memory,  Anaunestes,  Pbantastes,  'Commit^ 

Kia  Saaavs. 

Mem.  Uow  aooa  a  wise  )map  sbpll  have  his 
wish! 

£om.  Seu.  ^ej^wy,  the  4aaaop  af  your  oomiuc 
is  .very  ripe. 

Phan,  Had  you  staid  a  little  tlpogar,  'twould 
have  been  stark  rotten. 

Mem.  I  am  glad  I  -save  it  (Kum^the  awiaa. — 
S'precious,  I  hl^ve  forgot  saaiveihiaa.  O  my  puna^ 
my  purse!  why,  Anamnestes,  Remambraooe^ 
where  art  tbou  ^amneite^  lUHHea^noa  i  Ihat 
vUe  boy  is  alwayiS  gadding ;  i  qetaambcr  he  waa 
at  my  hqels  even  jpov,  apd  now  ,tbe  vile  .rascal  ia 
vanished. 

Fhan,  Is  he  not  here  ?  why  then  in  my  imagL* 


^s  Vate  his  ftomtet— See  Note  13  to  George  a  Greene,  The  Tinntr  of  Wakefield,  Vol.  I.  p.  448. 

37  ji  freMk  pair  of  pests  at  the  door— Allading  to  the  office  of  sheriff.  See  A  ote  44  to  The  Honest  Whore, 
Vol,  I.  p.  597, 

'^  Cassock-^^Cassock,**  says  Mr  Stccf  em,  ^*  signifies  a  horseman^s  too^e  coat,  and  is  BMd  in  that  seme 
by  the  writers  of  the  age  of  Shakespeare;  it  likewise  appears  to  have  been  part  of  the  dress  of  rustic^" 
See  Note  to  .<£ll*c«»tf  Oa^eHdswel^  A.  4.  S.  S. 

^  Oimmal  ring. — *<  A  gimmal,  or  gimbal  riog,  a  Fr.  6.  Geraeau,  at.  a  Lat. 'GemeUas,  q.  d«  Anaalni 
Genellns,  qaoaUuD  sc.  daobus  aat  plurlhns  orbibus  constat."    Skinn  aa* 

Qimnud  ristgs  are  often  mentioned  in  ancient  writers. 


UNGUA. 


[B 


aatxNi  Ms  left  bdnnd.    Hob,  AMumieite^  Re> 
iDerobnince! 

AiiMB.  [Rufiiii^^  in  Jbife]  Aoon,  anon,  sir ; 
•noo,  anon,  nr ;  anon,  anon,  ur ;  anon,  anon,  tir. 

Mem-  Ha,  sirrah,  wtiat  a  brawlin^s  here  f 

Jmamu  1  du  bat  give  you  ao  answer  with  anon, 
air. 

Mem.  Yon  answer  sweetl j ;  I  hare  called  jon 
diree  nr  foor  times  one  after  another. 

Jimam,  Sir,  I  hope  1  answered  yon  three  or 
four  times,  one  in  the  nerk  of  another.  But  it* 
your  good  worsHip  have  lent  ine  any  more  call*, 
tell  me,  ar>d  1*11  repay  them,  as  Vm  a  gentleman. 

Mem,  Leave  yuur  tattle;  had  you  come  at 
first,  i  had  nni  spent  so  much  breath  in  vain. 

Anam  i'he  truth  is,  sir,  the  first  time  you  cul 
led  1  heard  you  not ;  the  second  I  understood  you 
aoc ;  the  third  1  knew  not  whether  it  were  von  or 
not;  the  fourth  I  oHild  nor  tell  where  von  were, 
imd  that's  the  reason  I  answered  so  suddenly. 

Mem.  Go,  unrah,  run,  seek  every  wheie,  I  have 
lost  my  purse  somewhere. 

Anam  I  go,  ur.  Go,  sirrah,  seek,  run,  I  have 
lost,  bring :  here's  a  dog's  life  with  a  pox !  shall 
I  be  always  osed  like  a  watei>spaniel } 

[£ri<  Anamvestes. 

Com.  Sen.  Come,  good  master  Register,  1  won- 
der you  be  so  late  now-ardays. 

Mem  My  good  lord,  I  remember  that  I  knew 
TOur  ij^rand father  in  this  your  place,  and  I  remem- 
ber your  gTAndfather's  great  grandfather's  grand- 
other's  father's  father ;  yet  in  those  days  I  never 
remember  that  any  of  them  coald  say,  that  Re- 
gister Memor}-  ever  broke  one  minute  of  his  ap-  { 
pointment. 

Com.  Sen,  Why,  good  father,  why  are  you  so 
late  now-n-days  ? 

Mem.  Thus  'tis ;  the  most  customers  I  remem- 
ber myself  to  have,  are,  as  your  lordship  knows, 
acholars,  and  now-a-days  the  most  of  them  are 
become  cntics,  bringing  me  home  such  paltry 
things  to  lay  up  for  them,  that  I  can  hardly  find 
them  again. 

PAea.  Jupiter,  Jupiter,  I  had  thou8;ht  these 
flies  had  bit  none  but  myself:  do  critics  tickle 
you,  i'l'aith  f 

Mem.  Very  familiarly :  for  they  must  know 
of  me,  forsooth,  how  every  idle  word  is  written  in 
all  the  musty  moth-eaten  manuscripts,  kept  in  all 
the  old  libraries  in  every  city  betwixt  £ngland 
ai)d  Peru. 

Com.  Sen.  Indeed  I  have  noted  these  ti^nes  to 
a6Pect  antiquities  more  than  is  requisite. 

JIf rm.  I  remember  in  the  age  of  Asaaracus  and 
Ninus,  and  about  the  wars  of  Thebes^  and  the 


nege  of  Troy,  there  were  lew  diings  oomnritte^ 
to  my  charyte,  but  those  that  were  well  worthy 
the  preserving;  but  now  every  trifle  miuc  be 
wrapd  up  in  the  volume  of  eternity.  A  rkh 
puddinK-wife,  or  a  oobler,  cannot  die  but  I  must 
immortalize  his  name  with  ap  Mitaph;  a  dog 
cannot  piss  in  a  noblenum's  shoe,  but  it  mnsx  be 
sprinkled  into  the  chronicles;  so  that  I  never 
could  remember  my  treasure  more  full,  and  never 
emptier  of  honourable  and  true  bemical  actnoL 

PAaa.  By  your  leave.  Memory,  yoa  are  not 
alone  troubled ;  chronolngers  many  of  them  are 
so  fantastic,  as  when  they  bring  a  capcam  to  the 
contbat,  lifting  up  his  revengeful  ann  to  dispart 
the  head  of  his  enemy,  they'll  hold  up  his  arms 
so  long,  till  they  have  bestowed  three  or  fuor  pages 
in  describing  the  gold  hilts  of  his  ihreatenii^ 
faulchton;  so  that  in  my  fancy  the  reader  maj 
wen  wonoer  his  adversarv  stabs  him  not  before 
he  strikes.  Moreover,  chey  are  oeconie  mnst  pai-  j 
pable  flatterers,  always  bi'ggiiig  at  my  g^tes  for 
mvention. 

Coin.  Sen.  This  is  a  great  fault  in  a  cbrondoger 
to  turn  parasite :  an  absolute  histonan  should  be 
in  fear  of  none ;  ^  neither  should  he  write  any 
thing  more  than  truth  for  friendship,  or  less  for 
hate;  but  keep  himself  rqual  and  constant  in  all 
his  discourses.  But  for  us,  we  mast  be  content- 
ed, for  as  our  honours  increase,  so  must  the  hni^ 
then  of  the  cares  of  our  ofllces  urge  us  to  wax 
heavv. 

Fhan.  But  not  till  our  backs  break ;  'slnd  there 
was  never  any  so  haunted  as  I  am ;  this  day  there 
comes  a  sophister  to  my  house,  knocks  ai  my 
door;  his  errand  being  asked,  forsooth  his  answer 
was  to  borrow  a  fair  suit  of  conceits  oot  of  ray 
wardrobe,  to  apparel  a  show  he  had  in  band :  and 
what  think  you  is  the  plot } 

Com.  Sen.  Nay,  I  know  not,  for  I  am  little  ae- 
quainted  with  such  toys. 

Pkan.  Mean  while  he's  somewhat  acquainted 
with  you,  for  he's  bold  to  bring  your  person  upoo 
the  stage. 

Com.  Sen.  What  me  ?  I  can't  remember  that  I 
was  ever  brought  upon  the  stage  before. 

Phan.  Yes,  you  and  you,  and  myself  with  all 
my  fantastical  trirks  and  humours ;  but  I  trow  I 
have  fitted  him  with  fooleries,  I  trust  be*ll  never 
trouble  me  again. 

Ccm.  Sen,  O  times !  O  manners !  when  boys 
dare  to  traduce  men  in  authority ;  was  ever  sn^ 
an  attempt  heard  P 

Mem,  1  remember  there  was :  for,  to  saj  the 
truth,  at  my  last  being  at  Athens,  it  is  now,  lei 
roe  see,  about  one  thousand  eight  hundred  jes^ 


^  — Keitker  thould  he  wn'te,  &c. — *'  Quia  ncscit  priroam  esse  IlUtorls  legend  ne  qaid  fills!  dkere 
dcaM  ^^^  ne  quid  vcri  poo  audeat."  Cicero  de  OrtU.  lib.  ii.  1^ 
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ago,  ^*  I  was  at  a  Comedy  of  Aristophanes 
making.  I  shall  never  forget  it,  the  arch-gover- 
nor .of  Athenstook  me  by  the  hand,  and  placed 
me ;  and  tliere  I  sa^,  I  saw  Socrates  abused  most 
grossly,  himself  being  then  a  present  spectator : 
I  remember  he  sat  full  against  roe,  and  did  not 
to  much  as  shew  the  least  countenance  of  dis- 
content. 

Com.  Sen,  In  those  days  it  was  lawful,  but  now 
the  abuse  of  such  liberty  is  onsufierable. 

Pkoju  Think  what  yon  will  of  it,  I  think  'cis 
done,  and  I  think  it  is  acting  by  this  time :  hark, 
bark ;  what  dnimmiog's  yonder !  I'll  lay  my  life 
they  are  come  to  present  the  show  I  spake  of. 

Com.  Sen,  It  may  be  so ;  stay,  we'll  see  what  'tis. 

SCENE  V. 

LiVGVAy  Mendacio,  Communis  Sersus,  and 

the  Rett, 

Lin,  Feign  thyself  in  great  haste. 

Men,  I  warrant  you,  madam. — I  doubt  'tis  in 
▼aln  to  run,  bv  this  tbey  are  all  past  overtakiog. 

Cam,  Sen,  Is  not  this  lingua,  that  is  in  such 
baste? 

Pkan.  Yes,  yes,  stand  sttll. 

Men,  I  must  speak  with  him. 

Cam.  Sen.  With  whom? 

Men,  Assure  yourself  they  are  alt  at  court  ere 
this. 

Un,  Run  after  them,  for  unless  he  know  it**— 

Com.  Sen.  Lingua ! 

Un,  O,  is't  your  lordship  ?  I  beseech  you  paiw 
don  me.  Haste  and  fear,  I  protest,  put  out  mine 
eyes:  I  looked  so  long  for  you,  that  I  knew  not 
when  I  had  found  you. 

Pkan.  In  my  conceit,  that's  like  the  man  that 
eoquired,  who  saw  his  ass,  when  himself  rid  on  him. 

Xta.  O  my  heart  beats  so !  fie,  fie,  fie,  fie ! 

Men,  I  am  so  weary ;  fo,  fo,  fo,  fo  ! 

Ccm,  Sen,  I  pr'ythee,  Lingua,  make  an  end; 
Un.  Let  me  b^n  first,  I  beseech  you;  but  if 
you  will  needs  have  the  end  first,  thus  'tis.  The 
commonwealth  of  Microcosme  at  this  instant 
sofi^rs  the  pangs  of  death,  'tis  gasping  for  breath. 
Will  yon  have  all  ?  'tis  poisoned. 

PAaa.  What  apothecary  durst  be  so  bold  as  . 
Bake  such  a  confection  ?  ha,  what  poison  is't  ?      [ 


Un,  A  golden  crown. 

Men.  1  mistake;  or  else  Galen,  in  his  book  de 
sanitate  tuenda,  commends  gold  as  restorative. 

Com.  Sen,  Lingua,  express  yourself. 

Men:  Madam,  if  you  want  brea^,  let  me  help 
you  out. 

Un.  I  pr'ythee  do,  do. 

Men.  My  lord,  the  report  is,  that  Mercury 
coming  late  into  this  country,  in  this  very  place 
left  a  coronet  with  this  inscription,  *'  that  the  best 
of  the  five  should  have  it,"  which  the  Senses 
thinking  to  belong  unto  them  ■ 

Un,  Challenge  each  other,  and  are  now  in 
arms,  and't  like  your  lordship. 

Com,  Sen,  1  protest  it  likes  not  me. 

Un,  Their  battles  are  not  far  hence  ready 
ranged. 

Coir.  Sen.  O  monstrous  presumption!  what 
shall  we  do? 

Mem.  My  lord,  in  your  great  grandfather's 
time,  there  was,  I  remember,  sudi  a  breach 
amongst  them ;  therefore  my  counsel  is,  that,  after 
his  example,  by  the  strength  of  your  authority, 
yon  convene  them  before  you. 

Com,  Sen.  Lingua,  go  presently ;  command  the 
Senses,  upon  their  allegiance  to  our  dread  sove- 
reign queen  Psyche,  to  dismiss  their  companies, 
and  personally  to  appear  before  me  without  any 
pretence  of  excuse. 

2411. 1  go,  my  lord. 

Phan.  But  hear  you,  madam?  I  pray  y<m  let 
your  page's  tongue  walk  with  us  a  little,  till  yon 
return  again. 

Un,  With  all  ny  heart.  [Exit  Lingua, 

SCENE  VI. 

Phavtastes,  Mendacio,  Commitnis  Senbus, 
and  Memory. 

Phan.  Hot  youths,  I  protest !  Saw  you  those 
warlike  preparations  ? 

Men.  Lately,  my  lords,  I  sped  into  the  army ; 
But  oh,  'tis  far  beyond  my  reach  of  wit. 
Or  strength  of  utterance,  to  describe  their  forces. 

Com.  Sen.  Go  to ;  speak  what  thou  canst. 

Men.  Upon  the  right  hand  of  a  spacious  hill. 
Proud  Visus  marshalleth  a  puissant  army, 


« 


^  JwoMot  a  Comedy^  5pc  — This  was  called  The  Clouds,  in  which  piece  Socrates  was  represented 
iDg  up  in  a  basket  in  the  air,  uttering  nuii\|^erleas  chimerical  absurdities,  and  blaspbenifng,  as  it  was 
vpnted,  the  Gods  of  his  coaotry.  At  tlie  performance  of  this  piece,  Socrates  was  present  himself i 
iiotwlth8taodiog,**say8  his  Biographer,  **  the  gross  abuse  that  was  offered  to  his  character,  he  did  not 
the  least  signs  of  resentment  or  anger ;  nay,  such  was  the  unparalleled  good  nature  of  this  godlike 
10,  that  some  strangers  there  being  desirous  to  see  tlie  original  of  this  scenic  picture,  he  rose  op  in  the 
Idle  of  the  peifonnance,  stood  all  the  rest  of  the  time,  and  shewed  himself  to  tlie  people  $  by  which 
11-placed  confidence  in  his  own  merit  and  innocence,  reminding  them  of  those  virtues  and  wisdom  so 
mice  to  the  sophist  in  the  play  his  pretended  likeness,  he  detected  the  false  circumstances  which  were 
radcd  into  his  character,  and  obviated  the  malicious  designs  of  the  poet,  who,  having  brought  his 
y  a  second  time  upon  the  stage,  met  with  the  contempt  he  justly  merited  for  such  a  composition**' 
•per*s  Ufi  of  Socrates f  p.  bb. 
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Three  UionBuid  eagles  strong  whoee  TaJiani  cap* 

tain 
Is  JoTC^s  swift  thttDcier-bearer,  tlmt  Mme  bird. 
That  hoist  up  Gammede  froni  the  Trojan  plains. 
The  nuigmutt  strengthened  with  a  wondrous 

flight 
^'  Of  falcons,  hacgafds,  hobhies,  lersdetSi 
Lanards  and  goiMwk%  spaiiiawk%  and  ravenous 

birds. 
Hie  rearward,  granted  to  Aaditus^  <^uurge. 
Is  stoutly  followed  with  an  impetuous  Mrd 
Of  stiff-necked  buUs,  and  many  homHoaad  sti^ 
Of  the  best  head  the  forest  can  afford. 

Fham,  I  promise  you,  a  fearful  troop  of  soldiers. 

Men,  Right  opposite  stands  Tactus,  strongly 
manned 
With  three  thousand  bristled  urchens^  for  has 

pikemen, 
Four  hundred  tortoises  for  elephants ; 
Besides  a  monstrous  troop  of  ugly  spiders, 
Within  an  amhushment  he  hath  commanded 
Of  their  own  guts  to  spin  a  oordaf^  fine, 
Whereof  to  have  framed  a  net  (O  wondfoos  work !) 
That,  fastened  by  the  concave  of  the  moon. 
Spreads  down  itself  to  the  earth's  droamferenoe. 

Mem.  Tis  very  strange ;  I  cannot  remember 
the  like  engine  at  any  time. 

Men,  Nay  more,  my  lord,  the  masks  are  made 
so  strong, 
That  I  myself  upon  them  scaled  the  heavens, 
iVnd  boldly  walked  about  the  middle  region; 
Where,  in  the  province  of  the  meteors, 
I  saw  the  cloudy  shops  of  hail  and  rain, 
Gamers  of  snow,  and  crystals  full  of  dew ; 
Rivers  of  burning  arrows,  dens  of  dragons, 
Huge  beams  of  flames,  and  spears  like  fire-brands. 
WKere  I  beheld  hot  Mars  and  Mercury, 
With  rackets  inade  of  spheres  and  balls  of  stars, 
Playing  at  tennis  for  a  tun  of  nectar. 
And  that  vast  gaping  of  the  firmament, 
Under  the  southern  pole,  is  nothing  else 
But  the  great  hazard  of  their  tenni^ooort; 
The  Zodiac  is  the  line ;  the  shooting  stars. 
Which  in  an  eye-bright  evening  seem  to  fall, 
Are  nothing  but  the  balls  they  lose  at  bandy. 
Thus  having  took  my  pleasure  with  those  sights^ 
By  the  same  net  I  went  up  I  descended. 


Coflk  Sen*  WtU,  simb,  to  what  purpose  tends 
this  stratagem? 

Men.  None  know  directly,  bat  I  think  it  is 
To  entrap  the  eades,  when  the  battles  josn. 

Pkmn,  Who  tdiesTactus  his  part? 

Men,  Under  the  standard  of  thrice  haidfTao 
tas, 
Thrice  valiant  Gustus  leads  his  warlike  forces; 
An  endless  mdtitade  of  desperate  ape^ 
Five  hundred  marmoaets»  aad  kMig-taited  monkey 
All  trained  to  the  field,  and  nimbie  gomien. 

Phan,  I  imagine  there's  oU  moving  ^^  amoo|ist 
them ;  methinks  a  handful  of  ants  woM  turn 
them  ail  out  of  their  soldiers  ooati. 

Men.  Ramparts  of  pas^  crvst,  and  forlsof  pie% 
Entrenched  with  dishes  full  of  costard  stul^ 
Hath  Gustus  made ;  and  planted  ordnance^ 
Strange  ordnance  !  cannons  of  hollow  caoea^ 
Whose  powder's  rape  seed,  charged  with  cnniip 
stiot. 

Mem.  I  remember,  in  the  oonairy  of  Utopa,^ 
they  use  no  other  kind  of  artillerj. 

Gmb.  Sen,  But  what's  becooie  of  Olfactos? 

Men.  He  politicly  leans  to  neither  part. 
But  stands  betwixt  the  camps  as  at  receipt. 
Having  great  swine,  his  pioneers,  to  entrench  them. 

PAon.  In  my  fioioltsh  imagination,  Otfactas  is 
very  like  the  goddess  of  victory,  that  n 
any  part  but  the  conqueror's. 

JIfeii.  And  in  the  woods  he  placed  aecretiy 
Two  hoodred  conple  of  hoonds  and  hnogry 

tiflb; 

And  o*er  his  head  hover  at  his  command 
A  cloud  of  vuknres,  which  o'ersprsad  the  li^t^ 
Making  a  night  before  the  day  be  done : 
But  to  what  end  not  known,  but  feared  of  all. 

PAon.  I  conjecture  he  intends  to  see  them 
fight,  and  after  the  battle  to  feed  his  dogs^  liug% 
and  vultures^  upon  the  mordered  carcases^ 

Men.'My  lord,  I  think  the  fury  of  their  anger 
will  not  be  obedient  to  the  message  of  LJ^gaa ; 
for  otherwise,  in  my  conceit,  they  sbould  have 
been  here  ere  this.  With  your  lordship's  good 
hking,  well  attend  upon  you  to  see  the  field  for 
more  certainty. 

Com.  Sen.  It  shall  be  so;  come, Master^Beps- 
feer,  let's  walk. 


^  Offaieantt  haggardtf  &c. — These  were  the  names  of  several  species  of  hawks.    See  an  «CC4 
them  in  the  Treatises  on  Falconry,  particularly  those  otTurberviUe  and  Latham. 

^  Urckaii^i.  e.  bedge-hogB.    See  a  Note  oo  Sbakcspiare's  TVmpeft,  VoL  I.  p.  98.  edit.  1778.     8. 

Again,  in  Erasmus's  Praist  of  Fotie,  1540,  Sifa.  Q2:  **  —that  (he  soale  of  Dam  wooMe  a  little  lei« 
SorlNMie  Collr|:e,  aad  enter  lato  aiy  brest,  be  he  never  so  tbomie,  and  fuller  of  pricles  than  is  any  Mrrftofw,* 

^'  Old  fiMeinf— This  is  one  of  the  aumy  phrases  in  these  volumes  which,  being  not  understood,  was  al^ 
tercd  without  any  authority  from  the  ancient  copies.    The  last  edition  reads  odd  numtAin^;  the  tezl 
however,  is  right :  for  oid,  as  Mr  bteeven  observes,  was  formerly  a  common  argumentative  in  coUr 
lai^guage,  and  as  sach  is  often  used  by  Shakespeare  and  others.    See  Notes  on  the  Second  i>art  of 
IV.  A.  8.  S.  4.  and  The  Taming  oftke  Shrtm^  A.  3.  S.  9. 

Again,  in  Tarltoo's  JVcwes  out  of  Purgotory,  1690,  p.  34 :  **  —on  Sunday  at  Umme  there  was  nid 
tfMh,  aad  old  and  yong  came  to  church  to  see  the  new  roode.** 

^  In  tke  cottatry  of  Utopia^A  sneer  at  the  Utopian  Treatises  on  Government    S« 
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ACT  ra. 


SCEKEI. 


AMAMNBSTESy  With  d  Purtc  in  hii  Sand, 

Jnmn.  Fonootb,  Oblirio,  gbat  the  door  upon 
me  !  I  coald  come  no  sooner, — Ha !  is  be  not 
here  ?  O  excellent !  would  I  were  hanged,  but  I 
looJked  for  a  sound  rep  on  the  pate,  and  that  made 
me  beforehand  to  lift  op  this  excuse  for  a  bock* 
ler.    I  know  he's  not  at  court,  for  here  is  his 
purse,  without  which  warrant  there's  no  oomiflg 
thither;  wherefore  now,  Anaannestes,  sport  thy- 
lelf  a  little,  while  thou  art  oat  of  die  prison  of 
his  company.  What  shail  I  do  f  by  my  troth  ana- 
tomise his  purse  in  his  absence.  Plutus  send  there 
be  jewels  in  it,  that  I  may  finely  fold  it  of  the 
stones.    The  best  sure  lies  in  the  bottom  :  Pox 
OB't,  here's  nothing  but  a  company  of  wormxealen 
papers.  NVhatfsthi^?  Memorandum,  that  Master 
^rodigo  owes  me  four  thousand  pounds,  and  that 
his  lands  are  in  pawn  for  it.  Memormdura,  that 
I  owe — that  he  owes?  'tis  well  the  old  slate  hath 
some  care  of  his  credit :  To  whom  owes  he,  trow 
I  ?  That  1  owe  Anamnestes — ^What,Tne  ?  I  never 
lent  him  any  thing:  ha,  this  is  good!  there's 
something  coming  to  me  more  than  I  looked  for. 
Come  on ;  what  is't  ?  Memorandum,  that  I  owe 
Anamnestes  a  breeching !  ^' — I'faith,  sir,  I  will 
ease  you  of  that  payment.  [He  remdt  the  Biliy^ 
Memorandum,  that,  when  I  was  a  child,  Rohusto 
tripped  up  my  heels  iit  football    What  a  r^ 
▼eng^ful  dizard  ^  is  this ! 

SCENE  11. 

Mesdacio,  tnth  Cushions  under  his  armSf  trips 
up  AnAMNESTEs's  hecis. 

Mendacio^  Anamnestes. 

JinoM,  How  now  ? 

Men.  Nothing,  but  lay  yon  upon  the  coshioiiy 
sir,  or  so. 

Ananu  Nothing,  but  lay  the  cushion  upon  you, 

sir? 

Men.  What,  my  little  Nam  ?  by  this  foot  I  am 
torrr  I  mistook  thee. 

Anam,  What,  my  little  Men  ?  by  this  hand  it 
grieves  me  I  took  thee  so  right.  But,  sirrah,  whi- 
ther with  these  cushions } 

Men.  To  lay  them  here,  that  the  judges  nay 
tit  sofUy,  lest  my  Lady  liqg^a's  cane  go  hard 
with  her. 

Anam.  Thej  should  have  been  wrought  with 
mid ;  these  will  do  nothing :  but  what  makes  my 
Edj  with  the  judges  ? 

Mettm  Pish,  know'st  not  ?  she  sueth  for  the  title 


I  of  aSeose^al  well  as  llie  rest  thht  bear  the  hame 
of  the  Pentarchy. 

ilfiam.  Will  Common  Sease  and  my  Mister 
leave  their  affaire  to  determine  that  controveny  } 

Men.  Then  thou  hear'st  nothing. 

Anam.  What  should  I  hear? 

Men.  All  the  Senses  fell  out  about  a  crowa 
fallen  from  heaven,  and  pitch'd  a  field  for  it;  but 
Vicegerent  Common  Sense  hearing  of  it*  took 
upon  him  to  umpire  the  contention ;  in  which  i^ 
gard  he  hath  appointed  them,  their  arms  dismi^* 
sed,  to  appear  before  him,  ehaiiging  every  one  to 
bring,  as  it  were  in  a  showj  their  proper  objects, 
that  by  them  he  osay  determine  of  their  tavani 
ezcelleocies. 

Anam,  When  is  all  this  ? 

Men.  As  soon  as  they  can  possibly  provide. 

Anmm.  Bat  can  he  tell  whioi  deserves  best  by 
their  objects  ? 

Men.  N%  not  only;  for  every  Sense  must  de- 
scribe his  instrument,  that  is,  his  house,  where 
he  performs  his  daily  duty ;  so  that  by  the  object 
ana  the  instrument  my  lord  can  with  great  ease 
discern  their  place  and  dignities. 

Anam.  His  lordship's  very  wise. 

Men.  Thou  shalt  hear  all  anon.  Tme  master 
Phantasies  and  thy  master  will  be  here  shortly. 
But  bow  is't,  ny  little  rogue?  methinks  thou 
look'st  ieaa  upoo't. 

Anam.  Alas !  how  should  I  do  otherwise,  that 
lie  all  night  with  such  a  raw-boned  skeleton  as 
Memory,  and  run  all  day  on  his  errands?  the 
churfs  grown  so  old  and  forgetful,  that  every  hour 
he's  calUng  Anamnestes,  liemembraoce,  where 
art,  Anamnestes?  tlien  presently  something's  lost; 
poor  I  must  run  for  n;  and  these  words,  run 
boy,  come  sirrah,  quick,  quick,  quick,  are  as  fa* 
miliar  with  him  as  the  cough,  never  out  uf  his 
mouth. 

Jtfes.  Aiadc,  alack !  poor  rogue,  I  see  my  for* 
tunes  are  better.  My  lady  loves  me  exceedingly ; 
she's  always  kissing:  me :  so  that  I  tell  thee,  Nam, 
Mendado  s  never  from  betwixt  her  lips. 

Anam.  Nor  out  of  Memory's  mouth ;  but  in  a 
worse  sort,  always  exercising  my  stumps;  and 
which  is  more,  when  he  favours  best,  then  I  am 
in  the  worst  tdung. 

Men.  How  so  ? 

Anam.  Thus;  when  we  are  friends,  then  must 
I  come  and  be  dandled  upon  his  palsy-quaking 
knees,  and  he'll  tell  me  a  long  story  of  his  ac- 
quaintance with  King  Priamus;  and  his  familiari- 
tjT  with  Nestor;  and  how  he  played  at  blow- 
point^^  with  Jupiter,  when  he  was  in  his  side- 
coats;  and  how  he  went  to  look  bird-nests  with 


^'  A  breechmg-^See  Note  48  to  Edward  IL  Vol.  I.  p«  IWf 
^  Dizard — i.  e.  a  blockhead,  a  fool.    6. 
♦7  Bhwpeint^'^Set  note  •  to  TA«  AnOqumf. 
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Atboas;  and  where  he  wis  at  Deucalioa't  flood ; 
•od  twenty  such  old  wives'  talei. 

Men.  I  wonder  he,  being  so  old,  can  talk  so 
much. 

Anam.  Nature,  thou  know'st,  knowing  what  an 
nnraly  engine  the  tongue  is,  hath  set  teeth  round 
about  for  watchmen :  now,  sir,  my  master's  old 
age  hath  cough'd  out  all  his  teeth,  and  that's  the 
cause  it  runs  so  much  at  liberty. 

Men.  Philosophical ! 

Anam.  O,  but  there's  one  thing  stints  me  to 
the  very  hMrt,  to  see  an  u^ly,  foul,  idle,  fat, 
dusty,  clog-head,  called  Oblivio',  preferred  before 
me ;  dost  know  him  ? 

Men,  Who  I?  ay;  but  care  not  for  his  ao- 


qoaintanoe ;  hang  him,  blodchead,  I  could  never  •  like. 


abide  him.  Thou,  Remembrance,  srt  the  milj 
friend  that  the  arms  of  my  friendship  shill  em- 
brace. Thou  hast  heard  Oporta  meidacem  me 
wtemorem.    But  what  of  Oblivio  ? 

JiMJR.  The  very  naming  of  him  hilh  nwde  me 
foiget  myself.  0, 0, 0,0,  that  rsKsliisoaiBde 
of  every  where. 

Men.  Who,Oblivio? 

Anm,  Ay,  for  our  courtien  hog  bim  costin- 
ally  in  their  ungrateful  bosoms;  sod  joormooik 
belly,  fat  back'd,  barrel-pauocfa'd,tiin-pitteddnoa 
are  never  without  him :  as  for  Memory,  he's  i 
false-hearted  fellow,  he  always  deoebes  then; 
they  respect  not  him,  eioept  it  be  to  phffagHM 
at  chests,  ^  primero,^  saunt,*^  rasw,"orMch 


♦»  CAeits— i.  e.  chew.  . 

^  Primen^A  favourite  game  formerly,  and  apparently  one  of  the  oMest  ia  use.  The  mma  m  whick 
it  was  played  will  appear  from  the  foUowiag  Bplgram  of  Sir  John  UvfringUm,  the  tfsmUiat  of  An- 
osto:— > 

1%»  SUr^  of  Mama'  Itfe  mt  Prhmero* 

**  Fond  If  areas  ever  at  Primers  playcs. 

Long  winter  nights,  and  as  loog  summer  daycs : 

And  I  beard  once,  to  idle  talkc  attending. 

The  story  of  his  time's  and  coiiic's  mis-speadiog. 

At  first,  be  thought  himselfe  balfe  way  to  heaven. 

If  in  his  band  he  bad  but  got  a  seven. 

Uis  father's  death  set  blm  so  high  on  flote, 

All  rests  went  ap  open  a  seven  and  coate. 

But  while  be  drawes  from  these  gray  coau  and  gownes, 

The  gamesters  firom  his  parse  drew  all  bis  crowaes. 

And  he  ne'er  ceast  to  venter  all  in  prime. 

Till  of  bis  age,  quite  was  comamed  the  prime. 

Tbeu  he  more  warily  bis  rest  regards. 

And  sets  with  certainties  upon  the  curds, 

On  size>and-tbirtje,  or  on  seven  and  nine, 

If  any  set  his  rest,  and  saith,  and  mine : 

Bot  seed  with  bto,  he  either  galnes  or  saves, 

For  either  Faustus  prime  is  with  three  knaves. 

Or  Marcus  never  can  encounter  right. 

Yet  drew  two  Ases,  and  for  further  spight 

Had  colour  for  it  with  a  hopefnll  draught, 

Bot  not  eocountred,  it  avaird  bim  naught. 

Well,  sitb  encountering,  he  so  faire  doth  miise. 

He  sets  not,  till  he  nine-and-fortie  is. 

And  thinking  now  hb  rest  would  sure  be  doubled, 

lie  lost  it  by  the  band,  with  which  sore  trouhled. 

He  joynes  now  all  bis  stocke  unto  bis  stake. 

That  of  bis  fortune  be  fiiU  proofe  may  make. 

At  last  both  eldest  band  and  five-and-fif)hr. 

He  thtnketb  now  or  never,  thrive  nnthriny. 

Mow  for  the  greatest  rest  he  bath  the  push ; 

But  Grassos  stopt  a  dab,  and  so  was  flush : 

And  thus  what  with  the  stop,  and  with  the  packe, 

Poore  Marcos  and  his  rest  goes  stiil  to  wracke. 

Now  most  be  seek  new  spoile  to  rest  bis  rest. 

For  here  bis  seeds  turpe  weeds,  bis  rest,  onresL 

His  land,  bis  plate  be  pawnes,  be  sels  his  leases. 

To  patch,  to  borrow,  and  shift  he  never  ceases. 

Till  at  the  last,  two  catch-poles  him  encounter, 

And  by  arrest,  they  beare  him  to  the  Counter. 
Now  Marcus  may  set  up  all  rests  securely  | 
For  now  he's  sure  to  be  encountred  surely." 
See  also  note  S4  to  The  Jovial  Crem. 
^^  Sowa— See  note  to  The  Dumk  Knight^  p.  164. 

'»  MMo^See  note  ST  to  Qammer  Gurton't  Needie,  Vol.  I.  p.  111.  in  which  this  gapie  is  mestionei  Sj 
again,  in  Dekker's  BehmmCt  Nigkt^walkei,  Sign.  1  3.  it  is  again  alluded  to,  *•  The  set  at  Mew  beii»  P"»* 
out.'* 
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Men,  I  cannot  think  such  fellows  have  to  do 
with  OblinOy  nnoe  tbejr  never  got  any  thing  to 
forget, 

Anam.  Again,  these  prodigal  swaggerers,  that 
are  so  much  bound  to  their  creditors,  if  they  have 
but  one  cross  about  them,  they'll  spend  it  in  wine 
upon  Oblivio. 

Men,  To  what  purpose,  I  pr'ythce  ? 

Anam.  Only  in  hope  hell  wash  them  in  the 
Lethe  of  their  cares. 

Men*  Why  then  no  man  cares  for  thee. 

Anam,  Yes,  a  company  of  studious  paper- 
worms,  and  lean  scholars,  and  niggarly  scraping 
usurers,  and  a  troop  of  heart-eating  envious  per- 
sons, and  those  cauker-stomach'd  spiteful  crear 
tures  that  furnish  up  common-place  books  with 
other  men's  faults.  The  time  hath  been  in  those 
golden  days  when  Saturn  reigned,  that  if  a  man 
neoeived  a  benefit  of  another,  I  was  presently 
sent  for  to  put  him  in  mind  of  it ;  but  now  in 
these  iron  afternoons,  save  your  friend's  life,  and 
Oblivio  will  be  more  familiar  with  him  than  you. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  HI. 
IlEURESiSy  Mendacio,  Anamnestes. 

Heu,  Phantastes  not  at  court !  is't  possible  I 
'tis  the  strangest  accident  that  ever  was  heard  of. 
I  had  thought  the  ladies  and  gallants  would  ne- 
ver lie  without  him. 

Anam,  Hist,  hist,  Mendado;  I  pr'ythee  ob- 
serve Heoresis ;  it  seems  he  cannot  find  his  ma^ 
ter,  thatfs  able  to  find  out  all  things;  and  art 
tfaoo  now  at  a  fault  ?  canst  not  find  out  thine  own 
matter? 

Heu,  I'll  try  one  more  way.    O  yes ! 

Iden,  What,  a  prockimatioo  for  him  ? 

Anam,  Ay,  ay,  his  nimble  head  is  always  fiiU 
of  proclamations. 

Mtu,  O  yes ! 

JlftfJt.  But  doth  he  cry  him  in  the  wood  ? 

Anam,  O  eood  sir,  and  good  reason,  for  every 
beast  hath  Phantasy  at  his  pleasure. 

Heu,  O  yes !  if  any  man  can  tell  any  tidings 
€ti  a  spruce,  neat,  apish,  nimble,  fine,  foolish,  ab- 
surd, humourous,  conceited,  fantastic  eallant,  with 
bollow  eyes,  sharp  look,  swart  compUzion,  mea- 
ere  face,  wearing  as  many  toys  in  his  apparel  as 
fooleries  in  his  looks  and  gesture ;  let  him  come 
forth  and  certify  me  thereof,  and  he  shall  have 
for  bis  reward — 

Anam,  I  can  tell  you  where  he  is ;  what  shall 
be  have? 

Heu.  A  box  o'the  ear,  sirrah.  [Snap. 

Anam,  How  now.  Invention,  are  you  so  quick- 
fingered  ?  i'faith,  there's  your  principal,  sirrah, 
[Sjitfp.]  and  here's  the  interest  ready  in  my  hand. 


[Snap:     They  fall  together  by  the  Eafi^  Yea, 
have  you  found  out  scratching  ?  now  1  remember 


me — 


Heti.  Do  you  bite  me,  rascal  ? 

Men,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  here's  the  lively  pic- 
ture of  this  axiom,  a  quick  inoention  and  a  good 
memory  can  never  agree.  Fie,  fie,  fie,  Heureus; 
heat  him  when  he's  down  ? 

Anam,  Pr'ythee  let's  alone ;  proud  jackanapes, 
I'll— 

Heu.  What  will  you  do  ? 

Anam.  Untruss  thy  points,  and  whip  thee,  thoa 
paltry — Let  me  go,  Mendacio,  if  thou  lovest  me : 
shall  I  put  up  the— 

Men.  Come,  come,  come,  you  shall  fight  no 
more,  in  good  faith :  Heuresis,  your  master  will 
catch  you  anon. 

Heu.  My  master !  where  is  he? 

Men,  I'll  bring  you  to  him,  come  away; 

Heu,  Anamnestes,  I  soorn  that  thou  shouldst 
think  I  go  away  for  fear  of  any  thing  thou  canst 
do  unto  me;  here's  my  hand,  as  soon  as  thou 
canst  pick  the  least  occasion,  put  up  thy  finger, 
I  am  Tor  thee. 

Anrnn.  When  thou  darest,  Heuresis,  when  thou 
darest,  I'll  be  as  ready  as  thyself  at  any  time. 
[Exeunt  Mendacio  and  Hevaesis.]  This  HeM 
resis,  this  Inrentiou,  is  the  proudest  jackanapv, 
the  pertest  self-conceited  boy  that  ever  breath'd : 
because,  forsooth,  some  odd  poet,  or  some  such 
fantastic  fellows,  make  much  on  him,  there's  no 
ho  **  with  him ;  the  vile  dandi-prat  will  overlook 
the  proudest  of  his  acquaintance :  but  well  I  re- 
member me,  I  leam'd  a  trick  t'other  day,  to  bring 
a  boy  o'er  the  thigh  finely :  If  he  come,  i'faith  I'll 
tickle  him  with  it. 

[Mendacio  comes  running  hack  in  great  haste. 

Men.  As  I  am  a  rascal,  Nam,  they  are  all 
coming.  I  see  master  Register  trudging  hither, 
as  fast  as  his  three  feet  will  carry  up  his  four 
ages.  [Exit  Mendacio. 

SCENE  IV. 
Meuoria,  Anamnestes. 

Mettt.  Ah  you  leaden-heeled  rascal ! 

Anam.  Here  'tis,  sir ;  I  have  it,  I  have  it 

Mem.  Is  this  all  the  haste  you  make  ? 

Anam.  An't  like  your  worship,  your  clog-head 
Oblivio  went  before  me,  and  foiled  the  trail  of 
your  footstep)!,  that  I  could  hardly  undertake  tbe 
quest  of  your  purse,  forsooth. 

Mem.  Vou  might  have  been  here  long  ere  this : 
come  higher,  sirrah,  come  hither ;  what,  most  yon 
go  round  about  ?  goodly,  goodly,  you  are  so  full 
of  circumstances. 

Anam.  In  truth,  sir,  I  was  here  before,  and 
missing  you,  went  back  into  the  city,  sought  you 


'^  Therc^s  nit  ho^See  note  70  to  7%e  Honest  Whore^  Vol.  T.  p.  553« 
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in  erery  ttle-houM^  iua^  taTcni,  diciag-lKHiiei  ten- 
nifrcoiirt,  Blewi^  and  isch  like  pboes,  likdy  to 
find  Toor  wonbip  in. 

Mem,  U%  vitiaio,  na  I  n  mnn  likelj  to  be 
Amnd  in  such  pieces,  be? 

Awm^  No,  no,  lir;  but  I  tins  toki  by  mj  ledy 
Dngua*s  pege,  tbak  vuur  wonbip  was  te^ioK  me, 
therefore  I  enquired  for  von  in  tbose  pieces  where 
I  knew  700  wovid  nsk  lor  me,  an  it  please  your 
worship. 

Mem,  I  remember  another  qoarreli  sirrah ;  bat 
wsUy  well,  I  bare  no  leisure. 

SCENE  V. 

COMMVKIS  SeHSUS,  LiNGITA,  PuANTASTESy  ME- 
MORY, Akaunestes. 

Com,  Sen.  Lingua,  the  Senses,  by  onr  appoint- 
ment, anon  are  to  present  their  ol^ects 'before  us; 
aeeing  therefore  they  be  not  in  readiness,  we  li- 
cense yon  in  the  mean  wbilei  either  in  your  own 
person,  or  by  your  advocnte,  to  speak  what  yoa 
can  for  yourself. 

Xin.  My  lord,  if  I  should  bring  before  your 
honour  all  my  friends,  ready  to  importune  you  in 
my  behalf,  1  should  have  so  many  rhetondans, 
logicians,  lawyers,  and  which  is  more,  so  many 
women  to  attend  me,  that  this  grove  would  hard- 
ly contain  the  company ;  wherefore,  to  avoid  the 
tediottsnessi  I  will  lay  the  whole  cause  upon  the 
tip  of  mine  own  tooKoe. 

Com.  Sen,  Be  as  brief  as  the  necessity  of  our 
short  time  requires. 

Lin,  My  lord,  though  the  imhedlUtoM  of  my 
feeble  sex  might  drew  me  back  from  this  tribu- 
nal, with  the  habem$t  to  wit,  timotu  and  the  C«- 
teni$  pudoriSf  notwithstanding  being  so  fairly  led 
on  with  the  gracious  flriiwiMK  of  your  jmiiitime 
^KMorvfiK :  especially  so  aipreaieiite  ^mrtf  eon^ 
gU  $pronidi  neceuita  ima  j^ugenfe,  I  will,  without 
the  help  of  orators,  commit  the  totam  salutem  of 
my  action  to  the  volvtahiUtati  riiry  yvtmntUn 
yjvytif^  which  avec  voitre  bonne  piaiteur,  I  will  fi- 
nish with  more  than  Leamk6  krevitate. 

Com,  Sen,  What*s  this  ?  here's  a  gallemaofry  of 
speech  indeed* 

Mem,  I  remember,  about  the  year  1609,  many 
used  this  skew  kind  of  language;  which,  in  my 


opimoo,  is  not  tt«di  unlike  the  mns^  Platonyy  ^ 


the  son  of  Lms,  King  of  Egnrp^  bro^t  ^  i 
spectacle,  half  white,  half  bbck. 

Com,Sen,  I  am  persuaded  these  same  laa^nage^ 
makers  have  the  very  quality  of  coM  ia  their  wi^ 
that  freeieth  all  heterogeneal  languages  toieetfaer, 
congealing  English  tin,  Grecian  gold,  Rmuub  iaib> 
ten  ^  all  m  a  lump. 

Fkmn,  Or  rather,  in  my  imagin^rion^  like  your 
fantastical  gull's  apparel,  wearing  a  Spanish  fiel^ 
a  French  dublet,  a  Granado  stocking,  a  Dutch 
slop^  an  Italian  cloak,  with  a  Welch  Ireeie  jerkto. 

Com,  Sen,  Well,  leave  vour  toying  we  cannot 
pluck  the  least  feather  from  the  sufk  wing  of 
time.  Therefore,  lingua,  go  on,  but  in  a  less 
formal  manner;  vou  know  an  ingenions  oratioa 
must  neither  strdu  above  the  banks  with  insolent 
words,  nor  creep  too  shallow  in  the  hrd  with 
vulgar  terms;  but  run  equally,  annooth,  and  ohear* 
fol,  through  the  dean  coirent  of  a  pare  sl^ 

Lin,  My  lord,  this  one  thii^  is  tnftnmr  Is 
confirm  my  worth  to  be  equal  or  better  than  ike 
Senses,  whose  best  operations  are  nothing  till  I 
polish  them  with  perfection ;  for  their  knowlei^ 
IS  only  of  things  present,  quickly  sublimed  widi 
the  deft "  file  of  time ;  whereas  the  tongue  is 
able  to  recount  things  past,  and  often  prooouooe 
tilings  to  come,  by  this  means  re-edifying  anch 
eaoellencies,  as  time  and  age  do  easily  dtpcfOh 
late. 

Com,  Sen.  But  what  profitable  servioa  da  yuu 
undertake  for  our  dread  Queen  Psvcfae? 

Lin,  O  how  I  am  ravished  to  uiink  how  infi- 
nitely she  bath  graced  me  with  her  most  accept*- 
ble  service !  But  above  all,  which  }pou,  muater 
Register,  well  remember,  when  her  b^neaa»  t»> 
king  my  mouth  for  her  instrument^  wi&  the  bow 
of  my  tongue  struck  so  heavenly  a  touch  upuo  my 
teeth,  that  she  charmed  the  very  tigera  asleep, 
the  listening  bears  and  lions  to  couch  at  her  fec^ 
while  the  hills  leaped,  and  the  woods  dnaoed  m 
the  sweet  harmony  of  her  most  angdical  accents. 

3frai.  I  remember  it  very  well.  Orphu«a  pUy- 
ed  upon  the  harp,  while  she  sung,  about  soose 
four  years  after  the  contention  betwixt  Apolto 
and  Pan,  and  a  little  before  the  cKoorintson  of 
Marsyas. 

Anmn,  By  the  smne  token  the  river  Alpheu% 


55  P^ctoiiih-Ratber  Ptolemy.    S.  P.  .  * «  -  *,  -   , 

s*  MomimUiten-'Latten,  as  explained  by  Dr  Joason,  b  «  Brass;  a  mixture  of  Copper  and  Calini- 
narls  stooe."  Mr  Theobald,  from  Monsieur  Dader,  says :  "  C'est  une  espece  de  cuivre  de  mentngne, 
comme  son  nom  mesme  le  temoigne  ;  c'est  ce  que  nous  appellons  an  jourd  'hoy  da  ietw.  Itb  «  MHtof 
mooataio  copper,  as  Its  very  name  imports,  and  which  wc  at  this  time  of  day  call  Istfea.  See  Mr  Two* 
|>ald*8  note  on  The  Merry  Winet  0/  FPunhor,  A.  1.  S.  I. 
55  Drft-^IHfi  1>  handy,  dextrous.    So,  In  Mmdbeth^  A.  4.  S.  1  >m 

«<  Thyself  and  office  deftly  show." 
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at  that  time  ponaing  his  hekfved  Arethim,  dis- 
chanoel'd  himself  of  his  former  course,  to  he  par^ 
taker  of  their  admirable  concert,  and  the  music 
being  ended,  thrust  himself  headlong  into  earth, 
the  next  way  to  follow  his  amorous  ohaoe :  if  you 
go  to  Arcadia,  you  shall  see  his  coming  up  again. 

Com.  Sen.  Forward,  Lingua,  with  your  reason. 

Xtn.  How  oft  hath  her  excellency  employed 
me  as  ambasasdor  in  her  most  urgent  affiurs  to 
foreign  kings  and  emperors?  I  may  say  to  the 
Gods  themselves.  How  many  bloodless  battles 
have  my  persuasions  attained,  when  the  Senses 
forces  liave  been  vanquiriied  ?  how  many  rebels 
have  I  reclaimed,  when  her  sacred  authority  was 
little  regarded?  Her  laws,  withoat  exprobation 
be  it  spoken,  had  been  aUegether  unpublished, 
her  will  unperformed,  her  illustikms  deeds  unre- 
nowned,  had  not  the  silver  sound  af  my  trumpet 
filled  the  whole  circuit  of  the  universe  with  her 
deserved  fame.  Her  cities  would  dissolTe,  traffic 
would  decay,  frieodihips  be  broken^  were  not  m v 
speech  the  knot,  Mercury  and  Mastique,  to  bino, 
defend,  and  giew  them  together.  What  should  1 
say  more  ?  I  can  never  speak  enough  of  the  un- 
speakable praise  of  speecn,  wherein  I  can  find  no 
other  imperfection  at  all,  but  that  the  most  ex- 
quisite power  and  excellency  of  speech  cannot 
sufficiently  express  the  exquisite  power  and  ex- 
cellency of  speaking. 

Com.  Sen.  lingua,  your  service  and  digaity  we 
confess  to  be  great;  nevertheless  these  reasons 
prove  you  not  to  have  the  nature  of  a  Sense. 

Lm,  By  your  ladyship's  favour,  I  can  soon 
prove  that  a  sense  is  a  faculty,  by  which  our  queen 
sicdnc  ill  her  privy  chamber  hath  inteliigence  of 
exterior  occurrences.  That  I  am  of  tlits  nature, 
I  prove  thus.    The  stject  wkkh  I  ckmlUmge  ti— 

EiUer  Afpetitus  in  hoite^ 

Appe,  Stay,  stay,  my  lord;  defer,  I  beseech 
you,  defer  toe  judgment. 

Com.  Sen.  Who's  tins  that  boldly  interrapts  us  ? 

Appe.  My  name  is  Appetitus,  common  servant 
to  the  pentarchy  of  the  Senses,  who,  understand- 
ing that  your  honour  was  handling  this  action  of 
Dngna's,  sent  me  hither  thus  hastily,  most  hum- 
bly requesting  the  bench  to  consider  these  arti- 
cles they  allege  against  her,  before  you  proceed 
to  judgment. 

Com.  Sen.  Hum,  here's  good  stuff;  master  Re- 
gister, read  them.  Appetitus,  you  may  depart, 
and  lid  your  mistress  make  convenient  speed. 

Appe.  At  your  lordship*s  pleasure. 

[Exit  Appbtitus. 


Afoa.  I  remember  that  I  foigot  my  mecta- 
cles ;  I  left  them  in  the  349th  page  of  Hall's 
Chronicles,  where  he  tells  a  great  wonder  of  a 
multitude  of  mice,  which  had  almost  destroyed 
the  country;  but-^iat  there  resorted  a  great 
mighty  flight  of  owls,  that  destroyed  them.  Anam* 
nestes,  read  these  articles  distinctly. 

Anam.  Art  1.  Imprimis,  We  accuse  Lingua 
of  high  treason  and  sacrilege  against  the  most  ho* 
nourable  commonwealth  of  letters;  for,  under 
pretence  of  profiting  the  people  with  transla- 
tions, she  bath  most  vilely  prostituted  the  bard 
mysteries  of  unknown  languages  to  the  propfaane 
ears  of  the  vulgar. 

Fluin.  This  is  as  much  as  to  make  a  new  bell 
in  the  upper  world ;  for  in  hell  they  say  Alexan- 
der is  no  better  than  a  cobler,  and  now  by  these 
translations  every  cobler  is  as  familiar  with  Alex- 
ander as  be  that  wrote  his  life. 

Anam.  Art.  3.  Item,  that  she  hath  wrongfully 
imprisoned  a  lady  called  Veritas. 

Art.  3.  Item,  that  she's  a  witch,  and  exerciseth 
her  tongue  in  exorcisms. 

Art.  4.  Item,  that  she's  a  common  whore,  and 
lets  every  one  lie  with  her. 

Art.  5.  Item,  that  she  rails  on  men  in  authori- 
ty, depraving  their  honours  with  bitter  jests  and 
taunts;  and  that  she's  a  backbiter,  setting  strife 
betwixt  bosom  friends. 

Art.  6.  Item,  that  she  leads  wives  weapons  to 
fight  agisinst  their  husbands. 

Art  7.  Item,  that  she  maintains  a  train  of  pra- 
tmg  petty-foggers,  prouling  sumners,^^  smooth- 
tongued bawds,  artless  empirics,  hungry  para- 
sites, news-carriers,  janglers^'^  and  such  like  idle 
companions,  that  delude  the  commonrity. 

Art.  8.  Item,  that  she  made  rhetoric  wantoi^ 
logic  to  babble,  astronomy  to  lie. 
Art  9.  Item,  that  she^s  an  incontinent  tell-tale. 
Art  10.  Item,  whic^  is  the  last  and  wors^  that 
she's  a  woman  in  every  respect,  and  for  these 
causes  not  to  be  admitted  to  the  dignity  of  a 
Sense.  That  these  articles  be  true,  we  pawn  our 
honours,  and  subscribe  our  names. 

1.  Viws.      4.  Olfactits. 

3.  GtJSTUS. 

2.  AuDiTus.      5.  Tactus. 
Com.  Sen.  lingua,  these  be  shrewd  allegarions, 

and,  as  I  think,  unanswerable.  I  will  defer  the 
judgment  of  jour  cause  till  I  have  finished  the 
contention  of  the  Senses. 

Xtn.  Your  lordship  must  be  obeyed.  But 
as  for  them,  most  ungrateiul  and  perfidious 
wretch< 


>«  ftimiurs— Sec  ndte  6  to  The  Hnr^  A.  8.  Vol.  I.  p.  S09. 
S7  Jaiigrl0r«— A  jaogler,  says  Barret,  Is  **  a  jao^iog  fellow : 
erimrd^  une  plaidtnmh" 


a  babbliog  attomie.    Ro^to  «n  pledoieur 


2 


216 


UNGUA^ 


[Brkwbh. 


Com.  Sen.  Good  words  becofne  yoa  better; 
joa  may  depart  if  you  will,  till  we  send  for  you. 
Aoamiiescas  miiy  remember  Visas,  'cts  time  he 
were  ready.  iiv« 

Anam.  I  go.  [Exit  AirAirtcsTES,  et  redit.]^ 
Ue  stays  here  eipecting  your  lordship's  pleasure. 

[£rean/. 

SCENE  VI. 

A  Page  carrying  a  Scutcheon  Argent,  charged 
with  an  Eagle  diiplayed  proper ;  then  Visus, 
with  a  Fan  of  Peacock^i  Feathers ;  next  Lv- 
MEN,  with  a  Crown  of  BayM^  and  a  Shield  with 
a  Bright  Sun  in  it,  apparelled  in  TUtue ;  then 
a  Page  bearing  a  Shield  before  CaLUii,  clad 
in  Azure  Taffdta,  dimpled  with  Start,  a  Crown 
of  Start  on  hit  Head,  and  a  Scarf  retembling 
the  Zodiac  overthwart  the  Shoulders ;  nest  a 
Page  clad  in  Green,  with  a  Terrettrial  Globe 
before  Terra  in  a  Green  Velvet  Gown,  ttuck 
with  Branches  and  Flowert,  a  Crown  cf  Tur- 
rets upon  her  Head,  in  her  Hand  a  Key  ;  then 
a  Herald,  leading  in  hit  Hand,  Colovr,  clad  in 
changeable  Silk,  with  a  Bainbow  out  of  a  Cloud 
on  her  Head;  latt,  a  Boy.  Vis  us  marthalleth 
his  Show  about  the  Stage,  and  pretentt  it  before 
the  Bench. 

Vises,  Lumen,  C<elum,  Phantastes,  Com- 
munis Sensus,  Memort. 

Vis,  Lo  here  the  objects  that  delight  the  sight ! 
The  goodliest  objects  that  man's  heart  can  wish ! 
For  all  things,  that  the  orb  firkt  moveable 
Wraps  in  the  circuit  of  his  large-stretch'd  armSy 
Are  subject  to  the  power  of  Visus*  eyes. 
That  you  may  know  what  profit  light  doth  bring, 
Note  Lumen's  words,  that  speaks  next  following. 

XiiJii.  Light,  the  fair  grandchild  to  the  glorious 
sun. 
Opening  the  casements  of  the  rosy  mom, 
Makes  the  abashed  heavens  soon  to  shun 
The  ugly  darkness  it  embraced  before ; 
And,  at  his  first  appearance,  puts  to  flight 
The  utmost  relics  of  the  hell-born  night. 
This  heavenly  sliield,  soon  as  it  is  displayed, 
Dismays  the  vices  that  abhor  the  light ; 
To  waliderers  by  sea  and  land  gi\'es  aid  ; 
Conquers  dismay,  reooroforteth  affright ; 
Rooseth  dull  idleness,  and  starts  soft  sleep. 
And  all  the  world  to  daily  labour  keeps. 
This  a  true  lookins-glass  impartial. 
Where  beauty's  self  herself  doth  beautify 
With  native  hue,  not  artiHdal, 
Discovering  falsehood,  openins;  verity  : 
The  day's  bright  eye  colours  distinction, 


Just  judge  of  measvie  and  proportion. 
The  only  means  by  which  e«ch  mortal  eye 
Sends  messengers  to  the  wid^  firmameot. 
That  to  the  longing  soul  brings  pceaeody 
High  contemplation  and  deep  wonderment ; 
By  which  aspirement  she  her  wings  displays. 
And  herself  thither  whence  she  came  apraise. 

Phan.  What  bloe  thing's  that,  that's  dappled 
so  with  stars? 

Vis.  He  represents  the  heaven. 

Phan.  In  my  conceit  it  were  pretty,  if  be  thun- 
dered when  he  speaks. 

Vis.  Then  none  ooold  onderstand  him. 

CcU.  Tropic,  oolures,  the  eouinoctial. 
The  lodiac,  poies,  and  line  ecliptical. 
The  nadir,  xenith,  and  anomalies, 
The  aiimoth  and  ephimeridea. 
Stars,  orbs,  and  planets,  with  tfa^r  jnotiofM^ 
The  oriental  regradarions, 
Exoentrics,  epicyctes^  and — and — and — 

Phan.  How  now,  Vtsus^  is  your  heaven  at  a 

Or  is  it  his  motus  trtpidationis  that  makes  hisi 

stammer? 
I  pray  you.  Memory,  set  him  a-gate  *'  again. 

Mem.  I  remember  when  Jupiter  made  Ampki- 
trio  cuckold,  and  lay  with  hb  wife  Akmeoa, 
Ccelum  was  in  this  taking  for  three  days  space, 
and  stood  still  Just  like  him  ot  a  nonplos. 

Com.  Sen.  Leave  jesting  you*U  put  the  Iresb 
actor  out  of  countenance. 

CaL  Exoentrics,  epi<7Cte8,  and  aspects^ 
In  sextile,  trine,  and  quadrate,  which  efli^ 
Wonders  on  earth :  also  the  oblique  part 
Of  signsy  that  make  the  daj  both  long  and  short. 
The  constellations,  rising  oosmical. 
Setting  of  stars,  chronic,  and  heliacal. 
In  the  horizon  or  meridional. 
And  all  the  skill  in  deep  astronomy. 
Is  to  the  soul  derived  by  the  eye. 

Phan.  Visus,  you  have  made  Ccelum  a  heaven- 
ly speech,  past  earthly  capacity ;  it  had  been  as 
good  for  bun  he  had  thundered,  fiut  I  pray  yoo, 
who  taught  him  to  speak,  and  use  no  action  1 
methinks  it  had  been  excellent  to  have  turned 
round  about  in  his  speech. 

Vis.  He  hath  sn  many  motions,  he  knows  not 
which  to  begin  withal. 

Phan,  Nay,  rather  it  seems  he's  of  Copemicus's 
opinion,  aad  that  makes  him  stand  still. 

[Terra  comes  to  the  midst  of  tke  Stage, 
stands  still  a  whUe,  saith  nothing,  and 
steps  back. 

Com.  Sen.  Let*s  hear  what  Terra  can  say— just 
nothing.  . 

Vis.  And  't  like  your  lordship,  'twere  «n  ii 
corum  Terra  should  speak. 


'*  A»gat0~-l,  e.  «  coing.    Oate,  in  the  Northern  Dialect,  signifies  a  way ;  so  that  a-gate  is  at  or  np4in 
the  way."— Ray's  CQlUclion  of  Local  Words,  p.  13.  edit.  1140. 
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Mem,  Yott  art  deceived;  for  I  Mmember 
when  Phaeton  ruled  the  Shii»— I  shall  nertr  for- 
get him,  he  was  a  ?ery  prettj  joath^— the  Eaith 
opened  her  inottCli  wid^  and  spoke  a  very  pfod 
speech  to  Jupiter. 

Anam.  By  the  aa«Hs  token  NHye  hid  hb  head 
then,  he  could  never  fiad  it  mactm 

Pkan,  Tou  kaowi  liemavy>  that  was  an  ex- 
treme hot  dajr»  and  'tis  Jikdijir  Teva  SMreat  mnoh, 
and  flo  took  ooid  presentlj  afto^  liiat  ever  since 
she  hath  lost  her  ?oioa. 

Herald.  A  Canton  Emma  added  Id  tJM  iield, 
h  a  snre  si^  the  man  that  bore  thne  anas 
Was  to  bis  prinoe  as  a  dehmiw  tbieU, 
Saving  him  fcom  tiie  foroe  ofprasent  aoas. 

PAoa.  I  know  this  ielieur  of  ^  'tis  a  hesaid: 
M<m7acealaur,chiroeray^'  baraacle^^ciacodiiev 
hippotame,and  such  like  toys»  hath  he  stolen  out 
of  the  shop  of  my  iavt;ntiuo»  to  shape  new  coats 
for  his  upstart  geatlemenk*— Either  Africa  must 
breed  more  monsters,  or  you  make  fever  geatl^ 
men,  Mr  Herald,  for  you  have  spent  ail  my  de- 
fices  already :  but  since  you  are  hete,  let  me  ask 
|oa  a  question  in  your  owa  profession;  how 
comes  it  to  pass  that  the  victorious  arms  of  Eng- 
land, quartered  with  the  conquered  coat  of  France, 
sre  not  placed  qn  the  deiter  side,  but  give  the 
flowcr-d^luoe  the  better  hand  ? 

Herald.  Because  that  the  three  lions  are  one 
«oat,  made  of  two  Freocb  dukedoms,  Normandy 
and  Aquitain;  but  I  pmj  yaa^  Visos,  what  jay  is 
that,  that  follows  him  ? 

rk  Tis  Color,  an  object  of  mine,  subject  to 
Ais  oommaodmeiit. 

Fhan.  Why  speaks  he  not  ? 

Fit.  He  is  so  badbful,  he  dares  net  speak  for 
blushing : 
What  thiag  is  that  ?  tell  me  without  delay. 

A  Boy.  Tha^s  nothing  of  itself,  yet  every  wsjf 
As  like  a  asan  as  a  thing  like  may  be; 
And  yet  to  unlike  as  dean  contrary. 
For  in  one  point  it  every  way  doth  miss, 
The  riglit  Side  of  it  a  man's  left  side  is; 
Tis  lighter  than  a  feather,  and  withal 
It  fills  no  place,  nor  room,  it  is  so  small. 

CsMi.  Sen,  How  now,  Visos,  Imve  you  brought 
t  boy  with  a  riddle  to  pose  os  all  ? 
^  PAoa.  Pose  us  all,  and  I  here?  that  were  a 
jvtindeed!  My  lord,  if  he  hwre  a  Sphinx,  I  have 
an  GSdipiMu  aaiare  jooiself.    Let's  bear  it  once 


Boy,  What  thing  is  that,  sir,  &e. 

Bian,  Tbb  sucb  a  knotty  enigma  ?  Wlky^  aigr 
lard,^  I  think  'tis  a  woman :  for,  first,  a  woaMfr  is 
nothing  of  herself;  and,  again,  she  is  Ukest  a  maft 
of  any  thing. 

Com.  Sen,  But  wherein  is  she  ualika  ? 

Plum,  la  every  thing ;  in  peevishness^ !» ibUy« 
'St,  boy. 

Heu,  in  pride,  deoeit,  prating)  lyings  ^'^WS"^ 
coyness,  spite,  hate,  sir. 

Phan,  And  in  many  more  such  vices :  Now  he 
may  well  say,  the  left  side  a  man's  ri^t  side  \h ; 
for  a  cross  wife  is  always  contrary  to  her  husband, 
ever  contradicdiig  what  he  wisheth  for,  like  to.  the 
vecse  in  Martial,  Vette  tuvm,  \  - 

Mem.  Velle  tuum  nolo^  Dindyme,  n^Ue  eo/o. 

PAoa.  lighter  than  af^tather;  drahany'qtaa 
make  question  of  that  ?  \ 

Mem,  They  need  not ;  for  I  remember  I  saw  % 
cardinal  weigh  diem  ooce,  and  the  woman  wasy 
found  three  grains  lighter. 

Com,  Sen,  Tis  strange,  for  I  have  seen  gentlei> 
womcQ  wear  feathers  oftentimes;  can  they  carry 
heavier  things  than  themselves  ? 

Mem.  O,  sir,  I  remember,  'tis  their  only  de«> 
light  to  do  so. 

Com.  Sen^  But  bowapply  yon  the  last  verse^  It 
fills  no  place,  sir  ? 

Phan.  By  mj-^h,  that  spoils  all  the  former, 
for  these  fartb^gals  take  up  ail  the  room  now«»> 
days.  'lis  ^^ot  a  woman,  que8tiooless.^^all  I 
be  put  d^n  with  a  riddle?-— Sirrah,  Heuresis, 
search  0e  corners  of  your  conceit,  and  find  it  me 
qniclrff.  ^  ^ 

fteu,  Ha^,  iv^mut,  w^xa.  I  have  it;  'tis  a 
Ivan's  face  m  a  looking-glass. 

Phan,  My  lord,  'tis  so  indeed.  Sirrah,  let's  see 
it    For  do  you  see  my  right  eye  here  ? 

Com,  Sen,  What  of  your  eye  ? 

PAan.  O  Lord,  sir,  this  kind  of  frown  is  excel- 
lent, especially  when  'tis  sweetened  with  such  a 
pleasing  smile. 

Com,  Sen,  Pfumiastes ! 

Phan,  O,  sir,  my  left  eye  is  my  right  in  the 
glass,  do  you  see  ?  By  these  lips  my  garters  hang 
so  neatly  !  my  gloves  and  shoes  become  my  hands 
and  feet  so  well  l-^Heuresis,  tie  my  shoe-strings 
with  a  new  kiot; — this  point  was  scarce  well 
trussed ; — so,  tis  excellenL  Looking-glasses  were 
a  passing  invention;  I  protest,  the  fittest  books 
for  ladies  to  study  on. 
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Ckiwmrm  A  monster  feigned  to  have  the  bead  of  a  Vai%  the  belly  of  a  goat,  and  the  tall  of  a  dragon. 
BammeU'^*  If  at  any  time,  in  Rolls  and  Alpbab^oof  Anns,  you  meet  with  this  term,  you  most  not 
ebcnd  it  to  be  that  fowl,  which,  in  barbarov  lAtine,  they  call  BeruieU^  and  more  properly  (from 
-^  Greek)  Ckenalopes ;  a  creature  well  knows  ^  Scotland,  yet  rarely  used  in  arms ;  but  an  imtrument 
^ei  by  farrteis  to  carb  and  command  an  unfnl/  hone,  and  termed  Pastomidcs."— Gibbons*!  htrodnctio 
^LaHmmm  Biateniam,  1089,  p«  I. 

VOL.  J  I.  2  £ 
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MeaL  Take  heed  yoa  (all  net  in  lore  widi 
younelf.  Piumtastesy  m  I  remember, — Anam- 
nettea,  who  wai*t  that  died  of  the  loduog  dit- 

Jeem.  Forsooth,  Narcissut,  by  the  tame  token 
he  was  turned  to  a  daffodil ;  and  as  be  died  for 
love  of  himself,  so,  if  you  remember,  there  was 
an  old  ill-favoured,  precious-nosed,  babber-lip- 
ped,  beetle-browed,  bleer-eyed,  slo«icb-eared  slave, 
that,  looking  himself  bj  chance  in  a  glass,  died 
for  pure  hate. 

Pham,  By  the  lip  of  my — ^I  could  live  and  die 
with  this  face ! 

Cam,  Sen,  Fie,  fie,  Phantastet,  so  eflcminafee  ! 
for  shame,  leave  off ! — Visus,  your  objects,  I  must 
needs  say,  are  admirable,  if  the  bouse  and  instru- 
ment  be  answerable ;  let's  hear  therefore,  in  brief, 
your  description. 

Vit.  Under  the  forehead  of  mount  Cephalooy 
Hiat  over-peers  the  coast  of  MicrooMm, 
All  in  the  wadow  of  two  pleasant  groves, 
Stand  my  two  mansion-houses ;  both  as  round 
As  the  clear  heavens ;  both  twini^  as  like  eadi 

other 
As  star  to  star ;  which,  by  the  vulgar  sort, 
For  their  resplendent  composition. 
Are  named  the  bright  eye&  of  mouot  Cephalon : 
With  four  fair  rooms  those  lo^ngs  are  contrived, 
Jour  goodly  rooms,  in  form  mut  spherical. 
Closing  each  other  like  the  heavuily  orbs; 
The  first  whereof,  of  nature's  substtaice  wrought, 
As  a  strange  moat  the  other  to  defend. 
Is  trained  moveable  by  art  divine. 
Stirring  the  whole  compacture  of  the  restx 
The  second  chamber  is  most  curiously 
Composed  of  burnished  and  transparent  horn. 

Phan,  That's  matter  of  nothing.  I  have  know* 
many  have  such  bed-chambers. 

Menu  It  may  be  so ;  for  I  remember  being 
once  in  the  town's  library,  I  read  such  a  thing  in 
their  great  book  of  nionmnents,  called,  Cornuco- 
pia, or  rather  their  Copiac«mu. 

Vis.  The  third's  a  lesser  room  of  purest  glass; 
The  fourth's  smallest,  but  passcth  ail  tlie  former 
Jn  worth  of  matter ;  built  ipost  sumptuously, 
With  walls  transparent  of  pure  crystalline. 
This  the  soul's  mirror,  and  the  Udy's  guide. 
Love's  cabinet,  bright  beacon#  of  the  realm, 
Casements  of  light,  quiver  of  Cupd's  shafts, 
>V herein  I  sit,  and  imn^ediately  reieive 
The  species  of  things  corporeal ; 
Keeping  continual  watch. and  centiml, 
2^st  foreign  hurt  invade  our  Microa$m, 


And  warning  give,  if  plenint  things  npprondi. 
To  entertain  them.    From  this  oosdy  room 
Leadeth,  my  lord,  an  entry  to  yoor  houses 
Through  which  I  hourly  to  yourself  coovcj 
Matters  of  wisdom  by  eiperienoe  fared : 
Art's  first  invention,  pleasant  vision. 
Deep  contemplation,  that  attires  the  sodl 
In  goij^eoos  robes  of  flowing  literature : 
Then  if  that  Visas  have  deserved  beat. 
Let  lus  victorious  brow  with  crown  be  blest. 

Com,  Sen.  Anamnestes,  see  who's  tooome  next 

Amawi.  Presently,  my  lord. 

PhttH*  Visus,  I  wonder  that  amoogtt  aO  ^oor 
objects,  yon  presented  os  not  with  Plato's  ide% 
or  the  sight  of  Nineveh,  ^'  Babykm,  London,  or 
some  Stnrbridge-fair  monstera ;  they  would  have 
done  passing  vrell ;  those  motions,  in  my  imagi- 
nation, are  very  delightful. 

Vit,  I  was  loth  to  trouble  your  honoiirs  with 
such  toys,  neither  could  I  provide  diem  ia  so 
short  a  time. 

Com.  iSfn.  We  will  consider  yoor  worth;  meui- 
while  we  dismiss  you. 

[Vises  kadi  hk Skom  abomi  ike  SUgt^md 
90  goeth  out  with  it, 

SCENE  VIL 

AUDITUS,  &C. 

Aud,  Hark,  hark,  hark,  hark !  peace,  peace,0 
peace !  O  sweet,  admirable,  swan-like^  hesvenlyl 
llark !  O  most  melliflnous  strun !  O  what  a  plea- 
sant close  was  there !  O  fall,^  most  delicate  ! 

Com.  Sen.  How  now,  Phantastei^  ia  Aoditni 
mad? 

Pktuu  Let  him  alone,  his  musical  liead  i»  al- 
ways full  of  odd  crotchets. 

Aud,  Did  you  mark  the  dain^  driving  of  the 

it  point,  an  excellent  maintaining  of  the  soot? 


hj  the  choice  timpan  of  mine  ear,  I  never  heard 
a  better !  hist,'st,  'st,  hark !  why  there's  a  cadence 
able  to  ravish  the  dullest  stoicl 

Com,  Seu,  I  know  not  whot  to  think  on  him. 

Aud,  There,  how  sweetly  the  plain  song  was 
dissolved  into  descant,  and  how  easilv  they  came 
off  with  the  last  rest !  Hark,  hark*!  the  bitter 
sweetest  achromatic ! 

Com,  Sen.  Auditus ! 

Aud.  Thanks,  good  Apollo,  for  this  timely 
xrace ;  never  could'st  thou  in  fitter  boor  iodnlge 
it !  O  more  than  most  musical  harmony !  O  mast 
admirable  concert !  Have  you  no  ears  ?  do  yoa 
not  hear  this  niusc  f 


^'  The  tight  qfSinevth'-J^  celebrate  pappet-i)K^.  often  raenUoned  by  writers  of  Ike  times  by  Ike 
nameofthe  Motion  of  Mloeveh.  &ec  Ben  J oDBoa'sllan^oioniMD  Fair,  A. 5.  8. 1.  Wit  at  SewnU  fT^em 
A-  1.  Every  Woman  in  Bumour,  18(»,  Sign.  H.  and  TheK^uUer  of  CcUmmi  8trie^  A.  5,  8, ». 

•*  0  faUf  moit  delicate  /—So,  in  Twe{fth  Night,  A.  1.  S.  \ . 

'*  f  hnt  strain  a|;ain  i  it  bad  a  dyln^Caf^*>    $, 


BtXWBE,] 


LINGUA. 


fil9 


Fktm.  It  may  be  ^bod,  bu^  in  ray  opmion, 
ibeY  real  too  long  in  the  be^nning. 

AutLArejoa  then  deaf?  do  you  not  yet  perceive 
the  wondroas  aoand  the  heaveoly  orbs  do  make 
vith  their  ooodnoaLmotioD?  Haiv,  hark !  O  ho- 
ney sweet ! 

Com,  Sen,  What  tane  do  they  play? 

And.  Why  such  a  tune  as  never  was^  nor  ever 
•hall  he  heard.  Mark  now!  now,  mark,  now, 
sow ! 

Phen.  List»  list^  list ! 

Amd,  Hark !  O,  sweet,  sweet,  sweet ! 

Pkan.  list !  How  my  heart  envies  my  happy 
•an !  Hisht;  by  the  gold*etning  harp  of  Apollo, 
I  hear  the  celestial  music  of  the  spheres  as  plain- 
ly as  ever  Pythagoras  did.  O  roost  excellent  dia- 
pason !  Good,  good ;  it  plays  Fortune  my  foe,^ 
n  distinctly  as  may  be. 

Com,  Sen,  As  the  fool  thinketb,  so  the  bell 
dinketb.    I  protest,  I  hear  no  more  than  a  iiost. 

Phan.  What,  the  Lavolta !  ^  H^ !  nay,  if  the 
leavens  fiddle,  Fancy  must  needs  dance. 

Com,  Sen,  Pr^ythee  &it  still,  thoa  must  dance 
aotbiDg  but  the  passing  measares.^ — Memory, 
do  you  bear  this  harmony  of  the  spheres  ? 


Mem,  Not  noW^  my  lord;  but  I  remember, 
about  some  four  thousand  years  ago,  when  the 
sky  was  first  made,  we  beard  very  perfectly. 

Anam,  By  the  same  token,  the  first  tune  the 
planets  played,  I  remember,  Veous,  the  treble, 
ran  sweet  division  upon  Saturn,  the  bass*  The 
first  tune  thev  playea  was  SeIIenger*s  round ;  ^ 
in  memory  whereof,  ever  since  it  hath  been  call« 
ed,  the  banning  of  the  world. 

Com.  Sm,  How  oomes  it  we  cannot  hear  it 
now? 

ATem.  Our  ears  are  so  well  acquainted  with 
the  soimd,  that  we  never  mark  it.  As  I  remem- 
ber, ^e  Egyptian  Catadupes  ^^  never  heard  the 
roaring  of  the  fall  of  Nilua»  because  the  noise 
was  so  familiar  unto  them. 

Com,  Sen.  Have  you  no  other  objects  to  judge 
by  than  these,  Auditus  ? 

Aud,  This  is  the  rarest,  and  most  exquisite, 
Most  spherical,  divine,  angelical ; 
I  But  since  your  duller  ears  cannot  perceive  it. 
May  it  please  your  lordship  to  withdraw  yourself 
Unto  this  neighbouring  grove,  there  shall  you  see 
How  the  sweet  treble  of  the  chirping  birds, 
I  And  the  soft  stirring  of  the  moved  leaveS| 


%M  LeeoUm^A  dance.    Sir  John  Davies,  in  his  poem  called  OrcAetfnr,  Stanxa  10,  thus  describes 


^1  It  playf,  Fortune  ny  foe—"  FortHme  my  foe  was  the  beginniiig  of  an  old  Ballad,  in  which  were  emi- 
■eraled  all  the  miifortanes  that  fall  upon  mankind  tbroogh  the  caprice  of  fortune."  See  Note  on  The 
Cmt9m  of  the  CowUry^  A.  1.  8.  t.  by  Mr  Theobald,  who  observes,  that  this  Ballad  is  mentioned  again  in 
Tk4  Knight  eftke  Burning  PestUf  and  likewise  in  a  comedy,  by  John  Tathara,  printed  16^,  called  The 
Jtwap,  or  iitromr  of  the  TKmei,  wkerein  a  Frenchman  is  introduced  at  the  bonfires  made  for  the  baming 
ef  the  Unmps,  and  catching  bold  of  Priscilla,  wilt  oblige  bfer  to  dance,  and  orders  the  music  to  play  For* 
tume  m  foe.    Again,  itf  Dm  Enenee^  1077,  p.  37. 

It: 

'<  Tet  is  there  one,  the  most  delightfhl  kind, 

A  lofty  jumping,  or  a  leaping  round, 
Where,  arm  in  arm,  two  dancers  are  eatwlned. 

And  whirl  themselves,  with  strict  embracements  bound* 

And  stUl  their  feet  an  onopert  do  sound  $ 
An  mupest  ii  all  their  music^s  song. 
Whose  first  two  feet  are  short,  and  third  is  long* 

**  As  the  victorious  twins  of  Leda  and  Jove, 

That  taogbt  the  Spartan  dancing  on  the  sands. 
Of  Bwih  Eurotas  dance  in  heaven  above. 

Knit  and  united  with  eternal  hands. 

Among  the  stars  their  double  image  stands. 
Where  both  are  carried  with  an  equal  pace, 
Together  Jumping  in  their  turning  race.** 


torj  ofJUaet^  V ou  i  v.  p.  sou. 

^  SettemgerU  round-^i.  e.  St  l.eger*s  round.  "  Sellinger's  round  was  an  old  country-dance,  and  was  not 
fidte  oat  of  knowledge  at  the  b<^inning  of  the  present  ceatary,  there  being  persons  now  living  who  re- 
member It.  Morley  mention  it  in  bis  Introduction,  p.  118.,  and  Taylor  the  Water  Poet,  in  bis  tract,  en* 
tftled  **  The  World  ran  en  Wheels  ;*'  and  It  is  prikited  in  a  CoUeHton  of  Country  Dances,  publbbed  by 
JohaVlayford  in  1670.*'— Sir  John  Uawkin*s  Histsry  of  ITuitr,  YoK  III.  p.  «ttS.  where  the  notes  V9 

"^^SmfM^fs— See  Fluiii  NaU  Hist.  lib.  v.  cap,  9. 
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RooMSg  Mig^tfol  deiONit  to  the  tooiid 
Of  th«  bHt  manDanBg  of  the  bobUkiK  brookf 
Becomes  a  ooocert  of  food  untraoMOtt ; 
Wlulo  twentj  bobbtiBf  echoes  romnd  ebou^ 
Out  of  the  ttooy  cooceve  of  their  mooth^ 


B«ilM«  the  vmshed  music  of  c«di  doMp 
Aod  fill  Tour  eofs  fbll  with  redovUed  pies 

Cmm.Sen.  I  wUI  w*  with  tob Terjr  «ilUii^, 
for  I  grov  w«ei7 of  sittiiK.    Ctm^Um 
^MT.  e»d  MeUT  Plin^sslm  [J 


ACT  IV; 


SCENBL 

HeVDACIO,  ASTAlOESTES,  H£UftCSIS. 

Msa.  Pr^jtbee,  Nam,  be  peiweded ;  is*t  net 
better  to  go  to  a  feast»  than  stay  here  for  a  fray? 

jMom  A  feast!  doit  think  Anditiis  viU  make 
the  judges  a  feast  ? 

Men.  Faith^ayei    Why  shooM  he  cany  them 
to  his  hoose  else  f 

J^m.  Why,  umht  m  hear  a  set  or  two  of 
soogs:  'SiJd, his  benqoeta  are  nothing  but  fish; 
ali  soil,  soil,  soil.  ^  111  teach  thee  wtt»  boy ;  ae- 
^er  go  thee  to  a  musician's  hoose  ier  jenkets,  un- 
less thy  stomach  lies  in  thine  ears;  for  tbera  is 
nothing  but  commending  this  soog^s  deheate  aii^ 
that  ode's  dainty  air,  this  sonnet's  sweet  air,  dmt 
madrigal's  melting  air,  this  dirge's  mournful  air, 
this  church  air,  that  chamber  air,  French  air, 
English  air,  Italian  air.  Why,  led,  they  be  pare 
cameleons,  they  feed  only  upon  air. 

Mem.  Cameleons  ?  I'll  be  sworn  some  of  your 
fiddlers  be  rather  camels,  for,  bv  their  good  wills, 
they  will  never  leave  eating. 

Afum,  True,  and  good  reason ;  for  they  do 
nothing  all  the  day  but  stretch  and  grate  their 
small  guts.  But  oh,  yooder's  the  ape  Heure^ ; 
let  roe  go,  I  pr'ythee. 

Men.  Nay,  good  now  stay  a  little^  let's  see  his 
humour. 

Heu,  I  see  no  reason  to  the  contrary,  for  we 

see  the  quintessence  of  wine  will  convert  water 

into  wine ;  why  therefore  should  not  the  eliiir  of 

l^old  turn  lead  into  pure  cold  ? 

Men,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  he  is  turned  chemic, 

urrah ;  it  seems  so  by  his  talk. 
Heu.  But  how  shall  I  devise  to  blow  the  fire 

of  beech  coals  with  a  continual  and  eoual  blast? 

Ha  ?  I  will  have  mv  bellows  driven  witn  a  wheel, 

whidi  wheel  shall  be  a  self-mover. 
Anam.  Here's  old  turning;^  these  chemics, 

seeking  to  turn  lead  into  gold,  turn  away  all  their 

own  silver. 

Heu,  And  my  wheel  shall  be  geometrically 

proportioned  into  seven  or  nine  concave  encircled 


aims,  wheran  I  will  pot  equal  poises:  hai,hai; 
ii^«,  iv^vui;  I  have  it,  I  have  it,  1  have  it,  I 
have  it ! 


Em.  Bat  whalfs  beK  to  eontam  theqnicksi^ 


ver?  ha! 


Do  yoa  remember  yoor  proonse,  B 


resis?  . 

Heu.  It  must  not  be  iron,  for  i^eksifver  is  tbe 

tyrant  of  aietal%  and  wiH  soon  fret  it. 
^aem.  Henresis,  Hearesis ! 
Heu.  Nor  brass,  nor  copper,  nor  martUa,^  nor 

mineral:  wpiws  wpl«h  I  have  it,  I  have  it, it 
most  be— 

Ammn.  Yoo  have  indeed,  nrrah,  and  thus  nmch 

,  more  than  yoo  looked  for.  [Beats  kirn. 

[HEvaEsis  and  Ahamvestes  abomt  tofigki, 

but  Mbndacio  parts  tkem. 

■'  Mm.  Yoa  shall  not  fight;  hot  if  yoo  wiU  al- 

ways  disagree,  let  as  have  words  aod  no  bkms. 

Heuresisy  what  reason  have  yoo  to  fall  out  with 

lamt 

Heu.  Because  be  is  always  aboni^  me^  and 
takes  the  upper  hand  of  me  every  where. 

Anam.  And  wl^  not,  nirah?  I  am  thy  better 
in  any  place* 

Beu.  Have  I  beco  the  aathor  of  the  seven  h- 
beral  9cienoe%  and  coMaqneoUy  of  sAl  learning? 
have  I  beeo  the  patron  of  all  mechankal  dence^ 
to  be  thy  inferior?  I  tell  thee,  Anamnestes, thoe 
hast  not  so  much  as  a  point  hot  ihaa  ait  behold- 
ing to  me  for  it, 

Anam.  Good,  good :  but  what  had  your  inven- 
tion been,  but  for  my  remembrance  ?  I  can  prove, 
that  thou  belly-apruog  invention  art  the  moat  isi- 
profitable  member  in  the  world ;  for  ever  since 
thou  vrert  bom,  thou  host  been  a  bloody  miirdei^ 
er,  and  thus  I  prove  it :  In  the  quiet  years  of  Sa- 
turn,— J  remember  Jupiter  was  then  hot  in  bis 
8wath-bands»^thou  rentest  the  bowek  of  tbe 
earth,  and  brooghtest  gold  to  light,  whose  bcan- 

?,  like  Helen,  let  all  tbe  world  by  die  ears, 
beo,  upon  that,  thoo  fbundest  out  iron,  aod 
puttest  weapons  in  their  hands;  and  now,  in  die 


^  5oa,  m/[,  MU—Allodh«  to  the  fish  called  the  Ms,  and  the  masicai  note  S#i.    S.  P. 

^  Otflunifiv—^See Motels,  p. 910. 

^  MattUn^i,  e.  a  raised  metal,  fhnn  the  Fiench  word  sieiler,  to  mioglei  mix. 
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last  popoloQB  Age,  tboa  tauf^test  a  acab^bin  friar 
ihe  nellish  inventioii  of  powder  and  guns. 

Heu.  CaU'st  it  hellish  ?  thou  liesc,  it  it  the  ad- 
mirablesi  iaventioii  of  all  others;  for  irhereas 
others  imitate  natore,  this  exceb  nature  herseif. 
Men,  True,  for  a  caooon  will  kill  as  many  at 
one  shot,  as  thunder  doth  oommoDljr  at  twenty. 

Anam,  Hierefore  mora  murdenng  art  tooa 
than  the  light-holt. 

HfiL  fiu^  to  shew  the  streopth  of  my  <x>iiqeit, 
I  have  found  out  a  means  to  withstand  the  stroke 
of  the  most  violent  cuhnerin.  Mendado,  tboa 
aaw'st  it  when  I  dcmonstraced  the  inventioii. 

ulaasi.  What,  soni^  wool-fiacks  ?  or  MMd^vwIls  ? 
or  such  like  ? 

Heu,  MendadOy  I  pr^ythec  tell  it  him,  for  I 
love  not  to  be  a  trumpeter  of  nnna  own  praises. 
Men.  I  must  needs  confess  this  device  to  pabs 
all  that  ever  I  heard  or  saw ;  and  that  it  was:  irst 
he  takes  a  fanlooo,  and  ckiMges  it  without  all  de- 
ceits, with  dry  powder  well  camphired;  Chen  did 
he  pot  in  a  single  bullet,  aad  a  grtat  quantity  of 
drop-shot  both  round  and  lachrymal.  This  done, 
he  sets  me  a  boy  siaty  paces  afl^  just  point^lank 
over-against  the  moudi  of  the  piece.  Now  in  the 
Tery  noidst  of  the  direct  line  he  fastens  a  post, 
upon  which  he  hangs  me  in  a  cord,  ''  a  siderite 
of  Herculean  stone. 

Anam,  Well,  well,  I  know  it  well,  it  was  found 
out  in  Ida,  in  the  year  of  the  world— bv  one 
Magnes,  whose  name  it  retains^  though  vu%ariy 
they  oJl  it  an  Adamant. 

Men^  When  he  had  hanged  this  adamant  in  a 
cord,  be  comes  back,  and  gives  6re  to  the  touch- 
bole,  now  the  powder  consumed  to  a  void  va. 
Cttonu 

Hru»  Which  b  intolevable  in  nalnre ;  for  first 
diall  the  whole  machine  of  the  world,  heaven, 
earth,  sea,  and  air,  return  to  the  mishapen  house 
of  Chaos,  than  the  least  vacuum  be  found  in  Uie 
nniverie. 

JUen.  The  bullet  and  drop>«bot  flew  most  im- 
petuously irom  the  fiery  tliroat  of  the  culverin ; 
bal^  O  atrange^  no  sooner  came  they  near  the 
adamant  in  the  cord,  but  they  were  all  arrested 
by  the  Serjeant  of  nature,  and  hovered  in  the  air 
rodnd  about  it,  till  they  had  lost  the  force  of 
their  motioD,  clasping  themselves  close  to  the 
stone  in  most  lovely  oianner,  and  not  any  one 
flew  to  eodanpr  the  mark ;  so  much  did  they 
remember  their  duty  to  nature,  that  they  forgot 
the  errand  they  were  sent  of. 
Anam,  This  is  a  rerj  artificial  lie. 
Mem,  Nam,  believe  it,  for  I  saw  it,  and,  which 
is  mor^  I  have  practised  this  device  often.  Once 


when  I  had  a  quarrel  with  one  of  my  lady  Veri- 
tas' naked  knaves,  and  had  pomted  him  the  field, 
I  conveyed  into  the  heart  of  my  buckler  an  ada- 
mant; and  when  we  met,  I  drew  all  the  foios  of 
his  rapier,  whithersoever  he  intended  tliem,  or 
howsoever  I  guided  mine  arm,  pointed  still  to  the 
midst  of  my  buckler;  so  that  by  this  means  I 
hurt  the  knave  mortally,  and  myself  came  away 
untouched,  to  the  wonder  of  all  the  1)eholderB. 

Anam.  Sirrah,  you  speak  metaphorically,  be- 
cause thy  wit,  Mendacio,  always  drasis  men's  ob- 
jections to  thy  fore-thouglit  excases. 

Heiu  AnamneMe^  ^s  true;  and  I  have  an  ad- 
ditian  to  this^  whioh  is,  ea  oulce^the  bullet-shot 
from  the  enemy  to  return  immediately  upon  the 
gunner :  but  let  all  these  pass,  and  say  the  worst 
Uion  canst  against  me. 

Anam,  I  say,  guns  were  firand  out  for  the  quick 
dispatch  of  mormlii^ ;  and  when  thou  sawest  men 
gnm  wise,  and  beget  so  fair  a  child  as  Peace,  of 
so  foul  and  deformed  a  mother  as  War,  lest  there 
should  be  ao  murder,  thou  devisedst  poison. 

Men,  Nay  fie,  Nam,  ui^ge  him  not  too  fitur. 

Anmm,  And,  last  and  worst,  thou  foundest  out 
cookery,  that  kills  more  thad  weapons,  guns,  wars, 
or  poisons^  and  would  destroy  ail,  hot  diat  thon 
invented'st  physic,  that  belns  to  make  away  some. 

Heu.  But,  nnp.K  besides  all  this,  I  devised 
pillories  for  sudi  forgi  Jj^rillains  u  thyself. 

Anam.  Callest  n^e  viUemf 

[Tkejffigkt^*andar4jmM  hy  MsNDACra 

Men.  You  shall  not  fight  alklengas  I  am  here. 
Give  over,  I  say. 

Ifeti.  Mendacio,  yon'ofifes  ihe  gnmt  wrong  to 
hold  nie,  in  good  faith  I  shall  ML  but  with  ydu. 

Men.  Away,  away,  away;  you'tare Ih^entiony 
are  you  not? 

neu.  Yes,  sir,  what  liiea ?  '       ;- 

Men,  And  you  Remembranee? 

Anam,  Well,  sir,  well.  *   - 

Men,  Then  I  will  be  Judicium,  the  noderator 
betwixt  you,  and  make  you  both  friends ;  come^ 
come,  shake  hands,  shake  hands. 

Heu,  Well,  well,  if  you  will  needs  have  rt  so. 
•  Anam,  I  am  in  some  sort  contenL 

[Men^oacio  tHdhiw'Uh  tkem^  holding 
them  by  the  hands. 

Men,  Why  this  is  as  it  should  be ;  when  Men- 
dado  hath  Invention  on  the  one  hand,  and  Re- 
membrance on  the  other,  as  he'll  be  sore  uever 
to  be  found  with  truth  in  his  mouth ;  so  he  scorns 
to  be  taken  in  a  lie,  hai,  hai,  hai,  my  fine  wags ; 
whist ! 

Anam.  Whist ! 

Heu.  Whist ! 


7>  A  aiderite  ef  HentOean  ttene^r^Wnm  Nat.  Hist.  lib.  xxzvi.  c.  1&    **  Sidcritia  oh  hoc  alio  aomioe 
appellMat  quIdamHeiacleen  t  Magaet  appeUatas  est  ah  iaventofe  (at  anctar  est  ^  ieander)  ia  Ida  reper- 
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SCENE  II. 

Com  n  VH  TS  Skvsus,  Memory,  Pfl  A  vTASTESyHsu- 
KESI8,  AvAMKZSTU^  tokt  their  place*  on  the 
Bench  01  before;  Auditus  on  the  Sta^e^  a 
Page  before  him  bearing  hii  Target,  the  Fteid 
Sable,  an  Heart  Or  ;  next  him  Tr 40 edits,  ap- 
parelled in  black  Velvet,  fair  Bu$kin$f  a  Foul- 
chion,  Sfc,  then  Comedus  in  a  Ij^ht-caloured 
green  taffata  "Rohey  tiik  Siockingtf  Pump$, 
Tjloveif^c, 

Com.  Sen.  Thejr  bad  loiiie  renon  Uwt  held  the 
toal  a  harmooy,  for  ic  is  ^reatl^r  delighted  with 
music :  how  fast  we  were  tied  b^r  the  ears  to  the 
concert  of  Voice's  power  I  bat  all  is  bat  a  little 
pleasure ;  what  profitable  obiects  hath  be^ 

Pham,  Your  ears  will  teach  jou  presently,  for 
■ow  he  is  coming.  That  fellow  in  the  bays,  rae- 
tbinks  I  ihould  have  known  him ;  O,  *tis 'Come- 
dos, 'tis  to,  bat  be  is  become  now  a-dajs  lome- 
tliing  bamoroos,  and  too  too  satirical,  up  and 
down,  like  his  great-grandfather  Aristophanes. 

Anam,  These  two,  my  lord,  Comedos  and  Tra- 
gedos. 
My  fellows  both,  both  twin%  but  so  onlike, 
As  birth  to  death,  weddine  to  funeral : 
For  this  that  rears  himself  m  baskins  quaint 
Is  pleasant  at  the  first,  piuod  in  the  midst, 
StatcW  in  all,  and  bitter  death  at  end. 
That  m  the  pumps  doth  frown  at  first  acquain- 

.  tance,/ 
Trouble  in  the  midst,  but  in  the  end  concludesi 
Closing  up  all  with  a  sweet  catnstroplie. 
This  grave  and  sad,  distained  with  brinish  tears ; 
Ttiat  light  and  quick,  ''*  with  wrinkled  laughter 

painted ; 
This  deals  with  nobles,  kings,  and  emperors. 
Full  of  great  fears,  ^reat  hopes,  great  entcrprizes : 
This  other  trades  with  men  of  mean  condition, 
His  projects  small,  small  hopes  and  dangers  little. 
This  gorgeous,  broidered  with  rich  sentences : 
That  fair  and  purfled  round  with  merriments. 
Both  vice  detect,  and  virtue  beautify. 
By  being  death's  mirror,  and  life's  looking-glass. 

Com.  ^^  Salutem  jam  prinmm  a  principio  pro- 
pitiam, 
Mihi  atguevobii  aectatores  nuntio, 

Phan,  Pish,  pish,  this  is  a  speech  with  no  ac- 
tion; let's  hear  Terence, 
Quid  igUurfaciam,  &c. 


Con.  ^^Qaid  ifUnrfa 

Cmr  oreeMoor  ultra  f 

Phan.  Fy,  fy,  fy,  no  more  actkn!  had  me 
yoor  bays»  do  it  tuu,  (^id  igitur,  &c. 

[He  aett  it  after  the  aid  kind  cf  P«»- 


Com.  Sen,  I  should  judge  this  actkn,  Phaotu- 
tes,  most  absurd,  unless  we  shoald  come  to  a  o^ 
mcdy,  as  gentlewomen  to  the  '^  Commenceaca^ 
only  to  see  men  speak. 

PhanL  In  my  imagination  'tis  excdient;  foriv 
this  kind  the  hand,  you  know,  is  hsirbin^  to  the 
tongue,  and  provides  the  words  a  kK%mg  ia  the 
ears  of  the  auditors. 

Coar.  &M«  Aoditus,  it  is  now  tinae  yoa  oiake  as 
acqaainied  with  the  quality  of  the  home  yon  keep 
in,  for  our  better  help  in  judgment. 

AudL  Upon  the  sides  of  fair  nxNintCeyhsloiv 
Have  I  two  houses  passing  human  skill : 
Of  finest  matter  by  dame  Nature  wroagfit, 
Whose  learned  fingers  have  adorned  tlw  ssme 
With  goflgeous  porches  of  so  strange  a  fomi, 
That  they  command  the  passengers  to  stay  : 
The  doors  whereof,  in  hospitality. 
Nor  day,  nor  night,  are  shot,  hut  open  wide^ 
Gently  invite  all  comers ;  whereupon 
They  are  named  the  open  ears  of  Cephalon. 
But  lest  some  bolder  soood  shoald  boldly  rush. 
And  break  the  nice  composure  of  the  woik, 
The  skilful  bulkier  wisely  hath  arranged 
An  entry  from  each  port  with  corious  twines^ 
And  crooked  meanders,  like  the  labyriodi 
lliatDedalas  framed  t'inclose  the  Miiiotanr; 
At  tb'end  whereof  is  placed  a  cosily  portal, 
Resembling  much  the  figure  of  a  drani. 
Granting  slow  entrance  to  a  private  doset; 
Where  daily,  with  a  mallet  in  my  hand, 
I  set  and  frame  all  words  and  sounds  that  come. 
Upon  an  anvil,  and  so  make  them  fie 
For  the  ^^  perewiokling  porch,  that  winding  lesds 
From  my  close  chamb^  to  your  lordship's  cell. 
Thither  do  I,  chief  justice  of  all  accents^ 
Psyche's  next  porter,  Microcosme's  froo^ 
Learning's  rich  treasure,  bring  discipline. 
Reason's  discourse,  knowledge  of  foreign  states, 
Loud  fame  of  great  heroes' virtuous  deeds, 
The  marrow  of  grave  speeches,  and  the  flowers 
Of  quickest  wits,  neat  jests,  and  pure  conceits; 
And  often  times,  to  ease  the  heavy  burthen 
Of  government,  your  lordship's  shoulders  bear. 


'*  With  wrinkled  laughter  jiainfed— So,  in  The  Merchant  of  Fenice,  A.  1 .  S.  1 : 

•*  With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkfa  come.** 


See  also  the  Notes  of  Bp.  Warburfbn  and  Dr  Farmer,  on  Love*$  Labour  Lott,  A.  5.  S.  4. 
7^  SabUemy  &6*— The  first  lines  of  the  Prologue  to  Plautus*s  Menechmi. 
^*  Quid  igitur,  &c.— See  Terence's  Eunuch,  A«  I.  S.  1. 
7'  Conunenemnent. — At  the  Universities,  when  Degrees  are  eoaferred. 

76  Perewlnktinx  poreA,— i.  e.  a  porch,  which  has  as  many  spiral  windings  in  it  as  the  shell  of  the  jMm» 
winkle f  or  sea  snail.    S» 
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I  thither  do  condaoe  the  plnnng  nnpdab 
Of  sweetest  instrumentSy  with  heavenly  noise. 
If  then  Auditas  have  deserved  the  best. 
Let  him  be  dignified  before  the  rest. 

Com,  Sen*  Auditos,  I  am  almost  a  sceptic  in 
this  matter ;  scarce  knowing  whidi  way  tne  ba- 
lance of  the  cause  will  decline.  Whoi  I  have 
heard  the  rest,  I  will  dispatch  judgment;  mean- 
irhile  yoa  may  depart. 

[AuDiTus  leads  his  Show  t^boui  the  Stage, 
and  then  goes  out, 

SCENE  in. 

CoxvuNis  Sensus,  Memobia,  Ph  an  tastes, 
Anaxhe8tes»  Hedrlsis,  as  before;  Olfac- 
7VS  in  a  Garland  of  several  FujwerSf  a  Page 
More  him,  hearing  his  Target,  hisjield  Vert,  a 
Sound  Argent,  two  Bo^s  with  ^^  casting  Bot' 
ties,  and  ''^two  Censors,  with  Jncense,  another 
with  a  velvet  Cusltion,  sltfck  with  'Flawersyan^ 
other  with  a  Basket  of  Kerbs,  another  with  a 
Box  of  Ointment ;  Olf  actus  leads  them  about, 
and,  making  obeisance,  present^  them  before  the 
Bench. 

1  Boy.^  Yonr  only  way  to  make  a  good  ^^  po- 
nuuider,  is  this ;  take  an  oonce  of  the  purest  gar- 
den mold,  cleansed  and  steeped  seven  days  in 
cbaoge  of  motherless  rose-water,  then  take  the 
best  laodanum,  beniooe^  both  storaxes,  ambei^ 
greaae,  civet,  and  musk,  incorporate  them  toge- 
ther,  and  work  ihem  into  what  form  you  please ; 
thisy  if  your  breath  be  not  too  va'iant,  will  make 
yoa  smell  as  sweet  as  my  lady's  dog. 

Phan*  This  boy,  it  should  seem,  represents 
Odor,  be  is  so  perfect  a  perfumer. 

Odor.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  have  at  my  command 
Tbe  scneU  of  flowers,  and  odoriferous  drugs, 
Of  ointments  sweet,  amf  eicellent  perfumes, 
And  ooiirt*Uke  waters,  which,  if  once  you  smell, 
Yon  in  your  heart  would  wish,  as  I  suppose, 
TbaC  all  your  body  were  transformed  to  nose: 

Pkan.  Oifactos,  of  all  the  Senses,  your  objects 
bav«  the  worst  lock,  they  are  always  jarring  with 
their  contraries;  for  none  can  wear  civet,  but 
^they  are  suspected  of  a  proper  bed  scent; 
whence  the  proverb  springs,  *^  He  smelleth  bes^ 
that  doth  ofnothing  smeUl^ 


SCENE  IV. 

The  Bench  and  Olfactus,  as  brfore;  Tobacco 
apparelled  in  a  taffata  Mantle,  his  arms  brown 
and  naked,  Btutans  made  of  the  peelingt  of 
Osiers,  his  neck  bare,  hung  with  Indian  Leaves, 
his  face  brown,  painted  with  blue  stripes,  in  his 
nose  swinei  Teeth,  on  his  head  a  pain  fed  wicker 
Crown,  with  tobacco  Pipes  set  in  it,  plumes  of 
tobacco  Leaves,  led  by  two  Indian  Boys  naked, 
with  Tapers  in  their  hands,  Tobacco^oxes,  and 
Pipes  lighted, 

Phan.  Fob,  fob,  what  a  smell  is  here !  is  this 
one  of  your  delightful  objects  ? 

Offl  It  is  your  only  scent  in  request,  sir. 

Com,  Sen,  What  fiery  fellow  is  that,  which 
smokes  so  much  in  the  mouth  ? 

Off,  It  is  the  great  and  puissant  sod  of  tobacco. 

Tob.  Ladoch  guevarroh  jmfuer  Aeharo  baggoUf 
Olfia  di  pusnon,  Indi  eorHlo  vraggon, 

Pfuun,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  this,  in  my  opinion,  is 
the  tongue  of  the  Antipodes. 

Mem,  No,  I  remember  it  very  well,  it  was  the 
language  the  Arcadians  spake,  that  lived  long 
before  the  moon. 

CcNfi.,iSeR.  What  sipifies  it,  Olfactus? 

Olf,  This  is  the  mighty  emperor  Tobacco^  king 
of  Trinidado,  that,  in  being  conquered,  conquer- 
ed all  Europe,  in  making  them  pay  tribute  for 
their  smoke. 

Tob.  ^ff range  ingbses  eonde  heasngo, 
Deoelinfloscoth  mapu  cocthingo. 

Olf,  Expel ler  of  catarrhs,  banisher  of  all  agues, 
your  gats*  only  salve  for  the  green  wounds  of  a 
non  plus, 

Tob.  All  vukam  vercu,  Iparda  pora  si  de  gra* 
tarn,  kafanuda  mora,  che  Bauho  re^)artera,  qui- 
rara, 

Olf.  Son  to  the  god  Vulcan,  and  Tellu%  kin  to 
the  father  of  mirth,  called  Bacchus, 

Tob.  Viscardonok,  pillostuphe,  pascano  tinaro* 
fnagas, 
Pogi  dagon  stolUsinfe,  carocibato  scribas, 

Olf  Geuius  of  all  swaggerers,  professed  ene* 
my  ro  physicians,  sweet  omtment  for  sour  teeth, 
firm  knot  of  good  fellowships  adamant  of  compa- 
ny, swift  wind  to  spread  the  wings  of  time,  ha^ed 


.p»" 


'^  Coilw^  BsttleSt—U  e.  bottles  to  cast  or  scatter  liquid  odoon.    8* 

7*  Twoo  cstuun  with  aneeaie.— The  custom  of  censiog  or  dlspenlng  fra^jant  scents  seems  formeriy  to 
have  been  not  oncommon.    See  Ben  Jonson's  Evenf  Man  out  of  his  Humour,  A.  S.  S.  4« 

^  A  pomander.— Poniaoders  were  balls  of  perfbme,  formerly  worn  by  tbe  higher  ranks  of  people.  Dr 
Gf^,  in  his  Notes  on  Shakespeare,  VoL  I.  p.  S0»,  says,  '<  that  a  Pomander  was  a  little  ball  made  of 
perfames,  and  worn  in  the  pocket,  or  about  tbe  neck,  to  prevent  infection  in  times  of  plague.''  From 
the  above  receipt  it  appears  tbey  were  molded  in  different  shapes,  and  not  wholly  confined  to  that  of 
baUs  ;  and  tbe  like  direction  is  given  in  another  receipt  for  making  Pumandcrs,  printed  in  Markhai9i> 
Mkglisk  Housewije,  p.  Iftl,  edit.  I63i. 

^  Tk€$  are  suapeeted,  &c.-rNQn  bene  olct  qoi  semper  bene  o|et. 
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of  none  bot  tboie  that  know  him  not,  tnd  of  so 
great  deierts,  that  whoso  is  acquainted  with  him 
can  hardlj  forsake  htm. 
^  Pham.  It  seems  these  last  words  were  wtrj  S|C* 
nificant  I  promise  yon,  a  cod  of  great  denomi- 
natioo;  he  ma/  he  my  *'  lord  Tkppes  for  his  large 
titles. 

Ccm,  Sen,  Bat  forward,  Olfactos,  as  they  have 
done  before  you,  with  your  dencription  f 

Otf.  Jast  in  the  midst  of  Cephalon's  round  face, 
As 'twere  a  frontispiece  unto  the  hill, 
Ollactus  lodging  huilt  in  figare  long^ 
Doubly  dispartml  with  two  precioos  vanlts. 
The  roots  whereof  aaost  ricMy  are  endosad 
With  orient  pearlsi  and  aparkKng  diamonds 
Beset  at  th'  end  with  emeralds  snd  **  turchts^ 
And  rubies  red,  and  ilanuag  ciysolitea ; 
At  upper  end  whereof,  in  costly  manner, 
1  lay  my  bead  between  two  apongeoos  pillows^ 
Like  fair  Adoob  'twiii  the  papa  of  Venns, 
Where  I,  conducting  in  and  out  the  wind. 
Daily  eiamine  all  the  air  inspired. 
By  mv  pure  searching  if  that  it  he  purs^ 
And  fit  to  serve  the  hings  with  lively  breath: 
Hence  do  I  likewise  minister  perfume 
Unto  the  neighbour  brain,  perfumes  of  force 
To  cleanse  year  head,  and  noJce  your  fancy  bright, 
To  refine  wit,  and  sbaep  inrention, 
And  streiigtheo  memory ;  from  whence  it  came, 
That  old  (ferelion  ineeose  did  ordain 
To  make  man's  spirits  more  apt  for  things  diriae. 
Besides  a  thousand  more  commodities^ 
111  lieu  whereof,  your  lordships  I  request, 
Give  me  the  crown  if  I  deserve  it  best. 

[Olpactus  leads  hit  Company  tAoat  He 
StagCf  and  goes  out» 

SCENE  V. 

The  Bench,  as  hrfore.  A  Page  with  a  Shield  Ar~ 
gent,  an  Ape  proper  with  an  Apple  ;  tken  Gus- 
Tvs  with  a  Cornucopia  in  his  hand ;  Bacchus 
in  a  Garland  cf  leaves  and  grapes,  a  white 
suit,  and  over  tt  a  thin  sarsnet  to  his  foot,  in 
his  hand  a  Spear  wreathed  with  vine  leaves,  on 
his  arm  a  Target  with  a  Tiger ;  Ceres  with  a 
Crown  of  ears  of  Com,  in  a  yelhw  silk  Robe, 
a  bunah  of  Poppy  in  her  hand,  a  Scutcheon 
charged  with  a  Dragon, 

Com.  Sen.  In  good  tioMi  Gustus;   have  you 
brought  your  objects? 

Gus.  *My  servant  Appetitos  foUoweth  with 
thera. 

Appe,  Come,  come,  Baodras^  you  are  to  fat ; 

enter,  enter. 


ahonid  have 


PhaM.  Fia,  66^  Gaetos,  tUabagreal 
rum  to  briiu  Baocniis  awies  3^*^^^ 
made  Thirst  lead  him  by  the  hand. 

Gus.  Right,  sir;  bat  men  nowadays  drmk 
often  when  they  be  not  dry ;  bewdes,  I  coald  not 
get  red^hemags  and  dried  naats  toagats  eaoapi 
to  apparel  him  ul 

CaasmSenm  What,  acver  a  speech  of  fans? 

Gas.  I  put  an  octave  of  iawhichs  ia  hismaolft^ 
and  he  hath  dnmk  it  down. 

App,  Well  dooe,  awscadine  and  eggs  stand 
hot !  what,  hottercMl  claret  ?  go  thy  way,  thoa 
hadst  best,  for  bind  men  that  pannotseebow 
wickedly  thou  look'st — how  now,  what  aaail  cfaia 
fellow  are  you  here  ?  ha.^ 

Boy,  Beer  forsooth,  beer  forsooth. 

App,  Beer  forsooth  ?  get  you  gone  to  the  but- 
tery, till  I  call  for  you ;  you  are  none  of  Bao- 
chu^B  attendants,  I  am  sure ;  he  caonot  endure 
the  smell  of  malL  Where*s  Ceres  ?  O  wcU,  well, 
IS  the  March-pane  broken  f  III  lodi,  Ul  lack, 
come,  hang't,  never  stand  to  set  it  together  sf^; 
serve  out  fruit  there ;  [Enter  Bajys  with  a  Bsa- 
guet.  marmalade^  ssfeet,icc  deliver  it  round  among 
the  Gentlewotnen,  and  go  out]  what,  do  you  oome 
with  roast-meat  after  apples  r  away  with  it.  Di- 
gcstioa,  serve  out  chelese ;  what*  but  a  pcany- 
worth !  it  is  just  the  measure  of  his  aom  that 
sold  it !  haabs  wool ;  the  mrrkfiar  maat  ia  dtt 
warld,  'twill  kt  any  maa  fleece  it.  Saapdry 
there. 

Jlaa.  O^  I  remember  thM  dish  weU,  it  was  first 
iaveated  by  Plata,  to  eatertain  Proaefpioe  vitfaaL 

Phan.  I  thiak  not  so,  Meanory;  lerwkenHer- 
onles  had  killed  the  fiaming  dragon  of  Hcsaerida 
with  the  apples  of  that  orchan^  he  made  this 
fiery  meat,  in  armory  whereof  ha  naoied  it  snap- 
dragon. 

Com,Sen.  Castas, tet^s hear yoar descriphoa? 

Gus,  Near  to  the  hnrly  bMe  of  Ceph^km, 
My  hoase  is  pboed  not  much  nahke  a  cave: 
Yet  ardied  above  by  wondrous  workawnship^ 
With  hewn  stones  wrought  smoother  aad  moia 

fine 
Than  jet  or  marble  fair,  from  Icelaad  faroagk- 
Over  the  door  directly  doth  incline 
A  fair  percollis  of  compactnre  strong 
To  shut  out  all  that  may  aanoy  the  states 
Or  health  of  Microoosme ;  and  within 
Is  spread  a  long  board  like  a  pliant  toognc^ 
At  which  I  hourly  sit,  and  trial  take 
Of  meats  and  drinks  needful  and  delectable: 
Twice  every  day  do  I  provinon  make 
For  the  sumptnoos  kitchen  of  the  oomaMmwealdi; 
Which,  once  well  boiled,  is  soon  distributed 
To  all  the  members^  well  refreshing  them 


l^»rd  Tappnfor  his  large  ff//rt.— IVobably  lome  character  notoriom  b  the  University  of  Camhri4p 
at  tbc  time  when  this  play  was  written  or  represented.    8. 
*    TVircAM,— i.  e.  tarquois.    See  Note  10  to  Alexander  and  Campaspe,  YoL  !•  p.  1S5. 
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With  eood  supply  of  fttrengtb-renewiog  food. 

Should  I  n«^lect  this  musing  diligence. 

The  body  of  the  realm  would  ruinate; 

Yourself,  my  lord,  with  all  your  policies 

And  wondrous  wit,  could  not  preserve  yourself^ 

Nor  you,  Phantastes,  nor  you.  Memory ; 

Psyche  herself,  were't  not  that  I  repair 

Her  crazy  house  with  props  of  nourishment, 

Would  soon  forsake  us  t  for  whose  dearest  sake 

Man^  a  grievous  pain  have  I  sustained. 

By  bitter  pills,  and  sour  purgations ; 

Which  if  1  had  not  valiantly  abidden. 

She  had  been  long  ere  this  departed. 

Since  the  whole  Microcosme  i  maintain. 

Let  me,  as  prince,  above  the  Senses  reign. 

Com.  Sou  The  reasons  you  urge,  Gustus,  breed 
a  new  doubt,  whether  it  be  better  to  be  commo- 
dious or  necessary,  the  resolution  whereof  I  refer 
to  your  judgment;  Uoennng  you  mean  while  to 
depart. 

'     [Gustus  leads  hit  Shew  about  the  Stage, 
and  goei  out» 

SCENE  VL 

The  Bench  at  before;  Tactus,  a  Page  before 
him  bearing  hit  Scutcheon,  a  tortette  Sabtet, 

Tac  Beady  anon,  forsooth !  the  devil  she  will ! 
Who  would  be  toiled  with  wenches  in  a  show  ? 

Com,  Sen,  Why  in  such  anger, Tactus?  what's 
the  matter  ? 

Tac,  My  lord,  I  had  thought  as  other  Senses 
did, 
By  sight  of  objects  to  have  proved  ray  worth ; 
Wherefore  considering,  that  of  all  the  things 
That  please  roe  most,  women  are  counted  cbief^ 
I  had  thought  to  have  represented  in  my  show 
The  ^ueen  of  pleasure,  Venus  and  her  son, 
Leading  a  gentleman  enamoured, 
With  his  sweet  touching  of  his  mbtress'  lips, 
And  eeotle  griping  of  her  tender  hands. 
And  divers  pleasant  relishes  of  touch. 
Yet  all  contained  in  the  bounds  of  chastity. 

PAoR.  Tactus,  of  all  I  long  to  see  your  objects ; 
How  oomes  it  we  have  lost  diose  pretty  sports  ? 

Tac*  Thus  'tis ;  five  hours  ago  I  set  a  dozen 
maids  to  attire  a  hoy  like  a  nice  gentlewoman ; 
Init  there  is  soch  doing  with  their  looking-glasses, 
pinning  uofMnning,  setting,  unsetting,  formings 
and  con  formings ;  painting  blue  veins  and  cheeks ; 
such  stir  with  sticks  and  combs,  cascanets,  dre»> 
sings,  porls»  falls^  squares,  busks,  bodies,  scarfs, 
neddaces,  carcanets,  rebatoes,  borders,  tires,  fans, 
paliaadoea,  po&,  ru£Bi,  cufis,  muflk,  pusles,  fusles, 
partlets^  frislets,  bandlets,  fillets,  croslets,  pendu- 
lets,  amalets,  annulets,  bracelets,  and  so  many 
lets,  that  yet  she's  scarce  drest  to  the  girdle ;  and 
BOW  there  is  such  calling  for  fardingales,  kirtles, 
busk-points,  shoe-ties,  &c  that  seven  pedlars' 
shops^  nay,  all  Sturhridge  fair,  will  scarce  famish 
her.  A  ship  is  sooner  ri^ed  by  far^  than  a  gen* 
tlcwoman  made  ready. 

VOL.    II. 


PAafi.  nris  strange,  that  women,  being  so  mu« 
table. 
Will  never  change  in  changing  their  apparel. 

Com.  Sen.  Well,  let  them  pass ;  Tactus,  we  are 
content 
To  know  your  dignity  by  relation. 

TVic.  The  instrument  of  instruments,  the  hand, 
Courtesy's  index,  chamberlain  to  nature. 
The  body's  soldier,  and  mouth's  caterer, 
Pftyche's  great  secretary,  the  dumh's  eloquence, 
The  bliodman's  candle,  and  his  forehead's  buck- 
ler. 
The  minister  of  wrath,  and  friendship's  sign. 
This  is  my  instrument :  nevertheless,  my  power 
Extends  itself  far  as  our  queen  commands. 
Through  all  the  parts  and  climes  of  Microcosme.' 
I  am  the  root  of  life,  spreading  my  virtue 
By  sinews,  that  extend  from  head  to  foot, 
To  every  living  part. 
For  as  a  subtle  spider  closely  sitting 
In  centre  of  her  weh  that  spreadeth  round. 
If  the  least  fly  but  touch  the  smallest  thread, 
She  feels  it  instantly ;  so  dotli  myself. 
Casting  my  slender  nerves,  and  sundry  nets, 
O'er  every  particle  of  all  the  body. 
By  proper  skill  perceive  the  diflerence 
or  several  qualities,  hot,  cold,  moist,  and  dry ; 
Hard,  sofV^  rough,  smooth,  cUmmy,  and  slippery : 
Sweet  pleasure,  and  sharp  pain  profitable. 
That  makes  us,  wounded,  seek  for  remedy. 
By  these  means  do  I  teach  the  body  fly 
From  such  bad  things  as  may  endanger  it. 
A  wall  of  brass  can  he  no  more  defence 
Unto  a  town,  than  I  to  Microcosme. 
Tell  me,  what  sense  is  not  beholding  to  me  ? 
The  nose  is  hot  or  cold,  the  eyes  do  weep. 
The  ears  do  feel,  the  taste's  a  kind  of  touching. 
Thus,  when  I  please,  I  can  command  them  all. 
And  make  them  tremble  when  I  threaten  them. 
I  am  the  eldest,  and  biggest  of  all  the  rest^ 
The  chiefest  note,  and  first  distinction. 
Betwixt  a  living  tree  and  living  beast ; 
For  though  one liear,  and  see,  and  smell,  and  taste, 
If  he  wants  touch,  he  is  counted  but  a  block. 
Therefore, my  lord, grant  me  the  royalty; 
Of  whom  there  is  such  great  necessity. 

Com.  Sen.  Tactus,  stand  aside;   you,  sirrah, 
Anamnestes,  tell  the  Senses  we  expect  their  ap- 
pearance. 
Anam.  At  your  lordship's  pleasure. 

[Exit  Anamnestes. 

SCENE  VIL 

CoxMuvis  Sensus,  Phantastes,  Memoria, 
Heuresis,  Anamnestes,  upon  the  Bench  con- 
tutting  among  themtelvet.  Visus,  Auditus, 
Tactus,  Gustus,  and  Olfactus,  every  one 
with  hit  Shield  upon  hit  arm.  Lingua  and 
Mendacio  with  them. 

Com.  Sen.  Though  you  deserve  no  small  pun- 
ishment for  these  uproars,  yet,  at  the  request  of 
these  my  assistants,  I  remit  it;  and  by  the  power 
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of  jadgment  oor  |;raciOiit  sovereign  Pi^jche  hath 
given  me,  thus  I  determine  of  jour  controversies : 
liuro  !  BjT  your  former  objects,  instruments,  and 
reasons,  I  conceive  the  state  of  Sense  to  be  di- 
vided into  two  parts,  one  of  commodity,  the  other 
of  necessity,  both  which  are  either  for  our  queen 
or  for  our  countrv ;  but  as  the  soul  is  more  ex- 
cellent tlian  the  body,  ^  are  the  Senses  that 
profit  the  soul  to  be  estimated  before  those  that 
are  needful  for  the  body.  Visus  and  Auditus. 
serve  yourselves.  Master  Register,  give  me  the 
crown;  because  it  is  better  to  be  well,  than  simply 
to  be ;  therefore  I  judfi^e  the  crown  by  right  to 
belong  to  you  of  the  commodity's  part,  and  the 
robe  to  you  of  the  necessity's  side :  and  since  you, 
Visus,  are  the  author  of  invendon,  and  you,  Au- 
ditus,  of  increase  and  addition  to  the  same,  seeing 
it  is  more  excellent  to  invent  than  to  augment ; 
I  establbh  you,  Visus,  the  better  of  the  two,  and 
chief  of  all  the  rest ;  iu  token  whereof,  I  bestow 
upon  you  this  crown,  to  wear  at  your  liberty. 

Tis.  I  most  humbly  thank  your  lordships. 

Cam.  Sen,  But  lest  I  should  seem  to  neglect 
YOU,  Auditusy  I  here  chose  you  to  be  the  lords' 
intelligencer  to  Psyche  her  majesty;  and  you, 
Olfactus,  we  bestow  upon  you  the  chief  priest- 
hood of  Microcosme,  pierpetualhr  to  ofier  incense 
in  her  majesty's  temple.  As  for  you,  Tactus, 
upon  your  reasons  alleged,  I  bestow  upon  you 
the  robe. 

jfoc.  I  accept  it  most  gratefully  at  your  just 
hands,  and  will  wenr  it  in  the  dear  remembrance 
of  your  good  lordship. 

Com,  Sen,  And  lastly,  Gustas,  we  elect  you 
Psyche's  only  taster,  and  great  pur\*eyor  for  all 
her  dominions,  both  by  sea  and  land,  in  her  realm 
of  Microcosme. 

Ouf.  We  thank  your  lordship,  and  rest  well 
content  with  equal  arbitrement. 

Com.  Sen.  Now  for  you.  Lingua. 

Xin.  I  beseech  your  honour  let  me  speak ;  I 
will  neither  trouble  the  company,  nor  ofiend  your 
patience. 

Com.  Sen.  I  cannot  stay  so  long ;  we  have 
consulted  about  you,  and  find  your  cause  to  stand 
upon  these  terms  and  conditions.  Xhe  number 
of  the  Senses  in  this  little  world  is  answerable  to 
the  fi/st  bodies  in  tlie  great  world :  now,  since 
there  "^  but  five  in  the  universe,  the  four  ele- 
ments and  the  pure  substance  of  the  heai'ens ; 
therefore  there  can  be  but  five  Senses  in  our 
Microcosme,  correspondent  to  those ;  as  the  sight 
to  the  heavens,  hearing  to  the  air,  touching  to  the 
eartb|  smelling  to  the  fire,  tasting  to  the  water, 


by  which  five  means  only  the  Qiiderslaii£iig  is 
able  to  apprehend  the  knowledge  of  all  corporeal 
substances ;  wherefore  we  judge  jov  to  be  ne 
Sense  simply ;  only  thus  much  we  from  heoo^ 
forth  DTODonnoe,  that  all  women  for  yoer  sake 
shall  nave  six  Senses  that  is,  aeesn^  hetiin^ 
tasting,  smelling,  touching,  and  the  last  and  femi- 
nine sense,  the  sense  of  speaking. 

Gui.  I  beseech  your  lordships  and  yovr  assis- 
tants, the  only  cause  of  onr  friendship,  to  grmct 
my  table  with  your  most  welcome  presence  tkis 
night  at  supper. 

Comm  Sen,  I  am'sorry  I  cannot  stay  with  yon; 
yuu  know  we  may  by  no  means  omit  our  daily 
attendance  at  the  court,  therefore  I  pray  yoo 
pardon  ns. 

Gut.  I  hope  I  shall  not  have  the  denial  at  your 
hands,  my  masters,  and  yoo  my  lady  Liogos; 
come,  let  us  drown  all  our  anger  in  a  bowl  (^  ^ 
hippocras. 

[Exeunt  Sevsus  Oaiaei  efterioro: 

Com,  &n.Come,master  Register,  shall  we  walk? 

Mem.  I  pray  you  stay  a  little*  Let  me  see ! 
ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Pkan.  How  now.  Memory,  so  merry?  what, 
do  von  trouble  yourself  with  two  palsies  at  oooe, 
shaking  and  laughing? 

Mem.  'Tis  a  strange  thing  that  men  will  so 
confidently  oppose  themselves  against  Plato's 
great  year. 

Pkan.  Why  not  ? 

Mem.  Tis  as  true  an  opinion  uf  need  be ;  for 
I  remember  it  very  readily  now,  thai;  this  time 
49,000  years  ago,  all  we  were  io  this  very  place, 
and  your  lordship  judged  the  very  same  contro- 
versy, after  the  very  same  manner,  in  all  respects 
and  circumstances  alike. 

Com,  Sen.  Tis  wondrous  strange. 

Anam.  By  the  same  token  you  hdd  yoor  staff 
in  your  right  hand,  just  as  you  do  now ;  and  Mr 
Pbantastes  stood  wondering  at  you,  gapii^aswide 
as  you  see  him. 

Phan,  Ay,  but  I  did  not  give  you  a  box  on 
the  ear,  sirrah,  49,000  years  ago,  did  I  f  [Sn^] 

Anam.  I  do  not  remember  that,  sir. 

PAan.  This  time  Plato's  twelvemonth  to  cone, 
look  you  save  your  cheeks  better. 

Com.  Sen*  But  what  entertainment  had  west 
court  for  our  long  staying? 

Mem.  Let's  go,  I'll  tell  yoo  as  we  walk* 

Phan.  If  I  do  not  seem  ^  pranker  now  than 
I  did  in  those  days,  Vi\  be  hanged. 

[Exeunt  Urnnes  interioret  SzirstrSy  mtmit 
Lingua. 


*'  Hippoenu^See  iNotc  27  to  The  Honttt  Wkore,  Vol.  I.  p.  5S0. 
*♦  P»  fl«Aer— i.  e.  finer,  more  gaudily  dressed.     So,  iu  JUtjf  keguited : 


C( 


come  nurse,  gather : 


A  crown  of  roses  iha\l  adorn  my  head, 
I'll  prank  myself  with  flowers  of  the  prime ; 
And  thus  I'll  spend  away  my  primrose  time.*' 


Brswbr.] 
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SCENE  VIII. 

LiKGUAy  MeNDaCIO. 

Xin.  Why  thb  is  good.    By  CommoD  Sense's 

means, 
Lingua,  thou  hast  framed  a  perfect  comedy. 
They  afc  all  food  friends,  whom  thou  mad'st 

enemies; 
And  I  am  half  a  Sense :  a  siteet  piece  of  service 
I  promise  vou !  a  fair  step  to  preferment ! 
Was  this  the  care  and  labour  toou  hast  taken 
To  bring  thy  foes  together  to  a  banquet, 
To  lose  thy  crown,  and  be  deluded  thus ! 
Well*  now  I  see  my  cause  is  desperate. 
The  judgment's  past,  sentence  irrevocable. 
Therefore  Vi\  be  content  and  clap  my  handsy 
And  (pve  a  Plaudike  to  their  proceedings. 
What,  shall  I  leave  my  hate  begun,  un perfect? 
60  foully  vanquished  by  the  spiteful  Senses? 
Shall  I,  the  ambassadress  of  Uods  and  men, 
That  polled  proud  Phoebe  from  her  brigbtsome 

sphere. 
And  dark*d  Apollo's  countenance  with  a  word, 
Baiaing  at  pleasure  storms,  and  winds^  and  eardi- 

qu>kesy 
Be  over-crowed,  and  breathe  without  revenge  ? 
Yet  they,  forsooth,  base  slaves,  must  be  preferred , 
And  deck  themselves  with  my  right  ornaments. 
Doth  the  all>kiiowiDg  Phcebus  see  this  shame 


Without  redress?  will  not  the  heavens  help  me? 
Then  shall  bell  do  it ;  my  enchanting  tongue 
Can  mount  the  skies,  and  in  a  moment  ful 
From  the  pole  arctic  to  dark  Acheron. 
ni  make  them  know  mine  anger  is  not  spent; 
Lingua  hath  power  to  hurt,  and  will  to  do  it. — 
Mendacio^  come  hither  quickly,  sirrah. 

Men.  Madam. 

lAn.  Hark,  hither  in  thine  ear. 

Men.  Why  do  you  ^^  whisht  thus  ?  here's  none 
to  hear  you. 

Lin.  I  dare  not  trust  these  secrets  to  the  earth, 
E'er  since  she  brought  forth  reeds,  whose  bab- 
bling noise 
Told  all  the  world  of  Midas'  asses  ears. 
[She  whisper$  him  in  the  ear.]    Dost  understand 
me? 

Men,  Ay,  ay,  ay, — never  fear  that^-there's  a 
jest  indeed — 
Pish,  pish, — Madam-Hlo  you  think  me  so  fool« 

ish?— 
Tut,  tut,  doubt  not. 

JJn.  Tell  her,  if  she  do  not — 

Men.  Why  do  you  make  any  question  of  it? — 
what  a  stir  is  here— 
I  warrant  you — presently.        [Exit  Mendacjo, 

Lin,  Well,  TU  to  supper,  and  so  closely  cover 
The  rusty  canker  of  mine  iron  spite. 
With  golden  foil  of  goodly  semblances. 
But  if  I  do  not  trounce  them [Exit  Lingua. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L 

Mehdacio,  with  a  Bottle  in  his  hand. 

Men,  My  lady  Lingua  is  just  like  one  of  these 
leau-witted  comedians  who,  disturbing  all  to  the 
fifth  act,  bring  down  some  Mercury  or  Jupiter  in 
an  engine,  to  make  all  friends  :  so  she,  but  in  a 
contrary  manner,  seeing  her  former  plots  dispor- 
pQsed,  sends  me  to  an  old  witch  called  Acrasia, 
to  help  to  wreck  her  spite  upon  the  Senses :  the 
old  hagy  after  many  an  encircled  circumstance, 
and  often  naming  of  the  direful  Hecate  and  De- 
mogoi^on,  gives  me  this  bottle  of  wine,  mingled 
with  such  hellish  drugs  and  forcible  words,  that 
whosoever  drinks  of  it  shall  be  presently  posses^ 
Bed  with  an  enraged  and  mad  kind  of  anger. 


SCENE  IL 
Mevdacio,  Crapula,  Appetitus  crying. 

Men.  What's  this,  Crapula  gating  Appetitus 
out  of  doors  ?  ha ! 

Cra.  You  filthy  long  crane,  you  meagre  slave, 
will  you  kill  our  guests  with  blowing  continual 
hunger  in  them?  the  Senses  have  overcban^ed 
their  stomachs  ahready,  and  you,  sirrah,  serve 
them  up  a  fresh  appetite  with  every  new  dish : 
they  had  burst  their  guts  if  thou  badst  stayed  hut 
a  thought  longer.  Begone,  or  I'll  set  theoaway ; 
begone,  ye  gnaw-bone,  raw-bone  rascal. 

[Beatt  him. 

Men,  Then  my  device  is  clean  spoiled.  Ap* 
petitus  should  have  been  as  tlie  bowl  to  present 


ji  Cht»t  Maj/d  w  Cheapendej  1688,  p.  42 : 

**  I  hope  to  see  tliee  wenck  within  these  few  yeeres 
Cirkldl  with  children,  pumking  up  a  girle, 
And  putting  jewels  in  their  Utile  eares, 
Fine  sport  I  faitb.". 

**  ITAuJbf— i.  e.  wUsper,  or  become  silent.    As  in  Pieree  PmfUtu  hU  SvppUcaiion  to  the  Divell,  1592f 
p.  15.    «'  Bat  whUt^  these  are  the  works  of  dftrknease,  and  may  not  be  talkt  of  10  the  day-tim«." 


«8 


LINGUA. 


[Brswek. 


this  medicine  to  the  Senses,  uiit  now  Crmpala 
hath  beaten  htm  ooc  of  doors;  what  shall  I  do? 

Cra,  Away,  sirrah.  [Beatt  him. 

Appc,  Well,  Crapola,  well ;  I  have  deserved 
better  at  your  hands  than  so ;  I  was  the  man  you 
know  iirbt  brouf^ht  you  into  Gustus's  service ;  I 
lined  your  guts  there,  and  you  use  me  thus?  but 
grcaso  a  fat  sow,  &c« 

Cra.  Dust  thoo  ulk  ?  hence,  hence ;  avaunt, 
cur ;  avaunt,  you  dog !  \Eiit  Cbapula. 

Appe,  Hie  beicbing  *^  gor-beliy  hath  well  nigh 
killed  roe ;  I  am  shut  out  of  doors  finely ;  well, 
this  18  my  comfort,  1  may  walk  now  in  liberty  at 
my  own  pleasure. 

Men.  Appetitus^  Appetitus ! 

Appe.  Ah?  Mepdacio,  Mendacio. 

Men.  Why,  how  now  man,  how  now?  bow 
is*t  ?  canst  not  speak  ? 

Afpe.  Faith,  I  am  like  a  bag-pipe,  that  never 
sounds  but  when  the  belly  is  full. 

Men,  Thou  empty,  and  com'st  from  a  feast  ? 

Appe.  From  a  fray.  I  tell  thee,  Mendacio,  I 
am  now  just  like  the  ewe  that  gave  sock  to  a 
wolfs  whelp ;  I  have  nursed  up  my  fellow  Cra- 
pula  so  long,  that  he's  grown  strong  enough  to 
beat  mc. 

Men.  And  whither  wilt  thou  go^  now  thou  art 
banished  out  of  service  ? 

Appe.  Faith,  Til  travel  to  some  college  or  other 
in  an  univerbi(y. 

Men,  Why  so? 

Appe,  Becaube  Appetitus  is  well-beloved  a- 
mantfst  scholars ;  for  there  I  can  dine  and  sup 
with  them,  and  rise  again  as  good  friends  as  we 
sate  down.  I'll  thither  questionless. 

Men.  Hear'st  thou  ?  give  me  thy  band :  by 
this  hand  I  love  thee :  go  to  then ;  thou  shalt  not 
forsnke  thy  masters  thus,  I  say  thou  shalt  not. 

Appe,  Alas !  1  am  very  loth ;  but  how  should 
I  help  it? 

Men.  Why,  take  this  bottle  of  wine,  come  on; 
go  thy  ways  to  them  again. 

Appe,  iia,  ha,  ha,  ^^  hat  good  will  this  do  ? 

Men,  This  is  the  Nepenthe  that  reconciles  the 
Gods  :  do  but  let  the  Senses  taste  oi  it,  and  fear 
not,  they'll  love  thee  as  well  as  ever  they  did. 

Appe.  1  pray  thee,  where  hadst  it  ? 

Men.  My  lady  gave  it  me  to  bring  her :  Mer- 
cury stole  it  from  Hebe  for  her :  thou  knowest 
tliere  were  some  jars  betwixt  her  and  thy  mas- 
ters, ^nd  with  this  drink  she  would  gladly  wash 
out  all  the  relicks  of  their  disagreement.  Now, 
because  I  love  thee,  thou  shalt  have  the  grace  of 
presenting  it  to  them,  and  so  come  in  favour  again. 

Appe.  It  smells  well,  I  would  fain  begin  to  tliem. 

Men.  Nay,  stay  no  longer,  lest  they  have  sup- 
ped before  thou  come. 


Appe.  Mendacio,  how  shall  I  leqaite  thy  in- 
finite courtesy  ? 

Men,  Nay,  pray  thee  leave,  go  catch  oocaaioa 
by  the  foretop :  but  bear'st  thou  ?  as  soon  as  it 
is  presented,  >'  round  my  lady  Lingoa  in  the  ear, 
and  tell  her  of  it. 

Appe.  I  will,  1  will :  adieu,  adieu,  adieu. 

[Exit  Appetitus. 

SCENE  IIL 
Mendacio  toba. 

Men,,  Why,  this  is  better  than  I  cocdd  have 

wished  it ; 
Fortune,  I  think,  is  fallen  in  love  with  mCi 
Answering  so  right  mine  expectation. 
By  this  time  Appetite  is  at  the  table. 
And  with  a  lowly  cringe  presents  the  win« 
To  his  old  master  Gustus :  now  he  takes  it, 
And  drinks  perchance  to  Lingua ;  she  craftily 
Kisses  the  cup,  but  lets  not  down  a  drop. 
And  gives  it  to  the  rest :  'tis  sweet,  thc/U  swsi- 

low  it. 
But  when  'tis  once  descended  to  the  stomach, 
And  sends  up  noisome  vapours  to  the  brun, 
Twill  make  them  swagger  gallatfly ;  theyll  rag? 
Most  strangely,  or  Acrasia*s  art  deceives  her; 
When  if  my  lady  stir  her  nimble  tongue, 
And  closely  sow  contentious  words  amonest  diem, 
O  what  a  stabbing  there  will  be !  what  Meedtng ! 

SCENE  IV. 
LiKGUA,  Mendacio. 

Un,  What  art  thou  there,  Mendacio  ?  prdty 
rascal ! 
Come  let  me  kiM  thee  for  thv  good  deseits. 
Men.  Madam,  does*t  take  ?  have  they  aU  tast- 
ed it? 
Un,  All,  all,  and  all  arc  well  nigh  mad  aheady : 
O  how  they  stare,  anil  swear,  and  fume,  and 

brawl ! 
Wrath  gives  them  weapons;  pots  and  candlesticis, 
Joint-stools  and  trenchers,  fly  about  the  room. 
Like  to  the  bloody  banquet  of  the  centaurs. 
But  all  the  sport  is  to  see  what  several  thoughts 
The  potion  works  in  their  imaginations. 
For  Vwus  thinks  himself a  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

SCENE  V. 

ApPETiTVSy  Mendacio,  Lxkcua; 

Appe,  Soho,  Mendacio !  soho,  soho  ! 

Men.  Madam,  I  doubt  they  come;  yonder  is 
Appetitu? :  yoi\  had  best  be  gone,  lest  in  their 
outrage  they  should  iQJ4re  you.   [Exi7  LiNCtA.] 


^  Gor-helly-^l,  e.  glutton ;  one  whose  paunch  is  distended  by  food.  See  Note  on  King  Henry  1 V.  IM« 
Vol.  V  p.  au4.  edit.  1778.    8. 
87  Round  mij  Icdjf  Lingua  in  the  ear— i,  e.  whisper.    See  Note  1^  to  The  Spaniih  Tragedtf,  Vol.  I.  p.  47  6^ 


BaEWBRt] 


LINGUA. 


V 


V 


z'^y 


^    aas) 


How  now,  Hunger?  how  dost  thoo, mj  fine  may- 
pole, ha? 

Jppe.  I  mar  well  be  called  a  may-pole :  for  the 
Senses  do  notning  hot  dance  a  raomce  about  me. 

Men*  Why,  what  ails  them  ?  are  they  not,  as 
I  promised  thee,  friends  with  thee? 

Appe,  Friends  with  roe!  nay,  rattier  frenay: 
I  never  knew  them  in  such  a  case,  in  all  my  life. 

Men,  Sure  they  drank  too  much,  and  are  mad 
for  lore  of  thee. 

Appe.  Thej  want  Common  Sense  amongst 
them.  There's  such  a  horly  burly,  Auditus  is 
stark  deaf,  and  wonders  why  men  speak  so  softly 
that  he  cannot  hear  them.  Visus  hath  drunk  hin»- 
self  stark  blind,  and  tlierefore  imagineth  himself 
to  be  Polyphemus:  Tactus  is  raging  mad,  and 
cannot  be  otherwise  persuaded,  but  he  is  Her- 
culesyicrfiM  ;  there's  such  conceits  amongst  them. 

SCENE  VI. 

Visva,  AppExrrusy  Memdacio. 

Fu.  O  that**  I  could  but  find  the  villain 
Outis, 
Outis  the  villain,  that  thus  blinded  me ! 

Men,  Who  is  this  ?  Visus  ? 

Appe,  Ay,  ay,  ay ;  otherwise  called  Polyphemus. 

1^  By  heaven's  bright  sun,  the  day's  most 
glorious  eye 
That  lightneth  all  the  world  but  Polypheme, 
And  by  mine  eye  that  once  was  answerable 
Unto  that  sun,  but  now's  eztingnisbed — 

Men»  He  can  see  to  swear,  methinks. 

Vis,  If  I  but  once  lay  hands  upon  the  slave. 
That  rhas  hath  robbed  me  of  my  dearest  jewd, 
ni  rend  the  miscreant  into  a  thousand  pieces, 
And  gnash  his  trembling  members  'twiit  my  teeth; 
Drinking  his  live-warm  blood  to  satisfy 
The  boilwg  thirst  of  pain  and  furioosness, 
That  thus  exasperates  great  Polypheme. 

Men.  Pray  thee,  Appetitus,  see  how  he  grasps 
for  that  he  would  be  loth  to  find. 

Appe.  What's  that  ?  a  stumbling  block  ? 

Fts,  These  handa^  that  whilom  tore  up  sturdy 
oaks. 
And  rent  the  rodi  that  dashed  out  Acis'  brains, 
Both  in  the  stole  bliss  of  my  Gralatea, 
Serve  now,  O  misery !  to  no  better  use. 
But  for  bad  guides  to  my  unskilful  feet. 
Never  accustomed  thus  to  be  directed. 

Men.  As  I  am  a  n^e,  he  wants  nothing  but  a 
wheel  to  make  him  the  true  picture  of  Fortune ; 
how  sayest  ?  what^  shall  we  play  at  blind-man'ih 
buff  with  him? 

Appe.  Ay,  if  thou  wilt,  but  fint  I'll  try  whether 
)ie  can  see? 
.  Viu  Find  me  out  Outis,  search  the  rocks  and 
woodsy 


The  hills  and  dafes,^ahd  lill  llie  coasts  adjoining, 
That  I  may  have  him,  and  revenge  my  wrong. 
Appe,  Visus,  methinks   your  eyes  are  well 

enough. 
Vis,  What's  he  that  calls  me  Visus?  do'st  not 
know  ' 

[They  run  about  him^  playing  with  hiatf  and 
abusing  him. 
Appe,  To  him,  Mendacio,  to  hink 
Men.  There;,  there,  Appetitus,  he  comes»  he 
comes ;  ware,  ware,  he  comes ;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha. 
[Visus  stumbktffalU  downy  and  siis  ML 

SCENE  VIL 

Mendacio^  Appetitus,  Tactus  with  a  great 
Black  Jack  in  his  Hand, 

Men.  Is  this  he  that  thinks  himself  Hercules? 
Appe.  Ay,  wilt  see  me  out-swagger  him  ? 
Men,  Ay,  do,  do;  I  love  not  to  sport  with 
such  road  play-fellows:  tickle  iiim,  Appetitus; 
tickle  him,  tickle  him.  [EM  Menpacio. 

Tac,  Have  I  not  here  the  great  and  puissant 
club. 
Wherewith  I  conquered  three-chopped  Cerberus? 
Appe,  Have  I  not  here  the  sharp  and  warlike 
teeth. 
That  at  one  breakfast  quailed  thrice  three  hogs 
faces? 
Tac  And  are  not  these  Alddes'  brawny  arms^ 
That  rent  the  lion's  jaws,  and  kill'd  the  boar? 

Appe,  And  is  not  this  the  stomach  that  defeated 
Nine  yards  of  podding,  and  a  rank  of  pyes  ? 

Tac  Did  not  I  crop  the  seven-fold  hydra's  cres^ 
And  with  a  river  cleansed  Augeus's  stable? 
Appe,  Did  not  I  crush  a  seven-fold  custard's 
crust. 
And  with  my  tongue  swept  a  well-fumish'd  table  ? 
Tac  Did  not  these  feet  and  hands  overtake 
and  slay 
The  nimble  stag  and  fierce  impetuous  boll  ? 
Appe  Did  not  this  throat  at  one  good  meal 
devour 
That  stag's  sweet  venison,  and  that  strong  bull's 
beef? 
Tac  Shall  Hercules  be  thus  disparaged  ? 
Juno !  you  pouting  quean,  you  louring  trull. 
Take  heed  I  take  you  not ;  for  by  Jove's  thunder 
I'll  be  revenged. 

[Appetitus  draws  Visvs  backward  from 
Tactus. 
Appe.  Why  Visus,  Visus,  will  you  be  kill'd? 
away,  away.  [Exit  Visus. 

Tac,  Who  have  we  here?  see,  see  the  giant 
Cacps 
Draws  an  oi  backward  to  his  thievish  den. 
Hath  this  device  so  long  deluded  me? 
Monster  of  men,  Cacua^  restore  my  cattle, 


^  0  that,  &ct— See  Hcmei'i  Odyssey, 


eao 


lingua; 
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Or  instantly  III  crush  thy  idle  ooKConib, 
Aad  dash  thj  doltish  brains  against  thy  cave. 
Appt.  Cacas !  1  Cacus  ?  ha,  ba^  ha.  Tactns^yoa 
mistake  me, 
I  am  yours  to  command,  Appetitus. 

Tac  Art  Appetitus?  Thou'rt  so ;  run  quickly* 
▼illam ; 
Fetch  a  whole  ox  to  satisfy  my  stomach. 
.^i>pe.  Fetch  an  ass  to  keep  you  company. 
Toe.  Then  dowo  to  hell,  t^ll  Pluto,  prince  of 
devils. 
That  great  Alddes  wants  a  kitchen  wench 
To  turn  his  spit.    Command  him  from  myself. 
To  send  up  Proserpine ;  sheMl  serve  the  turn. 
Appt,  I  roust  find  you  meat,  and  the  devil  find 
you  cooks ; 
Which  is  the  next  way  ? 

2Wc.  Follow  the  beaten  path,  thou  canst  not 
miss  it. 
Tis  a  wide  causey  that  oondocteth  thither, 
An  easy  tract,  and  down  hill  all  the  way. 
But  if  the  black  prince  will  not  send  her  quickly. 
But  still  detain  her  for  his  bed-fellow, 
Tell  him  1*11  drag  him  from  his  iron  chair, 
By  the  steel  tresses,  and  then  sew  him  fast 
With  the  thtee  furies  in  a  leathern  ba^ 
And  thus  will  drown  them  iu  the  ocean. 

J  He  paun  the  Jack  <if  Beer  ufon  Appbtitits. 
ppe.  You  had  better  keep  him  alive  to  light 
tobacco-pipes,  or  to  sweep  chimneys. 

Toe.  Art  thou  not  gone?  nay,  then  rU  send 
thy  soul 
Before  thee ;  'twill  do  thy  message  sooner. 

[Beait  Aim. 
Appe,  Hercules,  Hercules,  Hercules!  do  not 
you  hear  Omphate  ? 
Hark  how  she  calls  you,  hark  \ 

Tttc  TtB  she  indeed,  I  know  her  sugar*d  voice. 
Omphale,  dear  oommandress  of  my  life. 
My  thoughts'  repose,  sweet  centre  of  my  cares, 
Where  all  my  hopes  and  best  desires  take  rest ! 
Lo !  where  the  mighty  son  of  Jupiter 
Throws  himself  captive  at  your  conquering  feet ; 
Do  not  disdain  my  voluntary  humbleness : 
Accept  my  service,  bless  me  with  commanding 
J  will  perform  the  hardest  imposition, 
And  run  through  twelve  new  labours  for  thy  sake. 
Omphale,  dear  commandress  of  mv  life ! 
Appe,  Do  vou  not  see  how  she  beckons  to  yoo 
to  follow  her  ? 
Jjook  how  she  holds  her  distaff,  look  ye  ? 

Tac,  Where  is  she  gone,  that  I  mav  follow  her  ? 
pfflphale.  stay,  stay,  take  thy  Hercules ! 
Appe,  There,  there,  man,  you  are  right. 

[Exit  Tactcs. 

SCENE  VIIL 

Appetitus  tolus, 

Appe.  What  a  strange  temper  are  the  Senses  in ! 
Uow  come  their  wits  thus  topsy-turvy  tum'd? 


Hercnles  Tactns^  Visas  Polypheiiie, 
Two  goodly  surnames  have  they  porcbased. 
Bv  the  rare  ambrosian  of  an  oyster  pje^ 
They  have  got  such  proud  imas(inatiaii% 
That  I  could  wish  I  were  mad  for 


But,  since  my  fortunes  cannot  stretch  so  faig^ 
ril  rest  contented  with  this  wise  estate. 


SCENE  DC. 

Appetitos,  Avditus  writk  a  Cmm^esiieh 

Appe,  What,  more  anger  ?  Aoditns  got  abroad 

too? 
Au^  Take  this  abuse  at  base  CHfisctas*  baaik? 
What,  did  he  challenge  me  to  meet  me  bete, 
And  is  not  come  ?  well,  I'll  proclaim  the  slave. 
The  vilest  dastard  that  e'er  broke  his  word : 
But  stay,  yooder's  Appetitus. 

Appe.  I  pray  yon,  Auditas,  what  aib  you? 

Audi.  Ha,  ha : 

Appe,  What  ails  you  ? 

Audi,  Ha  I  what  sa/st  thou? 

Appe,  Who  hath  abused  you  tbos? 

Audi  Why  dost  thou  whisper  thus  ?  Canit  not 
speak  out  ? 

Appe,  Save  me,  I  had  dean  forgotten ;  why  are 
you  so  ai^y,  Aoditus? 

AudL  Bite  us !  who  dare  bite  us? 

Appe,  I  talk  of  no  bidng;  I  say,  what's  die 
matter  between  Olfactus  and  you  ? 

Audi,  Will  Olfaaus  bite  me ?  do  if  he  dares; 
would  he  would  meet  me  here  accordii^  to  his 
promise !  Mine  ears  are  somewhat  thick  of  late ; 
I  pray  thee  speak-out  louder. 

Appe,  Ha,  h%  ha,  ha!  this  is  fine  i'fakb:  ba, 
ha,  ha!  Hear  you,  have  you  lost  your  ears  at 
supper  ? 

Audi,  Eicellent  cheer  at  sapper,  I  confess  it; 
But  when  'tis  sauced  with  sour  oontentions. 
And  breeds  such  quarrels,  'tis  intolerable. 

Appe,  Pish,  pish,  this  is  mv  qoesdoo ;  bath  ywB 
supper  spoit'd  your  hearing  r 

Audi,  Hearing  at  supper!  tell  not  me  of  heariif ; 
But  if  thou  saw^t  Olfactus,  bring  me  to  him. 

Appe,  I  ask  yon  whether  you  have  ioec  yoar 
hearing  ? 

Audi,  O  dost  thoa  hear  them  riqg  ?  vrbat  a 
grief  is  this 
Thus  to  be  deaf,  and  lose  such  hannoay  ? 
Wretched  Auditus,  now  sbalt  thou  never  bear 
The  pleasing  changes  that  a  weli^tuned  oord 
Of  trouling  bells  will  make,  when  they  are 
rung. 

Appe,  Here's  a  do  indeed !  I  tliinl^  he's 
as  well  as  drunk  or  deaf. 

AudL  Ha,  what's  that? 

Appe,  I  say  you.  have  made  me  hoarse 
speaking  so  loud. 

Audi,  Ha,  what  say'st  thou  of  a  creaking  crowd  ? 

Appe,  I  am  hoarsci  I  tell  you^  and  i^y  head 
aches. 
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AudL  Obylondefttandtliee!  the  first  crowd  ^' 
WM  made  of  a  kiorse-head. 
'Tis  tme,  the  finding  of  a  dead  horse-head 
Was  the  first  invention  of  string  instruments, 
Wbeooe  rose  the  gitteme^  vial,  and  the  lute ; 
Though  others  think  the  lute  was  first  devised. 
In  imitation  of  a  tortoise  back. 
Whose  sinews,  parched  by  Apollo's  beam8> 
Echo'd  alx>ut  the  concave  of  the  shell : 
And  seeing  the  shortest  and  smallest  gave  shrill- 
est sound, 
Thej  foond  out  firetSi,  whose  sweet  diversity, 
Well  touched  by  the  skilful  learned  fingersy 
Raiseth  so  strange  a  multitude  of  chords. 
Which  their  opinion  many  do  confirm^ 
Because  Testudo  signifies  a  lute. 

But  if  I  by  no  means 

Appe*  Nay,  if  yon  beg^n  to  critic  once,  we  shall 

never  have  done. 
\^Exit  Appetitus,  and  earria  aw^  Avditus 
perforce, 

SCENE  X. 

Ckapvla,  •  Fat'BeliiedSlaoey  Chthedin  a  Light 
Veil  of  Sonnet,  a  Garland  of  Vine'lea:ves  on 
his  Head,  &c  Somhus  in  a  Mantle  of  Black 
Cobweb  Lawn  down  to  the  Foot,  over  a  Dusky^ 
Coloured  Taffeta  Coat,  and  a  Crown  of  Pap- 
py-Tap»  on  his  Head,  a  Company  ^fDark-Q^ 
loured  Silk  Scarfs  in  one  Hand,  a  Mace  ofPap" 
py  in  the  other,  leaning  his  Head  upon  a  Pi^ 
low  on  Crapula's  Shoulders, 

Cra,  Somnus,  good  Scnnnas,  sweet  Somnus, 

come  apace! 
Som.  Hei  oh,  oh;  are  you  sure  they  be  so? 
oho,  oho,  oho;  hei,  waw ! 
What  good  can  I  do  ?  on,  hoh,  haw ! 
Cro.  Why  I  tell  you,  unless  you  help  ■ 

\pouvvsfaUs  down  and  Sleeps, 
Soft  SOD  of  night,  right  heir  to  quietness. 
Labour's  repose,  life's  best  restorative, 
Digestion's  careful  nurse,  blood's  comforter, 
Wit*^  help,  thought^s  charm,  the  stay  of  Micro- 

coame;. 
Sweet  Somnns,  chiefest  enemy  to  care : 
My  dearest  friend,  lift  up  thy  lumpish  head, 
Ope  thy  dull  eyes,  shake  off  thb  drowsiness. 
Rouse  op  thyself. 
Som,  O  Crapula !  Iiow  now,  how  now !  oh,  oh, 
how :  who^s  there  ? 
Crapola,  apeak  qoickly,  what's  the  matter  ? 
Crs.  As  I  tola  you,  the  noble  Senses,  peers  of 
Microcosmc, 
Will  efl-sooD  fall  to  rain  perpetual. 
Unless  your  ready  helping  hand  recure  them  : 
Lately  they  banquetted  at  Gustus'  table. 
And  there  fell  mad,  or  drunk,  I  know  not  whether; 


So  that  it's  doubtful  in  these  outrageous  fits^ 
That  they'll  murder  one  another. 

Som,  Fear  it  not ; 
If  they  have  'scaped  already,  bring  me  to  them, 
Or- them  to  me;  I'll  quickly  make  them  know 
The  power  of  my  large-stretch'd  authority. 
These  cords  of  sleep,  wherewith  I  wont  to  bind 
The  strongest  arms  that  e'er  resisted  me, 
Shall  be  the  means,  whereby  I  will  correct 
The  Senses  outrage  and  distemperature. 

Cra,  Thanks,  gentle  Somnus,  I'll  go  seek  them 
out. 
And  bring  them  to  you  as  soon  as  possible. 

Som,  Dispatch  it  quickly,  lest  I  fall  asleep,  for 
want  of  work. 

Cra.  Stand  still,  stand  still  I  Visus,  I  think, 
comes  yonder. 
If  you  think  good,  begin  and  bind  him  first : 
For,  he  made  fas^  the  rest  will  soon  be  quiet 

[Exit  CaapuItA, 

SCENE  XL 

VlSUS,S0MliUS. 

Vis.  Sage  Telemus,  I  now  too  late  admire 
Thy  deep  foresight  and  skill  in  prophecy. 
Who  whilome  told'st  me,  that  in  time  to  come 
Ulysses  should  deprive  me  of  my  sight. 
And  now  the  slave  that  march'd  in  Outis'  namei. 
Is  proved  Ulysses;  and  by  this  device 
Hath  'scaped  my  hands,  and  fled  away  by  sea. 
Leaving  me  desolate  in  eternal  nieht. 
Ah,  wretdied  Polypheme !  wheres  all  thy  hope^ 
And  longing  for  thy  beauteous  Galatea  ? 
She  scom'd  thee  once,  but  now  she  will  detest 
And  loath  to  look  upon  thy  dark'ned  face: 
Ay  me  most  miserable  Polyphemus  ! 
But  as  for  Ulysses,  heaven  and  earth 
Send  vengeance  ever  on  thy  damned  head. 
In  just  revenge  of  my  great  injury. 

[Somnus  binds  him. 
Who  is  he  that  dares  to  touch  me  ?  Cyclops,  come. 
Come  all  ye  Cyclops,  help  to  rescue  me. 

[dOMKUS  charms  him,  he  Sleeps, 

Som,  There  rest  thyself,  and  let  a  quiet  sleep 
Restore  thy  weak  imaginations. 

SCENE  XIL 

Lingua,  Somnus,  Visus. 

Xia.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  oh  how  my  spleen  is  tickled 
with  this  sport. 
The  madding  Senses  make  about  the  woods ! 
It  obeeis  my  soul,  and  makes  my  body  fat. 
To  laugh  at  their  mischances ;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Heigh  no,  the  stitch  hath  caught  me,  oh  my  heart ! 
Would  I  had  one  to  hold  my  sides  awhile, 


^  The  first  crovd— See  note  18  to  Alexander  and  Ccanpatpe,  Vol.  I.  p.  H0# 
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That  I  might  laugh  afreih  t  Oh  how  they  mo. 
And  chafe,  and  swear,  and  threaten  one  another ! 

[Sounds  bimit  her. 
Ay  me,  oot,  alas !  ay  me,  help,  help,  who's  this 

that  binds  me  ? 
Help,  Meodacto,  Mendacio,  help ;  here's  one  will 
ravish  me. 
Som,  Lingua,  content  yourself,  you  must  be 

b<Hind. 

Lim.  What  a  spite's  this !  are  my  nails  pared 

■0  near?  Can  I  not  scratch  his  eyes  out?  what 

have  I  done  ?  what !  do  you  mean  to  kill  me  ? 

murder,  murder,  murder !  [Ske/alU  aslup. 

SCENE  XIU. 

GuSTUS,  with  a  Voiding  Knife^  in  hit  Hand: 

SOMNUS,  LiKGUA,  ViSCS. 

Gn$.  Who  cries  out  murder  ?  wha^  a  woman 
slain ! 
My  Lady  Lingua  dead  ?  Oh,  heavens  unjust ! 
Can  you  behold  this  fact,  this  bloody  fact, 
And  shower  not  fire  upon  the  murderer  ? 
Ah  peerless  Dngua,  mistress  of  heavenly  words. 
Sweet  tongue  of  eloquence,  the  life  of  fame, 
Heart's  dear  enchantress !  what  disaster,  fates ! 
Have  refc  this  jewel  from  our  commonwealth  ? 
Gustusy  the  ruby  that  adorns  the  ring, 
Lo  here  defect,  how  shalt  thou  lead  thy  day8> 
Wanting  the  sweet  companion  of  thy  life. 
But  in  dark  sorrow  and  dull  melandioly  ? 
But  stay,  who's  this  ?  inhuman  wretch ! 
Blood-thirsty  miscreant !  is  this  thy  handy  work  ? 
To  kill  a  woman,  a  harmless  lady  ? 
Villain,  prepare  thyself;  draw,  or  I'll  sheathe  my 

faulchion  in  thy  sides. 
There,  take  the  guerdon  '^  fit  for  murderers. 

[Gust us  offcrt  to  run  at  Somnus;  but,  being 
iuddenljf  charmcdjfalU  asleep, 

Som.  Here's  such  a  stir !  I  never  knew  the  Senses 
in  soch  disorder, 

lAn,  Ha,  ha,  ha;  Mendacio,  Mendacio!  see 
how  Visus  hati)  broke  his  forehead  against  tlie 
oak  yonder,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Som.  How  now  ?  Is  not  Lingua  bound  suffici- 
ently ?  I  have  more  trouble  to  make  one  woman 
sleep,  than  all  the  world  besides,  they  are  so  full 
of  tattle. 

SCENE  XIV. 

SoMNUs,  Crapula,  Lingua,  Visus,  Gustus, 
AuDiTUS  pulling  Olfactus  by  the  Note ;  and 
Olfactus  wringing  Auditus  by  the  Eart, 

Audi,  Oh  mine  ears,  mine  ears,  mine  ears ! 


O jf.  O  my  noae,  my  ooie,  my  now ! 

Cra.  Leave,  leave,  at  length  these  bate  ooa* 
tentions ;  Olfactus,  let  him  go. 

Olf*  Let  him  first  loose  my  nose. 

Cra,  Good  Auditus,  give  over. 

Audi.  I'll  have  his  life  that  sou^  to  kiU  me. 

Som.  Come,  come,  I'll  end  this  quarrel;  bind 
him,  Crapula.  [They  Umd  tktm  hotL 

SCENE  XV. 

Tactus,  with  the  Robe  in  Aw  Hmitd,  Sovnvs, 
CaAPULA,  Lingua,  Gustus,  Olfactts^  Vi- 
sus, Auditus. 

Tac  Thanks,  Dejanira,  for  thy  kind  remem- 
branoe, 
'rb  a  fair  shirty  I'll  wear  it  for  thy  ake. 

Cra,  Somnus,  here's  Tactus^  wone  thao  sD  his 
fellows ; 
Stay  but  a  wbile^  and  you  shall  see  lum  ragie ! 

iSmn.  What  wilt  he  do  ?  see  that  he  escapes  is 
not 

Tac,  Tis  a  good  shirt,  it  fits  roe  passing  well; 
Tis  verv  warm  indeed;  bat  what's  the  matter? 
Methinks  I  am  somewhat  hotter  than  I  waa^ 
My  heart  beats  faster  than  'twas  wont  to  do, 
My  brain's  enfiamed,  my  temples  ache  eitremely ; 

oh,  oh ! 
Oh  what  a  wild-fire  creeps  among  my  bowels ! 
Etna's  within  my  breast,  my  marrow  friea^ 
And  runs  about  my  boues;  oh  my  sides  I  oh  my 

sides! 
My  sides,  my  reins,  my  head,  my  reins,  my  head  ; 
My  heart,  my  lieart,  my  liver,  my  liver,  oh ! 
I  bum,  I  burn,  I  bum ;  oh  how  I  bum 
With  scorching  heat  of  implacable  fire ! 
I  burn  extreme  with  flames  onsufierable. 

iSojN.  Sure  he  doth  but  try  how  to  act  Hercolel 

Tac,  Is  it  this  shirt  that  bolls  me  thus!  oh 
heavens ! 
It  fires  me  worse,  and  heats  more  fbrloasly 
Than  Juve's  dire  thunderbolts !  oh  miserable ! 
They  bide  less  pain  that  bathe  in  Phlegetoo ! 
Could  not  the  triple  kingdom  of  the  world. 
Heaven,  eartli,  and  hell,  destroy  great  Hercules? 
Could  not  the  damned  sprights  of  hateful  Juno, 
Nor  the  great  dangers  of  mjr  labours^  kill  me? 
Am  I  the  mighty  son  of  Jupiter, 
And  bhall  this  poisonM  linen  thus  consume  mei 
Shall  I  be  burnt  ?  Villains,  flv  up  to  heaven. 
Bid  Iris  muster  up  a  troop  ot  clouds. 
And  shower  down  cataracts  of  rain  to  cool  me; 
Or  else  Til  break  her  speckled  bow  in  pieces. 
Will  she  not  ?  no,  she  hates  me  like  her  mistren. 


^9  Voiding  kiiife, — A  voiding  knifp  was  a  long  one  o$ed  by  our  indelicate  ancestors  to  sweep  honcsy 
&'C.  from  the  table  into  the  voidevy  or  basket,  in  which  broken  meat  was  carried  from  the  table.     S. 
^  Gwerrfwi— ^€c  Aolc  46  to  The  SpanUh  Tragedy,  Vol.  I.  p.  479. 
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Why  then  descend,  yon  rognesy  to  the  vile  deep, 
Fetch  Neptune  hither,  charp  him  bring  the  sea 
lb  qnencn  these  flames,  or  else  the  world's  fair 

frame 
Will  be  in  greater  danger  to  be  bnm^ 
Than  when  prond  Phaeton  niled  the  sun's  rich 
chariot. 
Sam.  m  take  that  oare  the  world  shall  not  he 
bnmt^ 
If  Sonnusf  cords  can  hold  joo.  [Sox  vus  brntb  iim, 
Tae.  What  Valcan's  thih  that  offers  to  enchain 
A  {rreater  soldier  than  the  God  of  War? 
Sam,  He  that  each  night,  with  bloodless  battle, 
conquers 
The  proudest  conqueror  that  triumphs  bj  wars. 
Cro.  Now,  Somnns,  there^s  but  only  one  re- 
mainingy 
That  was  the  aathor  of  these  outrages. 
Som,  Who's  that?  is  he  under  my  command  ? 
Cra,  Yes,  ^es,  yes,  'tis  Appetitus;  if  yeu  go 
that  way,  and  look  about  those  thickets,  111  go 
hither,  and  search  this  grore,  1  doubt  not  but  to 
find  him. 

Som.  Content 

[Biteimt  Soxvvs  and  Cbapula. 

SCENE  XVL 

Appetitus  Irascibilis,  with  a  Willow  m  kit 
Hand,  pulled  up  by  the  Roots,  Soxnus,  Cba- 
pula.    The  Senses  all  asleep. 

Appe*  So  how's  the  time  that  I  would  gladly 
meet 
These  madding  senses  that  abused  me  thus ; 
What !  haunt  me  like  an  owl  ?  make  an  ass  of  me  ? 
No,  they  shall  know  I  scorn  to  serve  such  masters, 
As  cannot  inaster  their  afiections. 
Their  injuries  have  changed  my  nature ; 
Now  I'll  be  no  more  calT'd  hungry  parasite. 
Bat  henceforth  answer  to  the  wrathful  name 
Of  angrf  Appetite.    lAy  choler's  up ; 
Zapbyrusy  oool  me  quickly  vrith  thv  fan, 
Or  else  Fli  cut  thy  cheeks:  why  this  is  brare. 
Far  better  than  to  fan  at  Gustus'  table 
For  a  few  scraps ;  no^  no :  such  words  as  these— 
By  Pluto  stab  the  villain,  kill  the  slave : 
By  the  infernal  hags^  Fil  houeh  the  rogue,  ^' 
AjkI  paunch  the  rascal  that  abused  me  thus ; 
Soch  words  as  these  fit  angry  Appetite. 


Enter  Cbapula. 

Cra»  Somnus,  Somnus,  come  hither,  come  hi- 
ther quickly,  he's  here,  he's  here. 

Appe*  Ay  marry  is  he,  orrab,  what  of  that  base 
miscreant,  Crapula? 

Cra.  O  gentle  Appetitus ! 

Appe,  You  muddy  gulch,  '^  darest  look  me  in 
the  face,  while  mine  eyes  sparkle  with  revengeful 
fire.?  [Beats  himn 

Cra,  Good  Appetitus. 

Appe,  Peace,  you  fat  bawson,^'  peace, 
Seest  not  this  fatal  engine  of  my  wrath  ? 
Villain,  I'll  maul  thee  for  thine  old  offences, 
And  grind  thy  bones  to  powder  with  this  pestle ; 
You,  when  I  had  no  weapons  to  defend  me. 
Could  beat  me  out  of  doors;  but  now  prepare^ 
Make  diyself  ready,  for  thou  shalt  not  'scape. 
Thus  doth  the  great  revengeful  Appetite, 
Upon  his  fat  foe  wreck  his  wrathful  spite. 

[Appbtitus  heaveih  up  his  Club  to  brain  Cba- 
pula; but  Somnus  tn  the  mean  time  catchr 
eth  him  behind,  and  binds  him, 

Som,  Why,  how  now,  Crapula? 

Cra,  Am  I  not  dead  ?  is  not  my  soul  departed  ? 

Som,  No,  no,  see  where  he  lies  that  would  have 
hurt  thee  ?  fear  nothing. 

[SoMVus  lays  the  Senses  all  in  a  Circle,  Feet 
to  Feet,  and  wafts  his  Wand  aoer  them. 
So  rest  vou  all  in  silent  auietness ; 
Let  nothing  wake  you  till  the  power  of  sleep, 
With  his  sneet  dew»  cooline  your  brains  enflamed, 
Hath  rectified  the  vain  and  idle  thoughts, 
Br)»d  by  your  surfeit  and  distemperature : 
Lo,  here  the  Senses,  late  outrageous. 
All  in  a  round  together  sleep  like  friends ; 
For  there's  no  difi&ence  'twixt  the  king  and  clown. 
The  poor  and  rich,  the  beauteous  and  deform'd, 
Wrapt  in  the  veil  of  night,  and  bonds  of  sleep  ;j 
Without  whose  power,  and  sweet  dominion, 
Our  life  were  bell,  and  pleasure  painfulness. 
The  sting  of  envy,  and  the  dart  of  love. 
Avarice'  talons,  and  the  fire  of  hate. 
Would  poison,  wound,  distract,  and  soon  consume 
The  heart,  the  liver,  life,  and  mind  of  man; 
The  sturdy  mower,  that  with  brawny  arms 
Wieldeth  the  crooked  scythe,  in  many  a  swath. 
Cutting  the  flowery  pride  on  the  velvet  plain, 
lies  down  at  night,  and  in  the  weary  folds 
Of  his  wife's  arms  forgets  his  labour  past. 


"  rU  hough  the  rogue — i.  e.  bamstriog  hyn.    8. 

^  Gulch — FoqL  <«  Gulchio,  q.  d.  a  Gtticjttii,  L  e.  parvus  Gale,  Un  eaim  minnU.  AUadit,  It.  Guccio, 
Staltos,  hoc  antem  procal  dnhio  a  Teut  Ouk,  Stnltns  ortara  decit.**— Skin  her.  Klorio  explaios  Quceio,  a 
gall,  a  sot,  a  nlnaie,  a  meacock.  Ben  Jonson  uses  the  word  in  The  Poetaster j  A.  8.  8.  4.  ^*  Cooie,  we 
«  have  joa  tarn  fiddler  agaia,  slave,  get  a  base  violin  at  your  back.aad  niarch  In  a  taway  coat,  with 
-.  tleere,  to  gooie>fiiir  i  then  you'll  know  as,  you'll  see  as  then,  you  will,  gulch ,  you  will.*' 
'>  Bamon — BatosiH,  in  some  coantlcs,  signifies  a  badger,  I  think  I  have  heard  the  vulgar  Irish  use  it 
to  express  bolkiness.  Mr  Chatterton,  in  the  poems  of  the  Pieudo  Rowley,  ha^  it  more  than  once  hi  this 
As  Bamyn  oljfphaaUs,  U  e.  bulky  dephaats,    S, 
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The  ptinfol  maniier,  and  cvefol  toMf 
The  toiling  plowman,  all  artiiicers, 
Most  humbly  yield  to  my  domiDioo ; 
Without  doe  rest  nothing  is  durable. 
Lo»  thus  doth  Somnus  conquer  ail  the  world 
With  his  most  awful  wand,  and  half  the  year 
Reigns  o'er  the  best  and  proudest  emperors. 
Only  the  nurslings  of  the  Sisters  nine 
Rebel  against  me,  scorn  my  great  command ; 
And  when  dark  night  from  her  bedewy  wings. 
Drops  sleepy  silence  to  the  eyes  of  all, 
They  only  wake,  and  with  nnwcaried  toil. 
Labour  to  6nd  the  Via  Laeteot 
That  leads  to  the  heaven  of  immortality ; 
And  by  the  lofty  towering  of  their  minds, 
Fledged  with  the  feathers  of  a  learned  mnse. 
They  raise  themselves  unto  the  highest  pitch, 
Marnring  base  earth  and  heaven  in  a  thought 
But  »us  I  punish  their  rebellion. 
Their  industry  was  never  yet  rewarded; 
Better  to  sleep,  than  wake  add  toil  for  nothing. 

[Ereuni  Sommus  and  Crapula. 

SCENE  XVII. 

Tkefive  Sentet^  Lingua,  Appbtitus,  aU  atle^, 
and  dreamingf  Prahtastbs,  Heubbsis. 

Audi  So  ho,  Rockwood ;  so,  ho,  Rockwood ; 
Rockwood,  your  or^an :  hey,  Chanter,  Chanter ; 
by  Acteon's  head-tire  it's  a  very  deep-mouthed 
dog,  a  most  admirable  cry  of  hounds ;  look  here, 
again,  again^  there,  there,  there,  ah  ^  ware  cooo- 
ter. 

Fit.  Do  you  see  the  full  moon  yonder,  and 
not  the  man  in  it?  why,  methinks  'tis  too,  too 
evident,  I  see  his  dog  very  plain,  and,  look  you, 
just  under  his  tail  is  a  thorn- bush  of  furs. 

Qut.  Twill  make  a  fine  tooth-pick,  that  lark's 
heel  there,  O  do  not  bum  it 

Phan.  Boy.  Hearesis,  what  thinkst  thou  I  think 
when  I  think  nothing  f 

Heu,  And  it  please  you,  sir,  T  think  you  are  de- 
yising  how  to  answer  a  man  that  asks  you  no- 
thing. 

Phan.  Well  guct 3ed,  boy ;  but  yet  thou  mis- 
took'st  it ;  for  I  was  thinking  of  the  constancy  of 
women.  [Appetitus  $nore»  ahud.]  Beware,  sir- 
rah, take  heed ;  I  doubt  me  there's  some  wild 
boar  lodged  hereabout:  how  now?  methinks 
these  be  the  Senses ;  ha  ?  in  my  conceit  the  elder 
brother  of  death  has  kissed  them. 


I      Toe.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  I  am  stabb'd,  I  am  slaWd! 
hold  your  hand,  oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Pkan,  How,  now?  do  they  talk  io  their  sleep? 
are  they  not  awake,  Heuresis  ? 

Heu,  No,  questionless  they  be  all  fast  asleep^ 
Gttf.  Sat  not  too  maoy  of  those  app&es,  they 
be  very  flative, 

Oj^  Fob,  beat  oat  this  dog  here;  fob,  was  it 
you,  Appetitus  ? 

Audi  In  fittth  it  was  most  sweetly  winded, 
whosoever  it  was ;  the  warble  is  very  good,  and 
the  horn  is  eioeUent 

Toe.  Put  on,  man,  put  on;  ke^  your  head 
warm,  'tis  cold. 

Pkan.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  se  Heuresis^  stir  not, 
sirrah. 

'  Appe,  Shut  the  door,  the  pot  runs  over,  srrah; 
Cook,  that  will  be  a  sweet  pasty,  if  yoa  nibble 
the  venison  so. 

Out,  Say  you  so  ?  is  a  marrow^pie  the  Helena 
of  meats?  give  me't;  if  I  play  not  Pans,  hang 
me.    Boy,  a  clean  trencher. 

Appe,  Serve  up,  serve  up ;  this  is  a  fat  raUnl^ 
would  1  might  hare  the  maiden-head  of  it ;  come, 
give  me  the  fish  there ;  who  hath  meddled  with 
these  maids,  ha  ? 

Olf,  Fie,  shut  your  snnfiers  doser  for  shame; 
'tis  tne  worst  smell  that  can  be. 

Tac  O  the  cramp,  the  cramps  the  cramp,  my 
leg,  my  leg! 

Ling,  I  most  abroad  presently,  reach  me  my 
best  necklace  presently. 
Pkan.  Ah,  Lingua,  are  yoa  there  ? 
Audi  Here  take  this  rope,  and  III  help  the 
leader  close  with  the  second  bell:  &e,  fi^  there's 
a  goodly  peal  clean  spoiled. 

Fit.  ill  lay  my  life  that  gentlewoman  is  paint> 
ed :  well,  well,  I  know  it;  mark  but  her  nose: 
do  you  not  see  the  complexion  crack  oot  ?  I  mnit 
confess  'tis  a  good  picture. 

7kc.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Se^  I  pray  yoa  leaTc^  yoo 
tickle  me  so:  oh,  ha,  ha,  ha!  take  awaj  yoor 
hands,  I  cannot  endure ;  ah,  you  tickle  me,  ah, 
ha,  ha,  ha,  ah ! 

Vis,  Hai,  rett,  rett,  rett,  now  bird,  now, — look 

about  that  bush,  she  trust't  her  thereabonty here 

she  is,  ware  wing  cater,  ware  wii^  avauDC. 
Un.  Mum,  mum,  mum,  mum. 
PAan,  'St,  sirrah,  take  heed  yoo  wake  her  not 
Heu.  I  know,  sir,  ihe  is  fast  asleep,  for  her 
mouth  is  shut 


^  Wan  eoMntef.--C0iMler  Is  a  term  belonguig  to  the  chase.  Turberville,  io  his  Bock  ofHanimg^  1575 
p.  949,  says,  "  Wbeo  a  hooode  bonteth  backwardcs  the  same  way  that  the  chase  is  come,  then  we  say 
he  honteth  comfer.  And  if  be  hunt  any  other  phase  than  that  which  he  first  ondertooke,  we  say  he  ham- 
eth  change.** 

80,  in  Hamlet,  A.  4.  8.  5 1 

*^  How  cheerftilly  on  the  firilse  trail  they  cry  I 
O,  this  is  counter f  yoa  false  Danish  dpgs.'' 

Sec  Dr  Joho9on*s  Note  on  this  passage. 
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Lin,  This  'tis  to  Tentore  upon  such  uncertaio- 
tiesy  to  lose  so  rich  «  crown  to  no  end !  well, 
weJL 

PAoH,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  we  shall  hear  anon  where 
she  lost  her  maiden-head :  'st,  boj^my  lord  Vice- 
gerent and  master  Register  are  hard  bj,  run 
quicUj;  tell  them  of  this  accident,  wish  them 
oome  softly.  [Exit  Heuresxs. 

Xifi.  Mendado^  never  talk  farther,  I  doabt  'tis 
past  recovery ;  and  my  robe  likewise,  I  shall  ne- 
ver have  them  asain !  well,  well. 

Fksm.  How?  her  crown  and  her  robe,  never 
recover  them  ?  hum,  was  it  not  said  to  be  left  by 
Mercury  ?  ha !  I  conjecture  here's  some  knave- 
iT^ — ^fast  locked  with  sleep,  in  |ood  faith.  Was 
that  crown  and  garment  vours,  lingua  ? 

Xm.  Ay  marry  were  they,  aad  Snt  somebody 
hath  felt,  and  shall  feel  more,  if  I  live. 

PAoii.  O  strange,  Bhe  answers  ia  her  sleep  to 
my  question !  but  how  oome  the  Senses  to  strive 
for  it? 

Lm»  Why,  I  laid  it  on  purpose  in  their  way, 
that  they  might  fall  together  by  the  ears. 

PJUm,  W&t  a  strange  thing  is  this ! 

SCENE  XVIIL 

TU  Senui,  Appetitus  and  LiNotTA  asleep. — 
PBAifTAfrrss,  Communis  Semsus,  Memoria, 
Anamvestes. 

Pkan.  Hush,  my  lord,  softly,  softly ;  here's  the 
nmatlest  piece  of  treason  discovered ;  how  say 
yon  ?  lio^m  set  all  the  Senses  at  odds,  she  hath 
confeaaed  it  to  me  in  her  sleep. 

Cam. Sol  Is^t  possible,  master  Register?  did 
JOQ  ever  know  any  talk  in  their  sleep  ? 

Jleai.  I  remember,  my  lord,  many  have  done 
so  very  oft ;  but  women  are  troubled  especially 
with  thia  talking  disease ;  many  of  them  have  I 
heard  answer  in  their  dreams^  and  tell  what  they 
did  all  dajr  awake. 

jinMM.  By  the  same  token,  there  was  a  wan- 
ton maid,  that,  being  asked  by  her  OM>tber,  what 
such  a  one  did  with  her  so  late  one  night  in  such 
a  room,  she  presently  said,  that — 

Mem,  Peace,  you  vUe  rake-hell,  is  such  a  jeit 
£t  for  tUa  oomjpany  ?  no  more  I  say,  sirrah. 

PAait. .  My  ton,  will  you  believe  your  own 
ears?  yoa  shall  hear  her  answer  me  as  directly 
and  iraly  as  may  be.  Lingua,  what  did  you  with 
the  crown  and  garments? 

Xm.  Ill  tell  thee,Mendacio. 

PAon.  She  thinks  Mendado  speaks  to  her; 
mark  now,  mark  how  truly  she  will  answer :  what 
fay  yoa^  madam  ? 


Xtn.  I  say,  Phantastes  is  a  foolish  transparent 
1^11 ;  a  mere  fanatic  ^^  nupson,  in  my  imagina- 
tion  not  worthy  to  sit  as  a  judge's  assistant 

Com,  Sen.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  how  truly  and  directly 
she  answers. 

Phan.  Faw,  faw,  she  dreams  now,  she  knows 
not  what  she  says.  I'll  try  her  once  again :  ma- 
dam !  what  remedy  can  you  have  for  your  great 
losses? 

Xtn.  O,  are  you  come,  Acrasia?  welcome,  wel- 
come ;  boy,  reach  a  cushion,  sit  down,  good  Acra- 
sia :  I  am  so  beholding  to  you,your  potion  wrought 
exceedingly ;  the  Senses  were  so  mad,  did  not  you 
see  how  they  raged  about  the  woods  ? 

Com.  Sen.  Hum,  Acrasia !  is  Acrasia  her  con- 
federate ?  my  life,  that  witch  hath  wrought  some 
villainy — [Lingua  riseih  in  her  sleep,  and  toalkr 
eth.\ — How's  this?  is  she  asleep?  have  you  seen 
one  walk  thus  before  ? 

Mem,  It  is  a  very  common  thing,  I  have  seen 
many  sick  of  the  peripatetic  disease, 

Anam.  By  the  same  token,  my  lord,  I  knew  one 
that  went  abroad  in  his  sleep,  bent  his  bow,  shot 
at  a  magpie,  killed  her,  fetched  his  arrow,  came 
home,  locked  the  doors,  and  went  to-bed  again. 

Coifi.  Sen.  What  should  be  the  reason  of  it  ? 

Mem.  I  remember  Scaliger  told  me  the  rea- 
son once,  as  I  think  thus :  the  nerves  that  carry 
the  moving  faculty  from  the  brains  to  the  thishs, 
legs,  feet,  and  arms,  are  wider  far  tlian  tlie  other 
nerves ;  wherefore  they  are  not  so  easily  stopt 
with  the  vapours  of  sleep,  but  are  night  and  day 
ready  to  perform  what  fancy  sliall  command 
them. 

Com.  Sen.  It  may  be  so ;  but,  Phantastes^  en* 
quire  more  of  Acrasia. 

Phan.  What  did  you  with  the  potion  Acrasia 
made  you  ? 

Xia«  Gave  it  to  the  Senses,  and  made  them  as 
mad  as— well,  if  I  cannot  recover  it — let  it  go ; 
m  not  leave  them  thus.     [She  Ues  down  again. 

Com.  Sen,  Boy,  awake  the  Senses  there. 

Anam.  Ho,  faio,  Auditus,  up,  up ;  so,  ho :  01- 
factns,bave  at  your  noee ;  up  Visus,  Gustos,  Tao* 
tus,  up :  what,  can  you  not  feel  a  pinch  ?  have  at 
you  with  a  pin. 

Toe  Oh,  you  stab  me,  oh  ! 

Com,  Sen.  Tactus,  know  you  how  you  came  hi« 
ther? 

Tac.  No,  my  lord,  not  I ;  this  I  remember. 
We  supp'd  with  Gustus,  and  had  wine  good  &tore, 
Whereof  1  think  I  tasted  liberally. 
Amongst  the  rest,  we  drunk  a  composition 
Of  a  most  deUcate  and  pleasant  relish, 
That  made  our  brains  somewhat  irregular. 


9}  /f«jrsoa.-^See  Note  9i,  p.  806* 
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SCENE  XIX. 

Tke  Senses  awake.  Lingua  asleqft  Communis 
Sensus,  Memuby,  Phantastes,  Anamnes- 
tic Heuresis  drawing  Crapula. 

Heu,  My  lord,  here's  a  fat  rascal  was  larking 
in  a  bush  very  suspiciously ;  his  name  be  says  is 
Crepula. 

Com,  Sen.  Sirraby  speak  qnidLly  what  you  know 
of  these  troubles. 

Cra.  Nothing,  my  'lord,  hot  tbat  the  Senses 
were  mad,  and  that  Somnus,  at  my  reqaest,  laid 
them  asleep,  in  hope  to  recorer  tbem. 

Com.  Sen.  Why  then  'tis  too  evident,  Acrasia, 
at  Lingua's  request,  bewitched  ibe  Senses ;  wake 
her  quickly,  Heuresis. 

Lin.  Heigb  ho,  out,  alas,  aye  me,  where  am  I  ? 
how  came  I  here  ?  where  am  I  ?  ah. 

Com.  Sen,  Lingua,  look  not  so  strangely  upon 
the  matter;  you  have  confessed  in  your  sleep, 
that  with  a  crown  and  a  robe  you  have  disturbed 
the  Senses,  using  a  crafty  help  to  enrage  them ; 
can  you  deny  it? 

Lin.  Ay  me,  most  miserable  wretch?  I  be- 
seech your  lordship  forgive  me. 

Com.  Sen,  No,  no,  'tis  a  fault  unpardonable.^ 

[He  eannUtt  with  Msmort. 

Phan.  In  my  conceit.  Lingua,  you  should  seal 
up  your  lips  when  you  go  to-bedy  these  feminine 
tongues  be  so  ^lib. 

Com.  Sen.  Visns,  Tactus,  and  the  rest,  our  for>^ 
mer  sentence  concerning  you,  we  confirm  as  irre- 
vocable, and  establish  the  crown  to  you  Visof^ 
and  tlie  robe  to  you  Tactus;  but  as  for  yoo,  Lin- 
gua— 

Lin.  Let  me  have  mine  own,  howsoever  you 
determine,  I  beseech  you. 

Com.  Sen.  That  may  not  be ;  your  goods  are 
fallen  into  onr  hands;  my  sentence  cannot  be  re- 
called ;  you  may  see,  those  that  seek  what  is  not 
theirs,  oftentimes  lose  what^s  their  own  :  there- 
fore, Lingua,  ^oting  you  your  life,  I  comoiit 
yoo  to  close  prison  in  Gostus's  house,  and  charge 
yoo,  Grustos,  to  keep  her-  under  the  custody  of 
two  strong  doors,  and  every  day  till  she  come  to 
eighty  years  of  age  see  she  be  well  guarded  with 
thirty  tall  watchmen,  without  whose  licence  she 
shall  by  no  means  wag  abroad ;  nevertheless^  nae 
her  lady-like,  according  to  her  estate. 

Fhan.  I  prey  yon^  my  lord,  add  this  to  the  judge-  | 


ment;  tbnt wbeaaoew  sbe  obtnioetb  lioeMseto 
walk  abroad^  in  token  the  taogam  was  the  cams 
of  her  ofienoe^  let  her  wear  a  velvet  hood,  made 
jostintbefailikmof  agreattOttgne;  majoon- 
oett 'tit  a  very  pict^  emblem  of  a  woBUBi. 

r«c  Mylo«i,8bebathawildbojtoberpMe^ 
achiefaBBotinthMtreasoi^  his  oamB^sMnSk^ 


Com. &».  Ha!  wcU,  I  wiU inflict 

OB  him  for  this  time ;  let  him  be  soundly 
wbipt,  and  ever  after,  tbough  be  shall  atm^sthea 
bis  sneaobai  with  the  sinawB  of  tmth,  vat  none 
sbaU  believe  bn. 

PAcn.  In  my  iwaginarion,  my  lord,  the  4%  is 
dead  to  tbe  grant  toe,  and  in  my  ooaoeititgpovi 
dark,  by  whicli  I  conjectore  it  will  be  coU,  tad 
tberafoffc^  in  my  ftmcy  and  opinion, 'tis  best  to  re- 
pair to  our  lodgings. 

[£iemmt  ommei,  pr^itr  AvAiuusris 
mnd  Afpbtitus. 

SCENE  XX. 

Avamnestes,  Appititus  atleq^  m  •  comer. 

^aam.  What's  this?  a  fellow  wfaiapering  » 
dosely  with  tbe  earth?  soy  ho»  so^  ho^  Appetitns? 
faith  now  I  think  Morpheus  hiiaself  badi  besa 
here;  up  with  a  pox  to  yoo,  up  you  ^losk;  I 
have  sodi  news  to  tell  diee^  sirnh :  all  the  Sen- 


[Mgsiim. 

Avpe.  Jog  me  onoe  again^  and  HI  mrow  tbis 
whole  nets  of  petlage  in  yenr  faoe;  cannot  one 
stand  quiet  at  the  dresser  tor  you? 

Anmm.  lia,ha,hal  I  think  tis ittipassMe  for 
bim  to  sleep  longer  tkaq  he  dreams  of  bis  vio 
tuals.  Wfiat,  Appetitas^  ilp^quicAly,  quicMy  ap, 
Appetitns;  quickly, simib.  |J«^A«i. 

Appe,  111  come  presentiv,  bat  I  hope  yooH 
stay  till  tbey  be  roasted;  will  yon  ent  then  mw? 

Anam.  Roasted?  ha, ha,  lu^  ha!  np^  np^  i^ 
away. 

Appe.  Reach  the  sance  qim^y ;  hereto  do  sn- 
gar,  whaw,  whaw,  oh,  on,  oh  I 

Jnam.  What,  never  wake?  [Jog$kmL\  wikne- 
verbe? 
Then  I  most  try  another  way,  I  see: 


*^  Lusk'^bUk  Is  idle,  Uxy,  tlothfitt*    Bf  luhien  derives  It  from  the  Fr.  LstcAr,  desidiosas* 
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EPILOGUE. 

Judicious  friends,  it  is  so  late  at  nigbt, 
I  cannot  waken  hungry  Appetite : 
TJien  since  the  close  upon  nis  rising  stands^ 
Xiet  me  obtain  this  at  your  courteous  hands. 
Try  if  the  friendly  opportunity 
Of  your  good-will  ana  gracious  plaudite. 
With  the  thrice  welcome  murmur  it  shall  keep^ 
Can  beg  this  prisoner  from  the  bands  of  sleepl 

Plaudite. 
[Upon  the  Plauditef  Appetitus  awakei,  and  run$ 
in  after  Anamnestes.^ 
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(5.)  **  IjIngua  ;  or.  The  Combat  of  the  Tongue,  and  the  £c9e  Senses,  for  Soperioritie.    A  plea- 
sant Comcedie.    London,  printed  by  Augustine  Matthewes,  for  Simon  Waterson,  16SS,  4to.'' 

(6.)  ^  Lingua  :  or.  The  Combat  of  the  Tongue,  and  the  five  Senses,  for  Superiority.    A  pleasant 
Coouedj.     London,  printed  for  Simon  Miller,  at  theJStarre^  in  St  Paura  Chorcb-yar^  1657,  Svo.'* 
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MERRY  DEVIL  OF  EDMONTON. 


One  KirkmMmf  a  ftooAcietier,  who,  in  the  kit  emtwry^  made  diUgent  enqmry  idtet  M  pUgt,  katk, 
t^pon  what  mmthority  I  mm  unMe  to  aoy,  oicribed  thu  pk^  to  Skakeepeace.    If  •  judgmetU  nay  hg 

evidence^  it  certatnfy  wnll  not  he  mnigned  to  omr  great  ib»- 


matie  Ard,  heimg  in  every  retpeet  very  unwortl^  hit  geniui.  There  ore^  hemeoer^  mnmy'other 
emmtmneeifrom  which  it  may  he  coUeetedf  that  9ome  other  writer  mmet  take  the  merit  or  dukemmr 
^the  performance*  Cosetery '  Meyn^  that^  in  an  M  JUS.  qf  this  play^  he  had  men  U  amgmd  to 
Michael  I}rtyton;  and  Oidyh  in  hit  MS.  Notet  to  Lenghaine,  tpeatu  to  the  tame  efeet.  Bat,  I 
heHevCf  tome  other  author  mmtt  he  ttitt  tomght/or  ;  at  from  the  entry  in  the  Bookt*  of  the  Stationer^ 
Company,  m  the  year  1608,  when  it  wfotfirtt  pah&tiid,  it  appeart  that  the  initial  Utters  of  the  tth 
thai^t  name  were  T.  B.  It  had  been  acted  b^ore  that  f  one,  being  mentioned  t»  the  Bkicke  Bboke 
ly  r.  Jf.  1604.  '^  GtM  AtM  &aw  to  AM  The  Merry  Devil  of  Edmuntoo ;  or,  A  Womn  Kifled  iriih 
Kndiiesae;*  and  that  it  wat  a/avomrite performancCf  may  be  cemctaded  from  thefoUoamg  Bnet  in 
Ben  Jon9on*t  Frologne  to  Hie  Deril  b  an  Am  : — 


M 


iryoe*llc< 
Td  tea  new  pleyB,  pimy  yoo  aMotd  w  .«*«», 
And  shew  this  het  the  tame  face  yea  have  deae, 
Your  dear  deUghtt  Turn  Dbvil  or  Bokoiitoh.*' 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Sir  Abthur  Clake. 

Sir  RiCHAED  MOUNCHIMSEY. 

Sir  Ralph  jEAViiiGRAif. 

HsHftY  Clarb. 

Raymond  Mounchbhsey. 

Fbabk  Jbbhimohah. 

Sir  John. 

Banes. 

Smuo. 

Bilbo. 

Host. 

Brian. 


Sbeton. 

F^yer  HiLOERSHAif . 

Benedic. 

Fabeu 
CoBEBy  a  spirit. 

La^  Clabe. 

MiLLISENT. 

Abbett. 

Nunt  and  Attendantt. 


5  fcempaBlen  to  the  Play-hoiiie* 


Shakcipcaie,  YeL  I.  p.  M.  edh.  I77S. 


[    839    ] 


THE 


.MERRY  DEVIL  OF  EDMONTOI^- 


THE  PBOLOGUE. 


Your  silence  end  ettention,  worlby  friends. 
That  your  free  fpirits  maj  with  more 


Relish  the  life  of  this  our  active  scene : 

To  which  intent,  to  calm  this  nnnn'ring  breath, 

We  ring  this  roond  with  onr  invoking  spells ; 

If  that  joitr  listening  ears  be  yet  prepared 

To  entertun  Che  sobject  of  onr  plaj, 

Lend  as  your  patience. 

^8  Peter  Fabel,^  a  renowned  scholar, 

Whose  fame  hath  still  been  hitherto  forgot 

By  all  the  writers  of  this  latter  age. 

In  Middlesex  his  Inrth  and  his  abode. 

Not  full  seven  miles  from  this i^reat  famouB  city; 

That  for  his  fame  in  flights  and  magic  won. 

Was  called,  The  Merry  Fiend  of  Edmonton. 

If  any  here  make  doubt  of  sach  a  name, 

In  Edmonton,  yet  fresh  unto  this  day. 

Fixed  in  the  wall  of  that  old  ancient  churchy 

Ifis  nMmnment  remaineth  to  be  seen : 

His  memory  yet  in  the  mouths  of  men, 

That  wkilst  he  fired  he  could  deceive  the  deviL 


jine  now,  that  whilst  he  is  retired 
From  Cambridge^  back  unto  his  native  home^ 
Suppose  the  silent,  sable-visaged  night, 
Casts  her  black  curtain  over  all  the  world ; 
And  whilst  he  sleeps  within  his  ^ent  bed. 
Toiled  with  the  studies  of  the  passed  day. 
The  very  time  and  hour  wherem  that  spirit. 
That  many  jears  attended  his  command, 
And  often  bmes  'twixt  Cambridge  and  that  town 
Had  in  a  minute  bome  him  through  the  air, 
By  composition  'twixt  the  fiend  and  him. 
Comes  now  to  claim  the  scholar  for  his  due. 

[DfWM  the  Curtain^ 
Behold  him  here  laid  on  his  restless  couch ! 
His  fatal  chime  prepared  at  his  hmul, 
His  chamber  guarded  with  these  sable  slights. 
And  by  him  stands  that  necromantic  chair, 
In  which  he  makes  his  direful  invocations, 
And  binds  the  fiends  that  shall  obey  his  will.] 
Sit  with  a  pleased  eye,  until  you  know 
The  comic  end  of  our  sad  tragic  show; 


Tke  Chkm  goes;  in  which  time Fabbl  it  qften 
seen  io  $tare  about  fum^  and  hold  up  hit  Handi. 

Fab.    What  means  the  rollbg  of  this  fatal 
chime? 
O  what  a  trembling  horror  strikes  my  heart ! 


My  stifiened  hair  stands  upright  on  my  head, 
^  As  do  the  bristles  of  a  porcupine. 

h  Enter  Cobeb,  a  Spiriti 

Cor,  Fabel,  awake !  or  I  will  bear  thee  hence 
Headlong  to  hell! 


^  'Tit  Peter  FabtL-—**  Here  (i.  e.  at  Bdmondton)  lieth  interred  onder  a  seemelle  tombe  without  io- 
scriptioo,  the  body  of  Palir  Fad«tf,  (as  the  report  goes,)  upon  whom  this  fable  was  fiitbered,  that  be  by 
his  wittie  de?teet  begailed  the  deviU :  belike  be  was  some  higenious  conceited  gentleman,  who  did  use 
some  sleiclite  trickes  for  his  owne  dftporta.  He  lived  and  died  In  the  raigne  of  Henry  the  Seventh,  saHh 
the  booke  of  his  merry  pranks.*'  Wewer't  Fumeral  MonumenU,  fol.  16S1,  p.  614.  Norden  says,  **  There 
is  a  foble  of  one  Peter  fabeU  that  lyeth  hi  the  lame  church  abo,  who  is  saide  to  have  beguiled  the  deviU 
by  polHcie  for  money."    Speculum  Britamnia^  Middlesex,  p.  18. 

*  At  do  the  briitlet  of  a  porcuptne.-'-'^y  In  Hamlet j  A.  I .  S.  5 : 


<« 
u 


And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  on  end. 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine." 


1 
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THE  MERRY  DEVIL 


[AlfONTIfOUS. 


Fab,  Ha,  ha !  why  dost  thov  wake  me? 
Coreb,  is  it  thou  ? 
Cor.  Ti8  I. 
Fah,  I  know  thee  well;  I  hear  the  watchful 

With  hollow  howling,  tell  of  thj  approach : 
The  lighu  bum  dim,  affrighted  with  thj  pretence; 
Aod  thb  distempered  and  tempestuous  ni^t 
Tells  me  the  air  is  troubled  with  some  denL 

Cor,  Come,  art  thou  ready  f 

Fab.  Whither,  or  to  what  f 

Cor.  WhjT,  scholar,  this  is  the  hour  mj  date 
eipires ; 
I  must  depsjt,  and  come  to  daim  my  due. 

Fab.  Hah !  what  is  thy  due? 

Cor.  Fabel,  thyself. 

Fab.  O  let  not  darkness  hear  thee  speak  that 
word, 
lest  that  with  force  it  hurry  hence  amam, 
Aod  leave  the  world  to  look  upon  mv  woe: 
/Yet  overwhelm  me  with  this  globe  of  eattb. 
And  let  a  linle  sparrow,  with  her  bill. 
Take  hut  so  much  as  she  ean  hear  away; 
That  everjf  day  thus  losing  of  my  load, 
I  may  anio^  in  time,  yet  hope  to  rite. 

Cor.  Didst  thou  not  write  thy  name  with  thine 
own  blood  ? 
And  drew'tt  te formal  deed 'Iwixt  thee  and  me? 
And  is  it  not  receded  now  in  hell  ? 

Fab.  Why  eom'st  thou  in  this  stem  and  horrid 
shape? 
Not  in  familiar  sort  as  thou  wast  wont? 

Cor.  Because  the  date  of  thy  command  b  out, 
And  I  am  master  of  thy  skill  and  thee. 

Fab.  Coreb,  thou  angry  and  impatient  uiirit, 
I  have  earnest  business  for  a  private  friend; 
Reserve  me,  spirit,  until  some  fiuther  time. 

Cor.  I  will  not  for  the  mines  of  all  the  earth. 

Fab.  Then  let  me  rise,  and  ere  I  leave  the 
world, 
Dispatdi  some  business  that  I  have  to  do ; 
Ana  in  mean  time  repose  thee  in  that  chair* 

Cor.  Fabel,  I  wilL  [SUt  damn. 

Fab.  O  that  this  soul,  that  cost  so  dear  a  price 
As  the  dear  precious  blood  of  her  Redeemer, 
Inspired  with  knowledge,  should  by  that  alone, 
Which  makes  a  roan  so  mean  unto  tlie  powers. 
Even  lead  him  down  into  the  depth  of  bell ; 
When  men  in  their  own  pride  strive  to  know  more 
Than  roan  should  know  ! 
For  this  alone  God  cast  the  angels  down. 
The  infinity  of  arts  is  Hke  a  sea. 
Into  which  when  man  will  take  in  hand  to  sail 


Farther  than  reason  (which  should  be  hb  pikA) 
Hath  skill  to  guide  him ;  losing  once  his  coinpni, 
He  folleth  to  such  deep  and  dangerous  wUripod^ 
As  he  doth  lose  the  very  sight  of  haven : 
The  more  he  strives  to  come  to  quiet  faarboer 
The  farther  still  he  finds  himself  from  land. 
Man  striving  still  to  find  the  depth  of  evil, 
Seeking  to  &  a  god,  becomes  a  deviL 

Cor.  Come,  FabeU  hast  thoa  done  ? 

Fab.  Yes,  ves,  come  hither. 

Cor.  Fabel,  I  cannot. 

Fab.  Cannot !  what  ails  your  bc^lowneas? 

Cor.  Good  Fabel,  help  me. 

Fab.  Alas!  where  lies  your  grief  ?—^SaaieaqBS 
vita^* 

The  devil's  very  sick,I  fear  hell  die^ 

For  he  looks  verv  ilL 

Cor.  Darest  thou  deride  the  uimsiar  of  d•ri^ 
Bess? 

In  Ludfer^s  great  name,  Coreb  ooi^Bies  thee 
To  set  him  free. 

Fob.  I  will  not  for  the  mines  of  all  tbe  esidi, 
Unless  thou  give  me  libertv  to  see 
Seven  years  raore^  before  tnou  seme  on  me. 

Cor.  Fabel,  I  give  it  thee. 

Fab.  Swear,  damned  fiend. 

Cor.  Unbind  me,  and  by  belli  will  nottoack 
thee 
Till  seven  years»  from  this  hour,  be  foU  eipiied. 

Fab.  Enough,  come  ooL 

Cor.  A  vengeance  take  thy  ait ! 
live,  and  convert  all  piety  to  evil; 
Never  cBd  man  thus  over  reach  the  defiL 
No  time  on  earth,  likePbaatontic  iamm. 
Can  have  perpetual  beiug.    1*11  recara 
To  my  infernal  mansion :  but  ke  s«re> 
Thy  seven  years  done,  no  tndk  shall  make  me 

tany; 
But,  Coreb,  thou  to  hell  shalt  Fabel  cany. 

Fab.  Then  thus  between  as  two  this  variance 
ends; 
Thou  to  thy  feUow-fiends^  I  to  my  friends. 

[£Kval. 

Enter  Sir A9LruvfiCLkm,I>o^cMkkLa€h;Mnr 
LisKNT  hii  Daughter,  youmg  Harky  Claii  '* 
the  Men  booted,  the  GentlewomeH  im  cloala 
and  ^  u^e^uardt ;  BhACv^  the  merry  HoUt^ 
the  Oeorge,  coma  in  with  them. 

Host.  Welcome,  good  knight,  to  the  Geoi^  at 
Waltham ;  iqy  freehold,  my  tenements,  eoods^  aod 
chattels.    Madam,  here's  a  room  is  the  ven  Ho- 


'  8afr»^gna^. — Safe-guards  are  outward  petticoats,  still  worn  by  the  wives  of  fiunsers,  ftc« 
on  honeback  to  market.    S. 
They  are  called  so,  says  Miasbieu,  voce  Save-guard^  because  they  guard  the  other  clothes  fn»i 
Tbey  are  meatiooed  several  times  in  The  Rearing  Girl : 
AgaiOy  iu  Ram^AUey,  A.  1.  S.  I  • 

*'  On  with  foar  cloak  end  itffguarJ,  yon  arraot  drab.*" 


rhofMc 
soiling. 


iNONYHOUS.] 
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iner  and  lUads  of  a  bdg|iig«  it  luuh  none  of  the 
four  elements  in  it;  I  bmlt  it  out  of  the  centre, 
and  I  driok  ne'er  the  IcM  sack.— Wcleoiiie,*«'my 
]itde  waste  of  maidenheads :  what^  1  serve  the 
good  duke  of  Norfolk. 

Chre-  God  a  mercy*  my  good  bott  Blague  t 
Thou  hast  a  good  seat  hei«. 

Hoit.  Tis  correspondent,  or  so :  there's  not  a 
^Tartariao, 
Nor  a  cairiar, shall  breathe  npon  joor  geldings; 
Th«y  have  villaiDous  rank  feet,  the  rogues^ 
Aod  tbcj  shall  not  sweat  in  my  iinon : 
Knights  and  lords  too  have  been  drunk  in  my 

lioose, 
I  thank  the  Destinies. 

JXar.  Pr^ythce*  good  sinful  inn-keeper^  will 
that  oornip»Qn,  thine  hostler,  to  look  well  to  my 
gakling— '  Hay !  a  pox  of  these  rushes. 

Hoit.  You,  St  Dennis,  vour  gelding  shall  walk 
witboat  doors,  and  oool  bis  Stit  lor  bb  master's 
sake,  ^y  t^t^y  fif  StXaaorge^  I  have  an  ex« 
cellent  intellect  to  go  steal  u\nui  yfflitffP  -  now 
when  wast  thOd  Id  H^'torestT 

Har»  Away,  you  stale  mess  of  white  broth. — 
Come  hither,  sister,  let  me  help  you. 

Ciare,  Mine  host,  is  not  sir  Richard  Moun- 
chensey  come  yet,  according  to  our  appointment 
when  we  last  dined  here? 

Hott,  The  knight's  not  yet  apparent — marry 
here's  a  fore-runner  that  summons  a  parley,  and 
saith  he'll  be  here  top  and  top-gallant  presently. 

Clare,  Tis  well :  good  mine  host^go  down  and 
see  breakfast  be  provided. 

Htut,  Knight,  thy  breath  hath  the  force  of  a 
woama,  it  take*  ne  down ;  I  nm  for  the  baser 


dement  of  the  kitchen  :  I  retire  like  a  valiant 
soldier,  face  point*blank  to  the  foe-man ;  or  like 
a  co«rtier,that  must  not  shew  his  prince  bis  pos-" 
teriors ;  vanish  to  know  my  canvasadoes,  and  my 
interrogatories,  for  I  serve  the  good  duke  of  Nor- 
lolk.  [Ent. 

Clare,  How  dotli  my  lady  ?  are  you  not  weacy, 
madam  f 
Come  hither,  I  must  talk  in  private  with  you ; 
My  daughter  Millisent  must  not  over- hear. 
MiL  Ay!  whispering!  pray  God  it  tend  to 
my  good! 
Strange  fear  assails  my  heart,  usurps  my  blood. 
Ciare,  You  know,  our  meeting  with  the  knight 
Mounchensey 
Is  to  assure  our  daughter  to  his  heir. 
Dor.  Tis  without  question. 
Clare,  Two  tedious  winters  have  passed  o'er^ 
since  first 
These  couple  loved  each  other,  and  in  passion 
Glued  first  their  naked  hands  with  youthful  mois* 

ture; 
lust  so  long,  on  my  knowledge. 
Dor,  And  what  of  this  ? 
Ciare.  This  morning  should  my  daughter  lose 
her  name, 
And  to  Mounchensey*s  house  convey  our  arms. 
Quartered  within  his  'KUtcheon;  the  affiance 

made 
Twixt  him  and  her,  this  morning  shonld  be  sealed. 
Dor,  I  know  it  should. 

Clare,  *But  there  are  crosses,  wife;  here's 
one  in  Waltharo, 
Another  at  the  Abbey,  and  a  third 
I  At '  Cheston ;  and  it  is  ominous  to  pass 


6  TWrlMiDi.— Tartarian  leems  to  have  been  a  cant  word  for  a  thief.  In  The  Waatkring  Jew^  1640, 
p.  Sf  the  Mangmao  says,  ''  I  pray  (Mr  Jew)  bestow  a  cast  of  yonr  office  npon  me,  (a  poor  roeoiber  of 
the  laiir,)  by  toUlag  me  my  fortaoe  wheCber  I  shall  die  In  my  bed  or  no,  or  what  else  shall  happen  to 
me  «  and  if  any  thieving  TarUriaa  shall  bieak  in  npon  yon,  i  wiH  with  both  hnnds  nfanbfy  lend  a  cast  of 
DT  olBce  to  him." 

"^  Hay  I  apos  •ftheu  miAcf  .-*3efote  the  iBe  of  carpets  was  ialradoced  faito  England,  It  was  custom- 
ary to  at  rew  the  floors  of  rooms  with  snshcs*    This  pnctke  k  oAen  BMnth>ned. 

Ardem  o/Fenenkam,  IMS: 


**  jIUi.  f  n  value  we  strive,  for  here  Mi  blood  remahis. 
Mot,  Why,  ifrsip  fmka  an  M»  can  yonaotr 


i*> 


Ben  Joason*8  Cynihia't  PeveU^  A.  9.  S.  5.  <*  That  ail  the  ladles  and  gallants  lye  UmgvisMag  hjkmi  tjl« 
isAcv,  lilie  fo  many  poaoded  cattle  Ttbe  mtdst  of  harvest,"  &c. 
Oekker's  Bti-mam  of  Londom^  Sign.  B  4 :  **  The  windowes  were  spread  with  hearbs,  the  chimney  drest 
np  with  crcene  booghes,  and  the  Jfoore  ttrtwtd  with  Mniijkt,  as  If  some  lasse  were  that  morning  to  be 


See  HollagBhed*s  ChronieUf  Vol.  II.  p.  1706. 

e  Bui  there  are  crouet,  &c. — So,  In  The  MerchaU  o/fimtcf,  Stephano  snys  of  Portia : 

«<  My  mistros  wiU,  befo«eihe  break  of  dn^. 
Be  here  at  Belmont :  she  doth  stray  aboat 
By  holy  crostM,  where  the  knuls  and  praye 
For  happy  wedbdk  ibtiriw"        -^ 


»  C/ktfsf  MB,— In  Hertfordshire,  now  called  Cbesbont. 

vol*.   II* 


8  ft 
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[ANONTMOUff. 


Any  of  these  without  a  peter-notter. 
Crosses  of  love  slili  thwiirt  this  manriage. 
Whilst  that  we  two  like  spirits  walc  in  Qigbt, 
About  those  stony  and  hard-hearted  plots. 

Mil.  O  God  !  what  means  mj  father?  [J$ide. 

Clare.   For  look  you,  wife,  the  riotous  old 
knight 
Hath  over-run  his  annual  revenue. 
In  keepin)(  jolly  Christmas  all  the  ^ear; 
The  nostrils  of  his  chimuiirs  are  still  stuffed 
With  sinoke,  more  chargeable  than  cane-iobaooo ; 
Ills  hawks  devour  his  fattest  dogs,  whilst  simple, 
}lis  leanest  curs  eat  his  hounds*  carrioo : 
BcsiHf  s,  I  heard  of  late,  his  younger  brother. 
Or  Turkey-merchant,  hath  sure  sucked  the  knight, 
By  means  of  some  great  losses  oo  the  sea : 
That,  you  conceive  me,  before  God,  all  is  naught. 
His  seat  is  weak :  thus  each  thing  rightly  scaoaed, 
Youll  see  a  flii^ht,  wife,  shortly,  of  his  land. 

AUL  Treason  to  my  heart's  truest  sovereign  : 
How  soon  is  loie  smothered  in  foggy  gain  ! 

DifT.  But  how  shall  we  prevent  thb  dangerous 
match  f 

Clare.  I  have  a  plot,  a  trick,  and  this  it  is : 
Under  this  colour  1 11  break  off  the  natch ; 
1*11  tell  the  knight,  that  now  my  mind  is  changed 
For  marrying  of  my  daughter ;  for  I  intend 
To  Mod  her  unto  '^  Cheston  nunnery. 

Mil.  O  me  accurst ! 

Cture.  There  to  become  a  most  religious  nun. 

MiL  ril  6rst  be  buried  quick. 

Clare.  To  spend  her  beauty  in  most  private 

Krayert. 
sooner  be  a  sinner,  in  forsaking 
Mother  and  father. 

Clare.  How  dost  like  my  plot? 


Dor.  Esoeeding  well :  but  b  it  your  iaieot 
She  shall  oontinbe  there  ? 

Clare,  Continue  there?  ha*  ha!  that 


jest: 
You  know  a  virgin  may  oootinne  there 
A  twelvemonth  and  a  day,  only  on  trial. 
There  shall  my  daughter  sojourn  some  dnee 

montlis. 
And  in  meantime  Til  oompan  a  fair  noatch 
Twizt  youthful  Jemingliam,  the  lusty  heir 
Of  sir  nalph  Jemingham,  dwelling  in  the  forett; 
I  think  they'll  both  come  hither  witfa  Mounchea- 

sey. 
Dor,  Your  care  argues  the  love  you  bear  our 

child; 
I  will  subscribe  to  any  thing  youll  have  me. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Aarvira  mmd  Doxc&s. 
MiL  You  will  subscribe  to  it  ?— gpod,  'ris  well; 
Love  hath  two  chairs  of  slate,  heaven  and  hell. 
My  dear  Mounchensey,  thou  my  death  shalt  roe. 
Ere  10  thy  heart  Milluent  prove  nntnie.  [Exit. 

Enter  Blague. 

Hott.  Hostlers,  you  knaves  and  oommander^ 
take  the  horses  of  the  knights  and  competitors: 
your  honourable  hulks  have  put  into  harboronghy 
they'll  take  in  fresh  water  lv»re,  and  I  have  pro- 
vided dean  chamber-pots — "  Via,  they  come ! 

Enter  Sir  Richard  Mor»'CBEKSET,  Sir  Rai^ph 
Jbrnikoram,  yomng  Feank  Jeevingham, 
Ratmomo  MouNCHEKSETy  Petee  Fabel,  omd 
Bilbo. 

JJos^.  The  destinies  be  nsost  aeat  chamberlains 
to  these  swaggering  puritans^  kaigbtt  of  the  aub» 
sidy. 


*^  Cketfam  mmmny,^^Ai  Chcshant  there  was  a  Benedictine  namrry  dedicated  to  the  Virgia  Mary.  It 
was  founded  before  the  year  1 18S,  and  aagmeated  with  lands  and  tcnenentt  of  the  eaaoas  of  Cathale,  ia 
the  tvrenty-fourth  j'ear  of  King  Henry  the  Third ;  but  yet  apon  the  general  diaolotioa  it  was  valued  aa- 
ly  at  141.  It.  per  aanuo.     See  EmgUmd  IthutratBi^  4to,  1164,  Vol.  I.  p.  818. 

*  •  >  Ftfl— This  cant  phrase  is  comnoa  ia  the  oM  plays.  Mr  Toilet  supposes  it  lafcea  from  the  Italiaa 
via,  and  to  be  used  on  occasiom  to  quicken  or  pluck  op  coarage.  t^  Note  to  Tk$ Mtrry  PTiwt  0/  Wii^ 
wr,  A.  K.  S.  S.    it  here  signifies  amay  /  bo,  in  Edward  the  Thirds  A.  8.  &  « : 

•f  Fiaaccw'* 


c< 


Then  «•■  for  the  spacious 


Ben  JonBon*8  Jktil  U  an  A$$f  A.  H.  8. 1 : 

« lethergo 

Fia^ecuaia.'' 

EoMtmard  Hm,  V oL  I. : 

''  Avanat,  dull  flat  cap  then ! 

Fta,  the  curtain  that  shadowed  Borgia  f 
There  lie,  thou  husk  of  ny  eavatfalled  state. 

]farrtoa*s  WkMymwiU^  A. H: 

««  Come  Bow»  ate,  alaaae  ta  Celia."^ 

See  also  JTsas.  TAaaMi,  A.S.  S.  2. 


Anonthous.] 


OF  EDMONTON. 


245 


Sir  Rick,  God  a  mercy,  good  mine  host 

Sir  Ralph.  Thanks,  gpod  host  Blague. 

Uoit,  Room  for  my  case  of  pistots,  that  have 
Creek  and  Latin  bullets  in  tKem ;  let  me  cling 
to  your  flanks,  my  nimbia  giberalters,  and  blow 
wind  in  your  calves  to  make  them  swell  bigger. 
Ha!  rii  caper  in  mine  own  fee-simple;  away 
wiUi  punctilios  and  orthography,  I  serve  tlie  good 
dukfi  of  Norfolk. 

BiL  "  Tytere,  tu  paiula  recubans  nib  tegmine 


Mil,   Whilst  you  desire  his  grief,  my  heart 
shall  bleed.  I^ri^ 

F.  Clare*  Raymond  Mouncbensey,  come,  be 
frolic,  friend; 
This  is  the  day  thou  hast  expected  long. 

Hay.  Pray  God,  dear  Harry  Clare,  it  prove  so 
happy ! 

Y.  Clare,  There's  nonght  can  alter  it ;  be  mer- 
ry, lad. 

Fab,  There's  nought  shall  alter  it ;  be  lively, 


fagi,  Raymond : 

Truly,  mine  host.  Bilbo,  f  hough  he  be  somewhat  I  Stand  any  opposition  'piinst  thy  hope. 


out  of  fashion,  will  be  your  only  blade  still;  I 
have  a  villainous  sharp  stomach  to  slice  a  break- 
fast. 

Hott,  Thou  shalt  have  it  without  any  more 
disamtinuance,  releases,  or  attuornroent — what ! 
we  know  our  terms  of  hunting,  and  the  seacard. 

BiL  And  do  you  serve  the  good  duke  of  Nor- 
folk still  ? 

Hott.  Still,  and  stilly  and  still,  my  soldier  of  St 
Qaintin's.  Come,  follow  me;  I  have  '^CharlesV 
wain  below  in  a  butt  of  sack,  'twill  glister  like 
jour  crab-fish. 

Bii.  You  have  fine  scholar-like  terms;  your 


Art  shall  coufnint-it  with  her  largest  scope. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Fabel,  tolus. 

Fob,  Good  old  Mounchensey,  is  thy  hap  so  ill. 
That  for  thy  bounty,  and  thy  royal  parts. 
Thy  kind  alliance  should  be  held  in  scorn ; 
And  after  all  these  promises  byClaro, 
Refuse  to  give  his  daughter  to  thy  son, 
Only  because  thy  revenues  caimot  reach 
To  make  her  dowage  of  so  rich  a  jointure 
As  can  the  heir  of  wealthy  JeruinghRm  ? 
And  therefore  is  the  false  fox  now  in  hand 


■^  Cooper's  Dictionary  is  your  only  book  to  study  I  To  strike  a  match  betwixt  her  and  the  other, 
in  a  cellar;  a  man.  shall  find  very  strange  words  I  And  the  old  gray-beards  now  are  close  together, 
it :  come,  my  host,  let's  serve  the  good  duke    Plotting  it  in  the  garden.    Is^t  even  so  ? 

Raymond  Mounchensey,  liay,  have  thou  and  I 

Thus  long  at  Cambridge  read  the  liberal  ans. 

The  metaphysics,  magic,  and  those  parts 

Of  the  most  secret  deep  philosophy  ? 

Have  I  so  many  melancholy  nights 

Watched  on  the  top  of  Peter-bouse  highest  tower? 

And  come  we  back  unto  oor  native  home. 

For  want  of  skill,  to  lose  the  wench  thou  Invest  ? 

Well  first  bang  £avil  iu  such  rtniEs  of  mist 

As  never  rose  I'rom  any  dampish  fen ; 

I'll  make  tlie  brined  sea  to  rise  at  Ware, 

And  drown  the  marshes  unto  Stratford-bridge ; 

I'll  drive  the  deer  from  Waltham  in  their  walks, 

And  scatter  them,  like  sheep,  in  every  field  : 

We  may  perhaps  be  crossed ;  but  if  we  be. 

He  shall  cross  the  devil  that  but  crosses  me. 


in 

of  Norfolk. 

Ha»i,  And  still,  and  still,  and  still,  my  boy^  III 
serve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk. 

[Enter  Sir  Abthua  Clare  and  Harrt  Clare. 

Sir  Ralph,  Good  sir  Arthur  Clare ! 

Ctare.  What  gentleman  is  that?  I  know  him 
not 

Sir  Rich.  'Tis  Mr  Fabel,  sir,  a  Cambridge 
scholar. 
My  son's  dear  fnend. 

'Glare,  Sir,  I  entreat  yon  know  me. 

Fab,  Command  me,  sir,  I  am  aiiected  to  you 
For  your  Mounchensey 's  sake. 

Clare,  Alas !  for  him, 
)[  DOC  respect  whether  he  sink  or  swim : 
'A  word  in  private,  sir  Ralph  Jemingham. 

Ray,  Metbinks  your  father  looketb  strangely 
i  oo  me: 

lay,  love,  why  are  yoo  sad  ? 
r  iiiL  I  am  not, sweet; 
nasioo  is  strong,  when  woe  with  woe  doth  meet 
I   Clare,  ShalPs  into  breakfast  ?  After,  we'll  con- 
t  elude 

he  cause  of  this  our  coming:  in  and  feed, 
lad  let  tfaac  osher  a  more  serious  deed.     [Exit. 


Enter  Raymond  and  young  Jernikgbam, 

But  iiere  comes  Raymond,  disconsolate  and  sad ; 
And  here's  the  gallant  that  must  have  the  wench. 
Jer,  I  pr'ythee,  Raymond,  leave  these  suiemu 
dumps. 
Revive  thy  snirits;  thoa  that  before  hast  been 
More  watchful  than  the  day-proclaiming  cock, 
As  sportive  as  a  kid,  as  fnUik  and  merry^ 
As  mirth  hefself, 


■«MI 


ll« 


Tglere^  &c.— The  firrt  line  of  Virgirs  Eclogaes. 
"  CAm-lef  V-«ain — in  astronomy,  seven  stars  in  the  conslellatloa  Ursa  Minor, 
^  Cooper  •  Victionary, — A  quibble  alluding  to  Thomas  Cnsper^s  Thetauna  lingua  LattncBf  printed  ip 


I 


244 


TUB  MERRY  DEVIL 


[AlTMfTlfOUS. 


4 


If  Might  in  mm  may  thy  ootttent  procurfi 
It  it  ibine  own,  thoa  mayst  thjtelf  asMre. 

JRiy.  lU !  Jernioibun,  if  ao j  bat  ihf  aelf 
Had  spoke  that  word,  it  won  Id  liava  eoane  as  cold 
As  the  bleak  nortbem  wiadi  upon  the  face 
Of  wiotcr. 

From  thee,  thej  have  tome  power  on  aoy  blood ; 
Yet  being  from  thee,  had  bi«i  tliat  hollow  louod 
Coine  from  the  lips  of  any  lirin^  man, 
It  might  liave  woo  the  credit  of  mine  ear ; 
From  thee  it  cannot 

Jer.  If  I  nadentand  ibee,  I  aai  a  Tilkdn  s 
What !  doat  thou  speak  ia  parables  to  thy  friend  ? 

Enter  young  Claks. 

Come,  boy,  and  make  me  tliis  same  groamnalove, 
Troobled  widi  stitches  and  the  coagh  •'the longSy 
That  wept  his  eyes  out  when  he  was  a  child. 
And  ever  since  hath  shot  at  "  h«dman>blind  t 
Make  her  leap,  capei^  jerk^  and  laug^  and  sia|^ 
And  play  me  liorBe*lncks. 
Make  Cupid  wanton  as  hie  mother^  dote; 
But,  in  this  sort,  boy,  I  would  have  thee  love. 
Fab,  Why,  how  now,  madcap?  what,  my  hisly 
Frank, 
80  near  a  wife,  and  will  not  tell  yonr  friend  ? 
But  you  Will  to  this  gear  in  '^  bugper»mnggar : 
Art  thou  turned  miser,  cascal»  in  thy  loves  f 
Jb*.  Who  I }  a*blood,  what  sbooM  all  yoa  see 
in  me. 
That  I  should  look  like  a  married  man?  ha ? 
Am  I  bald  ?  are  my  legs  too  little  for  my  hose  > 
If  I  feet  any  thing  m  mv  forehead,  1  am  a  villaim 
Do  I  wear  a  nighi*cap<r  do  I  bend  in  the  hams  ? 
What  dost  thou  seeinase,  that  I  should  be  towards 
marriage?  ha? 
Y.  Clare.  What,  thou  named?  let  me  look 
upon  tbae; 
Rogue,  who  has  given  this  out  of  thee  ? 
How  cam'st  tbou  into  this  ill  name  ?  what  com- 
ply 
Hast  thou  been>in^  rascal  ? 

Fak,  You  are  the  man,  sir,  mnstbare  Millisent, 
The  match  is  making  in  the  garden  now ; 
Her  jointure  is  agreed  on,  and  the  old  men, 
Your  Ikthers,  mean  to  launch  their  '^  busy  bags. 
Bat  in  mean  time,  to  thrust  Mounchensey  off, 
For  colour  of  this  nea^intended  n^tch, 
FairMiiiiseal  to  Cheston  must  be  sent, 
To  take  the  approbation  for  a  nun« 
Ne'er  look  upon  me,  lad^  the  match  ia  done. 

Jer,  llaymottd  Mounchensey,  now  I  tonch  tiiy 


With  the  trae  feeling  of  a  eeatoas  frieiML 

And  as  for  fair  and  beauteoas  MilKseiit, 

With  my  vain  breath  I  wiH  net  seek  to  '*  slobber 

Her  angel-like  perfeetions.    But  thou  know'st 

That  Bases  bmli  die  saint  that  I  adore; 

Where  e'er  cKdst  aaeet  me,  that  we  two  were. 

jovial, 
But  like  a  wag  thou  hast  not  laug|ierf  at  ne. 
And  with  regardless  jesting  roockecl  my  lope  ? 
How  meat  a- sad  ana  weary  samaieKs  n^t^ 
My  sighs  hare  drunk  the  dew  from*  off  the  earthy 
And  f  have  flangfat  ^  nightingale  to  wake. 
And  from-  the  meadows  sprang  the  early  bnl 
An  hour  before  she  should  hare  list  to  siag; 
I  have  loaded  the  poor  minutes  with  my  moans. 
That  I  have  made  tlie  heavy  sloir-paoed  hoars 
To  hang  like  heavy  clogs  upon  the  day. 
I  But,  dear  Mounchensey,  had  not  my  aflbclSon 
Saiiad  on  the  beauty  of  another  dame. 
Before  Td  wrong  tlie  chase,  and  o^erpve-love 
Of  one  so  worth  n  and*  so  true  a  Aiend, 
I  will  abjure  bodi  beauty  and  her  sight^ 
And  will  in  hrre  become  a  counterfeiL 
Jfoan.  Dear  Jeminghani,  thoa  hast  b^ot  my 

life. 
Ami  from  the  nsooth  of  hell,  where  now  T  sat^ 
I  feel  my  spirit  rebound  against  the  stars; 
Tbou  hast  conquered  me,  dear  friend^  in  my  ftee 

soul, 
There  lime,  nor  death,  can  bv  their  power  coa- 

troul. 
Fab,  Frank  Jeroiagham,  thooiaK  a  gaUaat  boy ; 
And  were  he  not  my  pupil,.!  would  say. 
He  were  as  fine  a  metalM  gentlemaiv 
Of  a»  hte  spirit^  and  as  fine  a  tamper. 
As  b  in  England ;  and  he  is  a  msn 
That  verr  richly  may  deaerre  tHj  love. 
But,  noble  Clare,  this  while  of  our  Asooorae, 
'  What  may  Mounchenscy's  honour  tb  thyself 
Exact  upon  the  measure  of  thy  mcc  ? 

Y,  Clare*  Raymond  Mouticoensey,  I  would 

have  thee  know, 
lie  docs  not  breathe  this  air, 
Whose  love  I  cherish,  and'  whose  soof  I  f  ove^ 
More  than  Mounchensey's : 
Nor  ever  in  my  life  did  see  the  man 
Whom,  for  his  wit  and  many  virtuous  parti, 
I  think  more  worthy  of  my  sister's  love. 
But  since  the  matter  grows  unto  this  pass^ 
P  must  not  seem  to  cross  my  fedler^^  will ; 
But  when  thou  list  to  visit  her  by  night, 
My  horse  is  saddled,  and  the  stalble  door 
Stands  ready  for  thee ;  use  them  at  thy  pleamre : 


"  HtfffsMM-ftttifd.-->Tbat  it,  as  Mr  Steevcm  supposes,  lltad  m 
fsdit.  1178. 

'^  ^^g»  mugger^Ste  Note  to  Tif  piiif  tJb*f  a  Where. 
■7  So  the  Quarto's,  Mr  Bodsley  reads  pariy. 

M  ^KfttMerv^ace  Note  IS  to  Tke  Ywettmrt  e/Jerenkmi  Vol.  I.  p.  197 

^0 


«  •  See  Note  on  Hamlef,  A.  3.  &  4. 
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Id  honest  ■Mrnafpf  we4  her  frMiU;s  Wf 
And  if  cttoa  gjetiftt  hei,  lady  God  give  thee  joy. 

JMbini.  Then,  cawy  away !  let  fate  my  fell 
pretein], 
Backed  with  the  fwronra  of  so  troe  a  friend. 

Fab,  Let  ns  alone,  to  bustle  for  the  set; 
For  age  and  craft,  with  wk  and  art  have  met. 
I'll  make  my  spirics  to  dance  such  Mgh%  jiggs 
Along  the  war  \mjnt  tlk  and  Tot'nara  Grou, 
The.  carrier's  jades  shall  cast  their  heavy  packs^ 
Andthe  strong  hedges  scarce  shall  keep  them  in : 
The  milk*mai£  ^  cuts  shall  torn  the  wenches  off, 
Asvi  ky  their  ^  dossers  tumbling  in  the  dnst : 
The  frank  and  merry  London  'pmitioes, 
That  come  for  cream  and  losty  oemitry  cbear, 
Shairioser  their  iray ;  and  satimhling  inthe  ditches 
All  night,  diall  whoop  and  hoUow,  cry  and  call. 
Yet  none  to  other  iiad  the  way  at  aii^ 

Jfonn.  Pursue  the  project,  scholar;  what  we 
caa  do 
To  help  endeavour,  join  onr  lives  thereto: 

[Eaieunt. 

Enter  Banks,  Sir  John,  and  Smug. 

Banks,  "  Take  me  with  yon,  good  sh*  John ; 
^*  a  plague  on  thee,  Smug,  and  thoo  tonchest  li- 
^foer  thon  an  foundered  straight— Wha0  i  are 
your  brains  always  water-miUb }  must  they  ever 
run  roand  ? 

SmttM,  Banks,  your  ale  is  as  a  Philistine  fin ; — 
aonoe  r  there's  Ire  i'the  tail  on^t; — you  are  a 
rogue  to  charce  us  with  mugs  i'the  rear-ward ; — 
a  plague  of  this  wind,  ^^  O  it  tickles  our  cams- 
trophe. 

air  Johm,  Neighbour  Banks  of  Wakhamv  and 
geod-man  Smogr  the  honest  smith  of  £dmoncon> 
as  I  dwell  betwiat  you  both,  at  £a6eld,  1  know 
the  taste  of  both  your  ale*honses;  they  are  good 
both,  smart  both  ;^— Hem,  grass  and  hnyy-^^e 
are  all  mortal/— let's  live  till  we  die,  and  be  mer- 
fj,  and  there^s  an  end.> 

BankB,  Well  said,  sir  John,  you^are  of  the  same 
hamour  still ;  and  doik  the  water  run  tie  same 

IT  still,  boT  ? 

Aaa^*  Vulcan  was  «  rogue  t9  him  ;-^ir  John, 


lodi,  lock,  lock  last,^  sir  John  ;-^So,  sir  John,  III . 
one  of  theae  yean^  when  it  sMk  please  the  god- 
desses and  the  destinies,  be  dinink  in  your  com- 
pany ;  that^s  all  acsw,  sad  Godt  send  us  health  ;^*- 
Shall  I  swear  I  love  yea  ? 

*Sir  Mn,  No^  oaths,  n»  euthsy  good  neighbeur 
Smug, 
We'll  wet  our  lips  together,  and  hog; 
CarouK  in  private,  and  elevate  the  heart, 
And  the  hver,  and  the  lights,  and  the  lights^ 
Mark  yoa  me,  within  us  for— 'hem — 
Grass  and  baff-^ewre  alt  nsortak^ — leli's  live  tiflf 
we  die,  aad  be  merry,  and  there^s  an  end. 

Banlu,  Bat  tO'  our  fenner  motjowi  about  steal- 
ing some  venisoo ;  whither  go  weT 

Sir  JbAa.  Ifltoi  the' forest,  neighbour  Banks,  into 
Brian'#  walk,  the  madkeeper. 

Smug,  Blood  )f  I'll  tickle  your  keeper. 

BcMuia  lYaith  thou  art  alway)i  drunk,  when 
we  have  need  of  thee. 

Smug,,  Need  of  me  I  heart,  roa  shall  have  nedd 
of  me  always,  while  tliere  is  iron  in  an  anvil. 

Ba99k$,  Mr  Parson,  may  the  Smith  go>  think 
you,  being  in  this  taking? 

Smvg.  Go !  I'll  go,  in  spite  of  all  the  bells  ta 
Walthanu 

Sir  John,  The  question  is,  ^ood  neighbour 
Banks^-^let  me  see,,  the  moon  shines  to-night, — 
there's  neft  a  narrow  bridge  betwixt  this  and  the 
forest, — his  brain  may  be  settled  ere  nights — he 
may  go,  be  niay  gti*,  neighbour  Banks.  Now  we 
want  none  but  she  company  of  mine  host  Bhigue» 
of  the  Geoi^  ac  WaKham :  rf  he  were  here,  our 

[comfort  were  fait.  Look  where  comes  my  good 
I  host,  tfte  dnke  oi  Norfolk's  man !  and  how  ?  and 
how?  A  hem — grass  and  hay—* we  are  not  yet 
mortal ;  let  as  live  dU  wa  die,  and  be  merry,  and 
there's  an  end. 

Enter  Hott. 

Hoit.  Ha!  m^  Caifilinn |dia1ognes;  and  art 
thou  in  breath  sail,  boy  ?  Miller,  doth  the  match 
hold  ?  Smith,  1  see  by  thy  eyes  rhoo  hast  been 
reading  a  little  Geneva  print :  but  ^  wend  we 
merfily  to  the  forest,  to  steal  some  of  the  king*s 


'9  CkCf^i.  e.  horses.    See  Note  dS  to  Gammer  Oiir««n'«  NmOe,  Vol.  I.  p.  117. 

*^  Doiur§  '  i.  e.  pannieri. 

^  Tote  SIS  wnth  jfou — Let  me  underrtand  you.  So  Falttaff  says, "  I  woald  yoifr  grace  would  take  me  with 
fern  I  Wlbom  meaas  your  Grace  ?^  First  Fart  of  King  Henry  lY.  A.  2.  S»9.  aad  Dr  Johmon*8  and  Dr 
JPamer  s  Notes.  n. 

**  Sir  John — ^This  Is  one'of  the  many  instances  which  might  be  given  where  a  part<m  is  called  Sir, 
**  Upon  which," savs  Sir  John  Hawkfaa,  ^  If  mav  be  observed,  that  anciently  It  was  the  common  desigoa- 
ttaabeth  of  one  hi  holy  orders  and  a  knight.  Fuller,  somewhere  in  bh  Chorrh  History,  says  that  anciently 
tiMre  were  in  £iiglaad  more  tirs  than  kmigkte  f  and  so  lately  8.s  temp.  William  and  Mary,  in  a  deposition 
ia  the  Exchequer  in  a  case  of  tythcs,  the  witnes^  speaking  oCthe  curate  whom  he  remembered,  stiles  him 
Sir  Oafes.  Vide  Gibson's  View  of  the  State  of  the  Cborcberj  of  Door,  Home-Lacy,  &c.  p.  S6."  Note  to 
TMe  Merrf  vrfeet  of  irindtor,  M.  L  8.  K  edit.  fT19. 

*^  O  U  tickUe  ear  catattrepk&^ThH  expsessiea  is  aied  by  Falsur,  in  the  Second  PaH  of  King  Henry 
IV.  A.  9.  8.1. 

^  TFead— See  Note  18  to  Tanered  and  Giamunda. 
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deer?  1*11  meet  you  at  the  time  appointed.  Avvay, 
1  have  knights  and  colonels  at  my  house,  and 
must  tend  the  *'  Hungarians.  If  we  be  scared 
in  the  forest,  well  meet  in  the  church  porch  at 
Enfield ;  is't  correspondent  ? 

BankM.  Tis  well :  but  how  if  any  of  us  should 
be  taken  ? 

Smug.  He  shall  have  ransom  by  my  sword. 

Hoit,  Tush,  the  knaves  keepers  are  my  ^  bona 
sociaa^  and  my  pensioners — Nine  fo'dock — Be 
▼aliaot,  my  little  Gogmagogs  ;~ril  fence  with  all 
the  Justices  in  Hertfordshire -»ril  have  a  buck  till 
I  die ;  I'll  slay  a  doe  while  I  live — H<ild  your 
bow  strait  and  steady;  I  serve  the  cood  duke  of 
Norfolk. 

Smug.  O  rare  !  who,  ho,  ho,  boy. 

Sir  John.  Peace,  neighbour  Smug ;  you  s^  this 
boor,  a  boor  of  the  country,  an  illiterate  boor, 
and  yet  the  citiaen  of  good- fellows.  Come,  let's 
provide  a  hen — gran  and  hay,— we  are  not  yet 
all  mortal ;  we'll  live  till  we  die,  atkl  be  meny, 
and  there's  an  end ;  come.  Smug. 

Smug.  Good  night,  Waltham^who,  ho,  bo, 
boy.  [Eieuni. 

Enter  Sir  Arthur  Clare,  Sir  Richard  Moi;n- 
CH  LHStY^andGentiemen  from  Breakfatt  again. 

Old  Moun.  Nor  I  fur  thee,  Clare,  not  of  this: 
What !  hast  thou  fed  me  all  thU  while  with  ^' 

bhalles? 
And  oom'st  to  tell  me  now,  thou  lik'st  it  not? 

Clare.  I  do  not  hold  thy  ofier  competent : 
Nor  do  I  like  the  assurance  of  thy  land. 
The  title  is  so  brangled  with  thy  debts. 

Old  Moun,  Too  good  for  thee :  and,  knigbt, 
thou  koow'st  it  well, 
I  fawned  not  on  thee  for  thy  goods,  not  I, 
rPwas  thine  own  motion ;  that  thy  wife  doth  know. 

Lady  Clare.  Husband,  it  was  so;  be  lies  not 
in  that 

Clare.  Hold  thy  chat,  quean. 

Old  Moun.  To  which  I  hearkened  willingly ; 
and  the  rather. 
Because  I  was  persuaded  it  proceeded 
From  love  thou  bor'st  to  me  and  to  my  boy ; 
And  gav'st  him  free  access  unto  thy  house. 
Where  he  hath  not  behaved  him  to  thy  child 
But  as  befits  a  gentleman  to  do : 


Nor  is  my  poor  distressed  state  so  low, 
lliat  I'll  bhut  up  my  doors,  I  warrant  tface. 

Clare  Let  it  suffice,  Mouncbensey,!  mislike  it; 
Nor  think  thy  son  a  match  fit  for  my  child. 

Moun.  I  tell  thee,  Clare,  his  blood  is  good  and 
clear 
As  the  best  drop  that  panteth  in  thy  reins : 
But  for  this  maid,  thy  fair  and  virtuous  chilcl» 
She  is  no  more  disparaged  by  thy  baseness, 
Than  the  most  orient  and  the  precious  jewel. 
Which  still  retains  his  lustre  and  his  beauty. 
Although  a  slave  were  owner  of  the  same. 

Clare.  She  is  the  last  is  left  me  to  bestow  ; 
And  her  I  mean  to  dedicate  to  God. 

Jfoaa.  You  do,  sir? 

Clare.  Sir,  sir,  I  do ;  she  is  mine  own. 

Moun.  And  pity  she  is  so :  • 

Damnation  dog  thee  and  thy  wretched  pelf. 

\Atide. 

Clare.  Not  thou,  Mouncheosey,  sbalt  tiestuw 
my  child. 

Moun.  Neither  shouldst  thou  bestowiier  wbere 
thou  meanest. 

Clare.  What  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Moun.  No  matter,  let  that  be ; 
I  will  do  that,  perhaps,  shall  anger  thee : 
Thou  hast  wronged  my  love,  and,  by  God*s  Uea- 

sed  aneel. 
Thou  shalt  well  know  it.         , 

Clare.  Tut,  brave  not  me. 

Moun.  Brave  thee,  base  churl !  were*t  not  Air 
manhood  sake— 
I  say  no  more,  but  that  there  be  some  by 
Whose  blood  is  hotter  than  ours  is, 
Which,  being  stirred,  might  make  us  both  repent 
This  foolish  meeting.    But,  Harry  Clare, 
Although  ihy  father  hath  abused  my  friendsliip. 
Yet  I  love  thee,  1  do,  my  noble  boy, 
I  do  i'fiiith. 

Lady  CLre.  Ay,  do,  do,  fill  all  the  world  with 
talk  oi  us,  man ;  man,  I  never  looked  for  better 
at  your  hands. 

Fub.  I  hoped  your  great  experience^  and  yoor 
years, 
Would  have  proved  patience  rather  to  your  sool. 
Than  with  this  frantic  and  untamed  passion 
To  whet  their  ^*  skeens ;  and,  but  for  that 
I  hope  their  friendships  are  too  well  confirmed. 


^'  Hwif  ffrloRf— The  Host's  conversation  is  almott  wholly  made  ap  of  pam  and  quibbles.    He 
here  his  himgry  gurtU.    If  is  address  to  the  Smith  before,  on  reading  the  lUtU  GmeM  jrrnU,  was  intmdcd 
to  signify,  that  he  had  hern  driakiiig  gia. 

^  Bona  Socia$^The  Quarto  of  1 6(7,  reads  bosomiant ;  that  of  1 A3I ,  honatotit. 

^7  Shalki — i.  e.  shells.    The  phrase  seemii  to  have  been  proverbial*    Churchyard,  in  his  Ckattenge^  p. 
15.f,  says; 


»» 


<<  Thus  all  with  •kal!,  or  sikalto,  ge  $kal  be  fed: 

**  SkeeuM ,«-*Knlves  or  daggers.  Skein  is  the  Irkh  word  for  a  knife.  SO|  in  Selimmt  end  Peneda^  I5M 

**  Against  the  light-foot  Irish  have  I  served. 
And  in  my  skin  bear  tokens  of  the  s^iiu." 
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And  their  minds  tempered  with  more  kindly  heat, 
Than  for  their  froward  parent's  frowardness, 
*   That  they  ahonld  break  forth  into  public  brawls: 
However  the  rou^b  hand  of  the  untoward  world 
Hath  molded  your  proceedings  in  this  matter, 
Yet  I  am  sore  the  nrst  intent  was  love. 
Then  nnce  the  first  spring  was  so  sweet  and  warm, 
Let  it  die  gently,  ne'er  kill  it  with  a  scorn. 
Ray,  O  thou  base  world  !  how  leprous  is  that 
soul 
That  is  onoe  limed  in  that  polluted  mod  I 
O,  sir  Arthur !  you  have  startled  his  free  active 

spirit 
With  a  too  sharp  spur  for  his  mind  to  bear. 
Have  patience,  »r ;  the  remedy  to  woe. 
Is,  to  leave  that  of  force  we  must  foreeo. 
Mil  And  I  must  take  a  twelvemonth's  appro- 
bation. 
That  in  the  mean  time  this  sole  and  private  life. 
At  the  year's  end  may  fashion  me  a  wife. 
But,  sweet  Mouncbensey,  ere  this  year  be  donc^ 
Thou'st  be  a  friar,  if  that  I  bo  a  nun. 
And,  father,  ere  young  Jemingham's  111  be, 
I  will  turn  mad,  to  spite  both  him  and  thee. 

[A$Ue, 
Clare,  Wife,  come  to  horse;  and,  huswife, 
make  you  ready : 
For  if  I  live,  T  swear  by  this  good  light, 
I'll  see  you  lodged  in  Chestoo-house  to  nieht. 

[Exeunt 
Maun,  Raymond,  away,  thou  see'st  bow  mat- 
ters fall. 
Churl,  hell  consume  thee,  and  thy  pelf,  and  all ! . 
Tahm  Now,  Mr  Clare,  you  see  how  matters 
fadge:*^ 
Toor  Millisent  must  needs  be  made  a  nun. 
Well,  sir,  we  are  the  men  must  ply  the  match; 
Hold  you  your  peace,  and  be  a  looker-on ; 
And  tend  her  unto  Cheston,  where  he  will, 
1*11  send  me  fellows  of  a  handful  high 
Into  the  cloisters  where  the  nuns  frequent. 
Shall  make  them  slup  like  does  about  the  dale ; 
And  make  the  lady  prioress  of  the  house 
To  plar  at  leap-frog  naked  in  their  smocks, 
Until  the  merry  wenches  at  their  mass 
Cry  teehe,  weehee ; 

And  tilling  these  mad  lasses  in  their  flanks, 
Shall  sprawl  and  squeaky  and  pinch  iheir  fellow 

nuns. 
Be  lirely,  boys,  before  the  wench  we  lose, 
1*11  make  the  abbess  wear  the  canon's  hose. 

[Exeunt. 


Enter  Harey  Clarb,  Frank  Jernivgham, 
Peter  Fabel,  and  Millisent. 

Ear.  Clare,  Spite  now  hath  done  her  worst; 
nster,  be  patient. 

Jer.  Forewarned  poor  Raymond's  company  f 
O  heaven ! 
When  the  composure  of  weak  frailty  meet 
Upon  this  mart  of  dirt,  O  then  weak  love 
Must  in  her  own  unhappiness  be  silent, 
And  wink  on  all  deformities. 

MiL  Tis  well : 
Where's  Raymond,  brother?  Where's  my  dear 

Mouncbensey  } 
Would  we  might  weep  together,  and  then  part. 
Our  sighing  parle  would  much  ease  my  heart 

VaU,  Sweet  beauty,  fold  your  sorrows  in  the 
thought 
Of  future  reconcilement :  let  your  tears 
Shew  you  a  woman,  but  be  no  farther  spent 
Than  from  the  eyes :  for,  sweet  experience  says, 
That  love  is  firm  tfaat^s  flattered  with  delays. 

If iX  Alas,  sir,  think  yon  I  shall  e'er  be  his  ? 

Fah^  As  sure  as  parting  smiles  on  future  bliss. 
Yond  comes  my  fnend ;  see,  he  hath  doated 
So  long  upon  your  beauty,  that  your  want 
Will  with  a  pale  retirement  waste  his  blood ; 
For  in  true  love  music  doth  sweetly  dwell ; 
Severed,  these  less  worlds  bear  within  them  hell. 

Enter  Mounchbnsbt. 

Maun,  Harry  and  Frank,  you  are  enjoined  to 
wean 
Your  friendship  from  me,  we  must  part;  the 

breath 
Of  all  advised  corruption :  pardon  me. 
Faith,  I  must  say  so ;  yon  may  think  I  love  yoo^ 
I  breathe  not,  rougher  spite  do  sever  usy 
Well  meet  by  stealth,  sweet  friend,  by  stealth  you 

twain; 
Kisses  are  sweetest  ^t  by  struggling  pain. 

Jer,  Our  friendship  dies  not,  Raymond. 

Moun,  Pardon  me : 
I  am  busied ;  I  have  lost  my  faculties. 
And  buried  tliem  in  Millisent^s  clear  eves. 

MiL  Alas  !  sweet  love,  what  shall  become  of 
me? 
I  must  to  Cheston  to  the  nunnery, 
I  shall  ne'er,  see  thee  more. 

Moun,  Mow, sweet! 
I'll  be  thy  votary,  we'll  ofVen  meet : 
This  kiss  divides  us,  aud  breathes  soft  adieu—- 


99  Fadgt^^,  e.  ^0,  ^ocetd.  The  word  is  used  in  Nashe's  LewUn  Stuffs  ISOtf  :  <<  It  would  wifadgt^tot 
thea  the  market  was  railed  to  three  hundred." 
Again,  ia  Old  Lam^  by  Mavinger,  Ac*  A.  4.  S.  4. : 

"  Now  it  begins  lo/sd'gf.' 
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This  be  a  double  chum  to  keep  bolfa  true. 
fUi  Have  done»  your  fachen  maj  chaooe  ipy 
joar  parting. 
Refnae  not  lou  by  aay  watiM^  yoJ 
To  go  iato  uie  nunnery,  for  from  ' 
Mutt  lie  bfgn  your  lovet  aureet 
Yoo  fball  not  itay  there  loa^  yourlianler  bed 
Shall  be  more  •oR»  when  nun  and  «aid  are  dead. 

Enter  BtLBO. 

Mcun,  Now,  Mrrnhp  what's  the  matter? 

BiL  Many,  yoo  roust  to  hone  peesently ;  that 
fillaiuous  old  fpnty  ohurt^Sir  Arthur  Clara^  longs 
till  he  be  at  the  nunnery. 

M.  Ckft.  How,  «r? 

BiL  O,  I  cry  you  men^;  lie  is  ueur  father  in- 
deed, hot  I  am  SUM,  ihat  there's  fern  afiniiy  be^ 
twixt  your  two  natures^  than  there  is  between  a 
broker  and  a  cutpune. 

Jfeua.  Bring  me  my  gsldio^  sirrah. 

BiL  Well,  nothing  grieves  me,  but  for  the  poor 
wench ;  she  must  new  cry  wde  to  lohsleri  pies, 
artiohokea,  and  all  such  meats  of  nwtftality.  Poor 

Eotlewoman !  the  sigp  must  not  be  k^Vif^  any 
nger  with  her,  and  that  me  grietes:  ftiewelL 
Poor  MiUisent 
Most  pray  and  wnent; 

O  fatal  wonder! 
She'll  now  be  no  fatter, 
Love  must  not  come  at  her, 
Yet  she  shall  be  kept  under.        [Exii. 
Jer.  Farewell,  dear  Raymond* 
H.  Clare.  Friend,  adieu. 
MiL  Dear  sweet. 
No  joy  enjoys  roy  heart  till  we  nest  meet. 

iMuweuw* 
Fob.  Well,  Raymond,  now  the  tide  of  discontent 
Beats  in  thv  face ;  but  ere't  be  lon^  the  wind 
Shall  turn  tbe  flood.  We  roust  to  Wal  tham  abbey ; 
And  as  fair  MiUisent  in  Cheston  lives 
A  most  unwilling  nun,  so  thou  shalt  there 
Become  a  beardless  novice :  to  what  end. 
Let  time  and  future  accidents  declare : 
Taste  thou  my  8le%ht%  thy  love  I'll  only  share. 
Ifoun.  Tom  friar?  Come,  my  good  counsellor, 
let's  p>  { 
Yet  that  disguise  will  hardly  shroud  my  woe. 

[Esewat. 

Enter  the  Prioreu  qf  Ghestov  with  e  Nun  or 
two;  Sir  Arthur  Clare,  Sir  Ralph  Jer- 
iriHOHAM,  Harry  and  Fravk,  the  Lady  and 

BtLBO^  with  MiLLISEHT. 

Latfy  Clare,  Madam, 
The  love  unto  thb  holy  iisterhoodi 


And  our  cQB&med  opinion  of  your  seal, 
Hath  truly  won  us  to  bestow  our  child 
Rather  on  this  than  any  neighbouring  odi. 

Pr»A  Jesus^  daughter,  Mary's  child, 
Holy  matroa^  woman  mild. 
For  thee  a  mass  shall  still  be  sai4 
Every  sister  drop  a  bead ; 
And  those  agein  suoooedii^  then^ 
Foryou  shall  sii^  a  Regaiem. 

FreaiL  The  wendi  is  gone,  Harrr,  she  is  do 
more  a  woman  of  this  worldi-^-Mark  ner  wdl,die 
looks  like  a  nun  already :  what  tbiuk'st  oo  her? 

Harry.  By  my  faith,  her  face  comes  basd- 
somely  to't. 
But  peace,  let's  bear  the  reft. 

Sir  Ar,  Madam,  for  a  twelremontli's  approba- 
tioo, 
We  mean  to  make  this  trial  of  our  chiU. 
Your  care,  and  our  dear  blessing,  in  mesa  time, 
We  pray  may  prosper  this  intended  woric 

Pf>o.  May  your  happf  soul  be  Uithe, 
That  so  truly  pajjroor  nthe  i 
He  that  many  cularen  cave, 
'Tis  fit  that  he  one  cbim  should  have. 
Then,  fair  virgin,  hear  mv  spell. 
For  I  most  your  duty  tell. 

MiL  Good  men  and  true^  stand  together. 
And  hearyour  charge.  [A»dt. 

Frio,  Krst,  a  uioming^  take  your  book, 
The  glam  wherein  yourself  must  look ; 
Your  young  thooglits,  so  proud  and  jolly. 
Must  be  turned  to  motions  holy ; 
For  your  busk,  attires^  and  toys. 
Have  your  thoughts  on  heavenly  joyi; 
And  for  all  your  follies  past. 
You  must  do  penance,  pray,  and  fast 

BiL  Let  her  take  heed  of  fiuting ;  and  if  ever 
she  hurt  herself  with  praying  Ili  neTer  tnist 
beast. 

MiL  This  goes  hard,  by'r  lady.  {Aiiie> 

Frio.  You  shall  ring  the  ^^  sacriM  beH, 
Keep  your  hours,  and  tell  your  knel( 
Rise  at  midnight  to  your  matins, 
Read  your  psalter,  siqg  your  latins; 
And  when  your  blood  shall  kindle  pleasure, 
Soounte  yourself  in  plenteous  measure. 

MU,  Worse  and  worse,  by  Saint  Mary.  [Asidr. 

J^ank.  SimAif  Hal,  bow  does  she  hcSld  her 
countenanced — well,  go  thv  ways,  if  ever  thoa 
prove  a  nun,  Fll  build  an  uohey. 

Har.  She  .mav  be  a  nun ;  but  if  ever  she  prove 
en  anchoress,  I H  dig  her  grave  with  my  nails. 

FVnaiL  To  her  again,  mother. 

Her.  Hold  thine  own,  wench. 

PrtOi  You  must  read  the  morning  mats. 
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Sa^img  beU—**  Tbe  little  bell,  which  is  nag  to  give  notice  of  the  Ha§t  approaohiegf  ^hen  U  b 
carried  in  procession,  as  abo  in  other  oBces  of  the  Romish  church,  is  called  the  uKring^  or  c^mwecrotim 
bell,  from  the  French  word  Merer."    Mr  Theobald's  Note  te  Mauy  rHi.  A.  8.  ^.  %. 
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3'  You  roast  creep  unto  the  crou, 
Pat  cold  ashes  on  your  head, 
Have  a  hair-doth  for  your  bed. 
BiL  She  had  rather  have  a  man  in  her  bed. 
Prio.  Bind  your  beads,  and  tell  your  needs, 
Your  hol^  aves,  and  your  creeds : 
Holy  maid,  this  must  be  done, 
If  you  mean  to  live  a  nun. 

MiL  The  iioly  maid  will  be  no  nun.      [Aside. 
Sir  Ar.  Madam,  we  have  some  business  of  im- 
port, 
And  must  be  gone ; . 

WilFt  please  you  take  my  wife  into  your  closet, 
Who  farther  will  acquaint  you  with  my  mind ; 
And  80^  good  madam,  for  this  time  adieu. 

[Exeunt  Women^  and  Sir  Arthur. 
Sir  Ralph.  Well  now,  Frank  Jerningham,  how 
Bay*st  tnott } 
To  be  brief. 

What  wilt  thott  say  for  all  this,  if  we  two, 
Her  father  and  myself,  can  bring  about. 
That  we  convert  this  nun  to  be  a  wife. 
And  thou  the  husband  to  this  pretty  nun  ? 
Hovr  then,  my  lad  ?  ha,  Frank ;  it  may  be  done. 
Har,  Ay,  now  it  works.  [Aside, 

Frank,  O  God,  sir !  you  amaze  me  at  your 
words; 
Think  widi  yourself,  sir,  what  a  thing  it  were 
To  cause  a  recluse  to  renounce  her  vow ; 
A  maimed,  contrite,  and  repentant  soul, 
E/rer  mortified  with  fasdng  and  with  prayer. 
Whose  tJioughts,  even  as  her  eyes,  are  fixed  on 

heaven; 
To  draw  a  virgin  thus  devout  with  zeal, 
Bade  to  the  world ;  O  impious  deed ! 
Nor  by  the  canon-law  can  it  be  done, 
Without  a  dispensation  from  the  church : 
Besides,  dhe  is  so  prone  unto  this  life, 
As  ake'U  even  shnek  to  hear  a  husband  named. 
BU*  Ay«  '*  a  poor  innocent  she !— well,  here's 
'*  no  knavery ; 
He  floats  the  old  fools  to  their  teeth.        [Aside. 

Sir  Ral^h,  Boy,  I  am  glad  to  hear 
Thoa  makest  such  scruple  of  that  conscvmce. 
And  in  a  man  so  young  as  is  yourself,. 
I  promise  you  'tis  very  seldom  seen. 
But,  Frank,  this  is  a  trick,  a  mere  device, 
A  sleigbt  plotted  betwixt  her  father  and  uiyself. 
To  thrust  Mounchensey's  nose  besides  the  cushion; 
That  being  thus  debarred  ot  all  access, 
Time  yet  may  work  him  from  her  thoughts, 


And  give  thee  ample  scope  to  thy  desires. 

Bil  A  plague  on  you  both  for  a  couple  of 
Jews !  [Aside. 

Har,  How  now,  Frank,  what  say  you  to  that  ? 

Frank.  Let  me  alone,  I  warrant  thee.— 
Sir,  assured  tfiat  this  motion  doth  proceed 
From  your  most  kind  and  fatherly  affection, 
I  do  dispose  my  liking  to  your  pleasure : 
But  for  It  is  a  matter  of  such  moooent 
As  holy  marriage,  I  must  crave  thus  much. 
To  have  some  conference  with  my  ghostly  father. 
Friar  Hildersham,  here  by,  at  Waltham  abbey. 
To  be  absolved  of  things  chat  it  is  fit 
None  only  but  my  confessor  should  know. 

Sir  Ralph.  With  all  my  heart,  be  is  a  reverend 
man; 
And  to-norrow  rooming  we  will  meet  all  at  the 

abbey, 
Where,  by  the  opinion  of  that  reverend  man. 
We  will  proceed ;  I  like  it  passing  well. 
Till  then  we  part,  boy ;  I  think  of  it,  farewell : 
A  parent's  care  no  mortal  tongue  can  tell. 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter  5ir  Arthur Clajie,  and  Raymond Mou n- 
c  HEN  SET  hke  a  Friar. 

Sir  Ar.  Holy  young  novice,  I  have  told  yon  now 
My  full  intent,  and  do  refer  the  rest 
To  your  professed  secrecy  and  care : 
And  see. 

Our  serious  speedi  hath  stolen  upon  the  way, 
That  we  are  come  vnto  the  abbey  gate ; 
Because  I  know  Mounchensey  is  a  fox, 
That  craftily  doth  overioQk  niy  doings, 
ril  not  be  seen,  not  [;  tush,  i  have  done, 
I  had  a  daughter,  but  she's  now  a  nun. 
Farewell,  dear  son,  farewell.  [Exit. 

Moun.  Fare  you  well. — Ay,  you  have  done; 
Your  daughter,  sir,  shall  not  be  ion$;  a  nun. 
O  my  rare  tutor !  never  mortal  brfiin 
Plotted  out  such  a  plot  of  policy ; 
And  my  dear  bosom  is  so  great  with  laughteF, 
Begot  by  his  simplidty  aqd  error. 
My  soul  is  fall'n  JQJaoQur  with  hgr  joy. 
O  my  friends,  FriuiE'Jerntngham,  and  Clare ! 
Did  you  hut  know  but  how  this  jest  takes  fire, 
Tha^.  good  Sir  Arthur,  thinking  me  a  novice. 
Hath  even  poured  himself  into  my  bosom ; 
O  you  would  vept  your  spleens  with  tickling  mirth. 
But,  Raymond,  peace,  and  have  an  eye  about, 
Fqit  fear  perhaps  sqin^  of  the  nuns  look  out. 


''  Vou  must  creep  unto  the  cross. — ^This  popbh  ccremc^y  is  particularly  described  in  an  ancient  book 
of  the  Ceremonial  of  the  Kings  of  C9|land,  parched  by  the  late  Duchess  of  Northumberland,  at  the 
•ale  of  the  M88.  of  Mr  Amtb,  Garter  King  at  Arms.  It  appears  from  this  curious  treatise,  that  the 
bitbop  and  the  dean  brought  a  cmciiix  out  of  the  vestry,  and  placed  It  on  a  cushion  before  the  altar.  A 
carpet  was  then  laid  *'  for  the  kinge  to  creepe  to  the  crosse  upon.^  See  Dr  Percy's  Note  to  the  Northum^ 
htrUmd  Household  Book^  p.  436.    8. 

^*  A  poor  innoeont^See  note  to  *TSa  pitg  she's  a  Whore, 

^^  Here's  no  J|(oap0ry«-See  qote  1,1  to  The  Maifor  qf  Queeii^orough* 
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[ANOVTHOITSil 


Peace  and  diarity  within. 

Never  touched  with  deadly  tin ; 

I  ca»t  holy-water  pare 

On  this  wmlly  and  on  tfait  door, 

That  from  evil  ihall  defend. 

And  keep  yon  from  the  ngly  fiend ; 

Evil  sprite,*  by  ni^l  nor  da^, 

Shall  approach,  or  come  this  way ; 

Elf  nor  fairy,  by  this  grace. 

Day  nor  night  shall  haunt  this  place. 
Holy  maKiena—  [Knocki, 

Ammer  within.  Who's  that  which  knocks?  ha, 

who*B  there? 
Mcmm.  Gentle  nun,  here  is  a  friar. 

Enter  Nun, 

Nun.  A  friar  without?  now  Christ  as  tave^ 
Holy  man,  what  would'st  thon  have  ? 

Mourn  Holy  maid,  I  hither  come 
From  friar  and  father  Hildersham, 
By  the  favour  and  the  grace 
Of  the  prioress  of  this  phice^ 
Amongst  you  all  to  visit  one 
That's  come  for  approbation ; 
Before  she  was  as  now  you  are. 
The  daughter  of  Sir  Arthur  Clare; 
But  since  she  now  became  a  nun, 
^  Called  Millisent  of  Edmonton. 

Nun,  Holy  man,  repose  you  there^ 
This  news  I'll  to  our  abbess  bear, 
To  tell  what  a  man  is  sent. 
And  your  messftge,  and  intent. 

Moun.  Beneclicite. 

Nun.  Benedicite.  [Exit. 

ilfoun.  Do,  my  good  plump  wench ;  if  all  fall 
right, 
I'll  make  your  sisterhood  one  less  by  night.  . 
Now,  happy  fortune,  speed  this  meriy  drift, 
I  like  a  wench  comes  roundly  to  her  shrift 

Enter  Lady  and  Millisemt. 

Lady*  Have  friars  recourse  then  to  the  house 
of  nuns? 

Mil  Madam,  it  is  the  order  of  this  place, 
AVben  any  virgin  comes  for  approbation, 
(Lest  that  for  fear,  or  such  sinister  practice, 
She  should  be  forced  to  undergo  this  veil, 
W'hich  should  proceed  from  cousdence  and  devo- 
tion,) 
A  visitor  is  sent  from  Waltham  house. 
To  take  the  true  confession  of  the  maid. 

Ladjf,  Is  that  the  order  ?  I  commend  it  well : 
Yi>u  to  your  shrift,  I'll  back  unto  the  cell.    [£jrt^. 

Moun.  Life  of  my  soul !  bright  angel  I 

MiL  What  means  the  friar  ? 

Moun.  O  Millisent,  *tis  I. 

MiL  Mv  heart  misgives  me;  I  should  know 
that  voice. 


Too?  whoaieyoo?  the  holy  ViiginUeasne! 
Tell  me  your  name  ?  you  shall  ere  you  coofessae; 

Mamn.  Moonchensey,  thy  tme  f rieudL 

MiL  My  Raymond !  my  dear  heart ! 
Sweet  life,  nve  leave  to  my  distracted  soul 
To  wake  a  Tittle  from  this  swoon  of  joy. 
By  what  means  camest  thou  to  assume  this  shape  ? 

Moun.  By  means  of  Peter  Fabel,  my  lund  tstor, 
Who  in  the  habit  of  Friar  Hildersham, 
Frank  Jemingham's  old  friend  and  confessor. 
Plotted  by  Frank,  by  Fabel,  and  myself, 
And  so  delivered  to  Sir  Arthur  Clare, 
Who  brought  me  here  auto  the  abbeygpile^ 
To  be  his  nun-made  daughter's  viaator. 

MiL  You  are  all  sweet  traitors  to  my  poor  old 
father. 

0  my  dear  life,  I  was  n  dreamed  to-ni^ 
That  as  I  was  praying  in  my  psalti«'. 
There  came  a  spirit  onto  me  as  I  kneefd, 
And  by  his  strong  persoasions  templed  me 
To  leave  this  nunnery ;  and  methougHt 
He  came  in  the  most  glorious  aafseMtape^ 
That  mortal  eye  did  ever  look  upon. 

Ha,  tluMi  art  sure  that  spirit,  for  there's  nofom 
Is  in  mine  eye  so  glorious  as  thine  own. 

Moun.  0  thou  idolatress,  that  doat  this  wonhip 
To  him  whose  likeness  is  but  praise  of  thee ! 
Thoo  bright  unsetting  star,  which  through  tfab  veil, 
For  verv  envy,  makest  the  sun  look  pale !  ^ 

MiL  Well,  visitor,  lest  that  perbaps  my  roodter 
Should  think  the  friar  too  strict  in  his  decree^ 

1  this  confess  to  my  sweet  ghostly  father. 
If  chaste  pure  love  be  sin,  I  must  confer, 
I  have  oflfended  three  years  now  with  thee. 

Moun*  But  do  you  yet  repent  you  of  the  samel 

MiL  riaith  I  cannot 

Moun.  Nor  will  I  absolve  thee 
Of  that  sweet  sin,  though  it  be  venial : 
Yet  have  the  penance  of  a  thousand  luases ; 
And  I  enioin  you  to  this  pilgrimage^ 
That  in  the  evening  you  OMtow  yourself 
Here  in  the  walk  near  to  tiie  willow  ground. 
Where  111  be  ready  both  with  men  and  bone 
To  wait  your  coming,  and  convey  you  hence 
Unto  a  lodge  I  have  in  Enfield  Chase : 
No  more  reply  if  that  you  yield  consent, 
I  see  mure  eyes  upon  our  stay  are  bent. 

MiL  Sweet  life,  farewell,  'tis  done,  let  that  sof- 
fice; 
What  my  tongue  fails^  I  send  thee  by  mine  eyes. 

[£rif. 

Enter  Fouj^Clarb,  and  Jcrvikgham. 

Jer,  Now,  visitor,  how  does  this  newnaade 
nun? 

F.  Clare.  Come,  come,  how  does  she,  noUe 
capuchin  ? 

Moun.  She  may  be  poor  in  spirit;  but  for  the 


3^  Called  MilltMHt  ofEdaumton  -Monks  and  mus  always  changed  their  names  when  they  entcted  iaCi^ 
the  religions  housef.    S.  P. 
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flesh,  'tis  fat  and  )>lamp,  bots.    Ah,  rogaes,  there 
is  a  company  of  giris  would  turn  you  all  friars. 

J<6r.  But  howy  Mounchensej,  how,  lad,  for  the 
wench  ? 
Moun,  Zounds,  lads,  (i'faitfa  I  thank  my  holj 
habit,) 
I  have  confest  her,  and  the  lady  prioress 
Hath,  given  me  ghostfy  counsel,  with  her  blessing. 
And  l^w  say  ye,  boys, 
If  I  be  chose  the  weekly  visitor? 

Y.  Clart,  Blood !  she'll  have  ne'er  a  nun  un- 
bag'd  to  sing  mass  then. 

Jer,  The  abbot  of  Waltbam  will  have  as  many 
children  to  put  to  nurse^  as  he  has  calves  in  the 
marsh. 

Mimn,  Well,  to  be  brief,  the  nun  will  soon  at 
night  turn  lippit;  if  I  can  but  devise  to  quit  her 
cleanly  of  the  nunnery,  she  is  mine  own. 

Jer.  But  sirrah,  Bavmond,  what  news  of  Pe- 
ter Fabel  at  the  house  r 

JlfoMn.  Tush,  he  is  the  only  man,  a  necroman- 
cer, and  a  conjurer,  that  worn  for  young  Moun- 
chenaej  altogether;  and  if  it  be  not  for  Friar 
Benedict^  that  he  can  cross  him  by  his  learned 
skill,  the  wench  is  gone;  Fabel  will  fetch  her  out 
by  veiy  magia 

Ef^er  Fabel. 

Fob,  Stands  the  wind  there^  boy  ?  keep  them 
in  that  key^  the  wench  is  ours  before  to-morrow 
day.  Well,  Harry  and  Frank,  as  ye  are  gentle- 
men, stick  to  us  dose  this  once :  you  know  your 
/athers  have  men  and  horse  lie  ready  still  at 
Cheston»  to  watch  the  coast  be  clear,  to  scout 
about, and  have  an  eye  untoMounchensey's  walks; 
therefore  you  two  may  hover  thereabouts,  and  no 
man  will  suspect  you  for  the  matter :  be  ready 
bat  to  take  her  at  oar  hands,  leave  us  to  ^^  scum- 
ble for  her  getting  out. 

Jer,  Bloc^ !  If  lUI  Hertfordshire  were  at  our 
heeli^  well  carry  her  away  in  spite  of  them. 
T»  Clare,  But  whither,  Raymond  f 
Moun^Xo  Brian's  upper  lodge  in  Enfield  Chase; 
he  is  mine  honest  friend,  and  a  '^  tall  keeper ;  I'll 
send  my  man  unto  him  presently,  to  acquaint  him 
with  yoor  ooroinp  and  intent. 
Fah.  Be  brieiTand  secret. 
Jfowt.  Soon  at  night,  remember 
Yon  brin^  yoor  horses  to  the  ivillow  ground. 
Jer.  HTis  done,  no  more. 
T.  Clare.  We  will  not  fiul  the  hour; 


My  life  and  fortune  now  lies  in  your  power. 

F<ih»  About  our  business,  Raymond,  let's  away : 
Think  off  your  hour,  it  draws  well  off  the  day. 

\ExeunU 

Enter  Blague,  Banks,  Smug,  and  Sir  Jobjx, 

^  Blague,  Come,  ye  ^^  Hungarian  pilchers,  we 
are  once  more  come  under  the  Zona  Torrida  of 
the  forest;  let's  be  resolute;  let's  fly  to  and 
again;  and  the  devil  come,  we'll  put  bim  to  his 
interrogatories,  and  not  budge  a  fool :  What ! 
foot,  I'll  put  fire  into  you;  ye  shall  all  three  serve 
the  good  duke  of  Norfolk. 

Smug.  Mine  host,  my  bully,  my  precious  con* 
sul,  my  noble  Holofemes,  I  Have  been  drunk  in 
thy  house  tweuty  times  and  ten;  all's  one  for 
that :  I  was  last  night  in  the  third  heaven,  my 
brain  was  poor,  it  had  yeast  iu't,  but  now  I  am  a 
man  of  action ;  is't  not  so,  lad  ? 

Banki.  Why  now  thou  hast  two  of  the  liberal 
sciences  about  thee,  wit  .and  reason,  thou  mayest 
serve  the  duke  of  Europe. 

Smug.lmW  serve  the  duke  of  Christendom, 
and  do  him  more  credit  in  his  cellar,  than  all  the 
plate  in  his  buttery ;  is't  not  so,  lad  ? 

Sir  Johm,  Mine  host,  and  Smug,  stand  there ; 
Banks,  you  and  your  horse  keep  together,  but  lie 
close;  shew  no  tricks  for  fear  of  the  keeper:  if 
we  be  scared,  well  meet  in  the  church- porch  at 
Enfield. 

Smug,  Content,  Sir  John. 

Banks.  Smug,  dost  not  thou  remember  the  tree 
thou  feilest  out  of  last  night  ? 

Smug,  Tush,  and't  had  been  as  high  as  an  ah* 
bey,  I  should  ne'er  have  hurt  myself;  I  have 
fallen  into  the  river,  coming  home  from  WalUiam, 
and  'scaped  drowning. 

Sir  John.  Come,  sever,  fear  no  spirits,  well 
have  a  buck  presently ;  we  have  i^atched  later 
than  this  for  a  doe,  mine  host. 

Host.  Thou  speakest  as  true  as  velvet. 

Sir  John,  Why  then  come — ^grass  and  hay,  &c. 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter  'ioung  Clabe,  Jebkivgham,  and  Milli* 

SENT. 

Y,  Clare.  Frank  Jeroingham ! 

Jer.  Speak  softly,  rogue,  how  now  f 

Y.  Clare*  'Sfoot,  we  shall  lose  our  way,  it's  so 

dark  t  whereabouts  are  we  ? 

.    Jer,  Why,  man,  at  Porter's  gate ; 


*'  SeMiMe— Instances  of  this  word,  which  means  almost  the  same  as  icramhlsj  are  given  In  a  note  on 
ljhakespeare*s  King  Henry  V.  8c.  1.  edit.  1778.    S. 

^  7WI  iu€pcr--^^t!t  note  S8  to  Qtwge  a  Givene,  VoL  I.  p.  454    ' 

37  UtmgarUm  pifeAert— Hui^pu-ian  was  a  caot  term  then  frequently  io  use.  See  A?r  Stevens  s  note  on 
JTcrry  Wives  of  Windsor,  A.  1.  8.  3.  Mr  Toilet  otMerves,  that ''  the  Hwgariamy  when  infidels,  overran 
GcrmaBy  and  France,  and  would  have  invaded  England  if  fhrv  could  have  come  to  it.  See  Stowe,  in 
he  year  990,  and  Uolingshcd's  Invtuiont  of  Ireland^  p.  66.  Ueoce  their  name  might  become  a  proverb 
•f  baseness*'*  * 
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The  woy  lies  rij^Iit :  liark,  the  dock  strikes  at  En- 
fieiH ;  witat's  the  hour? 

Y.  Clare*  Ten,  the  bell  saja. 
Jer,  A  he's  in*8  throat,  it  was  but  eight  when 
we  set  out  of  Cheston :  Sir  John  and  liis  sexton 
are  at  their  ale  to-night,  the  clock  ruus  at  ran- 
dom. 

1'.  Ciare,  Naj,  as  sure  as  thoo  livast,  the  vil- 
lainous vicar  is  abroad  in  the  chase  this  dark 
nifi^ht ;  the  stone  priest  steals  more  Tenison  than 
half  the  country. 
Jer.  Millisent,  how  dost  thou  f 
MiL  Sir,  verr  well. 
I  would  to  God  we  were  at  Brian's  lodge. 
Y,  dart.  We  shall  aiion-*nown%  hvk  I 
What  means  this  noise  ? 
Jer.  Stay,  I  hear  horsemen, 
y.  Clare.  I  bear  footmen  too. 
Jer.  Nay  then  I  have  it,  we  have  been  dtsoo- 
▼ered, 
And  we  are  followed  by  our  father's  men. 
JiSiL  Brother,  and  friend,  alas !  what  shall  we 

do? 
y.  Clare.  Sister,  speak  sofUy,or  we  are  descried, 
They  are  hard  upon  us,  whatsoe'er  tliey  be ; 
Shadow  yourself  behind  this  brake  of  fern, 
We*ll  get  into  the  wood,  and  let  them  pass. 

Enter  Sir  Joiix,  Blaguc,  Smug,  and  Banks, 
one  tfier  another. 

Sir  John.  Grass  and  hay,  we  are  all  mortal ; 
the  keeper's  abroad,  and  there's  an  end. 

Banki.  Sir  John! 
■   Sir  John.  Neighbour  Banks,  what  news  ? 

Banks,  Zounds,  Sir  John,  the  keepers  are 
abroad ;  I  was  ban!  by  'em. 

Sir  John*  Grass  and  hay,  where's  mine  host 
Blague  ? 

Blague.  Here,  metropolitan;  the  Philistines 
are  upon  ns,  be  silent  i  let  us  serve  the  good  duke 
of  Norfolk.    But  where  is  Smug  ? 

Smug,  Here :  a  po^c  on  you  all,  dogs ;  I  have 
fciUed  thegreatcsTpucfc  IB  Bllftri's  ^ftjk :— Shift 
for  yourselves,  all  the  kSepeiB  al^up^net's meet 
in  Enfield  church-porch  .'-^Away,  we  are  all  taken 
else.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Brian,  tcith  his  Man  and  hit  Hound- 

Bri  Ralph,  hcar'st  thou  any  stirring  ? 

Ralph,  I  beard  one  speak  here  hard  by,  in  the 
bottom.  Peace,  master,  speak  low— nouns,  if  I 
did  not  hear  a  bow  go  off  and  the  buck  bray,  I 
never  heard  deer  in  my  life. 

Bri  When  went  your  fellows  into  their  walks? 

Ralph.  An  hour  ago. 

Bri.  life  I  is  there  stealers  abroad,  and  we 
cannot  hear  of  them  ? 
Where  the  devil  are  my  men  to-night  ? 
Sirrah,  go  up  and  wind  toward  Buckley's  lodge : 
I'll  cast  about  the  bottom  with  my  hound, 
And  I  will  meet  thee  under  Cony-oak. 

Ralph.  I  will,  sir.  [Exit. 

Bri,  How  now !  by  the  mass  my  bound  scavs 


upon  something ;  hark,  hark,  Bowman,  haik,  back 
there. 

MiL  Brother,Frank  Jeming^m,brother  Clare! 

BrL  Peace;  that's  a  woman's  voice— Stand; 
who's  there  ?  Stand,  or  III  shoot. 

MiL  O  lord !  hold  your  hands,  I  mean  no  barm, 
sir. 

BrL  Speak,  who  are  you  ? 

MiL  I  am  a  maid,  sir— who?  Master  Brian? 

Brt.  The  very  same :  sure  I  shouhi  know  her 
voice — Mrs  Millisent ! 

MiL  Ay ;  it  is  I,  sir. 

BrL  God  for  his  passion,  what  make  you  here 
alone  ?  I  Jook'd  for  you  at  my  lodge  an  hour  ago. 
What  means  your  company  to  leave  yon  thos? 
Who  brought  you  hither? 

MiL  My  brother,  sir,  and  Master  Jefnmcbam; 
who,  hearing  folks  about  us  in  the  chase,  feared 
it  had  been  Sir  Arthur,  my  father,  who  bad  pur^ 
sued  us,  and  thus  dispened  ourselves  tiU  they 
were  past  usb 

Bru  But  where  be  they  ? 

MiL  They  be  no  t  far  ofl^  here  aboat  the  grove* 

Enter  Young  Clare  and  Jerhinghaii. 

y.  Clare.  Be  not  afraid,  roan ;  I  hear  Brisn's 
tongue,  that's  certain. 

Jer.  Call  softly  for  your  nster. 

y.  Clare.  Millisent! 

MiL  Ay,  brother,  here. 

BrL  Master  Clare! 

y.  Clare*  I  told  you  it  was  Brian. 

BrL  Who  is  that.  Master  Jeroingbam?  You 
are  a  couple  of  hotshots :  does  a  man  commit  bis 
wench  to  you,  to  put  her  to  grass  at  thb  time  of 
night  ? 

Jer,  We  heard  a  noise  about  us  in  the  diase. 
And  fearing  that  our  fathers  had  punned  us. 
Severed  ourselves. 

y.  C/ore.  Brian,  how  hap'dst  thou  on  her  ? 

BrL  Seeking  for  stealers  that  are  abroad  to- 
night, 
My  hound  stay'd  on  her,  and  so  found  her  out 

y.  Clare,  'Vhoy  were  these  stealers  that  af- 
frighted us ; 
I  was  hard  upon  them  when  they  horsed  ther 

deer. 
And  I  perceive  they  took  me  for  a  keeper. 

BrL  Which  way  took  they? 

Jer.  Towards  Enfield. 

BrL  A  plague  upon't,  that's  the  damn'd  priest 
and  Blague  of  tlie  George,  he  that  serves  the  good 
Duke  of  Norfolk. 

A  Noise  within.  Follow,  foHow,  follow !] 
\  Clare.  Peace;  that's  my  father's  voice. 

BrL  Nouns,  you  suspected  them^  and  dow  they 
are  here  indeed. 

MiL  Alas !  what  shall  we  do  ? 

BH.  If  you  go  to  the  lodge^  you  are  surely 
taken : 
Strike  down  the  wood  to  Enfield  presentTv, 
And  if  Mouachensey  come,  FIl  send  him  to  joa. 
Let  me  alone  to  bustle  with  your  fathers; 
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I  warrant  yoo  that  I  will  keep  them  play 
TiUvou  have  quit  the  cbaae;  awaj^awaj.  [Exetm/. 
Wlio'ft  there? 

Enter  the  Knighti, 

Sir  RalpK  In  the  kin^s  name,  pursue  the  ra- 
▼isher. 

Bru  Stand,  or  HI  ahoot. 

Sir  Ar.  Who's  there  ? 

BrL  I  am  the  keeper,  that  do  charge  yon  stand ; 
Yon  have  stolen  my  deer. 

Sir  Ar,  We  stolen  thy  deer?  we  do  pursue  a 
thief. 

Bru  Yon  are  arrant  thieves^  and  ye  have  stolen 
my  deer. 

SirAr,  We  are  knights;  Sir  Arthur  Clare, 
and  Sir  Ralph  Jerningham. 

Bri,  Hie  more  your  shame^  that  knights  should 
be  such  thieves. 

Sir  Ar,  Who,  or  what  art  thou  ? 

BrL  My  name  is  Brian,  keeper  of  this  walk. 

Sir  Ar,  O  Brian,  a  villain ! 
Thou  hast  received  my  daughter  to  thy  lodge. 

BrL  You  have  stolen  the  best  deer  in  my  walk 
to-night ;  my  deer. 

Sir  Ar,  My  daughter—- 
Stop  not  my  way. 

nrL  What  make  ^ou  in  mv  walk  ?  you  have 
atolen  the  best  buck  m  my  walk  to-night. 

jSiV  Ar,  My  daughter— 

BrL  Mv  deer — 

Sir  B^lpk.  Where  is  Mounchensey  ? 

jBri.  Where  is  my  buck  ? 

Sir  Ar,  I  will  complain  me  of  thee  to  the  kine. 

Bri,  ril  complain  unto  the  kin^  you  spoil  his 
game ;  'tis  strange  that  men  of  your  account  and 
calling  will  ofier  it.  I  tell  you  true,  Sir  Arthur 
and  Sir  Ralph,  that  none  but  you  have  only  spoil'd 
xny  nme. 

Str  Ar,  I  charge  you  stop  us  not 

BrL  I  charge  you  both  get  out  of  my  ground : 
is  this  a  time  tor  such  as  you,  men  of  place,  and 
<if  your  gravi^,  to  be  abroad  a  thievmg?  'tis  a 
shame ;  and  afore  God  if  I  had  shot  at  you,  I 
had  served  you  well  enough.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Bakks  the  MiUer,  wet  on  hii  Legs, 

Banks.  Foot,  here's  a  dark  night  indeed;  I 
think  I  have  been  in  fifteen  ditches  between  this 
and  the  forest — Soft,  here's  Enfield  church :  I  am 
so  wet  with  climbing  over  into  an  orchard,  for  to 
•teal  wome  filberts— Well,  here  Til  sit  in  the 
diurch-porch,  and  wait  for  the  rest  of  mv  con- 
•oru. 


Enter  Sexton. 

Sex.  Here's  a  sky  as  black  as  Lucifer,  God 
bless  us !  here  was  goodman  Theophilus  buried, 
he  was  the  best  nut-cracker  that  ever  dwelt  in  En- 
field.— Well,  'tis  nine  o'clock,  'tis  time  to  ring 
curfew.  ^*  Lord  bless  us,  what  a  white  thing  is 
that  in  th^  church-porch !  O  Lord,  m^^  legs  are 
too  weak  for  mv  body,  my  hair  is  too  stiff  ror  my 
night-cap,  my  heart  fails!  this  is  the  ghost  of 
Theophuus !  O  Lord,  it  follows  me,  I  cannot  say 
my  prayers,  and  one  would  give  me  a  thousand 
pound.  Good  spirit !  I  have  bowl'd,  and  drunk, 
and  followed  the  hounds  with  jou  a  thousand 
times,  though  I  have  not  the  spirit  now  to  deal 
with  you— <)  Lord ! 

Enter  Priest. 

Priest.  Grass  and  hay !  we  are  all  mortal ;  who*s 
there? 

Sex,  We  are  grass  and  hay  indeed ;  I  know 
you  to  be  master  parson,  by  your  phrase. 

Priest,  Sexton? 

Sex,  Ay,  sir. 

Priest.  Formortfljity^^ef  what's  the  matter  f 

Sex,  O  Lord,  I  am  a  man  of  another  element ; 
master  Theoplulua^s  ghost  is  in  the  churdi-porch ; 
there  was  an  hundred  cats,  all  fire,  dancing  even 
now,  and  they  are  clomb  up  to  the  top  of  the 
steeple ;  111  not  into  the  belfry  for  a  world. 

Priest,  O  goodman  Solomon,  I  have  been  about 
a  deed  of  darkness  to-night;  O  Lord !  I  saw  fif« 
teen  spirits  in  the  forest  uke  white  bulls;  if  I  lie, 
I  am  an  errant  thief:  mortality  haunts  us — grass 
and  hny !  the  devil's  at  our  heels,  and  let^s  hence 
to  the  parsonage.  [Exeunt* 

ne  Miller  comes  out  tery  $^fy. 

MiL  What  noise  was  that?  'tis  the  watch; 
snre  that  villainous  unlucky  ro^oe  Smog  is  taVn, 
upon  my  life,  and  then  all  our  knavery  oomes 
out :  I  beard  one  cry,  sure — 

Enter  Host  Blague. 

Host,  If  I  go  steal  any  more  venison,  I  am  tf 
parodox :  foot,  I  can  scarce  bear  the  sin  of  my 
fiesh  in  the  day,  'tis  so  heavy :  if  I  turn  not  ho- 
nest, and  serve  the  good  Duke  of  Norfolk  as  a 
true  maretermneum  skinker^'  should  do»  let  me 
never  look  higher  than  the  element  of  a  constable. 

Mil,  By  tlie  mass,  there  are  some  watchmen ; 
I  hear  them  name  master  constable :  I  would  my 
mill  were  an  eunuch,  and  wanted  her  stones,  so  I 
were  hence. 


^'  WMy  'tU  atas  o*cloek^  His  time  to  ring  eurfiw,—Cwfem  b  derived  from  two  French  words  eouvrif^ 
L  e.  tegere^  and/eu,  i.  e.  ignis.  William  the  Conqaeror,  In  the  first  year  of  his  reiga,  commanded  that 
la  every  town  and  village  a  bell  should  be  rung  every  night  at  eight  o'clock,  and  that  all  people  should  put 
eat  iheir  lire  and  candle,  and  go  to  bed.  The  rincinc  of  a  bell  in  the  evenuig,  is,  in  many  places,  still 
called  rilling  the  Curfew  Bell. 

39  nt^^mt^r^fi^  Note  n  to  Crim  the  CoUier  o/Cro$don. 
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Hctt.  Who*«  there? 

MiL  Ti8  the  oontUble,  by  this  light :  Til  steal 
henoe,  and  if  I  cao  meet  mine  host  Blague,  TU 
tell  him  how  Smug  is  ta'eOy  and  will  him  to  look 
to  himself.  {Exit. 

Hoii.  What  the  devil  is  that  white  thing  r  this 
same  is  a  churcb-jard,  aiid  I  have  beanl  that 
ghosts  and  vilhuoous  goblins  have  been  seen  here. 

Enter  Saton  m^  Priest. 

Prieti.  Grass  and  haj !  oh  that  I  could  con- 
jure !  we  saw  a  spirit  here  in  the  chnrcb-jrard ; 
and  in  the  faUow-6eld  there's  the  devil  with  a 
man's  body  upon  his  back  in  a  white  sheet. 

Sex.  It  may  he  a  woman's  bodv,  Sir  John. 

Prie$t.  If  she  be  a  woowny  the  sheets  damn  her; 
Lord  bless  us,  what  a  night  of  mortality  is  this ! 

Jfofl.  Priest! 

Prie$t.  Mine  host ! 

Hoi/.  Did  you  not  see  a  spirit  all  in  white 
cross  you  at  the  stiJe  ? 

Sex,  O  nO|  mine  host !  but  there  sat  one  in  the 
porch ;  I  have  not  breath  enough  left  to  bless  me 
from  the  devil. 

Hoet.  Who's  that? 

Priest,  The  Sexton,  almost  fritted  out  of  his 
wits: 
Did  you  see  Banks,  or  Smug? 

Host,  No,  they  are  gone  to  Waltham,  sure.  I 
would  fain  hence ;  come,  let's  to  my  house ;  Fll 
ne'er  serve  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  in  this  fashion 
again  whilst  I  breathe.  If  the  devil  be  among 
us,  it's  time  to  hoist  sail,  and  cry  roomer.  Keep 
together ;  Sexton,  thou  art  secret  What !  let^s 
be  comfortable  one  to  another. 

Priest.  We  are  all  mortal,  mine  host 

Host.  True;  and  I'll  serve  God  in  the  night 
hereafter,  afore  the  Duke  of  Norfolk.    [ExetmtM 

Enter  Sir  Aethue  Clabb,  and  Sir  Ralph  Jer- 
y  moHAM,  trussing  their  points^  as  newty  up. 

Sir  Rahh,  Good-morrow,  gentle  knight; 
A  happy  day  aAer  your  short  night's  rest 

Sir  Ar,  Ha,  ha,  Sir  llalph,  stirring  so  soon  in- 
deed? 
By'r  lady,  sir,  rest  would  have  done  right  well : 
Our  riding  late  last  night  has  made  me  drowsy ; 
Go  to,  JO  to,  those  days  are  gone  with  us. 

&r  Malpli  Sir  Arthur,  Sir  Arthur,  care  go  with 
tnosedays. 
Let  'em  even  go  together,  let  ^em  go ; 
*Ti%  time,  i'faith,  tl»t  we  were  in  our  ^ves, 
Wlien  children  leave  obedience  to  their  parents'; 
When  there's  no  fear  of  God,  no  care,  no  duty. 
Well,  well,  nay,  it  shall  not  do,  it  shall  not : 
No,  Mounchensey,  thoult  hear  on't,  thou  shalt. 
Thou  shalt,  i'faith ;  III  hang  thy  son,  if  there  be 
law  in  England. 


A  man's  duld  ravish'd  from  a  nunnery ! 

This  b  rare !  well,  there's  one  gone  for  friar  Hil* 

dersham. 
Sir  Ar,  Nay,  gentle  knight,  do  not  vex  thu^ 
It  will  but  hurt  your  heat ; 
You  cannot  grieve  more  than  I  dn,  but  to  what 
end?  but  kuk  you,  Sir  Ralph,  I  was  about  to 
say  something;  it  makes  no  matter:  bat  haik 
you,  in  your  ear;  the  friar^s  a  knave:  bat  God 
forgive  me,  a  man  cannot  tell  neither;  sYoot,  I 
am  so  out  of  patience,  I  know  not  what  to  say. 
Sir  Rabfk,  There's  one  went  for  the  friar  an 

hour  ago, 
Coows  he  not  vet?  S'foo^  if  I  do  6od  koaiciy 

unders  cowl, 
III  tidde  him.  111  ferk  him— Here,  hei^  he's 

here,  he's  here. 
Good-morrow,  friar;  good>morrow,  gentle  fiisr. 

EiUer  HiLnsRSHAic 

Sir  Ar,  Good-morrow,  father  Hildersham,  good- 
morrow. 

HiL  Good-morrow,  reverend  knig^ts^  unto  you 
both. 

Sir  Ar,  Father,  how  now !  yoa  hear  how  mat- 
ters go; 
I  am  undone,  my  child  b  cast  away; 
You  did  your  best,  at  least  I  think  the  best: 
But  we  are  all  cross'd ;  flatlv,  all  is  dash'd. 

HiL  Alas !  good  knights^  how  mi|^t  the  matter 
be? 
Let  me  understand  your  grief,  for  charity. 

Sir  Ar,  Who  does  not  understand  mj  grief? 
Alai!  alas! 
And  yet  you  do  not :  will  the  dwrcfa  pemut 
A  nun,  in  approbation  of  her  habit. 
To  be  rarisbed  ?  -       -^ 

Hii.  A  holy  woman  ?  benedidte !     . 
Now  God  forefend  ^  that  any  should  presume 
To  touch  the  sister  of  a  holy  house. 

Sir  Ar,  Jesus  deliver  me ! 

Sir  Ralph.  Whv,  MiUisenl^  the  daof^ter  of 
this  knign^ 
Is  out  of  Cheston  taken  this  last  night. 

HU,  Was  that  fair  maiden  late  beornne  a  nun? 

Sir  Ralph,  Was  she,  quoth  a  ?  Knavery,  kna- 
very, knavery,  knavery;  I  smell  it^  I  smell  it, 
i'fattb ;  is  the  wind  in  that  door  ?  Is  it  even  so? 
Dost  thou  ask  me  that  now  ? 

HiL  It  is  the  first  time  that  e'er  I  heard  of  it 

Sir  Ar.  That's  very  strange. 

Sir  Ralph.  Why,  tell  me  friar,  tell  me,  thou 
art  counted  a  holy  man ;  do  not  play  the  hypo- 
crite with  me,  nor  bear  with  me,  I  cannot  dissem- 
ble; did  I  aught  but  by  thy  own  consent?  by  thy 
allowance  ?  nay  farther,  bj  thy  warrant  ? 

HiL  Why,  reverend  hmght-^- 


f  Fm/eitd— See  Note  4  to  Unersd  and  Qismuaia. 
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Sir  Bm^K  Unreverend  friai^— 

HiL  Naj,  then  give  me  leave,  tir,  to  depart  in 
quiet; 
I  had  hoped  you  had  sent  for  me  to  some  other 
end. 

Sir  Ar,  Nay  stay,  good  friar,  if  any  thing  hath 
hapt 
About  this  matter,  in  thy  love  to  us. 
That  thy  strict  order  cannot  justify. 
Admit  it  to  be  so,  we  will  cover  it ; 
Take  no  care,  man : 

Disclaim  not  yet  my  counsel  and  advice. 
The  wisest  man  that  is  may  be  o*er>reach'd. 

fli/l  Sir  Arthur,  by  my  order,  and  my  faitii, 
I  know  not  what  you  mean. 

Sir  Ralphs  By  your  order,  and  by  your  faith ! 
this  is  mos^  strange  of  all :  why  tell  me,  friar,  are 
not  you  confessor  to  my  son  Frank  ? 

BiL  Yes,  that  I  am. 

Sir  Ralph,  And  did  not  this  good  knight  here, 
and  myself. 
Confess  with  vou,  bdng  his  ghostly  father. 
To  deal  with  him  about  the  unhanded  marriage, 
Betwixt  him  and  that  fur  young  Millisent^ 

HiL  I  never  heard  of  any  match  intended 

Sir  Ar,  Did  not  we  break  our  minds  that  veiy 
time, 
That  oar  device  in  making  her  a  nun 
Was  but  a  colour,  and  a  very  plot 
To  put  by  young  Mounchensey  ?  Is't  not  true  ? 

HiL  Ine  more  I  strive  to  know  what  you  should 
mean, 
Ibe  less  I  understand  you. 

iStr  Rahh,  Did  not  you  tell  us  still,  how  Peter 
Fabel 
At  length  would  cross  us,  if  we  took  not  heed  ? 

HiL  I  have  heard  of  one  that  is  a  great  ma- 
gidan. 
But  he  8  about  the  university. 

Sir  Rafyk  Did  not  you  send  yeur  novice  Be- 
nedic. 
To  persuade  the  girl  to  leave  Monnchensey's  love, 
To  cross  that  Peter  Fabel  in  his  art. 
And  to  that  purpose  made  him  visitor  } 

HiL  I  never  sent  my  novice  from  my  house, 
Nor  hare  we  made  our  visitation  yet. 

Sir  Ar,  Never  sent  him  I  nay,  did  he  not  go  ? 
and  did  not  I  direct  him  to  the  house,  and  con- 
fer with  him  by  the  way?  and  did  not  be  tell  me 
what  chaise  he  had  received  from  you,  word  by 
word,  as  I  requested  at  your  bands  ? 


HiL  That  you  shall  know;  he  came  along 
with  me, 
And  stays  without: — Come  hither,  Benedic* 

Enter  Bekedic. 

Young  Benedic,  were  you  e*er  sent  by  me 
To  Cheston-nunoery  for  a  visitor? 

Ben.  Never,  sir,  truly. 

Sir  Ralph,  Stranger  than  all  the  rest ! 

Sir  Ar.  Did  not  I  direct  you  to  the  house, 
Confer  with  you  from  WaltLam-Abbey, 
Unto  Cheston-wall  ? 

Ben,  I  never  saw  yoo,  sir,  before  this  hour. 

Sir  Ralph.  The  devil  thou  didst  not! — ^IIo, 
Chamberlain. 

Enter  Chamberlain, 

Cham.  Anon,  anon. 

Sir  Ralph.  Call  mine  host  Blague  hither; 

Cham,  I  will  send  one  over,  sir,  to  see  if  he  be 
up ;  I  think  he  be  scarce  stirring  yet. 

Sir  Ralph.  Why,  knave,  didst  not  thou  tell  me 
an  hour  ago  mine  host  was  up  ? 

Cham.  Ay,  sir,  my  master's  up. 

Sir  Ralph.  You  knave^is  he  upland  is  he  not  up  ? 
Dost  thou  mock  me  ? 

Cham.  Ay,  sir,  my  master  is  op,  but  I  think 
master  Blague  inde^  be  not  stirring. 

Sir  Ralph.  Why,  who's  thy  master?  Is  not  the 
master  of  the  house  thy  master  ? 

Cham.  Yes,  sir,  but  master  Blague  dwells  over 
the  way. 

Sir  Ar.  Is  not  this  the  George  ?  Befora  Jove 
there's  some  villainy  in  this. 

Cham.  Foot,  our  sign's  removed;  this  is  strange ! 

Enter  Blagd  e,  truuing  his  paints. 
Host*  Chamberlain,  speak  up  to  the  new  lod« 

Bid  Nell  look  well  to  the  baked  meat 
How  now,  my  old  jenerts  bank,  my  horse,^' 
My  castle ;  tie  in  Waltham  all  iki^t,  and 
Not  under  the  canopy' of  your  host  Blague's 
house? 

Sir  Ar.  Mine  host,  mine  host,  we  lay  all  nigiit 
at  the  George  in  Waltham;  but  whether  the 
George  be  your  fee-simple  or  no^  'tis  a  question ; 
kK>k  upon  your  sign. 

Host.  Body  of  Saint  George,  this  is  mine  over- 
thwart  neighbour  hath  done  this  to  seduce  my 
blind  customers  I  I'll  tickle  his  catastrophe  for 


♦»  B«s  ««»,  lay  oW  jenerts  bank,  mjr  *or«, 

Hf  eoMiUf  &c  —I  once  suspected  this  passage  of  corruption,  but  have  ftrand  reason  to  change  my  opi* 
aioB.  The  merry  host  seems  willing  to  assemhle  ideas  expressive  of  trust  and  canjidence.  The  old  qaartoe 
bcgia  the  word  jawrt  with  a  capital  letter ;  and  therefore  we  may  suppose  JenerVs  bank  to  have  heen 
the  shop  of  some  banker  in  whose  possession  money  coold  be  deposited  with  security.  The  Irish  still  say 
—as  sore  as  HurtunU  hank  f  and  our  own  coootrymeo^as  safe  as  the  Bank  of  England  — We  might  read 
^my  house  imtead  of  my  h^rse,  as  the  former  agrees  bettef  with  CastU.  The  services  of  a  hone  are  of 
all  things  the  most  nocertain.    S, 
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thii:  if  I  do  not  indict  him  at  the  next  anizea 
for  borglanr*  let  me  die  of  the  jellows;  ^^  for  I 
see  kit  no  ooot  in  these  days  to  serre  the  good 
Duke  of  Norfolk :  the  ▼iUainoos  world  is  turned 
manger,  one  jade  deorives  another,  and  your  host- 
ler pu^s  Ins  part  commonly  for  the  fourth  share : 
have  we  comedies  in  hand,  yon  whorsoo,  villain- 
ous male  London-letcher  ? 

Sir  At.  Biine  host,  we  have  had  the  moiling- 
est  nif^t  of  it,  that  ever  we  had  in  our  lives, 

Hor^  Is  it  certain  ? 

iSir  At,  We  have  been  in  the  forest  all  night 
almost 

JliM^  Foot,  how  did  I  miss  you?  Hearty  I  was 
stealing  of  a  buck  there. 

&>  Ar,  A  plague  on  you ;  we  were  staid  for 
you. 

ffesf.  Were  you,  my  noble  Romans?  Why  you 
shall  share ;  the  venison  is  a  footing,  fine  Cetert 
€t  Baechofrigit  Feaas ;  that  is^  there  is  a  good 
breakfast  provided  for  a  marriage  that  is  in  my 
house  this  morning. 

iStV  Jr.  A  marriage,  mine  host ! 

Hoff.  A  conjunction  copulative;  a  gallant  match 
between  your  daqghter  and  Raymond  Mounchen- 
sey,  young  juventus. 

SirAr.  How  ? 

Ifos^.  Tis  firm ;  ^tis  done. 
Well  shew  you  a  precedent  in  the  civil  law  foi^t 

Sir  RahL  How  !  married  i 

Hmi,  Leave  tricks  and  admiration,  there's  a 
cleanly  pair  of  sheets  on  the  bed  in  the  orchard- 
chamber,  and  they  shall  lie  there— what?  Til  do 
it,  I  serve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk. 

Sir  Ar,  Thou  shalt  repent  this,  Blague. 

Sir  Ralph,  If  any  law  in  England  will  make 
thee  smart  for  this,  eipect  it  with  all  severity. 

Hoii,  I  renounce  ^ur  defiance ;  if  you  parley 
so  roughly,  Fll  barricado  my  gates  against  you. 
Stand  »ir,  bully ;  priest,  come  off  from  the  rear- 
ward :  what  can  you  say  now  ?  Twas  done  in  my 
house ;  I  have  shelter  in  the  court  for'L  Do  you 
eee  yon  ^  bay  window  ?  I  serve  the  good  duke  of 
Norfolk,  and  *tis  his  lodging :  storm,  I  care  not, 
serving  the  good  duke  of  Sforfolk :  thou  art  an 
actor  in  this,  and  thou  shalt  carry  fire  in  thy  face 
eternally. 

Enter  Suvo,  Movkchensey,  Haekt  Claee, 
and  MiLLiSEKT. 

Smug*  Fire !  nouns,  there's  no  fire  in  England 
like  your  Trinidado  sack.  Is  any  man  here  hu- 
mourous ?  We  stole  the  venisoni  and  well  justi- 
fy it:  say  yon  now. 


Hoit,  In  good  sooth,  Smu^  there's  more  sad 
on  the  fire,  Snug. 

Smvg.  I  do  not  take  anv  exceptions  m^uba 
your  sack ;  but.  if  yonll  lend  me  a  pikfi-stai^  n 
cudgel  them  all  hence,  by  this  hand. 

Hott.  I  say  thou  shalt  into  the  cellar. 

Sma^.'Sfoot,  mine  host,  shell's  not  grapple  ?~ 
Pray  you,  pray  you ;  I  could  fi^t  now  for  all  the 
world  like  a  cockatrice's  egg.  Shali'is  not  sene 
tlie  duke  of  Norfolk  ?  [ExiL 

Ho»t.  In,  skipper,  in. 

SirAr.  Sirran!  bath  young  Moundiensey  nuv- 
ried  vour  sister  ? 

A  Clare.  Tn  certain,  sir;  here's  the  priest 
that  coupled  them,  the  parties  jmned,  and  lbs 
honest  witness  that  cried.  Amen. 

Maun.  Sir  Arthur  Clare,  my  new-created  fa- 
ther, I  beseech  you  hear  me. 

Sir  Ar,  Sir,  sir,  you  are  a  foolish  boy,  yoa  have 
done  that  you  cannot  answer:  I  dare  be  bold  to 
seize  her  from  you,  for  sbe*s  a  professed  nun. 

MiL  With  pardon,  sir,  that  name  is  quite  iin> 
done; 
This  tru^love  knot  cancds  both  maid  and  noa 
When  first  you  told  me  I  should  act  that  par^ 
How  cold  and  bloody  it  crept  o'er  my  heart. 
To  Cheston  with  a  smiling  brow  I  wen^ 
But  yet,  dear  sir,  it  was  to  this  intent. 
That  my  sweet  Raymond  might  find  better  means 
To  steal  me  thence.  In  brief,  disguised  he  cams^ 
like  novice  to  old  father  Hildersham ; 
His  tutor,  here,  did  act  that  cunning  pai^ 
And  in  our  love  bath  joined  much  wit  to  mtu 

Sir  Ar,  Is  it  even  so  ? 

MiL  With  pardon,  therefore^  we  entreat  yoor 
smiles ; 
Love  thwarted,  turns  itself  to  thaosand  wiles. 

Sir  An  Young  master  Jenun^jham,  were  yon 
an  actor 
In  your  own  love's  abuse  ? 

Jer,  My  thoughts,  good  sir. 
Did  labour  seriously  unto  this  end, 
To  wrong  myself,  ere  I'd  abuse  my  friend. 

Ho€t,  He  speaks  like  a  bachelor  of  music;  all 
in  numbers.  Knights,  if  I  had  known  you  would 
have  let  this  covey  of  partridges  sit  thus  long  n|^ 
on  their  knees  under  my  sign-posty  I  would  have 
spread  my  door  with  coveriids. 

Sir  Ar,  Well,  sir,  for  this  your  sign  was  remo* 
ved,  was  it  ? 

Hott,  Faith,  we  followed  the  directions  of  the 
devil,  roaster  Peter  Fabel ;  and  Smug  (Lord  Uesa 
us !)  could  never  stand  upright  since. 


4*  Ut  m€  die  of  the  yellows-*!,  e.  of  a  disease  peculiar  to  horses.    So,  in  Sbakespeve^s  Tamm^  •fa 
SAreWf 

**  His  horse  sped  with  spavim,  and  laied  with  the  yeUowt.**    S« 
«3  Boy  wtndMB.— See  Note  13  to  Tkt  PartmCt  Wcidinf. 
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SirAr.  You,  sir,  'twas  jou  was  his  minister 
that  married  them. 

Sir  John.  Sir,  to  prove  myH^  *"  ^"n**«^  """i 
being  that  I  was  last  night  in  the  forest  stealing 
vem^oj  now,  sir,  (o  nave  vnu  stand  my  fneno, 
if  theTnatter  should  be  called  in  question,  I  mar- 
ried your  daughter  to  this  worthy  gentleman. 

Sir  Ar.  I  may  chance  to  requite  you,  and  make 
your  neck  crack  for^t. 

SirJohm*  If  you  do,  I  am  as  resolute  as  my 
Neighbour  vicar  of  Waitham-abbey— a  hem — 
Grass  and  hay,  we  are  all  mortal ; 
Let's  live  till  we  be  hanged,  mine  host, 
And  be  merry,  and  there's  an  end. 

Enter  Fabel. 

Fab,  Now,  knights,  T  enter,  now  my  part  begins. 
To  end  this  difference,  know,  at  6rst  I  knew 
What  you  intended,  ere  your  love  took  flight 
From  old  Mouncheusey:  you,  sir  Arthur  Clare, 
Were  minded  tn  have  married  this  sweet  beauty 
To  young  Frank  Jemingham ;  to  cross  this  match, 
I  used  some  pretty  sleights,  but  I  protest, 
Such  as  but  sat  upon  the  skirts  of  art ; 
No  conjurations,  nor  such  weighty  spells 
As  tic  the  soul  to  their  performancy : 
These,  for  his  love  who  was  unce  my  dear  pupil. 
Hare  I  effected.  Now,  methinks  'tis  strange 
That  you,  being  old  in  wisdom,  should  thus  knit 
Yoor  forehead  on  this  match ;  since  reason  fails. 
No  law  can  curb  the  lover's  rash  attempt; 
Years,  in  resisting  this,  are  sadly  spent : 
(mile  then  upon  your  daughter  and  kind  son, 


And  let  our  toil  to  futui*e  ages  prove, 

The  devil  of  Edmonton  did  good  in  love. 

.   Sir  An  Well,  tis  in  vain  to  cross  the  providence: 

Dear  son,  I  take  thee  up  into  my  heart ; 

Rise,  daughter,  this  is -ft  kind  father^s  part. 

Host,  why,  sir  George,  send  for  ** Spindle's 
noise  presently ; 
Ha !  ere't  be  night  I'll  serve  the  good  duke  of 
Norfolk. 

Sir  John,  Grass  and  hay,  mine  host,  let*s  live 
dJl  we  die,  and  be  merry,  and  there's  an  end. 

Sir  Ar,  What,  is  brenkfast  ready,  mine  host? 

Host,  Tis,  my  little  Hebrew. 

Sir  Ar,  Sirrah  !  ride  strait  to  Cheston  nunnery, 
Fetch  thence  my  lady;  the  house,  I  know. 
By  this  time  misses  their  young  votary. 
Come,  knights,  l**.t*ti  in. 

BiL  1  will  to  horse  presently,  sir.  A  plague 
on  my  lady,  I  shall  miss  a  good  breakfast.— ^mug, 
how  chance  you  cut  so  plagoily  behind,  Smug  ? 

Smug.  Stand  away,  I'll  founder  you  else. 

BiL  Farewell,  Smug,  thou  art  m  another  ele- 
ment. 

Smug.  I  win  be,  by  and  by,  I  will  be  Saint 
George  again. 

Sir  Ar.  Take  heed  die  fellow  do  not  hurt  him- 
self. 

Sir  Ralph.  Did  we  not  last  tiight  find  two  Saint 
Georges  here  ? 

Fab.  Yes,  knights,  this  martialist  was  one  of 
them. 

Clare.  Then  thus  conclude  your  night  of  mer- 
riment. [Exeunt^ 


^  Spindles noltc^Stt  Note 76  to  The  Ordinary, 


EDITIONS. 


(1.)  The  Merry  Divel  of  Edmonton.  As  it  hath  beene  sundry  times  acted  by  his  Majesties  Ser- 
vants at  the  Globe,  on  tJie  Banke-side.  At  London.  Printed  by  G.  Eld,  for  Arthur  Johnson,  d  wel- 
ting at  the  aigne  of  the  White-horse,  in  Pauie's  Charcb-yard,  over  against  the  great  Nonh-doore  of 
Paale's,  1617, 4to. 

(S.)  The  Merry  Devill  of  Edmonton.  As  it  haih  been  sundry  times  acted  by  his  Majesties  Ser- 
vants at  the  Globe  on  the  Banke-side.  London,  tirinted  by  A.  M.  for  Francis  Falkoer,  and  are  to 
be  sold  at  his  Shoppe  neere  unto  S.  Margarite's-hill  in  Southwarke,  1626, 4to. 

(3.)  The  Merry  Devill  of  Edmonton.  Aa  it  hath  been  sundry  times  acted  bv  his  Majesties  Ser- 
Taots  at  the  Globe  ou  the  Banke-side.  London,  printed  by  T.  P.  for  Francis  Fafkner,  and  are  to  be 
mM  at  his  Shoppe,  neere  unto  S.  Margarite's-hill,  in  Southwarke,  1631,  4to. 

There  is  also  an  edition,  printed  in  1608,  by  Henry  Ballard,  for  Arthur  Johnson,  which  I  have  noc 
hen  able  to  obtain  a  sight  of.  That  of  1655,  fitom  which  the  former  edition  of  this  play  was  print- 
ed, is  unworthy  of  any  notice,  from  the  number  of  errors  it  contains. 
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MAD  WORLD,  MY  MASTERS, 


Thomas  M  rDDtnov  wmm  m  writer  in  tke  reigns  of  Queen  UiMobeikf  King  Jma,  end  King  Ckarlm 
the  Fini,  Thomgk  ca  amtkor  rf  eon$iderabie  reputation,  the  meutory  cf'km  it  almost  last.  No  cow 
temporary  writer  katk  transmitted  an^  circumstances  concerning  km ;  and^  except  tkat  woe  team  he 
nas  appointed  in  Ike  year  1090»'  ckrcnoieger  to  tke  city  ifJjandiom^  we  are  totalfy  ignorant  sf 
every  thing  else  wkick  relates  to  kim*  He  is  ssq^posed  to  kaoe  died  seon  efier  tke  year  1686,  ^  kaning 
first  written  tktfotUmimg  dranmtie  performances : — 

(1.)  Your  Five  Gallants,    As  it  m  acted  at  Blaeh-Friers,    4lo,  N.  D. 

(9.)  Biurt  Master  Constable  ;  or^  Tke  Spaniards  Nigkt-walke.  As  it  katk  heen  smmdry  Umes  pri- 
vately acted  ^  ike  Ckitdren  cf  PauPs.    1608,  4^a 

(3.)  The  PWnix.  As  it  katk  been  sundry  times  acted  ly  tke  CkUdren  efFaufs^  mndprtsented  ^ 
fore  his  Mafestie.    160r,  4to,    1680,  4to. 

(4.)  Mickaelmns  Term.  As  it  katk  been  sumdry  times  acted  by  tke  CkUdren  qfPamts.  4do,  1601  i 
4to,  1630. 

(5.)  The  Familie  of  Lone.    Acted  by  tke  CkUdren  ef  ku  Mafesti^s  Revels.    1606, 4ta. 

(6.)  A  Mad  World,  my  Masters.  As  it  katk  been  lately  in  action  by  tke  CkUdren  of  PassTe. 
1608,  4/0.     1640,  4/0. 

(7.)  A  Tricke  to  catck  tke  Old-one.  As  it  katk  been  iften  in  action  botk  at  PeuTs  and  Bimek^ 
fryers.    Presented  before  kis  Majestic  on  Ness-years-nigkt  last.    1606,  4to.     1616k  4^0. 

(8.)  The  Roaring  Girle ;  or.  Mot  Cut-purse.  As  it  katk  been  acted  on  tke  Fsrtune  stags  by  tke 
prince  his  players.     Written  by  T.  Middletan  and  T.  Decker.    1611,  Ato. 

(9.)  A  Fuire  QuarreU.  With  new  addUions  i/  Mr  Chough's  and  Trkmtranfs  Rsarimg  and  tke 
Jiauas  Song ;  never  before  printed.  As  it  wpas  acted  before  the  King  by  tke  Prince  kis  Higknesu 
Servants.     Written  by  Thomas  Middkton  and  WUliam  Rowley,  Gent.    1617,  4/o. 

(10.)  The  Inner  Temple  Masque  ;  or,  Masfue  if  Heroes.  Presented^  as  an  E$Uertmsnment  Jbr 
many  worthu  Ladies^  6v  Gentlemen  of  tke  same  mncient  and  noble  House.    1619,  4^ol 

(11.)  A  Courttey  Jiiasque :  Tke  Device^  called  lie  World  tost  at  Tennis.  As  it  katk  beeme  dsvert 
times  presented  to  the  contentment  of  many  noble  and  worthy  Spectators  ;  by  tke  Prince  kis  Ser- 
vants.   Invented  and  set  downe  by  Thomas  Middkton  and  William  Rowley,  Gent.     N.  D.  4to. 

(18.)  A  Game  ofCkess.  Asitssas  acted  nine  days  together  at  tke  Globe  on  tke  Banks-side.  N.  D. 
4to.  In  a  copy  oftkis  flay,  belonging  to  Thomas  Pearson,  Esq-  in  an  old  hand,  is  tkefoiiemnng  ae* 
morandum :-»"  After  nme  dstys,  wkerein  I  kave  kaard  some  of  tke  actors  sou,  tkey  tookJU^etn  kmn^ 
dred  posmdSf  tke  Spanisk  faction  being  prevalent,  ^  ii  suppressed ;  and  tke  asUkor^  Mir  Tkenm 
Middletan^  committed  to  prison^  sskere  ke  lay  emm  tunSf  end  at  last  got  out  upqm  this  jicfifiwi  I4 
King  James, 

^<  A  iMimlMi  ismie  toyned  fMly  for  Mlfjkt, 

Was  play*4  bfttwixt  tbe  lOark  kemse  aod  tlie  wMie. 

Tbe  while  kowe  wMu    Yet  Kill  the  blM^  d«lk  bi^. 


Tkesr  iHii  tke  power  to  jrat  me  in  the  hog. 


Uw  Iwt  your  royal  haad,  t*wlll  wt  ne  free, 
'XU  bat  remoTii^  of «  vaa,  that  •  aie." 

T|IOHA9  1|ID9|.IT0V. 


■  0|dyt*s  MS.  Notes  to  Laqgbaine,  p.  STO. 

^  Maloae's  Attcippt  to  ascertain  the  Ordrr  of  8h|ikespcare*s  Plays,  p.  SMf 
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(Id.)  A  Ckast  Mayd  in  Cheape-wU,  ApUatant^  conceited  Comedy^  never  before  printed.  As  it 
halh  been  often  acted  at  the  Swan^  by  the  Ladv  Elizabeth  her  Seroantt,    16dO,  4/o« 

(14)  The  Widow :  A  Comedy.  Acted  at  the  prtvate-hauMe  in  Black-fryar»,  with  great  apptause, 
4io,  1G5S.     This  play  was  written  by  Ben  Jonson,  John  Fletcher,  and  Thomas  Middleton. 

(15.)  T%e  Changeling :  A  Tragafy.  Acted  at  the  private-house  in  DruryLane  and  Salisbury- 
Court.    4/0,  1653.    4tOj  1668.     Bjowley  joined  in  thu. 

(16.)  The  Spanish  Gipsie.  As  it  was  acted,  with  great  applanse,  at  the  prvoate^house  in  Drury' 
Lane  and  SaUsbuntCourt.    By  Thomas  Middleton  and  Willsam  Rowley.    4lo,  1653.    4^o,«l661. 

(17.)  The  Old  €aw ;  or,  A  new  Way  to  please  you.  By  PML  Massinger,  Tho,  Middleton,  and 
William  Rowley.  Acted  before  the  King  and  Queen  at  Salisbury-House,  and  several  other  places, 
with  great  applause.     1656, 4/0. 

(18.)  No  Wit  ;  No  Help  like  a  Woman's :  A  Comedy,    Svo,  1657. 

(19.)  More  Dissemblers  besides  Women  :  A  Comedy.    9poo,  1657. 

(80.)  Women,  beware  Women :  A  Trof^edy.    Qvo,  1657. 

(91.)  The  Mayor  o/Quinborough :  A  Comedy.    Acted  «/  Black-Fryars.    Aio,  1661. 

(99.)  Any  Thing  for  a  Quiet  Life :  A  Comedy.    Former^  acted  at  Black-Ftyars,    4lo,  1662. 

He  is  also  the  Author  of  a  Play  called  The  Witch ;  the  AtS,  of  which  is  in  the  possession  of 
Thomas  Pearson,  Esq.  A  veryfiiU  account  of  this  pU^,from  which  there  is  reason  to  believe  Shake- 
speare borrowed  the  incantations  of  Macbeth,  is  given  by  Mr  Steevens  in  a  Note  on  Mr  Mulon^s 
Attempt  to  settle  the  Order  of  Shakespeare's  Plays. 

He  was  also  the  Author  of' 

(1.)  I%e  Triumphs  of  IVuth,  A  st^emnity  unpmrallekd  for  cost,  art,  and  magnificence,  at  the  con- 
frmetion  and  establishment  of  that  worthy  and  true  nobly-minded  gentleman.  Sir  Thomas  Middle- 
ton,  Knifht,  in  the  honor  abUvffice  if  his  Mi^esiies  Lieutenant  the  Lord  Maior  of  the  thrice  famous 
Citty  ef  London.  Taking  beginning  at  Am  Lordship's  going  and  proceeding  after  his  return  from 
reeetving  the  oath  of  Maioralty  at  Westmisuter,  on  the  morrow  next  after  Simon  and  Judes  Day, 
October  29,  1613.    4lo,  1613. 

(9.)  The  Sunne  in  Ariee.  A  nohle  solesnnity  performed  through  the  citie  at  the  sole  cost  and 
charges  of  the  honourabie  and  ancient  Fraternity  {^Drapers,  at  the  confirmation  and  establishment 
4^  their  most  worthy  Brother,  the  Right  Honouraiie  Etbimrd  Barkham,  tn  the  htgh  cffice  of  his  Ma- 
jestiea  Ueutenant  the  Lord  Maior  ^  the  famous  Citie  of  London.  Taking  beginning  at  his  Lord- 
ship's  going  and  perfecting  itselfe  after  ms  retume  from  receiving  the  oath  of  Maioralty  at  Wext^ 
wintter,  on  the  morrow  after  Simon  and  Jude's  Day,  being  the  99th  of  October,  1691.    4/o^  1621. 

(3i)  The  TYiumph  of  Health  and  Proeperity,  at  the  inauguration  of  the  most  worthy  Brother  the 
Right  Honourabie  Cuthbert  Hasket,  Draper.    4to,  1696. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Sir  BousTEovs  Proobess. 
Die?  FoLLY«WiT,  his  Grandson. 
Hairbrain. 
Pbkitbnt  Brotueu 
Lieutenant.  Maweworm. 
Ancient  Hautboy. 
In  ESSE. 

PuSSfBILITY. 


Jasper. 
Semus. 
Footman. 
Constable. 

Hair  brain's  Wife. 
Courtezan. 
Her  Mother. 


Gvm-Water.  I         A  Suceuhus. 
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ACT  I. 


Enter  Dick  I^olly-wit,  and  his  Contorts,  Lieu^ 
tenant  Maweworh,  Antient  IlACTBOYy  and 
others  his  Comrades, 

Lieu,  Captain,  regent,  principal ! 

Ant.  What  shall  I  call  thee? 
Tlie  noble  ^park  of  bounty  ^ 
The  life-blo<id  of  Mciety  ? 

FoL  Call  me  your  forecast,  you  whore-sons ! 
when  you  come  di  unk  out  of  a  tavern,  'tis  I  ma»t 
cast  your  plots  into  form  still ;  His  I  must  manage 
the  prank,  or  1*11  not  give  a  luuse  for  the  pro- 
ceeding ;  I  must  let  fly  my  civil  fortunes,  turn 
wildbrain,  lay  my  wits  upon  the  tenters,  you  ras- 
cals, to  qiaintain  a  company  of  villains^  whom  I 
love  in  my  vtry  soul  and  omikCieiicS; 

Lieu.  A  ha,  our  little  forecast ! 

FoL  Hang  you, you  have  bewitched  me  among 
you !  ^  I  was  as  well-given,  till  I  fell  to  be  wick- 
ed, my  grandsire  bad  hope  of  me :  I  went  all  in 
black,  swore  but  a  Sundays ;  never  came  home 
drunk,  but  upon  fasting-nights  to  cleanse  my 
stomach ;  'slid,  now  1  am  quite  altered !  blown 
into  light  colours ;  let  out  oaths  by  the  minute ; 
sit  up  late,  till  it  be  earl^ ;  drink  drotik,  till  I  am 
sober;  sink  down  dead  m  a  tavern,  and  rise  in  a 
tobacco-shop :  here's  a  transformation !  I  was 
wont  yet  to  pity  the  simple,  and  leave  'em  some 


I  money ;  'slid,  now  I  gull  'em  without  couoeaoe  f 
I  go  witlMMit  order,  swear  witbout  noinber,  gaft 
without  mercy,  and  drink  without  oieaaure. 

Lieu.  I  deny  the  last;  for  if  you  drink  ne'er 
,  so  much,  you  drink  within  meaanre. 

FoL  How  prove  you  that,  sir  ? 

Imu.  Becauie  the  drawers  n«ver  611  their  pots. 

FoL  Mast,' that  was  well  found  cNit ;  all  druok- 
ards  HUij  lawfully  say,  they  drink  within  measure 
by  that  trick.  And,  now  i'm  put  i'the  miod  of 
a  trick,  can  you  keep  your  countenance,  viiJains? 
yet  I  am  a  fool  to  ask  that,  for  how  can  (bey  keep 
their  countenance  that  have  lost  their  ctedits  ^ 

Ant.  I  warrant  you  for  bloshia^  captain. 

Foi.  I  easily  believe  that,  Audent,  for  thou 
lost  thy  colours  once.  Nay  faith,  as  fur  blushing, 
I  think  there's  grace  little  enough  amongst  you 
.  all ;  'tis  Lent  in  jour  cheeks,  ^  the  flag's  down. 
Well,  your  hlushing-^aoe,  I  suspect  no^  nor  in- 
deed greatly  your  laughing-faoe,  unless  you  had 
more  money  in  your  purses :  then  thus  comnen-' 
I  diouslv  now,  you  all  know  the  possibilities  of  ray 
hereafter  fortunes,  and  the  humour  of  mj  frolic 
grandsire,  sir  Bounteous  Progress,  whose  dcajdi 
makes  all  possible  to  me.  t  shall  huve  all,  when 
he  has  nodiing ;  but  now  he  has  all,  I  shall  have 
nothing ;  I  think  one  miod  runs  thfuogh  a  mil- 
lion  of  them ;  they  love  to  keep  us  sober  all  the 


^  In  tbe  year  17 15,  Charles  Johmon  borrowed  part  of  the  plot  of  this  play,  and  iatradeced  it  into  a 
comedy  tlicn  brought  on  the  stage  by  bim ;  entitled,  *'  The  Couatry  Lasses,  or  the  Costom  of  the  Manor  ;" 
a  Play  ever  slate  acted  with  univerml  applause. 

*iwaa  at  well  givenj  &c. — Imitated  from  3bakespeare*s  Fint  PUrt  of  Ktii^  Bemrg  TV.  A.  3.  S.  8.  wheie 
Falsiaff  lays,  **  I  was  as  virtaoasly  given,  as  a  gcDtleman  need  be ;  virtuous  enough :  swore  little,  diced 
not  above  seven  timet  a  vi  eek ;  went  to  a  l»awdy  hoose,  not  above  once  in  a  quarter-H^f  an  hour ;  paid 
money  that  I  borrowed,  three  or  four  times;  lived  well,  and  in  good  compasi :  and  now  I  live  o«t  of  all 
order,  ont  of  all  compass." 

^  T,ttjlag»  down — On  the  tops  of  our  ancient  theatres  were  flags,  which  we  may  sappose  to  have  been 
taken  (town  during  the  season  of  Lent,  when  plays  were  dot  sulTcred  to  be  represented.  See  Pre&cca  to 
tbe  edition  of  ^blJl€Epeare,  1771.  Vol.  I.  p.  b5.     S. 
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while  they're  alive,  that  when  thej  are  dead  we 
maj  drink  to  their  healths ;  thej  cannot  abide  to 
see  us  merrj  all  the  while  the/re  abo?e  ground, 
and  that  makes  so  many  laugh  at  their  fathers' 
funerals.  I  know  my  grandsire  has  his  will  in 
a  box,  and  has  bequeathed  all  to  me,  when  he 
can  carry  nothing  away;  but  stood  I  in  need  of 
poor  ten  pounds  now,  by  his  will  I  should  hang 
myself  ere  I  should  get  it ;  there's  no  such  word 
in  his  will,  I  warrant  you,  nor  so  such  thought  in 
liis  mind. 

Ueu,  Yon  may  build  upon  that,  captain. 

Foi,  Then  since  he  has  no  will  to  do  roe  good 
as  long  as  he  lives,  by  mine  own  will  I  will  do 
myself  good  before  he*  dies,  and  now  I  arrive  at 
the  purpose.  You  are  not  ignorant,  I'm  sure,  you 
true  and  necessary  implcmetits  of  mischief,  nrst, 
chat  my  grandsire  sir  Bounteous  Progress  is  a 
knight  of  thousands,  and  therefore  ^  no  knight 
since  one  thousand  six  hundred;  next,  that  he 
keeps  a  house  like  his  name.  Bounteous,  open  for 
all  comers:  thirdly  and  lastly,  that  he  stands  much 
upon  '  the  glory  of  his  complement,  variety  of 
entertainment,  together  with  the  largeness  of  his 
kitchen.  longitude  of  his  buttery,  and  fecundity 
of  his  larder;  and  thinks  himself  never  happier 
than  when  some  stiflTlord  or  great  countess  alights, 
to  make  light  his  dishes :  these  being  well  mixed 
toother,  may  give  my  project  better  encourage- 
ment, and  m^e  my  purpose  spring  forth  more 
fortunate.  To  be  sliort,  and  cut  off  a  great  deal 
of  dirty  way.  111  down  to  my  grandsire  like  a  lord. 

Ueu,  How,  captain? 

JPoL  A  French  ruffj  a  thin  beard,  and  a  strong 
perfume,  will  do't.  I  can  hire  blue  coats  for  you 
all  by  Westminster  clock,  and  that  colour  will 
be  soonest  believed. 

Lieu,  But  pr'ythee,  captain — 

FoL  Push,  I  reach  past  your  fathoms;,  you  dc- 
nre  crowns? 

ZJeu,  From  the  crown  of  onr  head  to  the  sole 
of  our  foot,  bully. 

FoL  Why  carry  yourselves  but  probably^  and 
carry  away  enough  with  yourselves. 

Enter  Mr  Penitbmt  Bbotbel. 

Ant,  Why  there  spoke  a  Roman  captain ! — 
Mr  Penitent  Brothel ! 

Pea.  Sweet  Mr  Folly-wit ! 

I  [Exeunt  FoIly-Wit,  ^c. 
Here*8  a  mad*  brain  a'the  first  rate,  whose  pranks 
icom  to  liave  precedents,  to  be  second  to  any,  or 
walk  beneath  any  madcap's  inventions;  has  played 
mure  tricks  than  the  cards  can  allow  a  man,  and 


of  the  last  stamp  too,  hating  imitation ;'  a  fellow, 
whose  only  glory  is  to  be  prime  of  the  company ; 
to  be  sure  of  which  he  maintains  all  the  rest  t 
he's  the  carrion,  and  they  the  kites  that  gorge 
upon  him* 

But  why  m  others  do  I  check  wild  passions. 
And  retain  deadly  follies  in  myself  r     . 
I  tax  his  youth  of  common-received  riot. 
Time's  comic  flashes,  and  the  fruits  of  blood; 
And  in  myself  sooth  up  adulterous  motions, 
And  such  an  appetite  that  I  know  damns  me, 
Yet  willingly  embrace  it;  love  to  Hairbrain's  wife. 
Over  whose  hours  and  pleasures  her  sick  husband. 
With  a  fantastic  but  deserved  suspect. 
Bestows  his  serious  time  in  watch  and  ward ; 
And  therefore  I'm  constrained  to  use  the  means 
Of  one  that  knows  no  mean,  a  curtezao. 
One  poison  for  another,  whom  her  husband. 
Without  suspicion,  mnocently  admits 
Into  her  company,  who  with  tried  art 
Corrupts  and  loosens  her  most  constant  powers 
Making  his  jealousy  more  than  half  a  wittol. 
Before  his  race  plotting  his  own  abuse, 
To  which  himself  *  gives  aim  ; 
Whilst  the  broad  arrow  with  the  forked  head 
Misses  his  brow  but  narrowly.  'See  here  she  comes, 
The  close  curtezan,  whose  mother  is  her  bawd. 

Enter  Courtezan, 

Cour,  Master  Penitent  Brothel. 

Pen.  My  little  pretty  lady  gull-man,  the  news^ 
the  comfort? 

Cour.  You're  the  fortunate  man,  sir  knight  of 
the  holland  skirt;  there  wants  but  opportunity, 
and  she's  wax  of  your  own  fashioning :  she  had 
wrought  herself  into  the  form  of  your  loVe  before 
my  art  set  finger  to  her. 

Pen.  Did  our  affections  meet?  our  thoughts 
keep  time  ? 

your.  So  it  should  seem  by  the  music,  the  only 
jar  is  in  the  grumbling  bass-viol  her  husband. 

Pen,  Oh  his  waking  suspicion ! 

Cour.  Sigh  not,  Mr  Penitent;  trust  the  ma- 
naging of  the  business  with  me,  'tis  for  my  credit 
now  to  see't  well  finished :  if  I  do  you  no  good, 
sir,  yon  shall  give  me  no  money,  sir. 

Pen,  I  am  arrived  at  the  court  of  conscience; 
a  courtezan !  O  admirable  times !  honesljr  is  re* 
moved  to  the  common  place.    Farewell,  lady. 

[Exit  Penitent. 

Enter  Mother, 

Mother.  How  now,  daughter  ? 
Cour,  What  news,  mother  ? 


^  Ifo  kaigki  tmce  one  thouaand  $ix  kundr§d s—^AWodtog  to  the  number  of  oeceasitoos  people,  who  were 
created  knlghta  by  king  James  after  his  accession. 

7  Tkeglorif  (ifhU  co'nplemeat, — i.  e.  the  nainber  of  his  servants.   We  still  lay  of  a  ship  fall  manoed,  that 
ftbe  has  her  foil  eompUment,    See  ako  Mote  on  Lore**  Lt^wU  latt^  edit  1778.  Vol.  II.  p.  384.    8. 

s  Civet  alm.^See  Note  S3  to  Cornelia. 
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lioiker,  A  token  from  thy  kwoer.  t 

Caur,  Oh«  from  ur  Boonteoas  Progress ;  he's 
my  k^per  iodeedt  hut  tbere^s  maoy  •  pieoe  of 
veaison  stolen  that  mj  keeper  wots  not  on. 
There's  no  pnrk  kept  so  wanly,  but  loses  flesh 
one  time  or  other ;  and  no  woman  kept  so  pr»- 
▼ateiy,  but  may  watch  advantape  to  make  the 
best  of  her  pleasore ;  and  in  common  reason  one 
keeper  cannot  be  anoogh  for  so  proud  a  park  as 
a  woman. 
Mother.  Hold  thee  there,  g»rL 
Cour,  Fear  not  me«  mother. 
Moiker.  Every  part  of  the  world  shoots  op 
dmiy  into  more  subtlety ;  the  very  sfNder  weaves 
her  cauls  with  more  art  and  cub  ning  to  iotrapthefly. 
The  shaltuw  ploof(hman  can  disringuish  now 
^wixt  Aimple  truth  and  a  dissembling  brow. 
Your  base  mechanic  fellow  can  spy  out 
A  weakness  in  a  lordf  and  Icams  to  float. 
How  do'st  behove  us  then  that  live  by  slig^ 
To  have  our  wits  wound  up  to^ibeir  stretched 

height? 
Fifteen  times  thou  know'tt  I  have  sold  thy  maid* 

enhead 
To  make  up  a  dowry  for  thy  marriage,  and  yet 
There's  maidenhead  enooglk  for  old  sir  Bounteons 

still. 
HcTU  be  all  his  life-time  about  it  yet,  and  be  as 

far  to 
Seek  when  he  has  done. 
The  sums  that  I  have  told  upon  thy  pjUow ! 
I  shall  once  see  those  golden  days  agjain : 
Thoi«h  fifteen,  all  thy  maidenheads  are  not  gOtte ; 
The  Italian  is  not  served  yet,  nor  the  French : 
The  British  men  come  for  a  doien  at  onoot 
They  engrovt  all  the  market*    Tut,  ray  gprl, 
Ti»  nDthing  but  a  politic  conveyance, 
A  sincere  carriage,  a  religions  eye>brow, 
That  throws  their  charms  over  the  iTorldUnptenscs; 
And  when  thou  spyest  a  fool  that  tnily  pities 
The  false  springs  of  thine  eyes, 
And  honourably  doats  upon  thy  love. 
If  he  be  rich,  set  him  by  for  a  husband, 
Be  wiselv  tempered,  and  learn  this,  my  wench^ 
Who  acts  the  '  opiraon  for  a  virtuous  name. 
May  sin  at  pleasure,  and  ne'er  think  of  shame. 

Cmwn  Mother,  I  am  too  deep  a  scholar  g^wn 
To  le^m  my  fir^  rules  now. 
JislAer.' Twill  be  thy  own,  I  say  no  more; 

raha^k, 
;  oh,  the  two  elder  brothers. 

[Exit  COVBTEXAN. 

Enter  Ivesse  aud  Possibility. 
Pot.  A  fair  hour,  sweet  lady. 


Meiker.  Good  meitow»  fcnticsiif,  Mr 
and  Mr  PossibUity. 

Jneaie.  Where's  the  little  sweat  lad|^  your 
daaghler? 

Moiker,  Even  at  her  book,  sir. 

Poe»  So  religiona? 

it  from  an  infanL 

Pas.  May  wedeMriB  asipi^tof  ber^My? 

JlolAer.  IJpoa  that  oonditioo  yon  will  proonse 
me,gentlemen,  lo  avoid  all  prophaoe  talk,jMBgaiL. 
complimenis.  indecent  pteys,  and  bacswons 
courtuigs,  which  I  know  my 
St  tban  endure,  I  am  contonted  your  smia  ahaU 
be  granted. 

Pot.  Not  a  bawdy  ayll^ift  I  ptoteat. 

JjMMs;  SyllaSleirarweU  placvd  tbero;  for 
indeed  your  one  aylUbles  are  your  bawifiestvxMds, 
prick 


ayo« 

that  down.'  [ 

jEnlar  Meeier  Haikbbaxs. 


Boir.  She  may  make  nigh^*oik  on't,  ^va^ 

well  recovered, 
tie-cats  and  ooortenns  stroU  most  Tthe  rag|ht. 
Her  friend  ma%  be  received  and  conveyed  forth 

nightly ; 
ril  be  at  charge  for '^  watch  and  ward,  for  watch 

and  ward 
I'faith,  and  here  they  come, 

JSnIcr  two  or  tkree^ 


lint.  Give  yoor  vrorship  good 

Hfltr.  Welcome,  ray  friends;  I  most  deserve 
your  diligence  in  an  employment  serious.  The 
truth  is,  there  is  a  cunning  plot  laid,  but  happily 
discovered,  to  rob  m^  hmne ;  the  niriitunoectaiD 
when,  but  fixed  within  the  circle  of  thia  month ; 
nor  does  this  vfllainT  consist  in 


Or  many  partners,  only  some  one 
Shall,  in  the  form  of  my  familiar  friend. 
Be  received  privately  into  my  boose 
By  some  perfidious  servant  of  mine  own. 
Addressed  fit  for  the  practice. 

fSrs^.  O  abommahle ! 

Hmr.  If  you  be  foithfol  watchmen,  shew  your 
goodness. 
And  with  these  angels  shore  op  yoor  eye>lids : 
Let  ma  not  be  purloined,  purloined  indeed ;  the 
merry  Greeks  amceive  me :  there  is  a  §jBm  1 
would  not  lose,  kept  by  the  Italian  under  lock 
and  key :  we  Englishmen  are  careless  creatures  i 
well,  I  have  said  enough. 

SecomtL  And  we  will  do  enough,  sr.    [  JSjneanf  • 


H^afcAan 
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Hoif •  Wfaj  vttXi  flddt  wfttdi  ne  a  gBod  turn 
now,  so,  so,  8o; 
Rise  Tillainy  with  the  larlc,  why  'lb  pfeveotod^ 
Or  steal*t  by  with  the  lefOher-wioged  bat. 
The  evening  cannot  save  it ;  peace. 

Enter  Caurtesan, 

Oh,  Ijm^  Oalnao»  my  wife's  only  oompany,  wel- 
«oiiie !  md  how  does  the  virtiMM  nmtcon,  that 
good  old  gentlewoman,  tbv  mother?  I  pereoade 
myself,  if  modesty  be  in  the  worid,  she  hat  part 
on't;  a  woman  of  an  exceUeot  carritge  all  her 
life-time  in  court,  city,  and  country. 

C<mr,  She  has  always  oanied  it  well  in  diose 
places,  sir ;  witness  three  bastards  a-piece.  [AjudeA 
How  does  yuor  sweet  bedfellow,  nr?  you  see  I 
am  her  baldest  vintant. 

JEfotr.  And  welcome,  sweet  vunpa;  the  only 
oomnanion  my  tool  wishes  for  her.  I  left  her 
within  at  her  hite ;  pi'ythee  pve  her  good  oood- 
seL 

Cour,  Alas  !  she  needs  none,  sir. 

IMr.  Yet,  yei^yet,  a  little  of  thy  isstraotioDS 
will  not  come  amiss  to  her. 

Ctmr.  ril  bestow  my  hdioor,  sir. 

Hair,  Do,  labour  her,  pi^ythee ;  I  have  con- 
veyed awav  all  her  wanton  pamphlets,  as  "  Hero 
and  Leander,Ven«s and  Adorns;  oh  two  lascioas 
ttam»w-bone  pies  for  a  young  married  wife  ! 
here,  here,  pr'ythee  take  die  resolution,  and  read 
to  her  a  little. 

Camr.  She  has  set  op  her  resolution  already, 
sir. 

Hair.  True,  true,  and  this  will  con6rm  it  the 
more ;  there's  a  chapter  of  HeH,  'tis  ^od  to  read 
this  cold  weather;  terrify  ber^  terrify  her;  p>, 
read  to  her  the  horrible  punishments  for  itching 
wantan8»  the  pains  allotted  for  adultery ;  tell  her 
her  tbon^ts,  her  v«ry  dreams  are  answerable, 
say  so ;  np  up  the  life  of  a  courtezan,  and  shew 
how  lotJiesome  'tis. 

C&ur.  The  gentleman  would  persuade  me  in 
time  to  disgrace  myself,  and  speak  iU  of  mine  own 
fu]ictioii.^]|jidr.]  [Exit. 

is  is  the  coone  I  tiike;  FH  teach  the 
married  man 
A  new  aaiecAcd  strain ;  I  admit  none 
But  thb  oure  virpo  to  her  company. 
Pah,  cbars  enough ;  I'll  keep  iMr  to  her  stint, 
m  put  her  to  her  pension ; 
She  fBts  but  her  allowance,  that's  bare  one, 
Few  wonoen  but  have  that  beside  their  own. 
Ha,  ha,  faa!  nay,  1*11  put  her  hard  to*t. 


Enter  Wife  and  Cattr«»aii. 

Wtfe,  Fain  would  1  meet  the  gentleman. 
C4ntr,  Pish,  fain  would  you  meet  him?  why, 
yeu  da  net  take  the  course. 

Hair,  How  earnestly  she  labours  her,  Kke  a 
good  wholesome  sster  of  the  family ;  she  will  pre- 
vail I  hope. 

Cour,  Is  that  the  means  f 
Wife,  What  is  the  tneans?  i  would  as  gladly, 
to  enjoy  his  sight,  embrace  it  as  the  ■ 
OHur,  Shall  I  have  hearing?  listen. 
ITatr.  '^  She^s  round  with  her,  iTaith. 
Cour,  When  husbands  in  their  ranVst  suspi- 
cions dwell. 
Then  'ds  our  best  art  to  dissemble  well ; 
Put  but  these  notes  in  use  that  111  direct  you, 
He^  carse  himself  that  ere  he  did  suspect  you ;, 
Perhaps  he  will  solicit  you,  as  in  trial, 
To  visit  such  and  such,  sdll  give  denial : 
Let  no  persuasions  sway  you ;  th^v  are  but  fetches 
Set  to  betray  yon,  jealousies,  slights,  and  reaches. 
Seem  in  his  sight  to  endure  the  sight  of  no  man, 
Put  by  all  kisses,  till  you  kiss  m  common ; 
Neglect  all  entertainment;  if  he  bring  in 
Strangers,  keep  you  your  chamber,  be  nut  seen ; 
If  he  chance  steal  upon  you,  let  him  find 
Some  book  lie  open  'gainst  an  unchaste  miiid. 
And  quoted  scriptures^  though  for  your  own  plea* 

sure 
You  read  some  sdrrine  pamphlet,  and  convey  it 
Under  your  skirt,  the  fittest  place  to  lay  it. 
This  is  the  course,  my  wench,  to  enjoy  thy  wishes. 
Here  you  perform  best,  when  yoti  most  neglect ; 
The  way  to  daunt,  is  to  outvy  suspect; 
Manage  these  principles  with  art  and  life. 
Welcome  all  nation^  thou'rt  an  honest  wife. 

Hair.  She  puts  it  home  iTaith,  e*en  to  the  quick, 
From  her  elaborate  acdon  I  reach  dmt 
I  must  requite  this  maid,  faith  Fm  foigetfuL 
Wife.  Here,  lady,  convey  my  heart  unto  him  in 
.    this  jewel. 
Aninst  you  see  me  next  you  shall  perceive 
I  nave  profited ;  m  the  mean  season  tell  him 
I  am  a  prisoner  yet  i^e  master's  sde, 
My  httsliand*s  jealousy,  that  masters  him,  as  he 

doth  master  me ; 
And  as  a  keeper  that  lodes  prisoners  up, 
Is  himself  prisoned  under  his  own  key; 
Even  so  my  husband,  in  restraining  me. 
With  the  same  ward  bars  his  own  liberty. 
Cenr.  Fll  tell  lum  how  you  wish  it,  and  *^  Fll 
wear 


'*  Here  and  Leandar^By  Chrisiopher  llarlow. 

Kemtt  and  Adonit^By  Shakespeare. 
'*  Me'i  rmmd  with  her  ffeith^i,  e.  the  speaks  plakly,  In  earnest  to  her.    So  Polonlus  in  HamUi : 


Pray  yea  hersand  with  Urn.    S. 
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My  wUf  ta  Ms  Hdrd  pile,  Ax^-Tbe  allusion  is  to  velvet.    Autolyens,  fai  7%e  fTiafer*!  TaXe,  sayi, 
he  has  wore  <Am  pile.    See  Nateea  this  passage,  edit.  1118,  Vol.  IV.  p.  »«7.    8. 
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M/  wits  to  the  diird  pile,  but  all  ihall  dctr. 

Wyfe,  I  •we  yoa  more  than  tluuikB^  but  that  I 
hope 
M J  busbend  will  requite  yoa. 

Cour.  Think  jou  to,  lady  ?  be  bai  mmII  reaaon 
for"!. 

Hair.  What,  done  fo  toon  ?  away,  to't  agpin, 
to^c  again,  good  wench,  to't  apun,  lea?e  her  not 
to;  where  left  you  ?  come. 

Coiir.  Faith  I  am  weary,  tir ; 
I  cannot  diaw  her  from  her  ttrict  opinion. 
With  ail  the  arguments  that  tense  can  frame. 

Hair,  No?  let  me  oome.  Fie  wife,  yon  mutt 
content;  what  opinion  it't  ?  Iet*t  hear. 

Cour,  FondiT  and  wilfully  the  retaint  that 
thought, 
That  •v^rr  tin  it  danm'd. 

Hair,  Oh  fie,  fie  wife4  pea,  pea,  pea,  pea,  how 
have  Tou  lott  your  time  ?  for  thaine,  be  conven- 
ed ;  thcre*t  a  diabolical  opinion  indeed  I  then  you 
may  think  that  utury  were  damn*d :  you're  a  fine 
merchant,  i'faith ;  or  bribery  ?  ^rou  know  the  law 
well;  or  sloth?  would  tome  of  the  clergy  heard 
you,  i'faitb ;  or  pride  i  you  come  at  court !  or 
gluttony  ?  you're  not  worthy  to  dine  at  an  alder- 
man*t  table : 

Tour  only  deadly  tin's  adultery. 
That  villainous  nng*worm,  woman's  worst  requital, 
'ris  only  lechery  that's  damn*d  to  the  pi^hole ;     | 


Ah,  dmt's  an  arch  oAnce,  bdiere  it  upal. 
All  sins  are  venial  but  venereal. 

Ct«r.  I've  said  enough  to  her. 

Hair,  And  she  will  be  ruled  by  you. 

Cow.  Fah. 

Hair,  I'll  pawn  my  credit  on't;  come  hicber,lady, 
I  will  not  aitopether  rest  ingrateful. 
Here,  wear  this  ruby  for  thy  pains  aad  camwL 

Cwr,  It  is  DOC  so  much  worth,  sir;  I  am  a  voy 
ill  counsellor,  truly. 

Ifetr.  Go  to,  I  say. 

Comr,  You're  to  blame  i'faith,  sir,  I  shall  ne'er 
deterve  it. 

Ifetr.  Thou  hatt  done  it  already:  Iwewell, 
sweet  virnn ;  pr'vthee  let's  see  thee  oftener. 

CoHT.  Sodi  gifts  will  soon  entreat  me.    [£sif. 

Hair,  Wife,  as  thou  lovest  the  quicc  of  my 

Embrace  her  ooonsel,  yield  to  her  advices ; 
Thou  wilt  find  oomfbn  in  'em  in  the  end; 
Thoult  feel  an  alteration,  pr'ythee  think  on't: 
Mine  eyes  can  scarce  refrain. 

Wtfe.  Keep  in  your  dew,  sir,  lesc  whea  you 
would,  you  want  it. 

Hair,  I've  pawned  my  credit  on't ;  ai^  didst 
thou  know 
The  sweet  fruit  once,  tboo'dst  never  let  it  go. 

Wtfe,  'Tis  tliat  I  strive  to  get. 

Hair,  And  still  do  so.  [ExaaU, 


ACTIL 


£n(fr  Sir  BovvjtovBf  with  two  Knightt. 

Sir  And,  You  have  been  too  much  like  your 
name,  tir  Bounteout. 

Sir  Baun,  Oh,  not  to,  good  knights,  not  so,  you 
know  mv  humour ;  most  welcome,  good  tir  An- 
drew Peicut ;  sir  Aquitain  Colewort,  most  wel- 
come. 

Both,  Thankt,  good  sir  Bounteout. 

[Exeunt  at  one  Door^  at  the  other 
enter  in  haite  a  Footman, 

Foot,  Oh,  cry  your  worship  heartily  mercy,  tir. 

Sir  Bonn.  How  now,  linen  ttockin^  and  three- 
score  mile  a-day ;  whote  footman  art  thou  P 

Foot,  Prav,  can  your  worship  tell  me,  ho,  ho, 
ho,  if  my  lorcl  be  come  in  yet  ? 

Sir  Bonn,  Thy  lord  !  what  lord  ? 

Foot,  My  lord  Owe-much,  sir. 

Sir  Bonn,  My  lord  Owe-much !  I  have  heard 
much  speech  of  that  lord,  he  has  great  acquaint- 
ance i'the  city ;  that  lord  has  been  much  followed. 

Foot,  And  is  still,  sir ;  he  wants  no  company 
when  he's  in  London :  he's  free  of  the  mercers, 
and  there's  none  of  them  all  dare  cross  hinu 

iSir  Bona.  And  they  did,  he'd  turn  over  a  new 
)eaf  with  *em ;  he  would  make  'em  all  weary  on't 
i'the  end :  much  fine  rumour  have  I  heard  uf  that 
lord,  yet  had  1  never  the  fortune  to  set  eye  upon 
^im.  Art  sure  he  will  alight  here^  footman  ?  I  am 
afraid  thou'rt  mistook. 

Fool.  Thinks  your  worship  so^  sir?  by  your 
Iptrtf  sir. 


SirBoun,  Pub;  passion  of  om^  footman,  why 
pumps,  I  tay,  come  back. 

Foot,  Doet  your  worthip  caUf 

Sir  Bonn,  Come  hither,  1  tsy ;  I  am  but  afmid 
on't,  would  it  might  happen  so  weU.  How  do'sc 
know  ?  did  he  name  the  houte  with  the  great  tiir> 
ret  o'the  top  f 

Foot,  No,  faith,  did  he  not,  sir. 

SirBoun,  Come  bitlier,  I  say;  did  be  speak 
of  a  cloth  o'  gold  chamber? 

Foot.  Not  one  word,  by  my  troth,  tir. 

Str  Bonn,  Come  again,  you  lousy  teven  mile 
an  hour. 

toot,  I  beteech  your  worthip  detain  me  not. 

Sir  Bonn.  Was  there  no  talk  of  a  fair  pair  of 
organs,  a  great  gilt  candletdck,  and  a  psir  of  til- 
ver  snuflers  ? 

Foot,  Twere  sin  to  bely  my  lord ;  I  heaitl  no 
such  words,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  A  ^ox  confine  thee ;  cooae  agpun, 
pub.  '       ' — 

Foot,  Your  worthip  will  undo  me,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  Was  there  no  speech  of  a  long  di- 
ning-room, a  huge  kitchen,  laige  meat,  and  a  bitiad 
dresser  board  ? 

Foot,  I  have  a  greater  maw  to  that  indeed,  ant 
please  vour  worship. 

Sir  Bonn,  Whom  did  he  name? 

Foot,  Why,  one  sir  Bounteous  Progress. 

Sir  Boun,  Ah,  a,  a,  I  am  that  sir  Bouoteoas, 
you  progressive  round-about  rascal 

Foot.  Ha,hayha! 
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Sir  Bms.  I  knew  I  shoold  hftve  him  i'the  end ; 
tliere's  not  •  lord  will  misB  me,  I  thank  their 
good  hoDOOrs';  tia  a  fortune  laid  upon  me,  they 
can  scent  out  their  heat  entertainment.  I  have  a 


ye,  Cbere'8  not  one  knighi 
able  to  entertain  a  lord  i'tbe  cae,  or  a  lady  i'the 
iMck  like  me;  like  me !  there's  a  kind  of  grace 
bekmgB  to%  a  kind  of  art  which  naturally  flij^ 
ffdon  me,  I  know  not  on't,  I  promise  you,  'tis 
gone  before  Vm  aware  on't;  cuds  me,  I  forget 
myself,  where^ 

^oot.  Does  your  worship  caU  ? 

Sir3otm,  Itun  sirrah,  ^  call  in  my  chief  gen- 
tleman i'the  chain  of  gold,  expedite ;  and  how  does 
my  good  lord  ?  I  nerer  saw  him  before  in  my  life. 
'^A  cop  of  bastard,  for  this  footman  ! 

Foot,  My  lord  has  travelled  this  five  year,  sir. 

Sh'  Bonn.  Travelled  this  five  year  ?  how  many 
children  has  he  ?— -some  bastard,  I  say  I 

Foot.  No  bastard,  an't  please  your  worship. 

Sir  Boun.  A  cup  of  sack  to  strengthen  his  wit, 
the  fbotman's  a  fooL 

Enter  Gum-water. 

Oil,  oome  hither  master  Gumnvater,  come  hither ; 
send  presently  to  Mr  Pheasant  for  one  of  his 
hens,  there's  partridge  i'the  house. 

GiOR.  And  wild-duck,  an't  please  your  wor- 
thiow 

Sir  Bonn.  And  woodcock,  an't  please  thy  wor- 
ship. 

Sum,  And  woodcock,  an't  please  your  woi^ 
ship;  I  had  thought  to  have  spoke  before  you. 

Sir  Bavn,  Remember  the  pheasant,  down  with 
some  plover;  clap  down  six  woodcocks^  '^my 
love's  oomins;  now,  sir, 

GuHu  Aslt  please  your  worship,  there^s  a  lord 
and  his  followers  newlv  alighted. 

iSJr  Bonn,  Dispatca,  I  say,  dispatch;  why, 
whore's  my  music?  he's  oome  indeed. 

Enter  FoLLr-wiT,  like  a  lardy  with  hit  Conh 
radu  in  '^  blue  Coats. 

FoL  Footmao. 


Foot.  My  lord. 

FoL  Run  swiftly  with  my  oommendattoos  to 
sir  Jasper  Topas.  We'll  ride  and  visit  him  i'the 
morning,  .say. 

Foot.  Your  lordship's  charge  shall  be  e£Rected. 

[EkU. 

FoL  That  coyrtly  ymmly  form  should  present 
o  me  sir  Bounteous  Progress. 

iHrJiowL  You've  found  me  out,  my  lord ;  I 
cannot  hide  myself: 
Your  honour  is  myt  spadoittly  welcome. 

FoL  In  this  forgive  me,  sir ;  that  being  a  stran* 
ger  to  your  ^*  house 
And  you,  I  make  my  way  so  bold ;  and  presume 
Rather  upon  your  kindness  than  your  knowledge; 
Only  your  bounteous  disposition 
Fame  hath  divulged,  and  is  to  me  well  known. 

Sir  Boun,  Nav,  and  your  lordship  knows  my 
dispotttion,  yon  know  me  better  than  they  that 
know  my  person;  your  honour  is  so  much  .the 
welcoroer  for  that. 

Fol,  Thanks,  good  sir  Bounteous, 

Sir  Bottn.  Pray  pardon  me,  it  has  been  often 
my  ambition,  my  lord,  both  in  respect  of  yonr 
honourable  presence^  and  the  prodigal  fame  that 
keeps  even  stroke  widi  your  unbounded  worthi- 
ness. 

To  have  wished  yonr  lordship,  where  yonr  lord-? 

ship  is, 
A  noble  guest  in  this  unworthy  seat : 
Your  lordship  ne^er  heard  my  organs  ? 

FoL  Heard  of  'em,  sir  Bounteous ;  but  nevei 
heard 'em. 

Sir  Bonn,  They're  but  double  gilt^  my  lord; 
some  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  will  fit  your  lord? 
ship  with  such  another  pair. 

FoL  Indeed,  sir  Bounteous ! 

Sir  Bonn,  O  my  lord,  I  have  a  present  suit  to 
you. 

FoL  To  me,  sir  Bounteous?  and  you  could 
ne'er  speak  at  fitter  time ;  for  I  am  here  present 
to  grant  you. 

Sir  Bonn,  Your  lordship  has  been  a  traveller  ? 

FoL  Some  i:9t  year,  sir. 

Sir  Bonn.  I  have  a  grandchild,  my  lord,  I  love 
him ;  and  when  i  die  111  do  somewhat  for  him : 


^  CaU  im  m$  dmfgmtleman  ftke  chain  o/^oid.— Stewards  of  noblemeB  and  gentlemen  of  property  used 
iwiaerly  t4i  wear  a  gold  chain.  So,  hi  Mastii^iar's  fffm  W^  to  pmf  Old  DeUt^  A.  I.  S.  1.  Order  the  Stew- 
ard says, 

*^  Set  all  things  right,  or  as  my  name  is  Order, 

**  And  by  this  staff  of  oifice  that  commands  yoa, 

*^  This  chain  and  doable  raff,  symbols  of  power !" 

Agahi,  in  Tho  LanarU  PrsfrMf,  by  Beaamont  and  Fletcher,  A.  I.  S.  1 1 

'<  Thu  cAela,  which  my  lord's  peasants  wonhip  floated-" 

See  alM»  Mr  Steeveos's  Note  on  Tieelfth  Nighi,  A.  2.  S.  S. 

**  Aemp  ofhattard.-^^^  Note  SS  to  The  Honett  Whft^  Vol.  I.  p.  58S. 

^  Mw  |0M*«. — So  both  the  editions.    Proliably  we  should  read  m$  lord^i.    S* 

■7  Utee  cooto^See  Note  8  to  The  Second  Part  of  the  Honett  H^itore,  Vol.  L  p.  664. 

**  flMite.— Both  the  quartos  read  houtct, 
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rU  lell  your  honour  the  wont  of  hiniy  a  wild  lad 
ha  hat  been. 

FaL  So  have  we  been  all,  sir. 

Sir  Boun.  So  have  we  been  all  indeed,  my 
lord,  I  thank  your  lordthip's  a«ittanoe;  some 
comic  pranks  he  has  been  guilty  of;  but  Til  pawn 
my  credit  for  him,  an  honest  troaty  bosom. 

Fol.  And  that's  worth  all,  sir. 

iStf*  BouH,  And  that's  worth  all  indeed,  my 
lord,  for  he's  like  to  have  all  when  I  die ;  imber- 
hujuveni$t  hb  chin  has  no  more  prickles  yet  than 
a  midwife^ :  there's  great  hope  of  his  wit,  bis 
fialr*!  so  long  a-coming.  Shall  I  be  bold  with 
yoar  honoar,  to  prefer  this  aforesaid  Ganimede 
tp  hold  a  plate  under  your  lordship's  cup  ? 

FoL  You  wrong  both  his  worth  and  your  boun- 
ty, and  you  call  tb&t  boldness;  sir,  I  have  heard 
much  good  of  that  young  gentleman. 

Sir  Boun,  Nay,  be  has  a  good  wit  i'faith,  my 
lord. 

FoL  He  has  carried  himself  alwavs  generously. 

Sir  Boun.  Are  you  advised  of  that,  my  lord  ? 
be  has  carried  many  things  cleanly :  I'll  shew 
Tour  lordship  my  will,  I  keep  it  above  in  an  out- 
landish boi ;  the  whoreson  boy  roust  have  all :  I 
love  him,  yet  be  shall  ne'er  find  it  as  long  as  I 
live. 

JWi  Well,  sir,  for  your  sake,  and  his  own  de- 
serving, I'll  reserve  a  place  for  him  nearest  to  my 
secrets. 

Sir  Boun.  I  understand  your  good  lordship, 
yottHl  make  him  your  secretary :  my  music,  give 
fny  lord  a  taste  of  his  welcome. 

[A  ttrain  played  by  the  Concert ;  Sir 

BotTNTEovs  makei  a  courtly  honour 

to  that  Lord,  and  §eemt  to  foot  the 

Tune. 

SOf  how  like  you  our  airs,  my  lord  ?  are  they  choice  ? 

FoL  They're  seldom  matched,  believe  it. 

&>  Boun,  The  concert  of  mine  own  house- 
hold. 

FoL  Yea,  sir ! 

Sir  Boun,  The  musicians  are  in  ordinary,  yet 
no  ordinary  musicians :  your  lordship  shall  hear 
my  organs  now. 

FoL  Oh,  I  beseech  ^ou,  ur  Bounteous. 

Sir  Boun,  My  organist 

[The  Organs  play,  and  covered  DUhet 
march  aver  the  Stage, 
Come,  my  lord,  how  does  your  honour  relish  my 
Cfrgan  ? 

foL  4  very  proud  ^ir  i*faitb,  sir, 


Sir  Boun,  Oh,  how  can't  choose,  a  WaSkiea 
plays  upon  thenu  and  a  Wetdiman  Mows  wind  ia 
their  braedi.      [£jr«tm^  A  Song  to  the  Org&nL 

Enter  Sir  ^uvteous,  with  Follt-wit  and  &tf 
Concert tf  tamardt  hi$  Lodging, 

Sir  Boun,  You  must  pardon  us,  my  lord,  hasty 
cates,  your  honour  has  had  even  a  hunting  meal 
on't ;  and  now  I  am  like  to  bring  yom*  lordship 
to  as  mean  a  lodging,  a  hard  down-bed  ifuth, 
my  lord,  poor  cambric  sheets,  and  a  doth  of  ti»- 
sue-cauopy ;  the  curtains  indeed  were  wroogfat  in 
Venice,  with  the  story  of  the  prodigal  child  in 
silk  and  gold ;  only  the  swine  are  lut  oat,  my 
lord,  for  spoiling  the  curtains. 

Fol,  Twas  well  prevented,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  Silken  rest,  harmonious  stuaabeis, 
andvenereal  dreams^  to  your  lordship. 

J^TlbeliketoEind  sir  Bounteous. 

Sir  Boun.  Fie,  not  to  me,  my  lord ;  I^  oM, 
past  dreaming  of  such  vanities. 

Fol.  Old  men  should  dream  best. 

Sir  Boun,  llieir  dreams!  indeed,  my  lord, 
you've  giv'nt  us :  to-morrow  your  lordship  shall 
see  my  cx:ks,  my  fish-ponds,  my  park,  my  chaoH 
paigne  grounds ;  I  keep  champers  m  my  boMc  can 
show  your  lordship  some  pleasure. 

Fol  Sir  Bounteous,  you  even  whekn  me  with 
delights. 

Sir  Boun.  Once  agun  a  musical  night  to  your 
honour ;  I'll  trouble  yoar  lordship  no  nsore; 

[Eiii. 

FoL  Good  rest,  sir  Bounteous. — So^  oorae,  tb^ 
vizards,  where  be  the  masking  suics? 

Lieu,  In  your  lordsliip*s  portmanteau. 

FoL  Peace,  lieutenant. 

Lieu,  I'd  rather  have  war,  captmn. 

FoL  Puh,  the  plot's  ripe ;  come  to  our  busneaa, 
lad. 
Though  guilt  condemns,  'tis  '*  gilt  most  make  us 
glad. 

Lieu.  Nay,  and  you  be  at  your  dbtinctions^ 
captain, 
I'll  follotv  behind  no  longer. 

FoL  Get  you  before  then,  and  whelm  your  nose 
with  your  vizard,  go. 

Now,  grandsire,  you  that  hold  me  at  hard  meat. 
And  keep  me  out  at  the  '^  dag*s  end,  I'll  fit  yon ; 
Under  his  lordship's  leave,  all  must  be  mine 
He  and  his  will  confesses ;  what  I  take  then 
Is  but  a  borrowing  of  so  much  before  hand ; 


*  • 


'*  G/it.—l.  e.  money ;  geld,  Dutch.  See  Notes  on  King  Henry  V,  Vol.  VI.  p.  S3,  and  on  MacheA^ 
Vol.  IV.  p.  r>05,  edlL  1778.  8*. 

'9  DagU  end.— i.  e.  at  a  distance,  as  by  a  emord  or  pUtol  advanced  against  me.  Dag  is  an  ancient  wori, 
signifying  either  the  one  or  the  other.     8. 

tS^e  also  Note  148  to  The  Spanish  Tragedjf,  Vol.  I,  p.  499. 
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Hi  pay  him  ag^in  when  he  dies,  in  so  many 

"blacks, 
ril  have  the  church  hung  round  with  a  noble  b 

yard, 
Or  requite  him  in  'scutcheons,  let  him  trap  me 
In  gold,  and  FU  lap  him  in  leaid ;  quid  pro  quo :  I 
Must  look  none  or  his  angels  in  the  face,  forsooth, 
Until  his  face  he  not  worth  looking  on ;  tut,  lads, 
Let  sires  and  grandsires  keep  us  low,  we  roust 
Live  when  the/re  flesh,  as  well  as  when  they're 

dust.  [Exit. 

Enter  CouriesoHy  with  her  Math 

Ctmr,  Go,  sirrah,  run  presently  to  Mr  Penitent 
Brothel;  you  know  his  lod^n^  knock  him  up;  I 
know  he  cannot  sleep  for  sighing ;  tell  him,  I've 
happily  bethought  a  mean 
To  make  his  purpose  prosper  in  each  limb. 
Which  only  rests  to  be  approved  by  him ; 
Make  haste,  I  know  he  thirsts  for't.     [Exeunt^ 

KnteTf  in  a  nuuking  Suit,  with  a  Vizard  in  his 
handf  Folly-wit. 

WUhin.  Oh ! 

FoL  Hark,  they're  at  their  business. 

1  Ser,  Thieves^  thieves ! 

JbU^ag  tbatpmng  rasqJ,  though  he  be  mv 
IxandsiieV^^  chief  eemleman  i*the  chaiu  of  gold, 
rll  have  no  pity  of  him ;  how  now,  lads  ? 

Enter  the  rest,  warded, 

Ijiem,  All's  sure  and  safe;  on  with  your  vizard, 
sir;  the  servants  arc  all  bound. 

FoL  There's  one  care  past  then;  come,  follow 
me,  lads !  I'll  lead  you  now  to  the  |K>int  and  top 
of  all  your  fortunes :  yon  lodging  is  my  grand- 


Xiesi.  So,  so,  lead  on,  on !  [Exeunt, 

Ami,  Here's  a  captain  worth  the  following,  and 
m  wic  worth  a  man's  love  and  admiring ! 

X/^tnter  with  Sir  BovvilovSj  in  his  Night' 

gown* 

9ir  BouM,  Oh,  gentlemen,  and  you  be  kind  gen- 
diBieny  what  countrymen  are  you  ? 

FoL  Lincolnshire-men,  sir. 

Sir  Boutt.  I  am  glad  of  that,  i'faith. 

FoL  And  why  should  you  be  glad  of  that  ? 

Sir  Boun,  Oh,  the  honestest  thieves  of  all  come 
out  of  Lincolnshire;  the  kindest  natured  gentle* 
meD ;  they'll  rob  a  man  with  conscience  :  they 
have  a  feeling  of  what  they  go  about,  and  will 


I  steal  wiih  tears  in  their  eyes:  ah,  pidful  gentle- 
men! 
FoL  Pish,  money,  money,  we  come  for  money. 
Sir  Boun,  Is  that  all  you  come  for?  Ah,  what 
a  beast  was  I  to  put  out  my  money  t'other  day  I 
Alas,  good  gentlemen,  what  shift  shall  I  make 
for  you  f  pray,  come  again  another  time. 
FoL  IXit,  tut,  sir,  money. 
Sir  Boun,  Oh,  not  so  loud,  you're  too  shrill  a 
gentleman;  I  have  a  lord  lies  in  my  house, I  would 
not  for  the  world  his  honour  should  be  disquieted. 
FoL  Who,  mv  lord  Owe-much  P  we  have  took 
order  with  him  before  hand,  he  lies  bound  in  his 
bed,  and  all  his  followers. 

Sir  Boun.  Who,  my  lord  ?   bound,  my  lord  ! 
Alas,  what  did  yuu  mean  to  bind  my  lord  ?  he 
could  keep  his  bed  well  enough  without  binding; 
you've  undone  me  in't  already,  you  need  rob  me 
no  farther. 
FoL  Which  is  the  key?  come ! 
Sir  Boun,  Ah,  I  perceive  now,  you're  no  true 
Lincolnshire  spirits;  you  come  rather  out  of  Bed- 
fordshire, we  cannot  lie  quiet  in  our  beds  for  you : 
so,  take  enough,  my  masters ;  spur  a  free  horse, 
mv  name's  sir  Bounteous,  a  merry  world  i'faith; 
what  knight  but  I  keep  open  house  at  midnight  ? 
welly  there  should  be  a  conscience,  if  one  could 
bit  upon't. 
FoL  Away  now,  seize  upon  him,  bind  him. 
Sir  Boun,  Is  this  your  court  of  equity?  why 
should  I  be  bound  for  mine  own  mouey?  but 
come,  come,  bind  me,  I  have  need  on't ;  I  have 
been  too  liberal  to-oight,  keep  in  my  hands :  nay, 
as  hard  as  you  list ;  I  am  too  good  to  bear  my  lord 
company ;  you  have  watched  your  time,  my  mas- 
ters ;  I  was  knighted  at  Westminster,  but  many 
of  these  nights  will  make  me  "  a  knight  of  Wind- 
sor ;  you've  deserved  so  well,  my  masters,  I  bid 
vou  all  to  dinner  to-morrow.    I  would  I  might 
have  your  companies  xTaith^  I^desire  no  more. 

FoL  Oh,  ho,  sir ! 
.  Sir  Boun,  Pray  meddle  not  with  my  or^ns,  to 
put  'em  out  of  tune. 
FoL  Oh  no,  here's  better  music,  sir. 
Sir  Boun,  Ah,  pox  feast  you.  [Exit, 

FoL  Dispatch  with  him,  away.  So,  thank  you, 
good  grandsire ;  this  was  bounteously  done  of 
him  i'&ith;  it  came  somewhat  hard  from  him  at 
first ;  for  indeed  nothinc  comes  stiff  from  an  old 
man  but  money ;  and  he  may  well  stand  upon 
that,  when  ,he  has  nothing  else  to  stand  upon : 
Where's  our  portmanteau  ? 
Lieu,  Here,  bully  captain. 


Bhuks, — The  common  term  formerly  for  monmiDg.    See  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  The  WiiUtrU  Tale. 
Vol.  IV.  p.  900,  edit.  1778. 
**  Chief  gtntUauoiVthe  ckMin  of  gold,'-See^.9l6&, 
^*  A  tudghi  0/  Yfladtof^i.  e.  one  of  the  poor  knights  of  Windsor. 
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JUL  la  iPith  dM  *SpiiidHie»  'twUl  lie  «fe 
enough  there  uoder't  Dote,  I  warrant  you :  what, 
UaliMfe? 

Enter  Autibvt. 


Ant.  All*8  sate, 

FoL  You  know  mhidt  follows  Botr,  one  TiUain 
bindf  hit  fellowt;  go,  we  nnat  be  all  faoond  for 
cor  own  aecaritiety  raacab.  There's  no  dallying 
vpon  the  points ;  you  oonoeit  me :  there  is  a  lord 
10  be  found  boond  to  the  rooming  and  all  hk 
foHowcrs;  can  ^  pick  one  that  lord  now f 

Uen.  Oy  adnurahle  spirit ! 

FoL  Yon  ne'er  plot  lor  your  safoties ,  so  year 
wants  he  satisiied. 

Ant,  Bat  if  we  bind  one  another,  how  shall 
the  last  BMui  be  boond  i 

FoL  Poxon^  111  have  the  footnan 'scape. 

Foot.  That's  I;  I  thank  yoo,  sir. 

F^  The  footoiaa  of  all  other  will  be  supposed 
to'seape,  for  he  oomes  in  no  bed  all  night ;  but 
lies  in's  dothes,  to  be  first  ready  in  the  momine; 
the  hofse  and  be  lies  in  litter  together ;  that's  the 
right  foshion  of  year  bonny  footman;  and  his 
freedom  will  make  the  better  for  our  purpose; 
for  we  must  have  one  in  the  morning  to  unbind 
the  knigbty  that  we  may  have  our  sport  within 
onrtelTes:  we  now  arriTe  at  the  most  ticklish 
point,  to  rob,  and  take  oar  ease,  to  be  tUeres 
and  lie  bv't;  look  to^t,  kds,  it  concerns  eveir 
man's  gullet ;  III  ndt  have  the  jest  spoiled,  that> 
oertain,  though  it  hanrd  a  wind>pipe.  Ill  either 
go  like  a  loA  as  I  came,  or  be  hanged  like  a 
thief  as  I  am ;  and  that's  mv  resolution. 

litm.  Troth,  a  match,  captain,  of  all  hands. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Coartesea,  wnth  Mr  Pbmitekt  Brothel. 

Omr.  Oh,  Mr  Penitent  Brothel ! 

P.  Broth.  What  iiTt,  sweet  lady  Oollman,  that 
so  seiies  on  thee  with  rapture  and  admiration  f 

Omr,  A  thought,  a  trick,  to  make  you,  Mr,  es» 
pedally  happy,  and  yet  I  myself  a  saver  by  it. 

P.  Brola.  I  would  embrace  that,  lady,  with 
such  courage^  I  would  not  leave  you  on  the  losing 
hand. 

Coar.  I  will  give  trast  to  you,  sir;  the  cause, 
then,  why  I  raised  vou  from  your  bed  so  soon, 
wherein  I  know  sighs  would  not  let  you  sleep, 
thus  understand  it : 

You  love  that  woman,  Mr  Hairbrain's  wife, 
Which  no  invented  means  can  crown  with  free- 
dom, 
Por  your  desires  and  her  own  wish  but  this^ 
Which  in  my  slumbers  did  present  itself. 


P.  Erotlu  Vm  covelons,  lady. 

Coar.  You  know  her  husbaad  liag'rii^  m  ans- 
pec^ 
Locks  her  from  all  society,  but  minew 

P.  Broth.  Meet  tme. 

Coar.  I  only  am  admitted,  yet  hitherto 
That  has  done  you  no  real  happiness;  Vy  my  ad- 
mittance 
I  canaot  perform  that  deed,  that  ahooki  plesst 

yoa, 
You  know ;  wherefore  thus  I  have  conveyed  i^ 
ni  counterfeit  a  fit  of  violent  sickness. 

P.  Broth.  Ooed. 

Coar.  Nay,  'tis  not  so  good,  by  my  foid^  batto 
do  you  good. 

P.  Broth.  And  in  that  sense  I  calM  it;  bat 
*^take  me  with  you,  lady:  would  it  be  probabfe 
enough  to  have  a  sickness  so  suddenly  violent? 

C<wr.  Pull,  all  the  world  kno«vs  woown  are 
soon  down:  we  can  be  sick  wbeo  we  have  a 
mind  tu't,  catch  an  ague  with  the  wind  of  oar 
fans,  surfeit  upon  the  rump  of  a  lark,  and  bmoa 
ten  pound  in  physic  upon't;  we're  likest  onnelves 
when  we're  down :  'tis  the  easiest  art  and  con- 
ning for  our  ^'  sect  to  counterfeit  sick,  that  are 
always  full  of  fits  when  we  are  well ;  for  anca 
we  were  made  for  a  weak  imperfect  creature, 
weean  fit  that  best  that  we  are  made  for;  Ithas 
translated,  and  yourself  slipped  into  the  fona  of 
a  physician. 

P.  Broth.  I  a  physician,  lady !  talk  not  on^  I 
beseech  you ;  I  shall  shame  the  whole  caHegt. 

Cour.  Tat,  man,  any  quacksalniig  tenu  wfll 
serve  for  this  purpose ;  for  I  am  piotblly  haam* 


ed  with  a  brace  of  elder  brothers  new  petfomod 

nes.  and  I  shall  see  how 


in  the  first  of  their  fortunes^ 
forward  their  purses  will  be  to  the  pleasing  of 
my  palate,  ana  restoring  of  my  healdi.  Lay  on 
load  enough  upon  them,  and  spare  them  not,  for 
they  are  |^od  plump  fleshly  asses,  aad  may  well 
enough  ^r  it :  let  gold,  amber,  and  diasohred 
pearl,  be  common  ingredients;  and  that  you  can- 
not compose  a  cullice  without  them.  Pot  bat  this 
cunningly  in  practice,  it  shall  be  both  a  sufficient 
reoompence  tor  all  my  pains  in  your  love ;  and 
the  readv  means  to  afake  mistreas  Hairbrainli 
wav,  by  the  visiting  of  me,  to  your  mutual  dea- 
red  company. 

P.  Broth.  I  applaud  thee»  kiss  dne^  and  wia 
instanUy  embrace  it.  [£xaaa(. 

VoiceiwithuL 

Sir  Boun.  Ho,  Gum-water ! 

FoL  Singlestonc ! 

Within.  Jenkin,  wa,  ha,  ho ! 


!!  ^'^''^'^'-^f^^^^S  to  Tk»  Se(»ndPmi0f  the  Hon$9t  Whore,  Yolhn.  m. 
f  5  5«rr.— 1,  e.  lex.    See  Note  15  to  The  Jew  o/HoUOf  Vol.  I.  p.  «5T. 
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Witkm.  Eweo  I 
Wilhm.  Stmood ! 
Fol.  Footman!  whew — 
Foot.  Oh,  mod  your  worship^  let  me  help  your 
|ood  c^  worwip. 

Enter  Sir  Bovnteov%  miik  a  Cord Ma^ unbound, 
Fhoiman  with  km. 

Sir  Boun,  Ah,  poor  honest  footman,  how  didst 
thou  'scape  thu  massacre  ? 

Foot.  £'en  by  mirade^  and  lying  in  my  clothes, 
ftr. 

SirBoum.  Ithinkso;  I  would  I  had  kin  in  my 
clothes  too»  footman,  so  1  had  'scaped  them ;  I 
could  have  but  risen  like  a  beggar  then,  and  so  I 
do  now,  till  more  money  a>me  in.  But  nothing 
afflicts  me  so  much,  my  poor  geometrical  foot- 
man,  as  that  the  harharons  vituans  should  lay 
violence  upon  my  lord.  Ah,  the  binding  of  my 
iord  cuts  my  heart  in  two  pieces.  So^  so, 'tis 
well!  I  thank  thee^  run  to  thy  fellows;  undo 
Itbem,  undo  them,  undo  them ! 

Foot,  AIbb,  if  my  lord  should  miscarry !  they're 
unbound  already,  sir;  they  have  no  occupation 
but  sleep,  feed,  and  fart.  [Estit. 

Sir  Boun.  If  I  be  not  ashamed  to  look  my  lord 
in  the  face,  Fm  a  Saracen.    My  lord ! 

lb/.  Whosthatf 

iSir  fiosm.  One  may  see  he  has  been  scared,  a 
pox  on  tbem  for  their  labours. 

FcL  Sin^tone! 

SirBomn,  Singlettone?  Ill  never  answer  to 
tbati'fhitlk 

FoL  Sucbman ! 

SirBtmn.  Suchman?  nor  that  neither  i'faith; 
1  am  not  brought  to  km,  though  I  be  old. 

JPoL  Who's  that  in  the  chamber  ? 

Sir  Baun,  Good  morrow,  my  lord, 'tis  I. 

FoL  Sir  Bounteous^  good  morrow  ;  1  would 
pive  yoo  my  hand,  sir,  but  I  cannot  came  at  it ; 
IS  this  the  oooitesy  of  the  ooontry,  sir  Bounteous  ? 

Sir  Bonn.  Your  lordship  grieves  me  more  than 
all  my  loss; 
^  the  unnatnraTst  sight  that  can  be  found, 
Xo  see  a  noble  genldeman  hard  bound. 

FoL  Trast  roe,  I  thought  you  had  been  better 
bdoved,  sir  Bounteous  ;  buti  see  you  have  ene- 
nicf,  sir,  and  your  friends  fare  the  worse  for 
them:  I  like  your  talk  better  than  your  lodging ; 
I  ae^er  lay  harder  in  a  bed  of  down ;  I  have  had 
a  mad  night's  rest  on't  Can  von  not  guess  what 
the?  should  be,  sir  Bounteous  f 

SirBoun,  Faith!  lincolnshire-men, mv lord. 

F^  How?  fie,  ^,  believe  it  not,  sir,  tnese  lie 
not  far  o^  I  warrant  you. 

iSir  Bomn,  Think  you  so,  my  lord  ? 

FoL  111  be  burnt  if  thev  do;  some  that  are 
■ltd  to  your  house^  sir,  and  are  Aimiliar  with  Wl 
ihe  conveyances. 

Sir  Baim.  This  is  the  commodity  of  keeping 


open  house,  my  lord,  that  makes  to  many  shut 
their  doors  about  dinner-time. 

FoL  They  were  resolute  villains ;  I  made  my- 
self known  to  them,  told  them  what  I  was,  gwre 
them  my  honourable  word  not  to  disclose  them. 

&>  Bonn,  O  saucy,  unmannerly  villains! 

FoL  And  think  you  the  slaves  would  trust  me 
upon  my  word  ? 

Sir  Boun.  They  would  not  ? 

FoL  Forsooth  no,  I  must  pardon  them ;  they 
told  me  lords  promises  were  mortal,  and  ooas- 
monly  die  within  half  an  hour  after  they  are  spo- 
ken :  they  were  but  gristles,  and  not  one  amongst 
a  hundred  come  to  any  full  growth  or  perfection ; 
and  therefore,  though  I  were  a  lord,  I  must  enter 
ioto  bond. 

Sir  Bonn.  Insupportable  rascals ! 

FoL  Troth  I'm  of  that  miud.  Sir  Bounteous^ 
you  fared  the  worse  for  my  coming  hither. 

Sir  Boun,  Ah,  good  my  lord!  but  I'm  sura 
your  lordship  fared  the  worse. 

FoL  Pray  pity  not  me,  sir. 

Sir  Boun.  Is  not  your  honour  sore  about  the 
brawn  of  the  arm?  A  murrain  meet  them.  I 
feel  it. 

FoL  About  this  place,  Sir  Bounteous? 

Sir  Boun,  You  feel  as  it  were  a  twinge^  my 
lord? 

FoL  Ay  e'en  a  twinge,  you  say  ridit. 

Sir  Boun,  A  pox  discover  theim,  mat  twinge  I 
feel  too. 

FoL  But  that  which  disturbs  the  most,  Su: 
Bounteous^  lies  here. 

Sir  Boun,  True,  about  the  wrist  a  kind  of  tu- 
mid numbness. 

FoL  You  say  true,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  The  reason  of  that,  my  lord,  is,  the 
pulses  had  no  play. 

FoL  Mass,  so  I  guessed  it 

Sir  Boun,  A  mischief  swell  them !  for  I  feel 
that  too. 

Lieu,  'SKd,  here's  a  house  haunted  indeed. 

Sir  Boun,  A  word  with  you,  sir. 

FoL  How  now,  Singlestone  ? 

JUeu,  I'm  sorry,  my  Ford,  your  lordship  has 
lost — 

Sir  Boun,  Pup,  pup,  pup,  pup,  pup. 

FoL  What  have  I  lost  ?  Speak. 

Sir  Boun.  A  good  night's  sleep  say. 

FoL  Speak,  what  have  I  lost,  I  say? 

Lieu*  A  good  night's  sleep,  my  lord,  nothing 
else. 

FoL  That's  true ;  my  clothes,  come. 

[Curtaim  drawn. 

Lieu,  My  lord's  clothes ;  his  honour's  risine. 

Sir  Boun,  Hist,  well  said ;  come  hither.  What 
has  my  lord  lost?  Tell  me,  speak  softljr. 

Zieti.  His  lordship  must  know  that,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  Hush,  pr'ythee  tell  mie. 

Zieii.  Twill  do  you  no  pleasure  to  know  it,  sir. 

"'  Boun.  Yet  again,  I  desire  it,  I  say. 
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LktL  Siaoe  jfoor  wonhip  will  needs  know  it, 
they  have  stolen  awaj  •  jewel  in  n  blue  silk  rib- 
bend  of  a  hundred  pound  prioep  beside  some  hnn- 
died  pounds  in  fair  Spur  Royals.*^ 

Sir  Bsttn.  That's  some  two  hundred  i'tbe  total 

Lkm.  Your  worship's  moch  about  it,  sir. 

iSir  Bomm.  Come,  follow  me;  111  make  that 
whole  acain  in  so  much  monej.  Let  not  mj  lord 
knowoirt 

Xieik  Oh  pardon  roe,  Sir  Bounteous,  that  were 
a  diriionour  to  my  lord ;  should  it  oome  to  his  ear, 
I  should  haiard  my  nndoin((  by  it 

iSir  Bmia.  How  should  it  come  to  his  ear,  if 
you  be  my  lonf s  chief  man  about  him  ?  I  hope 


you  do  not  use  to  speak  unless  yon  be  pmd  for  ic 
and  I  had  rather  give  yon  a  cmmsellor's  donble 
fee  to  hold  your  peace.  Come^  go  lo^  IbBov  mt^ 
I  say. 

XjfK.  There  will  be  scarce  time  to  tell  it,  nr, 
my  lord  will  away  inrtantJy. 

Sir  B<mn.  His  honour  shall  stay  ifiancr.  By 
his  leave.  Til  prevail  with  him  so  far.  And  now 
I  remember  a  jest,  I  bade  the  whoreson  thieves 
to  dinner  last  nif^ht :  I  would  I  mighc  have  thdr 
companies.    A  poi  poison  them.  [EnL  , 

Ijol  Faith,  and  you  are  like  to  haire  no  odicr 
guestt,  Sir  Bounteous,  if  yon  have  none  hut  Vm 
V\\  give  you  that  gift  i'faith.  [£icnc/. 


ACT  lU. 


Enter  Mr  HAinBBAm  wnih  ttpo  elder  Brotkert^ 
Mr  Iii£8ic,  end  Mr  PoasiBiLirr. 

Pes.  You  fee  bold  guests,  Mr  Hairhraio. 

JJeir.  You're  kindly  welcome  to  my  house, 
good  Mr  Inesse  and  Mr  Possibility. 

Ineue.  That's  our  presumption,  sir. 

JEfetr.  Ralph? 

MiUpL  Here,  sir. 

Bair,  Call  down  your  mistress  to  welcome 
these  two  gentlemen,  my  friendSi 

Balph.  I  shall,  sir.  [ExU. 

Hair.  I  will  observe  her  carriage,  and  watch 
The  slippery  revolutions  of  her  eye ; 
111  lie  m  wait  for  every  glance  she  g^ves, 
And  poise  her  words  i'the  balance  of  *''  suspect : 
If  she  but  swag,  she's  gone ;  either  on  thb  hand 
Over  familiar,  or  this  too  neglectful ; 
It  does  behove  her  carry  herself  even.      [Aiide, 

Pot.  But,  Mr  Hairbrain— 

Ifatr.  True,  I  hear  you,  sir;  was't  you  said? 

Pot.  I  have  not  spoke  it  yet,  sir. 

Hair,  Right,  so  I  say. 

Pes.  Is  it  not  strange,  that  in  so  short  a  time 
my  little  lady  Gulman  should  be  so  violently 
handled? 

Hair,  Oh,  sickness  has  no  mercy,  sir; 
It  neither  pities  lady's  lip,  nor  eje  i 
It  crops  the  rose  out  of  the  virgin's  cheek, 
**  And  so  deflowers  her  that  was  ne'er  deflowered. 
Fools  then  are  maids^  to  lock  from  men  that 
treasure, 


Which  death  will  pluck,  and  nerer  yield  dies 

pleasure. 
Ah,  gentlemen,  though  I  shadow  it,  that  safest 
virgin's  sidtoess  grieves  me  not  lighdy,  she  wss 
my  wife's  only  delif^t  and  company.  Did  ysa 
not  hear  her,  gent&men,  i'the  midst  of  her  ei* 
tremest  fit,  still  how  she  called  upon  my  wife,  ic* 
merobered  still  my  wife,  sweet  mistress  Hairhnsia? 
When  she  sent  for  me,  on  one  side  of  her  bed 
stood  the  physician,  the  scrivener  on  the  othet ; 
two  horrible  objects,  but  mere  opposices  in  the 
course  of  their  lives;  for  the  scrivener  hinds  folks, 
and  the  physician  niakes  them  loose. 

Pot.  But  not  loose  of  their  boods^  sir. 

Hair.  No»  bv  my  faith,  sir,  I  say  not  n ;  if  the 
physician  could  make  them  loose  of  cheir  bond^ 
there's  many  a  one  would  take  physic^  that  dares 
not  now  for  poisonuy ;  but,  as  I  was  tielling  of 
you,  her  will  was  fashioning,  wherein  I  found  bar 
best  and  richest  jewel  given  as  a  Vency  unto  my 
wife.  When  I  read  that,  I  cooU  not  refraia 
weeping.  Well,  of  all  other  my  wife  has  most 
reason  to  visit  her ;  if  she  have  any  good  oatuse 
in  her,  shell  shew  it  there.  Now,  sir,  where*s  yoar 
mistress? 

Enter  Ralpe. 

Ralph.  She  desires  you,  and  the  gentlessea 
your  friends,  to  hold  her  excused ;  she  has  a  fit 
of  an  ague  now  upon  her,  which  b^ins  So  shska 
her. 

Hair.  Where  does  it  shake  her  most? 


^  Spur  Jt<yflZ>  "See  note  17  to  l%e  City  Match, 

*'  Sutiiecl— i.  e.  saspicioa. 

**  ^nd  to  defiowert  htr  that  wot  ne'er  d^^lowered.—- The  same  play  upon  words  we  find  in  Borneo  tmM 

/Hri<f,A.4.  8.5i 

'<  See  where  she  lies, 

Fltner  as  she  was  itMamtrtd  now  by  him. 

Death  is  my  sen>ia*law,"  ftc« 

Bee  Mr  Collim's  note  on  this  passage. 
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Ralph.  All  over  her  body,  sir. 

Hair,  Shake  all  her  body  ?  'tis  a  saucy  fit,  I'm 

iealoas  of  that  ague;  pray  walk  in,  geatlemeD, 
I'll  see  you  instantly. 

[Exeunt  In  esse  and  Possibility. 

Ralph.  Now  they  are  absent,  sir,  'tis  no  such 
thing. 

Bair.  What ! 

Ka^h,  My  mistress  has  her  health,  sir ; 
But  *ti8  her  suit  she  may  confine  herself 
From  the  sight  of  all  men  but  your  own  dear 

sel^  sir : 
For  since  the  sickness  of  that  modest  viiigin, 
Her  only  company,  she  delights  in  none. 

Hair,  No :  visit  her  again,  commend  me  to  her, 
Tell  her  they're  gone,  and  only  I  myself 
Walk  here  to  exchange  a  word  or  two  with  her. 

Ralph,  m  tell  her  so,  sir.  [Exit, 

Hair,  Fool  that  I  am,  and  madman,  beast, 
what  worse ! 
Suspicious  o'er^'a  creature  that  deserves 
The  best  opinion,  and  the  purest  thought ; 
Watchful  o'er  her  that  is  her  watch  herselif; 
To  doubt  her  ^"^1*9  that  looks  too  narrowly 
Into  her  own  delects !  I,  foolish  fearful, 
Have  often  rudely,  out  of  oddy  flames, 
&rred  her  those  objects  which  she  shuns  herself. 
Thrice  I've  had  proof  of  her  most  constant  temper; 
Come  I  at  unawares  by  stealth  upon  her, 
I  find  her  dicled  in  with  divine  writs 
Of  heavenly  meditations ;  here  and  there 
Chapters  with  leaves  tncked  up^  which  when  I  see. 
They  either  tax  pride  or  adultery ; 
Ah  let  me  curse  myself,  that  could  be  jealous 
Of  her  whose  mind  no  sin  can  make  rebellious: 
And  here  the  unmatched  comes. 

Enter  Wifk. 

Now,  wife,  i'faith  thev^re  gone. 
Pish,  see  how  fearful  tis,  will  you  not  credit  me  ? 
Tbev're  gone  i'faith ;  why,  think  you  I'll  betray 
yon  r  come,  come,  thy  delight  and  mine,  thy  only 
▼irtuous  friend,  thy  sweet  mstructress  is  violent- 
ly taken,  grievous  sick,  and,  which  is  worse,  she 
mends  not. 

Wife.  Her  friends  are  sorry  for  that,  sir. 

Hair,  She  calls  upon  thee,  poor  soul,  remem- 
bers thee  still ;  thy  name  whirls  in  her  breath ; 
where*s  Mistress  Hairbrain  ?  says  she. 

Wife,  Alas,  good  soul ! 

Hair,  She  made  me  weep  thrice ;  she  has  put 
thee  in  a  jewel  in  her  wiiL 

Wife,  Even  to  the  last  gasp  a  kind  soul. 

Hair,  Take  my  man,  go^  visit  her. 

Wife.  Pray  pardon  me,  sir;  alaa^  my  xiuta- 
tion  cannot  help  her. 

Hair,  Ob,  yet  the  kindness  of  a  thing,  wife ; 


still  she  holds  the  same  rare  temper;  take  mj 
man,  I  say. 

Wife,  I  would  not  take  your  man,  sir,  though 
I  did  purpose  gping. 

Hatr,  No !  Thv  reason  ? 

Wife,  The  world's  condition  is  itself  so  wild, 
sir, 
^s  apt  to  judge  the  worst  of  those  deserve  not: 
Tis  an  ill-thinking  age,  and  does  apply 
All  to  the  form  of  its  own  luxury ; 
This  censure  flies  from  one,  that,  from  another; 
That  man's  her  squire,  says  he ;  her  pimp,  the 

other; 
She's  of  the  stamp,  a  third;  fourth,  I  ha'  known 

her: 
I've  heard  this,  not  without  a  burning  chedc. 
Then  our  attires  are  taxed ;  our  very  gait 
Is  called  in  question ;  where  a  husband's  presence 
Scatters  such  thoughts^  or  makes  them  sink  for 

fear 
Into  the  hearts  that  breed  them ;  nay,  surely. 
If  I  went,  sir,  I  would  entreat  your  company. 

JEfotr.  Mine?  Pr*y thee,  wife,  I  have  been  there 
already. 

Wife,  That's  all  one ;  although  you  bring  me 
but  to  the  door,  sir,  I  would  intreat  no  farther. 

Hair,  Thou'rt  such  a  wife !  why  I  will  bring 
tiiee  thither,  then,  but  not  go  up,  I  swear. 

Wife,  I'faith  you  shall  not,  I  do  not  desire  it, 
sir. 

Hair,  Why,  then,  content 

Wife,  Give  me  your  band;  you  will  do  so, 
sir? 

Hair,  Why  there's  my  lip  I  will. 

Wife.  Why  then  I  go,  sir. 

Hair,  With  me,  or  no  man;  incomparable! 
such  a  woQum  !  lExemnt. 

Viobf  Gallipots^  Plate^  and  an  Hour^latt  by 
her.   The  Courtezan  on  a  Bed  for  her  counter^ 
feU  lU, 

Enter  3fr Penitent  Brothel^  like  a  Doctor  tf 

Phfftic, 

P.  Broth.  Lady ! 

Cow,  Ha!  wliatnews? 

P.  Broth,  There's  one  Sir  Bounteous  Progcesi 
newly  alighted  from  his  foot  cloth,^  and  Ins 
mare  waits  at  door,  as  the  fashion  is. 

Cour,  'Slid,  'tis  the  knight  that  privately  main- 
tains  me ;  a  little^  short,  old,  spiny  gentleman,  in 
a  great  doublet. 

P.  Broth,  The  same,  I  know  him. 

Cour,  He's  my  sole  revenue,  meat,  drink,  and 
raiment;  my  good  physician,  work  upon  him; 
I'm  weak. 

P.  Broth,  Enoogli. 


^  Foot  clotA.-^It  Ib  observed  by  Mr  Steevens,  that  anciently  the  housings  of  a,  hone,  and  lometimes  a 
hofse'hfmself,  were  drnomtnaled  afoot^cloth,    bee  note  on  King  Richard  U*'  A.  8,  8, 4, 
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Emier  Sir  Borarcovs. 

At  Boim.  Why,  where  be  theM  ladies?  these 
phimp,  soft,  delicite  creatnrei  f  ha ! 
P.  BroiL  Who  would  70a  Tifity  sir? 

BouH.  Viflic^  who  ?  what  are  7011,  with  the 


phm  in  joor  month  ? 

P^  Brtik.  A  pfajsician,  sir. 

Sir  Bomn,  Theo  joa  are  a  loose  liver,  sir ;  I 
have  put  yoa  to  your  poifption. 

P.  BroiL  But  jo«  ne«l  none :  jonifrt  paiiged 
in  a  wone  fashion. 

Cour,  Aby  Sir  Boonteoos ! 

Sir  Bonn.  How  now !  What  art  thoo? 

Omr,  Sweet  Sir  Bounteous  I 

Sir  Bwn.  Pulsion  of  me,  what  an  alteration's 
here !  Rosamond  sick,  old  Harry  ?  hete*s  a  sight 
able  to  make  an  oM  man  shrink !  I  was  lusty 
when  I  oame  in ;  bat  I  am  down  now  i'fiutn^ 
mortality !  Tea,  this  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  hole 
seven  foot  deep ;  my  grave,  my  grave,  m j  grave. 
Hist,  master  doctor,a  word,  sir ;  hark,  'tis  not  the 
plngoe,  is^? 

P.  Braik.  The  plague,  sir?  Na 

SirBoun.  Good. 

P.  BroiL  He  neW  asks  whether  it  be  the  poi 
or  no,  and  of  the  twain  that  had  been  more 
likely. 

Str  Btmu,  How  now,  my  wench  ?  how  do'st  ? 

Canr,  Huh!  weak,  knight;  hub ! 

P.  Broth,  She  says  true,  he's  a  weak  knight 
indeed. 

Sir  Boun,  Where  does  it  hold  thee  most, 
wench? 

Cour.  AU  parts  alike,  sir. 

P.  Broth,  She  says  true  still ;  for  it  holds  her 
in  none. 

Sir  Boun.  Hark  in  thine  ear,  tbou'rt  breeding 
of  joung  bones;  I  am  afraid  I  have  got  thee  with 
child,  i^faith. 

Cour.  I  fear  that  much,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  Oh,  oh,  if  it  should  be  ayonng  Pro- 
gress, when  airs  done ! 

Cour,  You  have  done  your  good- will,  sir. 

Sir  Bonn,  I  see  by  her  'tis  nothing  but  a  9BS^ 
leilj^LXfinus^  i'faitn ;  and  though  i  be  old,  I 
have  giv'nt  her.  But  since  I  had  the  power  to 
make  thee  sick,  I'll  have  the  purse  to  omke  thee 
whole,  that's  certain.    Master  doctor? 

P.  Bro^A.  Sir. 

Sir  Boun,  Let^s  hear,  I  pray,  what  is't  you  mi- 
nister to  her? 

P.  ^roth.  Marry,  sir,  some  precious  cordial, 
some  costly  refocillation,'^  a  composure  comfort- 
able and  restorative. 

Sir  Bonn,  Ay,  ay,  that,  that,  that. 

P.  Broth,  No  poorer  ingredients  than  the  li- 


quor of  coral,  dear  aanber,  or 
oom^s  horn,  six  grains; 
scruple. 

Su-Boun.  Ah! 

P.  Broth.  Otm  ie  eorie  oaim,  Imlf  aacrapfe; 
oif min  potoMe,  or  fait  tinetnre* 

Sir  Bemn,  Very  precions»  sir. 

P.  Broth,  All  which  bcang  finely 
and  mined  in  a  stone  or  ^ass 
spirit  of  diamber— 

&r  Bonn,  Nay,  pray  be  padent, 

P.  Broth,  Tha^s  impossible;  I  < 
tient  nnd  a  phmician  too,  sir. 

Sir  Bonn,  Oh,  crr»nHMatBnyf  dMt'is 

P.  Broth.  All  which  aforesaid — 

Sir  Bonn*  Ay,  there  you  lef^  air. 

P,Broth,  When  it  is  almost  enocafte^  or  diy, 
I  add  thereto  oUi  tnedmi,  olei  nuti,  ct  sia^ 


Sir  Bonn*  So»  sir,  olei  smss  that 
mace  is  a  great  comfort  to  both  the 

P.  firoCA.  And  has  been  of  a  long 

Sir  Bonn,  Well,  he  of  good 
there's  gold  for  thee !  hnh,  lei  her  wnot  lor 
thing,  master  doctor ;  a  poor  kiaawonsan  of  nin^ 
nature  binds  me  to  have  a  care  of  her  ThersI 
gall'd  you,  master  doctor.  Gather  op  a  good  spi- 
rit, wench !  the  fit  will  away;  'tis  hot  nanrfeit  of 
gristles :  ha,  ha,  I  have  fitted  her ;  tm  oU  kaigM, 
and  a  cock<a'-the-game  stilL  I  have  not  spun  fir 
nothing,  I  see. 

P.  Broth.  No,  by  my  faith,  theyVe  famcbrd; 
they  cost  you  an  angel,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  Look  to  her,  geed  Mr  doctor;  let 
her  want  notbinc;  I  have  given  her  enough  al- 
ready, ha,  lia,  ha !  [£ari^. 

Conr.  So,  is  he  gone  ? 

P.  Broth,  He's  Eke  himsdf,  gone. 

Omr.  Here's  somewhat  to  set  np  wids.  How 
soon  he  took  occasion  to  slip  into  hb  own  Aattcrj^ 
sootliing  his  own  defects !  He  only  fieatt  he  has 
done  that  deed,  which  I  ne^er  mond  to  oosse 
from  him  in  my  life;  this  parrhanr  came  nn- 
looked  for. 

P.  Broth,  Hist;  the  pair  of  sons  and  heiii. 

Cotf  r.  Oh,  they're  wcloome,  they  bring  monsy. 

Enter  Mr  In  esse  and  Possibilitt* 

Poi.  Mr  Doctor. 

P.  Broth,  I  come  to  you,  gentlemMi. 
Poi.  How  does  she  now  ? 
P.  Broth.  Faith,  much  after  one  faaiaou,  sir. 
Inette.  There's  hope  of  life,  sir? 
P.  Broth,  I  see  no  signs  of  death  of  her. 
Pot.  That's  some  comfort;  will  she  take  any 
thing  yet  ? 
P.  Broth,  Yes,  ye%  yes,  sh^l  take  ttiU;  she 


3^  BefieiUation'^l,  e.  restoration  of  streagth  by  refreshment.    S. 

3'  TMat  tame  oil  ofnutce  it  a  great  comfort  to  both  the  Counters  — A  puo,  alladiag  to  the  maces  which 
were  carried  by  the  lerjeants,  or  varlcts,  ivhen  they  arrested  people. 
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hM  a  kind  of  fadtity  in  taking.  How  comes  your 
luuud  bloodv,  sir  ? 

Ineue.  iton  may  see  I  met  with  a  scab,  sir. 

P.  Broth.  IHvena  genera  icabierutn,  as  Pliny 
leports;  there  are  diners  kind  of  scabs. 

Ineue.  Pray  let's  hear  'em,  sir  ? 

P.  Broth,  An  itching  scab,  that  is  your  harlot ; 
a  sore  scab,  your  usurer ;  a  running,  your  pro- 
moter; abroad  scab,  your  intelligencer;  but  a 
white  scab^  that's  a  scaid  knave  and  a  pander  : 
liut  to  speak  truths  the  only  scabs  we  are  now-a- 
days  troubled  withal  are  new  officers. 

Ineue,  Why  now  you  come  to  mine,  sir;  for 
I'll  be  sworn  one  of  them  was  very  busy  about 
my  head  this  morning,  and  he  should  be  a  scab 
hj  that;  for  they  are  ambitious,  and  covet  the 
head. 

P.  Broth,  Why  you  saw  I  derived  him,  sir  ? 

Ineae,  You  physicians  are  mad  gentlemen. 

P«  Broth,  We  physidans  see  the  most  sights 
of  any  men  living.  Your  astronomers  look  up- 
■rard  into  the  air;  we  look  downward  into  the 
body ;  and,  indeed,  we  have  power  upward  and 
<aOwnward. 

Tneae,  That  you  have  i'faith,  sir. 

Po9,  Lady,  how  cheer  you  now  i 

Coirr*  The  same  woman  still,  huh. 

Po9,  That's  not  good. 

Cour,  little  alteration.  Fie,  fie,  yon  have  been 
too  lavish,  gentlemen. 

liaesse.  Pub,  talk  not  of  that,  lady ;  thy  health's 
^worth  a  nuUion-^Here,  Mr  Doctor,  spare  for  no 
cost. 

Pos,  Look  what  you  find  there,  sir — 

dmr.  What  do  you  mean,  gentlemen  ?  put  up, 
put  up,  you  see  I'm  down,  and  cannot  strive  with 
yuu,  I  would  rule  you  else  ;  you  have  me  at  ad- 
vantage, but  if  ever  I  live,  I  will  requite  it  deeply. 

Inesse,  Tot,  an't  come  to  that  once  we'll  rc- 
4|uice  ourselves  well  enough. 

Pat,  Mrs  Hairbrain,  lady,  is  setting  forth  to 
visit  you  too. 

Gmr,  Hah,  huh. 

P.  Broth,  There  struck  the  munit  that  brings 
forth  the  birth  of  all  my  joys  and  wishes ;  but  see 
Jthe  jar  now,  how  shall  I  nd  these  from  her. 

[Aside, 

dmr.  Pray,  gentlemen,  stay  not  above  an  hour 
from  my  s^ht. 

Inene,  S'foot !  we  are  not  going,  lady. 

P.  Broth.  Subtlety  brought  about !  yet  'twill 
Jiot  doy  they'll  stick  by't.  A  word  with  you,  gen- 
tlemen. 

Both.  What  says  Mr  Doctor  ? 

P.  Broth,  She  wants  but  settling  of  her  sense 
with  re&t ;  one  hour's  sleefj;  gentlemen,  would  set 
all  parta  in  tune. 

Po9,  He  says  true,  i'faith. 

/jtesie.  Get  her  to  sleep,  Mr  Doctor;  iwell 
both  fit  here,  and  watch  by  her. 

P.  JBrof  A.,  Hell's  angels  watch  too  ;  no  art  can 
prevail  with  them!  what  with  tne  thoughts  of 
joysy  and  eight  of  crosses,  my  wits  are  at  Hercu- 

VOL.  II. 


les's  pillars ;  non  plut  ultra*  [Aiide, 

Cour,  Mr  Doctor,  Mr  Doctor? 

P.  Broth,  Here,  lady. 

Cour.  Your  physic  works ;  lend  me  your  hand. 

Pos.  Farewell,  sweet  lady. 

Inesse,  Adieu,  Mr  doctor. 

[Exeunt  Possibility  and  Inesse. 

Cour,  So. 

P.  Broth.  Let  me  admire  thee  ? 
The  wit  of  man  wains  and  decreases  soon ; 
But  women's  wit  is  ever  at  full  moon. 

Eater  MUtresi  Hairbraiv. 

There  shot  a  star  from  heaven ! 

I  dare  not  yet  behold  my  happiness, 

The  splendour  is  so  glorious  and  so  pierdng. 

Cour.  Mistress  Hairbrain.  give  my  wic  tlianks 
hereafter ;  your  wishes  arena  sight,  your  oppor- 
tunity spacious. 

Wife.  Will  you  but  hear  a  word  from  me  ? 

Cour.  Puh — 

Wife.  My  husband  himself  brought  me  to  the 
door,  walks  below  for  my  return?  jealousy  is 
prick-ear'd,  and  will  hear  the  wagging  of  a  hair. 

Cour.  Pish,  you  are  a  faint  liver !  trust  your- 
self with  your  pleasure,  and  me  with  your  secu- 
rity, go. 

P.  Broth.  The  fulness  of  my  wish. 

W^e.  Of  my  desire. 

P.  Broth,  Beyond  this  sphere  I  never  will 
aspire.  [Exeunt  Penitent  and  Wife. 

Enter  Mr  Hairbrain  Uttening, 

Hair.  Til  listen,  now  the  flesh  draws  nigh  her 
end. 
At  such  a  time  women  exchange  their  secrets, 
And  ransack  the  cluse  corners  of  their  heartb : 
What  many  years  bathvihelm'd,  this  hour  imparts. 

Cour,  Fny  sit  down,  there*s  a  low  stool ;  good 
mistress  Hairbrain,  this  was  kindly  done;  huh, 

I'  give  me  your  hand ;  huh,  alas,  how  cold  you  are ; 
even  so  is  your  husband,  that  worthy  wise  geutle- 
raan;  as  comfortable  a  man  to  woman  in  my 
case  as  ever  trod — huh — shoe-leather.  Love  him, 
honour  liim,  stick  by  him ;  he  lets  you  want  no- 
thing that's  fit  ibr  a  woman ;  and,  to  be  sure  on't^ 
he  will  see  himself  that  you  want  it  not. 

Hair.  And  so  I  do,  i'faith;  'tis  right  my  humour. 

Cour,  You  live  a  lady's  life  with  him ;  go  where 

you  wilt,  ride  when  you  will,  and  do  what  you. will. 

Hair,  Not  so,  not  so  neither;  she's  better 

looked  to. 

me 
pity  ot  your  lite,  I'laitn,  ir  ever 
you  should  wrong  such  an  innocent  gentleman. 
Fie,  Mrs  Hairbrain,  what  do  you  mean  ?  cume 
you  to  discomfort  me  ?  nothing  but  weeping  with 
you?    . 

Hair.  She^s  weeping !  it  las  msfde  her  weep ! 
my  wife  shews  her  good  nature  already. 

Cour,  Still, still  weeping?  huff,  hufl^huff,  why 
how  now,  woman?  hey,  by,  by,  for  shame  leave; 
j  sub,  suh|  she  cannot  answer  me  for  sobbing. 

2  H 


Cour.  I  know  you  do,  you  need  not  tell 
that ;  it  were  even  pity  of  your  life,  i'faith,  if  < 
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Ilair.  All  this  does  ber  good;  bcshrevr  ra? 
bcart,  and  I  pity  her ;  let  her  shed  tears  till 
morning,  1*11  stav  for  her.  She  shall  have  enough 
on't,  by  OBY  good  will ;  TU  not  be  her  hinderaooe. 

Cour,  O  no,  lay  yoor  hand  here,  Mrs  Hair- 
brain:  ay  there!  oh  there,  there  lies  my  pain, 
good  gentlewoman !  sore !  oh  I,  I  can  scarce  en- 
dore  yoar  band  upon't — 

Hair,  Poor  soul,  how  she's  tormented ! 

Cour,  Yes,  yes,  I  eat  a  cuIUss  an  boor  since. 

Hair,  There's  some  comfort  in  that  yet,  she 
mar  escape  it. 

Cour.  Oh,  it  lies  aboot  my  heart  much. 

Hair,  I  am  sorry  for  that,  lYaith,  she*il  hardly 
escape  it 

Cour,  Bound  ?  no ;  1  had  a  very  comfortable 
stool  this  morning. 

Hair,  I  am  glad  of  that,  iTaith,  that's  a  good 
sign  ;  I  smell  she'll  escape  it  now. 

Cour,  Will  you  be  going  then  ? 

Hair,  Fall  back,  she's  coming. 

Cour,  Thanks,  good  Mrs  Hairbraiii ;  welcome, 
sweet  Mrs  Ilairbrain  !  pray  commend  me  to  the 
good  gentleman  your  husband. 

Hair,  I  could  do  that  myself  now. 

Cour,  And  to  my  uncle  Wiochcomb^  and  to 
my  aunt  LipsaUe.  and  to  my  cousin  Falsetop,  and 
to  my  cousin  Lick  it,  and  to  my  cousin  Ilorse- 
man ;  and  to  all  my  good  cousins  in  Clerkenwell 
and  St  Johns's. 

Enter  Wife  with  Mr  Pehitent. 

Wife,  At  three  days  end  my  husband  takes  a 
journey. 

P.  Broth,  O  thence  I  derive  a  second  meeting. 

Wife,  May  it  prosper  still ! 
Till  then  I  rest  a  captive  to  his  will : 
Once  agwn,  health,  rest,  and  strength  to  thee, 
sweet  lady :  farewell,  you  witty  squall ;  good  Mr 
Doctor,  have  a  care  to  her  body ;  if  you  stand 
her  friend,  I  know  you  can  do  her  good. 

Cour.  Take  pity  of  your  waiter,  go :  farewell, 
sweet  Mrs  Hairbraio. 

Hair,  Welcome,  sweet  wife ;  alight  upon  my 
lip ;  never  was  hour  spent  better. 

Wife,  Why,  were  you  within  tlie  hearing,  sir  ? 

Hair.  Ay  that  I  was  i'faitl^  to  my  great  com- 
fort; I  deceived  you  there,  wife,  ha,  ha ; 
I  do  intreat  tbee,  nay  conjure  thee,  wife. 
Upon  my  love,  or  what  can  more  be  said, 
Oft*ner  to  visit  this  sick  virtuous  maid. 

TFi/e.  Be  not  so  fierce,  your  will  shall  be  obeyed. 

Hair.  Why  then  I  see  thou  lov*8tme.  [Exeunt, 

P.  Broth,  Art  of  ladies ! 


When  iJots  are  e'en  past  hope,  aod  hang 

head; 

Set  with  a  woman's  hand,  they  thrive  and  spreML 

jEiiL 

nter  Follt-wit,  with  Lieutenant  Ma.'Wworii, 
Antiekt  Hautbot,  and  the  rett  of  hig  taor 
mrit, 

FoL  Was't  not  well  managed  yoa  neceswy 
mischiefs  I  did  the  plot  want  either  life  or  art? 

Lieu,  'twas  so  well,  captain,  I  would  yoa  cooU 
make  such  another  ^*  muss  at  ail  adventnres. 

FoL  Do'st  cali't  a  muss?  I  am  sure  ray  grasd* 
sire  ne'er  got  his  money  worse  in  his  life,  than  I 
got  it  from  him*    If  ever  he  did  ceien  the  sin- 

fle ;  why,  I  was  bom  to  revenge  their  qmneL 
f  ever  oppress  the  widow ;  T,  a  fatherless  cfaiU, 
Iwve  done  as  much  for  him.  And  so  'tia^  tfaroagh 
the  world,  either  in  jest  or  earnest  Let  tis 
usurer  look  for't;  for  craft  recoils  in  the  end, 
like  an  overcharged  musket,  and  maimi  the  veiy 
hand  that  puts  fire  to't.  There  needs  no  maie 
but  a  usurer's  own  blow  to  strike  him  from  benoe 
to  hell;  'twiil  set  him  forward  with  a  vengeanca 
But  here  lay  the  jest,  whoresons ;  ray  grandsire^ 
thinking  in  bis  conscience  that  we  had  not  robbed 
him  enough  o'er  night,  must  needs  pity  me  Fdie 
morning,  and  give  me  the  rest. 

Lieu.  Two  hundred  pounds  in  fair  ^^  Hose-No- 
bles, I  protest. 

FoL  Pisb,  I  knew  he  could  not  sleep  qaietij 
till  he  had  paid  me  for  robbing  of  him  too;  'tv 
his  humour,  and  the  humourof  most  of  your  rick 
men  in  the  course  of  their  lives;  for,  you  know, 
they  always  feast  those  months  that  are  least 
needy ;  and  give  them  more  that  have  too  much 
already ;  and  what  call  you  that,  but  robbbg  of 
themselves  a  courtlier  way  ?  Oh  I 

lAeu,  Cuds  me,  how  now,  captain } 

FoL  A  cold  fit  that  comes  over  my  memtsy^ 
and  has  a  shrewd  pull  at  my  fortunes. 

iJeu,  What's  that,  sir ! 

FoL  Is  it  for  certain,  lieutenant,  that  my  grand- 
sire  keeps  an  uncertain  creature,  a  quean  ? 

Lieu.  Ay,  that's  too  true,  sir. 

FoL  So  'much  the  more  preposterous  for  me; 
I  shall  hop  shorter  by  that  trick :  she  carries 
away  the  thirds,  at  least.    Twill  prove  entailed 
land,  I  am  afraid,  when  all's  done  I'faith. 
Nay,  I  have  known  a  vicious-old*thoughS-aciing 

father, 
Damu'd  only  in  his  dreams,  thirsting  for  garae^ 
(When  his  best  parts  hong  down  their  heads  for 
shame,) 


'*  JIfufi— i.  e.  scramble.    See  Mr  Steevem*»  Note  on  JnUmy  and Cleoftatra^  A.  S.  S.  II . 

3'  JZou-A'oftfet— A  Kose-Noble  was  an  ancient  English  gold  coin,  first  struck  in  the  reign  of  Edward  I  If. 
and  then  called  the  penny  of  gold;  since  called  Rete-Noble,  because  stamped  with  a  Hotc  U  was  currcoi 
at  6i,  bd. 
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^For  his  blanch'd  harlot  dispossess  his  son, 
And  make  the  pox  his  heir;  'civas  gravely  done  ! 
Uow  hadst  thou  first  knowledge  on't,  lieutenant  ? 
JUeu,  Faith  from  discourse ;  yet,  all  the  policy 
That  I  could  use,  I  could  not  get  her  name. 
FoL  Dull  slave,  that  ne*er  could  spy  it ! 
lieu.  But  the  manner  of  her  coming  was  de- 
icnbed  to  me. 
FoL  How  is  the  manner,  pr'ythee  P 
Lieu,  Marry,  sir,  she  comes  most  commonly 
foached. 

FoL  Most  commonly  coached  indeed ;    for 

coaches  are  as  commoo  now-a-days,  as  some  that 

ride  ia  'em ;  she  comes  most  commonly  coached  ? 

lien.  True,  there  I  left,  sir:   guarded  with 

lome  leash  of  pimps. 

FoL  Beside  the  coachman  ? 

Imu.  Right,  sir ;  then  alighting,  she's  prirately 
mdved  by  Mr  Gum-water. 

FoL  Tba^s  my  grandsire*s  chief  gentleman 
Ike  chain  of  gold.  Tlutt  he  should  live  to  be  a 
jmder,  and  yet  look  upon  his  chain  and  his  vel- 
Rt  jacket? 

Lieu.  Then  is  your  graodsire  ^^  rounded  i*the 
■r ;  the  key  given  after  the  Italian  fashion,  back- 
nrd ;  she  closely  conveyed  into  his  closet ;  there 
emaining^  dll  either  opportunity  smile  upon  his 
icdit,  or  he  send  down  some  hot  caudle,  to  take 
vder  in  his  performance. 

FoL  Peace,  'tis  mine  own,  i'faith ;  I  ha't ! 

Lieu,  How  now,  sir? 

FoL  Thanks,  thanks  to  any  spirit, 
rbat  mingled  it  'mongst  my  inventions  ? 

Ant.  Why,  MrFolly-wit! 

AiL  Captain ! 

FoL  Give  me  scope,  and  hear  me. 

bave  begot  that  means,  which  will  both  furnish 

me, 
Ad  make  that  quean  walk  under  his  conceit 

Lieu,  That  were  double  happiness ;  to  put  thy^ 
drinto  money,  and  her  out  of  favour. 

FoL  And  afl  at  one  dealing. 

Ant.  'Sfoot,  I  long  to  see  diat  hand  played ! 

FoL  And  thou  shalt  see't  quickly,  i'faith.  Nay, 
ttin  grain;  I  warrant  it  hold  colour.  lieute- 
*ot,  step  behind  yon  hanging  t  If  I  mistook  not 
(  niy  entrance,  there  hangs  the  lower  part  of  a 
ntlewoman's  go^n,  with  a  mask  and  a  chin- 
KKit;  bring  all  this  way.  Nay,  but  do*t  cun- 
iBiclv  now,  'tis  a  friend's  boose,  and  I'd  use  it  so ; 
W8  a  taste  for  you. 

Ant»  But,  pr^ythee,  what  wHt  thou  do  with  a 
Mlewoman's  lower  part  ? 

FoL  Why,  use  it. 

Ant.  You've  answered  me  indeed  in  that;  I  can 
poand  no  farther, 


FoL  Well  said,  lieutenant 

Lieu.  What  will  you  do  now,  sir  ? 

FoL  Come^  come,  thou  shalt  see  a  woman 
quickly  made  op  here. 

Lieu.  But  that's  against  kind,  captain ;  for  they 
are  always  long  a  making  ready. 

FoL  And  is  not  most  they  do  against  kind,  I 
pr^ythee?  to  lie  with  their  horse-keeper,  is  not 
that  against  kind  ?  to  wear  half  moons  made  of 

i  another's  hair,  is  not  that  against  kind  ?  to  drink 
down  a  man,  she  that  should  set  him  up,  pray  is 
not  that  monstrously  against  kind  now?  nay,  over 
with  it,  lieutenant,  over  with  it ;  ever  while  you 
live  put  a  woman's  clothes  over  her  head :  Cu» 
pid  plays  best  at  blindman's  buff. 

Lieu.  You  shall  have  your  will,  maintenance ; 
I  love  mad  tricks  as  well  as  you  for  your  heart, 
sir ;  but  what  shift  will  you  make  for  upper  bo- 
dies, captain  ? 

FoL  I  see  now  tbou'rt  an  ass;  why,  I'm  ready. 

Lieu*  Ready? 

FoL  Why,  the  doublet  serves  as  well,  as  the 
best,  and  is  most  in  fashion ;  we're  all  male  to 
the  middle;  mankind,  from  the  beaver  to  the 
bum.  Tis  an  Amazonian  time;  you  shall  have 
women  shortly  tread  their  husbands.  I  should 
have  a  couple  of  locks  behind;  pr'ythee,  lieute- 
nant, find  'em  out  for  me,  and  wind  em  about  my 
hatband ;  nay,  you  shall  sec,  we'll  be  in  fashion 
to  a  hair,  and  become  all  with  probabilility :  the 
most  musty-visage  critic  sliall  not  except  against 


me. 


Lieu.  Nay,  Fll  give  thee  thy  due,  behind  t!ij 
back,  thou  art  as  mad  a  piece  of  clay 

FoL  Clay !  dost  call  thy  captain  clay  ?  indeed, 
clay  was  made  to  stop  holes;  he  says  true.  Did 
not  I  tall  you,  rascals,  you  should  see  a  woman 

I  quickly  made  up  ? 
Ant.  Fll  swear  for't,  captain. 

FoL  Come,  come,  my  mask,  and  my  chinclout— • 
Come  into  the  court. 

Lifu.  Nay,  they  were  both  i'the  court  long  ago^ 
sir. 

FoL  Let  me  see ;  where  shall  I  chuse  two  or 
three  for  pimps  now ;  but  I  cannot  chuse  amiss 
aoaongst  you  all,  that's  the  best.  Well,  as  I  am 
a  quean,  you  were  best  have  a  care  of  me ;  and 
guard  me  sure.  I  give  you  warning  before  hand ; 
'tis  a  monkey-tailed  age.  Life,  you  shall  go  nigh 
to  have  half  a  doaen  blyth  fellows  surprise  nie 
cowardly,  carry  me  away  with  a  pair  of  oars,  and 
put  in  at  Putney. 

Ueu,  We  should  laugh  at  that,  i'faith. 

FoL  Or  shoot  in  upon  the  coast  of  ^^  Cue. 

JJeu.  Two  notable  fit  landing  places  for  lech-r 
ers,  P  and  C,  Putney  and  Cue. 


^  For  kU  »ImcJked  Aarlo<— I.  e.  his  harlot,  whose  skin  is  made  white  by  the  use  of  cosmetieSp    S, 
*'  JUunded  ttke  ear— Sec  Kote  1 1  to  the  Spanish  Tragtdif^  Vol,  I.  p.  4d<|. 
^  a»-l,  e.  Kew, 
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FoL  Well,  saj  yoa  hare  fair  wsrnim;  on*t;  the 
hair  about  the  bat  it  as  good  as  '^  a  flag  upon  the 
pole  at  a  commoo  pby-houte,  to  wafi  coqipanj ; 
aod  a  chinclout  is  of  that  powerful  attraction^  I 
can  tell  jou,  'twiU  draw  more  linen  to*t. 

Lieu.  Fear  not  as,  captain ;  there's  none  here 
but  can  fight  for  a  whore  as  well  as  some  luns  o' 
court  man. 


FaL  Why  then  set  forward ; 
And  as  you  scorn  two  shilling  brothds, 
Xweivepenny  pandansm,  and  such  base  bribes^ 
Guard  IDC  ttdtn  bonuy  scribs  and  boooy  scribes. 

Lietu  Hang  'em,  pensions,  and  allnwaiioesl 
fourpence  halfpenny  aHBeal,  liang  'em  \ 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  in  his  Chamber  out  nf  hii  Siudjf,  Mr  Pe- 
>'ITE2IT  BaoTUiL,  a  Book  in  Ins  hand  reading, 

P.  Broth.  Ha  ?  read  that  place  again !— adol- 
terjr 
Draws  the  divorce  'twixt  hearen  and  the  sool. 
Accursed  man,  that  stands  divorced  from  heaven ! 
Thou  wretched  unthrift,  that  hast  played  away 
Thy  eternal  portion  at  a  minute's  game ; 
To  please  the  flesh,  hast  blotted  out  thy  name ! 
Where  were  thy  nobler  meditations  busied. 
That  they  durst  trust  this  body  with  itself? 
This  natural  drunkard  that  undoes  us  all. 
And  makes  our  shame  apparent  in  our  fall. 
Then  let  my  blood  pay  for't,  and  vex  and  boil ! 
My  soul,  I  know,  would  never  grieve  to  the  death 
The  eternal  Spirit,  that  feeds  her  with  his  breath ; 
Nay  I,  that  knew  the  price  of  life  and  sin. 
What  crown  is  kept  for  continence,  what  for  lust, 
The  end  of  man,  and  glory  of  that  end 
As  endless  as  the  giver; 

To  doat  on  weakness,  slime,  corruption,  woman ! 
What  is  she,  took  asuuder  from  her  clothes  f 
Being  ready,  she  consists  of  hundred  pieces, 
^^  Much  like  your  German  clock,  and  near  allied; 
Both  are  so  nice,  they  cannot  go  for  pride. 
Beside  a  greater  fault,  but  too  well  known, 
They'll  strike  to  ten,  when  they  should  stop  at  one. 
Within  these  three  days  the  next  meeting's  fixed, 
If  I  meet  then,  hell  and  my  soul  be  mixed  ! 
My  lodging  I  know  constantly,  she  not  knows ; 
Sin's  hate  is  the  best  gift  that  sin  bestows; 
I'll  ne'er  embrace  her  more, — never^bear  wit- 
ness,, never. 


Enter  the  Devil  i»  her  thapey  cUife  kim  oa  the 

ihouider, 

Sue.  What,  at  a  stand  ?  the  fitter  for  nj 


pany. 

P.  Broth,  Celestial  soldiers,  guard  me  ! 

Sue,  How  now,  man  P  'lass^  did  the  quickoes 
of  my  presence  fright  thee  ? 

P.  Broth,  >'  Shield  me,  you  ministers  of  ftatk 
and  grace! 

Sue.  Leave,  leave ;  are  you  not  ashamed  to  me 
such  words  to  a  woman  ? 

P.  Broth,  ThooVt  a  devil. 

Sue.  A  devil !  feel,  feel  man,  has  a  devil  fleab 
and  boneP 

P.  Broth.  I  do  conjure  thee,  by  that  dreadfid 
power- 
Sac  The  man  has  a  delight  to  make  me  creoH 
ble! 
Are  these  the  fruits  of  thy  adveotaroas  lore  ? 
Was  I  enticed  for  this,  to  be  so  soon  rejected  f 
Come,  what  has  chan^  thee  ao,  Delight  f 

P.  Broth.  Away ! 

^«c.  Remember 

P.  Broth,  Leave  my  sight  I 

Sue.  Have  I  this  meeting  wroai^bt  wi^  cannio^ 
Which  when  I  come  1  find  thee  ihamiing? 
Rouse  thy  amorous  thoughts,  and  twine  me, 
All  my  interest  I  resign  thee; 
Shall  we  let  slip  this  mutual  hour. 
Comes  so  seldom  in  her  power  ? 
Where's  thy  lip,  thy  clip,  thy  fathom  ? 
Had  women  such  loves,  would't  not  mad  'em } 
Art  a  man  P  or  dost  abuse  one  ? 
A  love  !  and  know'st  not  how  to  use  one? 


37  J  flag  upon  the  pok  of  a  common  ptejr-AoMttf— That  it  was  the  cosfom  formerly  to  have  flags  en  Ike 
tops  of  the  play-houses  may  be  Ken  in  the  South  View  of  the  City  of  London,  aa  it  appeared  ia  I5S9, 
uhere  are  representationi  of  the  Globe  and  Swan  Play-hooaes.  See  also  the  Prelkce  to  the  cditiea  sf 
Shakespeare  1178.  ^o,  In  Tht  Curtain  Drawer  of  the  Worlds  1612,  p.  41.  **  Each  play-hoose  advaaceth 
his  flagi^e  in  the  aire,  whither  quickly  at  the  waving  thereof  are  summoned  whole  troopes  of  mca,  we- 
men,  and  children." 

3>  Much  like  your  German  clock-^Tom  Otter,  in  Ben  Jonson's  Epieene^  or  the  Silent  IToiiubi,  A-  4.  S.i. 
speaking  of  his  wife,  says,  '*  She  takes  herself  asunder  still  when  she  goes  to  bed  into  some  twenty  boics; 
and  about  next  day  noon  is  put  together  again,  like  a  great  German  clock,** 

^9  Shield  mcy  &c.-"See  H4mlet»    S. 
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Come,  rU  teach  thee ! 

P.  Broth.  Do  not  follow—- 

Sue.  Ooce  so  firm,  aad  now  so  hollow  } 
When  was  place  and  season  sweeter  ? 
Thy  bliss  in  sight,  and  darest  not  meet  her? 
Whereas  thy  courage,  youth,  and  rigour  ? 
LoTe's  best  pleased,  whenVs  ^  seized  with  rigour: 
Seize  me  then  with  veins  most  chearful ; 
Women  loi^e  no  flesh  that's  fearful. 
Tis  but  a  fit,  come  drink't  away. 
And  dance  and  siog^  and  kiss  and  play !  fa  le 
La,  ie  la,  fa  le  la  le  ia  ia;  fa  le  la,  fa  la  le 
La  le  la. 

P.  Broth,  Torment  me  not. 

Sue  Fa  le  la,  fa  le  la,  fa  la  la  loh. 

P,  Broth.  Fury ! 

Sue.  Fa  le  la,  fa  le  la,  fa  la  la  loh. 

P.  Broth,  Devil !  I  do  conjure  thee  once  again, 
By  that  soul-quaking  thunder,  to  depart. 
And  leave  this  chamber,  freed  from  thy  damn'd 
art.  [SuccuBUS  itampSj  and  exit. 

P,  Broth.  It  has  prevailed. — Oh  my  sin-shaking 
sinews ! 
What  should  I  think  ?  Jasper,  why  Jasper— 

Enter  Jasper. 

Jos.  Sir !  bow  now  ?  what  has  disturbed  you, 
sir? 

P.  Broth.  A  fit,  a  qualm;  is  Mistress  Hair- 
brain  gone? 

Jm.  Who  sir  ?  Mrs  Hairbrain  ? 

P.  Broths  Is  she  gone,  I  say  ? 

Jau  Gone  ?  why  she  was  never  here  yet. 

P.  Broth.  No ! 

Jos.  Why  no,  sir. 

P.  JBro^A.  Art  sure  on't? 

Jos.  Sure  on't.  If  I  be  sure  I  breathe,  and  am 
myself. 

P.  BrotK  I  like  it  not ; — where  kep'st  thou  ? 

JaSm  Tthe  next  room,  sir. 

P.  Broth.  Why  she  struck  bjr  thee,  man. 

Jtu.  You*d  make  one  mad,  sir;  that  a  gentle- 
woman sliould  steal  by  me,  and  I  not  hear  her  ! 
'sfoot,  one  may  hear  the  rufBing  of  their  bums 
almost  an  hour  before  we  see  'em. 

P.  broih.  Twill  be  saiijfiLd,  ■■■khough  to  ha- 
zard. 
What  though  her  husband  meet  me    I  am  honesL 


When  men's  intents  are  wicked,  tlieir  guilt  haunts 

*em; 
But  when  they're  just,  they're  arm'd,  and  nothing 

daunts  'em.  [Exit, 

Job.  What  strange  humour  call  you  this?  he 

dreams  of  women,  and  both  his  eyes  broad  open  I 

Enter  at  one  Door  Sir  Bounteous,  at  another 

GuM-WATER. 

Sir  Bonn.  Why,  how  now,  Master  Gum-water? 
what's  the  news  with  your  haste  ? 

Gum.  I  have  a  thing  to  tell  your  worship-— 

Sir  Bonn.  Why,  pr*ythee  tell  me ;  speak,  man. 

Gum.  Your  worship  shall  pardon  me,  I  have 
better  bringiog-op  than  so. 

Sir  Boun.  How,  sir? 

Gum.  Tis  a  thing  made  fit  for  your  ear,  nr— - 

Sir  Boun,  Oh,  oh,  oh,  cry-you-mercy,  now  I  be- 
gin to  taste  you ;  is  she  come  ? 

Gum,  She's  come,  sir. 

Sir  Boun.  Recovered?  well  and  sound  again? 

Gum.  That's  to  be  feared,  sir. 

Sir  Boun.  Why,  sir? 

Gum.  She  wears  a  linen  cloth  about  her  jaw. 

Sir  Boun.  Ha,  ha,  haw, — why  that^s  the  fashion, 
you  whoreson  Gum-water. 

Gum,  The  fashion,  sir?  live  I  so  long  time. to 
see  that  a  fashion. 
Which  rather  was  an  emblem  of  dispraise ! 
^  It  was  suspected  much  in  monsieur's  days. 

Sir  Boun.  Ay,  ay,  in  those  days;  that  was  a 
queasy  time:  our  age  is  better  hardened  now, 
and  put  oftener  in  the  fire.  We  are  tried  what 
we  are.  Tut,  the  pox  is  as  natural  now  as  an 
a^ue  in  the  spring  time ;  we  seldom  take  physic 
without  it  Here,  take  this  key ;  you  know  what 
duties  belong  to't.  Go^ — give  order  for  a  cul- 
lice.  Let  there  be  a  good  hre  made  in  the  mat- 
ted chamber ;  do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

Gum.  I  know  my  office,  sir.  [Exit. 

Sir  Boun.  An  old  man's  venery  is  very  charge- 
able, my  masters;  there*s  much  cookery  belongs 
to't.  [Exit. 

Enter  Gum-water  with  Folly-wit  in  Courte- 
zan\  disguisef  and  masked. 

Gum,  Come,  lady,  you  know  where  you  are  now  ? 


^  Seized^Boih  the  quartM  read  teardf  and  agaUi,  tean  in  the  neit  line.  The  alteration  by  Mr 
Dodsley. 

**  It  tMf  tiapeeted  much  in  monsieur^s  day$ — By  montieur'i  dayty  I  apprehend  the  author  means  the  time 
when  the  Duke  of  Aiyou  resided  in  England.  That  prince,  brother  to  Charles  the  Ninth,  King  of 
France,  on  the  encouragement  he  had  received  from  Queen  Elizabeth,  visited  the  LuglisJi  court  in  the 
year  1581,  and  espectcd  to  have  been  united  to  her  migesty  in  marriage.  The  queen,  however,  after 
many  affected  delays,  broke  off  the  treaty,  and  the  duke  was  obliged  to  return  to  his  own  country,  with 
the  disgrace  of  a  direct  refusal. 

MonMie»tr*$  dofs  are  mentioned  again  In  The  Blacks  Booke^  IfiOk  Sign.  C.  **  —  let  mercen  then  have 
coQicionable  thumbs,  when  they  measure  out  that  smooth  glittering  divell  ^iattin,  and  that  old  reveller 
Velvet,  IB  the  data  ofmmMUury  both  which  have  devoured  many  an  honest  field  of  wbeate  and  barley." 
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FoL  Yef,  good  masler  Gum-wster. 

Oum.  This  is  the  old  doset,  you  know. 

IbiL  I  ramember  it  well,  sir. 

Gum.  There  stands  e  casket;  I  woold  mj  vearlj 
rereooe  were  bat  worth  the  wealth  that's  locked 
in  it,  ladj ;  yet  I  have  fifty  pound  a-year,  wenoh. 

FoL  Besides  your  apparel,  sir? 

Gum,  Yes  faiUi^  have  I. 

FoL  But  then  you  reckon  your  chain,  sir } 

Gum,  No,  by  my  troth,  do  I  not  neither :  faith, 
and  yoo  consider  me  rif;htly,  sweet  lady,  you 
might  admit  a  choice  gentleman  into  your  ser- 
vice. 

FoL  Oh,  pray  away,  sir. 

Gum.  Psba,  come,  come ;  yon  do  but  hinder 
your  fortunes,  i'faith ;  I  have  the  command  of  all 
the  house,  I  can  tell  you ;  nothing  comes  into  the 
kitchen,  but  comet  through  my  hands. 

FoL  Pray  do  not  handle  me,  sir. 

Gam.  Faith  you're  too  nice,  lady ;  and  as  for 
my  secrecy,  you  know  I  have  vowed  it  often  to 
yon. 

FoL  Voiced  it  P  no,  no,  yon  men  are  fickle— 

Gum.  Fickle  P^^sfoot!  bind  me,  lady-^ 

FoL  Why  I  bind  you  by  virtue  of  this  chain  to 
meet  me  tc^morruw  at  the  Flower>de>luce  yon- 
der, between  nine  and  ten. 

GuwL  And  if  I  do  not,  hidy,  let  me  lose  it,  thy 
love,  and  my  best  fortunes  I 

FoL  Why  now  Fll  try  you ;  go  to. 

Gum.  Farewell,  sweet  lady ! 

[Exit. 

Fd.  Farewell,  sweet  coxcomb !  by  my  faith,  a 
good  induction  !  I  perceive  by  his  over-worn 
phrase,  and  his  action  toward  the  middle  region 
stilly  (here  has  been  some  saucy  nibbling  motion ; 
and  no  doubt  the  cunning  quean  waited  but  for 
her  prey :  and  I  think  'tis  better  bestowed  upon 
me,  for  his  souPs  health,  aud  his  body's  too.  Ill 
teach  the  slave  to  be  so  bold  vet,  as  once  to  offer 
to  vault  into  his  master^s  saddle,  iYaiih.  Now, 
casket,  by  yonr  leave ;  I  have  seen  your  outside 
oft,  but  that's  no  proof.  Some  have  fair  outsides, 
that  are  nothing  worth :  ha  !~now,  by  my  faith, 
a  gentlewoman  of  very  good  parts ;  diamond, 
xoby,  sapphire :  **  Onyx  cum  prole,  Siiexgue  !  if 
I  do  not  wonder  how  the  quean  escaped  tempt- 
ing, Vm  an  hermaphrodite !  sure  she  could  lack 
nothing,  but  the  devil  to  point  ta  t ;  and  I  wonder 
that  he  should  be  missing.  Well,  'tis  better  as 
it  is;  this  is  the  fruit  of  old  grunting  venery. 
Grandsire,  you  may  thank  your  oral)  for  this.  Oh 
fie^  in  your  crinkling  days,  grandsire,  keep  a  cour- 
tezan, to  hinder  your  grandchild !  'tis  against  na- 
ture, i'faith,  and  I  hope  you'll  be  weary  on't.  Now 
to  my  villains  that  lurk  close  below  i 
Who  keeps  a  harlot,  tell  him  this  from  me, 
^ie  needs  not  thief,  disease,  nor  enemy.      [Exit. 


Emter  Sir  BotTSTioiTSb 


Sir  Bomn.  Ah,  sirrah !  methinks  I  feel  mpdf 
well  toasted,  bombastcd,  mbbed,  and  refreshed; 
but  i'faith  I  cannot  forget  to  think  how  soon  »ck- 
nesB  has  altered  her---to  my  taste.  I  gave  her  a 
kisa  at  bottom  of  the  stairs ;  and  by  the  man, 
methou^ht  her  breath  had  much  ado  to  be  tweet; 
like  a  thing  compounded^methooght^of  wmfi  hoety 
and  tobaocoTl  smelt  mndTpud&lpitfirntrdty 
be  buFmy^ fancy,  or  her  physic: 
For  this  I  know,  her  health  gave  aoA  conteii^ 
The  fault  rests  in  her  sickness,  or  my  sceDt. 
How  dost  thou  now,  sweet  girl  ?  what,  well  re-> 
covered?  sickness  quite  gone,  ha?  speak — ba^ 
wench  ?  Frank  Oulman !  why,  body  of  me,  wbai's 
here  ?  my  casket  vnde  open,  broke  open,  mf 
jewels  sloleo-~why. 


Enter  Gum-watbk. 

Gum.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

Sir  Baun.  Come  hither.  Gum-water. 

Gum,  That  were  small  manners,  sir,  ffaith; 
ni  find  a  time  anon ;  your  worship's  bosy  yet. 

Sir  Baun.  Why,  Gum- water ! 

Gum.  Fob,  nay  then  you*U  make  me  blush, 
i'faith,  sir — 

Sir  Boun-  Where's  this  creatore? 

Gum.  What  creature  is  it  yoa  woald  bave^  sir  f 

Sir  Baun.  The  worst  that  ever  breathe&i 

Gum,  That's  a  wild  boar,  sir. 

Sir  Baun.  That's  a  vile  whorc^  sir ; — wfaer» 
didst  thou  leave  her,  rascal  ? 

Gutn.  Who  ?  your  recreationy  ^gi 

Sir  Baun.  My  execfaHon^  «r ! 

Gum.  Where  I  was  won't ;  in  ywr  worship** 
closet. 

Sir  Baun.  A  pox  engross  her !  it  appears  too 
true; 
Seeyou  this  casket,  sr  ? 

Cfum.  My  chain,  my  chain,  my  chvn !  my  ope 
and  only  chain !  [Exit, 

Sir  Baun.  Thou*run*st  to  much  purpose  now. 
Gum-water.  Is  not  a  quean  enough  to  answer 
for,  but  she  must  join  a  thief  to  it  ?  a  thieving 
quean  1  Nay,  I  have  done  with  ber,  i'faith,  'tis  a 
sign  she  has  been  sick  a  late,  for  she  is  a  great 
deal  worse  than  she  was !  by  my  troth,  I  woold 
have  pawned  my  life  upon't.  Did  she  want  any 
thing  r  was  she  not  supplied  9 
Nay,  and  liberally ;  for  tliat's  an  old  man's  sin; 
We'll  feast  our  lechery,  though  we  starve  our  ktjp. 
Is  not  my  name  Sir  Bounteous?  am  I  not  ex^ 

press'd  there  ? 
Ah,  fie,  fie,  fie ;  fie,  ^ !  but  I  perceive. 
Though  she  have  never  so  complete  a  friend, 
A  strumpet's  love  will  have  a  wafk  i'the  end, 
And  distaste  the  vessel    I  can  hardly  bear  this  ^ 


^^  Onyx  cum  prole^  Silsx^i  /—A  line  from  Profria  fum  maribui,    S. 


Mit)Di.ETroN.]  A  MAD  WORLD,  MY  MASTERS. 


S.79' 


But  eay^  I  ahoold  complaia;  perhi^M  she  has 
pawned  'em— 

^foot  the  judges  will  hot  laugh  at  it,  and  bid  her 

borrow  more  money  of  'em ;  make  the  old  fellow 

pay  for  his  lechery ;  that's  all  the  mends  I  get.   I 

have  seen  the  same  case  tried  at  Newbury  the 

last  'sizes. 

Welly  things  must  slip  and  sleep ;  I  will  dissem- 
ble it. 

Because  my  credit  shall  not  lose  her  lustre ; 

But  whilst  I  live,  I'll  neither  love  nor  trust  her. 

IVe  done^  I've  done^  I've  done  with  her,  i'faith  ! 

[Ent. 

Master  Pevitsnt  Brothbl  knocking  toithin  ; 
enter  a  Servant, 

Ser.  Who's  that  knocks  i 

P.  Brof  A.  A  fiiend. 

Ser.  What's  your  will,  sir  ? 

P.  Broth,  Is  master  Hairbrain  at  home  ? 

Ser.  No,  newly  gone  from  it,  sir. 

P.  Broth,  Where's  the  gentleiifoman  his  wife? 

Ser,  My  mistress  is  within,  ar. 

P.  Broth,  When  came  she  in,  I  pray  ? 

Ser,  Wbo^  my  mistress?  she  was  not  out  these 
two  days,  to  my  knowledge. 

P.  Broth,  No  ?  trust  me,  I  thought  I  had  seen 
her  ;  I  would  request  a  word  with  her. 

Ser,  111  tell  her,  sir. 

P.  Broth,  I  thank  you — It  likes  me^^  worse  and 
worse. 

Enter  Mistreu  Hairbrain.^ 

Wife,  Why,  how  now,  sir  ?  'twas  desperately 
adventured ; 
I  little  look'd  for  you  until  the  morrow. 

P.  Broth,  No  1  why  what  nuide  yon  at  my 
diamber  then  even  now  ? 

Wife,  I,  at  your  chamber  ! 

P.  Broth,  Puh,  dissemble  not;  come,  come, 
you  were  there. 

Wife,  By  my  life  you  wrong  me,  sir. 

P.  Broth,  What? 

Wife»  First  you  are  not  ignorant  what  watch 
is  kept  over  me ; 
And  for  your  chamber,  as  I  live,  I  know  it  liot. 

P.  Broth,  Burst  into  sorrow  then,  and  griefs  ex- 
treme. 
Whilst  I  beat  on  this  flesii. 


Wife,  What  is  it, disturbs  von,  sir? 

P.  Broth.  Then  was  the  devil  in  your  likeness 
there. 

Wife,  Ha ! 

P.  Broth,  The  very  devil  assumed  thee  for*' 
mally;« 
That  face,  that  voice,  that  gesture,  that  attire, 
E'en  as  it  sits  on  thee,  not  a  plait  altered. 
That  beaver  band,  the  colour  of  that  periwig,^ 
The  farthingal  above  the  navel,  all,  all ; 
As  if  the  faohion  were  bis  own  invention. 

W^e.  Mercy,  defend  me  ! 

p.  Broth,  To  beguile  me  roore^ 
The  cunning  Suocubus  told  me,  that  meeting 
Was  wrought  a  purpose  by  much  wit  and  art; 
Wept  to  me ;  laid  my  vows  before  me ;  urged  me ; 
Gave  me  the  private  marks  of  ail  oar  love ; 
Woo'd  me  in  wanton  and  eflSsminate  rhymes; 
And  sune  and  danced  about  me  like  a  fairy : 
And,  had  not  worthier  cogitations  blest  me. 
Thy  form,  and  his  enchantments,  had  possess'd  me. 

Wife,  What  shall  become  of  me?  my  own 
thoughts  doom  me ! 

P.  Broth,  Be  honest,  then  the  devil  will  ne'etf 
assume  tliee : 
He  has  no  pleasure  in  that  shape  to  abide. 
Where  these  two  sisters  reign,  hot  lust  or  pride. 
He  as  much  trembles  at  a  constant  mind 
As  looser  flesh  at  him ;  be  not  dismay'd ; 
Spring  souls  for  joy  !  his  policies  are  betray'd ! 
Foipve  me,  Mrs  Hairbram,  on  whose  soul 
The  guilt  hangs  double ; 
My  lust,  and  thy  enticement  Both  I  challenge; 
And  therefore  of  due  vengeance  it  appeared 
To  none  but  me,  to  whom  both  sins  inhered.* 
Wliat  knows  the  lecher,  when  he  ^^  clips  bis 

whore. 
Whether  it  be  the  devil  his  parts  adore  ? 
They're  both  so  like,  that,  in  our  natural  sense, 
I  could  discern  no  change  nor  difierence. 
No  marvel  then  times  should  so  stretch  and  turn ; 
None  for  religion,  all  for  pleasure  burn. 
Hot  zeal  into  hot  lust  is  now  transformed ; 
Grace  into  painting,  charity  into  clothes ; 
Faith  into  false  hair,  and  put  off  as  often ; 
There's  nothing  but  our  virtue  knows  a  mean; 
He  that  kept  open  house,  now  keeps  a  quean. 
He  will  keep  open  still,  that  he  commends ; 
And  tliere  be  keeps  a  table  for  his  friends  t 


^'^  It  Uke$  me — i.  e,  //  pleaset  me.    See  Note  8  to  CorneUa* 

^^  Mrm  Habrkrain — Both  the  Quartos  read  Hrt  Hargrave^  which  was  probably  the  name  of  the  per- 
ibfmer  of  this  character. 

«'  jinmmed  thee  formaUy^i,  e.  assumed  thy  form.  See  Mr  Slalone's  Note  on  Antony  md  Cleopatra^ 
A.  S.  8.  5.  edit.  1778. 

^  Thai  periwig — '*  About  the  year  1595,  when  the  fashion  became  general  in  England  of  wearing  a 
greater  quantity  of  bair  than  was  ever  the  produce  of  a  single  head,  it  was  dangerous  for  any  child  to 
wander,  as  nothing  was  more  common  than  for  women  to  entice  such  as  had  fine  locks  into  private  places, 
and  there  to  cot  them  off.  ]  have  thb  information  from  Stubbs*s  Anatomy  of  Abtues,  which  I  have  oftcn- 
4|iioted  on  the  Article  of  Dress. — Stowe  informs  us,  that  women*s  periwigs  were  first  brought  into  Eag- 
L.Bd  about  the  time  of  the  massacre  of  Park.*'    Mr  Steevens's  liiote  on  ZUnon  of  Athens,  A.  4.  S.  S» 

*^  Ctip9  i.  e.  embraces. 
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Aod  ihe  ooaflamefl  more  tluui  her  sire  ooold  howd. 
Being  more  common  then  bis  hoote  or  board. 

Enter  Hairbkaiic, 

live  hooeity  end  live  happy,  keep  thy  nm% 
She's  pert  a  Tu^gin  whom  bat  one  man  knows : 
Embrace  thy  husband,  and  beside  him  nonfei, 
UavinfT  but  one  heart,  give  it  but  to  one. 

Wife,  I  vow  it  oo  my  knees,  with  tears  true 
bred. 
No  man  shall  ever  wronE  mv  husband's  bed. 
•P.  Brotk,  Rise,  Vm  thy  mend  for  ever. 
Hair.  Aod  I  thine ! 
For  ever  and  ever !— Let  me  embrMO  tbee^  sir, 

whom 
I  will  love  even  next  onto  my  soul,  and  that's  my 

wife. 
Two  dear  rare  gems  thu  hour  presents  me  with, 
A  wife  that's  modest,  and  a  fhetid  that's  right ; 
Idle  suspect  and  fear,  now  lake  your  flight 
P.  Brotk,  A  happy  inward  peace  crown  both 

voorjoys. 
Su  r.  ilianks  above  utterance  to  you,^now 
the  news? 

JBaler  &mifi^ 

Ser.  Sir  Bounteous  Progress,  sir. 
Invites  you  and  my  mistress  to  a  feast 
On  Tuttday  next ;  his  man  attends  without^ 

Huir.  Return  both  with  our  willingness  and 
thanks. 
I  will  intreat  you,  sir,  to  be  my  guest 

P.  Broth,  Who  I,  sir? 

Hotr.  Faith  vou  shalL 

P.  Broth.  Well,  111  break  strife. 

Hair,  A  friend's  so  rare,  I'll  sooner  part  from 
life.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Folly-wit,  the  Conrtexan  itriving 

from  him, 

FoL  What  so  coy,  so  strict,  come  come. 

Cotrr.  Pray  change  your  opinion,  sir,  I  am  not 
for  that  use. 

FoL  Will  you  but  bear  me  ? 

Cour,  I  shall  hear  that  I  would  cot.       [£jrt7. 

FoL  ^foot,  this  is  strange !  I've  seldom  seen  a 
wench  stand  upon  stricter  point ;  life !  she  will 
not  endure  to  be  courted,  does  she  ever  think  to 
prosper?  Til  ne'er  believe  that  tree  can  bring 


fortii  fruit,  that  never  bears  a  faloesoai.    Comt- 

ship  is  a  blossom,  and  often  brings  forth  fmit  in 

forty  weeks:  it  were  a  mad  part  in  me  now^to 

turn  over:  if  ever  there  were  any  hope  oo\  'tis 

at  this  instant  Shall  I  be  madder  now  than  ever 

I  have  been?  Fm  in  the  way,  i'fiutfa. 

Man's  never  at  high  height  of  madness  fall. 

Until  lie'love,  and  prove  a  woman's  goU ; 

I  do  protest  in  earnest,  I  ne'er  knew 

At  which  end  to  begin  to  afieot  a  woman ; 

Till  this  bewitdiin^  minute,  I  nc^cr  saw 

Face  worth  my  object,  till  mine  eje  met  ber*s ;  I 

should  laugh  if  I  were  caught,  i'faith ;  FU  see  her 


aeain,  that  is  certain,  whate*er  comes  on'k;  ^  by 
your  favour,  ladies. 

Enter  the  Mother, 

You're  welcome,  sir. 

FoL  Know  you  the  young  gantlenoman  that 
went  in  lately? 

Hlotk,  I  nave  best  cause  to  know  her ;  1  am 
her  mother,  sir. 

FoL  Oh  in  good  time,  I  like  d»e  genttewooDan 
well,  a  pretty  contrived  beauty. 

Moth,  Ay,  nature  has  done  her  part,  ar. 

FoL  But  she  has  one  nnoamely  quality. 

Moth,  What  is  that,  sir  ? 

FoL  *Sfoot,  she  is  afraid  of  a  roan. 

Moth,  Alas,  impute  that  to  her  bashful  spbit, 
she  is  fearful  of  her  honour. 

FoL  Of  her  honour  ?  'slid,  I  am  sure  I  cannot 
get  her  maidenhead  with  breathing  upon  her,  nor 
can  she  lose  her  honour  in  her  towoe: 

Moth,  True,  aud  I  have  often  tcM  her  so :  hot 
what  would  you  have  of  a  foolish  virg^  «r,  « 
wilful  virgin  ?  I  tell  you,  sir,  I  need  not  have  been 
in  that  solitary  sute  that  I  am,  had  she  bad  grace 
and  boldness  to  have  put  herself  forward ;  always 
timorsome,   always  backward !  ah,  that   saoie 
peevish  honour  of  hers  has  undone  her  and  me 
both,  good  gentleman !  the  suitors,  the  jewels, 
the  jointures,  that  have  beenoflered  her !  we  had 
been  ^  made  women  for  ever ;  but  what  was  her 
fashion  ?  she  could  not  endure  the  sight  of  a  man, 
forsooth,  but  ran  and  hid  herself  presently.    So 
choice  of  her  honour,  I  am  persuaded,  whene'er 
she  has  a  husband,  she  will  even 
Be  a  precedent  for  all  married  wives 
How  to  direct  their  actions  and  their  lives. 


^  B^  ffour  favour^  ladiet, — The  playera  of  James  the  First's  time  seem  to  have  been  as  ceasarable  fbr 
addressiuK  the  audience  as  any  of  their  snccesMnrs  since.  This  speech  is  evidently  not  iotcaded  for  the 
bawd  who  now  entere  alone.  In  the  same  manner  Sir  Bounteous  speaks  to  the  auditors;  whesi  hesays, 
**  An  old  nuui*8  venery  is  very  chargeable,  ny  masters  there*s  much  cookery  beloQgs  to  it** 

^  Made  women, — i.  e.  made  oor  fortunes.    80,  in  Masiloger^s  A  Very  Woman,  A.  6.  S.  1 : 

**  For  which  if  yon  desire  to  be  made  mea. 
And  by  one  undertaking,  and  that  easy. 


You  are  bound  to  sacrifice  onto  my  sai^rings.** 

Again,  Trinculo,  la  The  Tempeet,  A.  9.  S.  «.  says,  *•  there  woald  this  monster  make  a 
the  notes  of  Dr  Johnson  and  Mr  Steeveu  on  this  last  passage. 
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FdL  H«re  70a  not  to  mndi  power  with  her  to 
command  her  presence  ? 

Hoik  You  flhaii  see  stnut  what  I  cati  do,  sir. 

\ExiL 

FoL  Woald  I  might  be  hanged,  if  my  love  do 
not  stretch  to  her  deeper  and  deeper.  Those 
hashful  maiden  humours  take  me  prisoner.  When 
there  comes  a  restraint  upon  flesh,  we  are  al- 
ways most  greedy  upon  it;  and  that  makes  your 
merchant's  wife  oftendmes  pay  so  dear  for  a 
mottthfuL  Give  me  a  woman  as  she  was  made 
at  fint ;  simple  of  herself,  without  sophistication, 
like  thif  wench ;  I  cannot  abide  them  when  they 
have  tricksy  set  speedies,  and  artful  entertain- 
uenta.  You  shall  have  some  so  impudently  a»- 
pectedy  they  will  outcry  the  forehead  of  a  man, 
make  him  blush  first,  and  talk  him  into  sHence ; 
end  this  is  counted  manly  in  a  woman ;  it  may 
hold  so ;  sure  womanly  it  is  not  No, 
If  a^er  I  lo^  or  any  thiac  move  me, 
rrwill  be  a  woman's  simple  modesty. 

£nier  Mother,  hringing  in  striving^  the  Cour- 

temn. 


Caur,  Pray  let  me  go;  why,  motfier,  what  do 
you  mean  ?  i  beseech  yon,  mother !  is  this  your 
conquest  now?  great  glory  'tis  to  orercome  a 
poor  and  silly  vii^n. 

JULTbewonder  of  our  time  sits  in  that  brow; 
I  neW  beheld  a  peribot  maid  till  now. 
Motk.  Thou  drildish  thii^  more  bashful  than 

tboo'rtwise^ 
Why  dost  thou  turn  aside,  and  drown  thine  eyes  f 
Look,  IbariW  fool,  ffaere't  no  temptation  neat 

tlMe; 
Art  not  ashamed  that  any  flesh  sbouM  ^  feat 

thee? 
Why,  I  durst  pawn  my  life  the  gentleman  menus 
DO  otfier  but  honest  and  pure  l^e  to  thee ;  how 
Mwyouysir? 

JUL  By  my  faidi,  not  I,  lady. 
.    Mtik  Hark  yon  there?  what  think  you  now, 
Forsooth  ?  what  grieves  your  honour  now  ? 
Or  what  lascivious  breath  intends  to  rear, 
Against  that  maidcnjam,  your  chaste  ear? 
Are  you  resolvediiowMtter  of  men's  hearts, 
Their  fiuths  and  their  afiections  ?  With  vou  none, 
Or  at  moat  few,  whose  tongues  and  minds  are  one. 
Bepcnt  you  now  of  your  opinion  past. 
Men  love  su  purely  as  you  can  be  chaste. 
To  her  yourself,  sir;  the  way  is  broke  before 
you ;  you  have  the  easier  passage. 
ib£  Fear  not;  oome^  erect  thy  happy  graces 
10  thy  look; 


I  am  no  "  furious  wooer,  but  in  faith 
I  love  thee  honourably. 

Ceur.  How  mean  you  that,  sir? 
FoL  'Sfoot,  as  one  loves  a  woman  for  a  wife. 
Moth,  Has  the  gentleman  answered  you,  trow  ? 
FoL  I  do  confess  it  truly  to  you  both, 
My  estate  is  yet  bat  sickly ;  but  I've  a  grandsire 
Will  make  me  lord  of  thousands  at  his  death. 

Moth,  I  know  your  grandsire  well ;  she  knows 
him  better. 

FoLVfhy^  then, you  know  no  fiction;  my  estate 
then  will  be  a  long  day's  journey  above  the  waste, 
wench. 
MotL  Nay,  daughter,  he  says  true. 
FoL  And  thou  shidt  often  measure  it  in  thy 
ooacfa. 
And  with  the  wheels  track  make  a  girdle  fbr't 
Motk  Ah,  it  will  be  a  merry  journey. 
FoL  What,  is't  a  match  ?  if  it  be,  clap  hands 
and  lipi. 
Moth.  Tis  done,  there  is  witness  on't 
FoL  Why  then,  mother,  I  saluteyoo. 
Motk  Thanks,  sweet  son ;— son  R)lly  wit,  come 
hither;  if  I  might  oQunset  thee,  well  even  take 
her  while  the  good  mood  is  upon  her,  send  for  a 
priest,  and  clap  it  up  witliin  this  hopr. 
FoL  By  my  troth  agreed,  mother.^ 
Moth^  Nor  does  her  wealth  consist  all  in  her 
flesh; 
Though  beauty  be  enoo^  wealth  for  a  woman. 
She  brings  a  dowry  of  tliree  hundred  pound  with 
her. 
FoL  %footf  that  will  serve  till  my  grandstro 
dies ;  I  warrant  you  he'll  drop  away  at  mil  of  the 
leaf;  if  ever  he  reach  to  All  Hollantide,  I'll  be 
hanged. 
Moth,  O  yes,  son,  he  is  a  lusty  old  gentleman, 
FoL  Ah  pox,  he  is  given  to  women ;  he  keeps 
a  quean  at  this  present. 
Moth.  Fie ! 

FoL  Do  not  tell  my  wife  on't 
Moth.  That  were  needless,  i'faith. 
F<U,  He  makes  k  great  feast  upon  the  eleventh 
of  thb  month,  Tuesday  neit,  and  you  shall  see 
players  there^-I  have  one  trick  more  to  put  upon 
oim ;  my  wife  and  yourself  sliaH  go  thither  before 
as  my  guests,  and  prove  his  entertainment.  I'll 
meet  you  there  at  night.  The  jest  will  be  here ; 
that  feast  which  he  makes  will,  unknown  to  him, 
serve  fitly  for  our  wedding'Hiinner ;  we  shall  be 
royally  furnished,  and  get  some  charges  by  it. 

Moth.  An  excellent  course  i'faith,  and  a  thrifly; 
why,  son,  methioki  you  begin  to  thrive  before 
you  ere  married. 


^  Fsar  tUe-^l  e.  aflHght  thee. 

"  #Wrumf  Both  editiom  have 

^biy  the  grouine  readiii|;'l  It 
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FoL  Vfe  shall  thrive  ooe  day,  wench,  and  dip  1     Jf  a<&.Whoooveufniit,  oe*er  caicsfrom  Wbcnc^ 
enough,  I  it  fell ; 


Between  oor  hopes  therc^s  bnl  a  grandaiie's  poff. 

Jloik,  So,  iprl,  here  was  a  bird  well  cmi^bt. 
Caur.  If  ever,  here :  bat  what  for  his  f  rand- 
sire?  it  will  aparoe  please  him  well. 


Thov*flC  wedded  wmth  and  ttrencth,  and  wedhh 

will  fall : 
Last,  tbonVt  made  honest. 

CoKr«  And  that's  worth  them  alL      [Exeaet. 


ACT  V. 


Enter  bu»Uy  Sir  Bouhteocs  Paockess  far  the 

Featt. 

Sir  Bona.  Have  a  care,  ^  bine  coats;  bestir 
vourwlf,  Mr  Gum-water ;  cast  an  eye  into  the 
kitchen ;  <nrerlook  the  knaves  a  little;  every  Jack 
has  his  friend  tonlay.  Thu  cousin,  and  that  coo- 
sin,  puts  in  for  a  dish  of  meat  A  man  knows 
not,  till  he  make  a  feast,  how  many  varlets  he 
feeds.  Acooaintanoes  swarm  in  every  corner, 
like  flies  at  bartholomew-tide,  that  come  up  with 
drovers;  'sfoot,  I  think  they  smell  my  kitchen 
seven  mile  abooL  ^°  Mr  Ilairbrain,and  his  sweet 
bedfellow,  yon  are  very  copioosly  welcome. 

JSa/«r  HAiKBHAiir  and  W^e,  and  Ifr Penitbvt 

BaOTBKL. 

Hair,  Sir,  here  is  an  especial  dear  friend  of 
onrs;  we  were  bold  to  make  his  way  to  your  ta- 
ble. 

Sir  Bonn,  Thanks  for  that  boldness  ever,  good 
Mr  Hairbrain ;  u  this  voor  friend,  sir  ? 

Bair.  Both  my  wife  s  friend  and  mine,  sir. 

Sir  Bonn,  Why  then  compendiously,  sir,— you 
are  welcome. 

f.  BrotL  Inocd^  ^  thank  you,  sir. 

^>  Bottn.  "Excellently  retorted,  i'fsiitb;  he's 
welcome  for  bis  wit :  I  have  my  sorts  of  uJutes, 
and  know  how  to  place  them  courtly*  Walk  in, 
sweet  gentlemen,  walk  in ;  there  if  a  good  fire 
iu  the  hall;  yon  shall  b%ve  my  sweet  pompany 
iiiytantly* 

Hair,  Ay,  good  sir  Bounteous. 

[Exeuni  Ilfi&BBAiv  and  Wifh  emdpE* 

XilTEMT. 

Enter  Sekus. 

« 

Sir  Bomn.  You  shall  indeed,  gentlemen ;  bow 
now,  what  news  brings  thee  in  ^tumbling  now  ) 

Sent.  There  are  certain  players  come  to  town, 
pir,  and  desire  to  iqteriude  before  your  worship. 

Sir  Bottn*  Players !  %  th^  mass  they  are  wel- 
come, they  will  grace  my  eiitertaiiunent  well :  but 
for  certain  players,  there  thou  liest,  boy,-^they 
were  never  more  uncertain  in  their  lives;  now 


up,  and  now  down,  they  know  not  when  to  pl^ 
where  to  play,  nor  wlmt  to  play :  anc  wbm  is 
plav,  for  fearful  fools;  where  to  play,  for  paritsa 
tools ;  nor  what  to  play,  for  critical  fMiliL--Go^ 
call  them  in.  How  fitly  the  whoresoos  coaie 
upon  the  feast !  troth  I  was  even  wiahiiig  ix 
them,— -oh,  welcome,  welcome,  my  frienda. 


Enter  Follt-wit  en^  Ut 


foL  The  month  of  May  ddights  not  in  her 
flowers' 
More  than  we  joy  in  that  sweet  sight  of  yoork 

Sir  Bonn,  Well  acted  on  my  creciit  I  per- 
ceive he  is  yonr  best  actor. 

San.  He  has  greatest  shares  sir,  and  a^  five 
of  himself,  sir. 

Sir  Bonn.  What!  what!  pot  oo  you*  hat,  sir, 
pray  pot  on ;  go  to,  wealth  must  be  respected; 
let  those  that  have  least  feathers  stand  bare; 
and  whose  men  are  you,  I  pimy  ?  nay,  keep  oo 
yonr  hat  stilL 

FoL  We  serve  my  Lord  Owearach,  sir. 

Sir  Bonn.  My  Lord  Owenmcb?  by  mv  troth 
the  welcomest  men  alive!  Gift  me  aU  jour 
bands  at  once ;  that  honourable  gentleman,  be 
lay  at  my  house  in  a  robbery  onoe,  and  took  all 
quietly,  went  away  chearfully.  1  made  ft  vciy 
good  feast  for  him ;  I  never  saw  a  man  of  ho- 
nour bear  things  bravelier  away.  Serve  my  Lord 
Owemuch?  welcome,  iYaith.  Some  bastard  for 
my  lord's  players,— where  be  yonr  boys? 

FoL  They  come  along  with  the  waggon,  sr. 

Sir  Bonn.  Good,  good ;  and  which  is  yonr  p^ 
litidan  amongst  you  ?  now,  i'faith,  he  that  woris 
put  restraints,  makes  best  legi  at  court,  and  faei 
%  9uit  made  of  purpose  for  the  compaoy^s  bus- 
ness,  which  is  he?  come,  be  not  afraid  of  him. 

FoL  i  am  he,  sir. 

Sir  BoKfi.  Art  thou  he ?  give  me  tkj  hand;— 
hark  in  thine  ear !  thou  rollest  too  faa(  to  ^ 
th^  so  mnfh  mom  as  thy  fellow  there ;  chaiap 
upon'  that.  Ah,  and  what  play  shaU  we  haie| 
my  roasters? 

FoL  A  pleasant,  witty  comedy,  sir. 


♦^  Bkte  coaU^Sct  Note  8  to  The  Second  Pari  of  the  Bone$t  Whort,  Vol.  I.  p*  564.' 
^^  Mr  Hairbrain — The  quartos  read  Ifr  Shortrod^  which  was  probably  the  name  of  the  pcfWHi  frhe 
performed  tbe  part  of  liairbrainB  t 
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Str  Bonn.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  a  comedy  in  aoT  case, 
ttat  I  and  my  Koenta  may  laugfi  a  little.  What's 
the  name  on  t  f 

£aL  Tis  called  the  Slip. 

iSm-  Baun.  The  Slip?  by  my  troth  a  pretty 
name,  and  a  glib  one ;  go  all,  and  slip  into  it,  as 
last  as  Tou  can;  cover  a  table  for  the  players. 
First  taae  heed  of  a  Inrcfaer,  he  cots  deep,  he 
will  eat  up  all  from  yon.  Some  sherry  for  my 
lord's  players  there ;  sirrah,  why  this  will  be  a 
true  MSt,  a  right  Mitre''  supper,  a  play  and 
all ;  more  lights.— I  called  for  light :  here  come 
in  two^  are  light  enough  for  a  whole  house, 
ffiuth.  Dare  the  thief  look  me  in  the  face?  O 
iMpudent  times  !  Go  to,  dissemble  it. 

Enter  Moiher  and  Courtezan^ 

MoilL  Bless  yon,  Sir  Bounteous ! 

Sir  Bomn,  O  welcome,  welcome !  [thief,  quean, 
•nd  bawd,  welcome  all  three ! 

Moth,  Nay,  here's  but  two  of  us,  sir. 
;    Sir  Bonn.  O*  my  troth  I  took  her  for  a  couple; 
td  hnwe  sworn  there  had  been  two  faces  there. 

Moth,  Not  all  under  one  hood,  sir. 

Sir  B&wu  Yes,  faith  would  I,  to  see  mine 
eyes  b«ir  double. 

MoiJL  ril  make  it  hold ;  my  daughter  is  a 
couple. 
She  was  married  yesterday. 

Sir  Baun.  Bast  I 

!«•**.  Nj^r^U,  BO  bux-rd  ««*er.  .  Hgb. 

Whene'er  yon  know  him. 

Sir  Bonn.  Away,  he  cannot  be  but  a  rascal. 
Walk  in,  walk  in,  bold  guests,  that  come  unsent 
for.  Pox,  I  perceive  how  my  jewels  went  now, 
to  mce  her  marriage. 

Omr,  Would  jou  with  me,  sir? 

■Sir  Bottii.  Ay,  how  hapt  it^  wench,  you  put 
the  slip  upon  me. 
Not  three  nights  since  ?  I  name  it  gently  to  you : 
I  term  it  neither  pilfer,  cheat,  nor  sharp. 

Cdicr.  Von  are  past  my  reach. 

Sir  Boun.  I  am  old,  and  past  your  reach,  very 
good ;  but  yon  will  not  deny  this,  I  trust. 

Cotir.  with  a  safe  conscience,  sir. 

Sir  Bcun.  Yon  ? — ^give  me  thy  hand ;  fare  thee 
well ;  1  haTe  done  with  her. 

Cimr,  Give  me  your  lywd,  sir;  you  ne'er  yet 
began  with  me.  [liit. 

Sir  Bonn.  Whew,  whew !  O  andacioos  age ! 
She  deniea  me,  and  all !  When  on  her  fingers 
I  spied  the  rul^  rit,  that  does  betray  her. 
And  blushes  for  her  fact !  Well,  there's  a  time 

for't, 
ror  alTs  too  little  now  for  entertainment 
feast,  mirth,  ay  hannony,  and  the  play  to  boot, 
A  jovial  season  !«-How  now !  are  you  ready  ? 


JSn^er  Follt-wit; 

FoL  Even  upon  readiness,  sir. 

Sir  Bonn,  Keep  you  your  hat  on  ? 

[Take$  it  of, 

PoL  I  have  a  suit  to  your  worship. 

Sir  Bonn,  Oh,  cry  you  mercy ;  then  you  must 
stand  bare. 

FoL  We  could  do  all  to  the  life  of  action,  sir, 
both  for  the  credit  of  your  worship's  house^  and 
the  grace  of  our  comedy. 

Sir  Boun,  Cuds  me !  what  else,  sir? 

FoL  But  for  some  defects  (as  the  custom  is) 
we  would  be  bold  to  require  your  worship's  as- 
sistance. 

Sir  Boun,  Why,  with  all  my  heart;  what  is  it 
yon  want?  speak. 

FoL  One's  a  chdn  for  a  justice's  hat,  sir. 

Sir  Boun.  Why  hefe,  here,  here,  here,  whoreson, 
will  this  serve  your  turn  ?  what  else  laCk  you  ? 

FoL  We  should  use  a  ring  with  a  stone  in  it. 

Sir  Boun*  Nay,  whoop,  I  have  given  too  many 
rings  already ;  talk  no  more  of  rings,  I  pray  you ; 
here,  here,  here,  make  this  jewel  serve  for  once. 

FoL  Oh  this  will  serve,  sir. 

iSir  Bonn,  What,  have  you  all  now? 

FoL  All  now,  sir,--<mly  time  is  brought  in  the 
middle  of  the  play,  and  I  would  desire  your  Lord- 
ship's watch,  time. 

Sir  Bonn*  My  watch?  witli  all  my  heart;  on« 
ly  give  Time  a  charge,  that  he  be  not  fiddling 
with  it. 

FoL  Yon  shall  ne'er  see  that,  sir. 

Sir  Bonn,  Well,  now  you  are  fumish'd,  sir, 
make  haste  away.    [Exit  Sir  Bounteous. 

Jb/.  Even  as  fast  as  I  can,  sir, — ^i'U  set  my 
fellows  going  first;  they  must  have  time  and 
leisure,  or  they're  dull  else.  I'll  stay  and  speak 
a  prologue,  ^et  o'ertake  *em.  I  cannot  have  con- 
science, i'faith,  to  go  away,  and  speak  never  a 
word  to  them.  My  grandsire  has  given  me  three 
shares  here ;  sure  I'll  do  somewhat  for  them. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Sir  Bounteous  and  all  the  Guesti. ' 

Sir  Bomu  More  lights,  more  stools  1  sit,  sit ! 
the  play  begins. 

flair.  Have  you  players  here,  Sir  Bounteous  ? 

Sir  Boun,  We  have'em  for  you,  sir,  fine  nimble 
comedians,  proper  actors  most  of  them. 

P.  Brotii  Whose  men  I  pray  you,  sir? 

.Sir  Boun.  Oh  there's  their  credit,  sir,  they 
serve  an  honourable  popular  gentieman,  '^  edip- 
ped  my  lord  Owemoch. 

Hair.  My  lord  Owemnch !  he  was  in  Ireland 
lately. 

Sir  Boun,  Oh,  you  ne'er.knew  any  of  the  name 
but  were  great  travellers. 


"  Jrifr0,—firrt  edition  nlfrf.    Tke  Mitre  ma  k  imren  in  Cheape.    8e   Vote  9%  to  Tke  Cii$  Match. 
**  fclipjKd— bee  Mote  5  to  Chrija  the  Comer  of  Crogdon. 
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Hmr.  How  u  tbe  comedy  ciU'dy  Sir  BountD- 1  ob,  aro  voa  oono  !  troth  'tit  tcmt,  I 
«?  Kodiosfo 


Sir  Bmnu  Mtrnr,  lir,  die  Slin, 
lUr.  The  Slip? 

&>  JBoiM.  Ay,  and  here  the  prologue  begiut  to 
•lip  in  upon  ut. 
Bmr,  'Us  so  indeed,  lir  Bounteous. 

Ehterfor  «  FroiogM  Follt-wit. 

Pkoloove. 

Ibt  We  nngof  wuiideriogkoig)itSy  what  thepn 
betide. 
Who  nor  in  ope  place,  nor  one  shape,  abide ; 
They're  here  now,  and  anon  no  scouts  can  reach 


Being 


every  roan 
Beacham. 


weU  hors*d  like  a  "  bold 


The  play,  which  we  |»resent,  no  fault  shall  meet 

But  one{  youll  say  'tis  short,  we*U  say  'tis  sweet : 

nis  given  mnch  to  dumb  shows,  which  tome 

praise; 
And,  like  the  term,  delighu  much  in  delayi* 
So  to  conclude,  and  give  the  name  her  doe, 
The  play  being  call'd  the  Slip^  I  vanish  tee. 

[Exit. 

Sir  Bamm*  Eatoellently  well  acted,  and  a  mmble 
conceit 

Hair.  The  prologue's  pretty,  lYaith. 

P.  Br^k  And  went  off  well 

Sir  Awn.  Ay,  that's  the  grace  of  all,  when  they 
go  away  well,  ah- — 

Ccur.  A'  my  troth,  and  I  were  not  married,  I 
could  find  in  mv  heart  to  fall  in  love  with  that 

erer  now,  and  send  for  him  to  a  supper ;  | 
w  some  in  the  town  that  have  done  as  much, 
and  there  took  such  a  good  conceit  of  their  parts 
into  the  twopenny  room,  that  the  actors  have  been 
found  in  the  morning  in  a  less  compass  than  their 
stage,  though  'twere  ne'er  so  full  of  gentlemen. 

Sir  Boun.  But,  passion  of  me !  where  be  these 
knaves?  will  they  not  come  away?  methinks 
they  stay  very  long. 

P.  Broth,  Oh  you  must  bear  a  little,  sir ;  they 
have  many  shifts  to  run  into. 

Sir  Boaa.  Shifts  call  yon  them?  they're  hor^ 
rible  long  things ! 

Enter  Follt-wit  ta  ufury, 

FoL  A  pox  of  such  fortune,  the  plot's  betray'd ' 
All  will  come  out  I  yonder  they  come,  taken  up- 
on suspicion,  and  brought  back  by  a  constable. 
I  was  accurs'd  to  hold  society  with  such  om- 
combs !  what's  to  be  done  ?  I  shall  be  asham'd 
for  ever  I  my  wife  here,  and  all !  ah  pox— by 
li(^ht,  happily  thought  upon !  the  chain.  Invention 
stick  to  me  this  once^  and  iail  me  ever  hereaf- 
ter 1  so,  so— 

Sir  Bonn*  life  I  say,  where  be  these  players  ? 


•endiiijg  for  you. 

Hstr.  Horn  moodily  he  walks !  atel  plays  hs, 
trow? 

Sir  Bean.  A  justice,  upon  my  credk;  1  kaow 
by  the  chain  there, 

FoL  Unf<M 

SirBimH.  .    , 

FoL  In  thy  km  unfortuaata ! 
Here  comes  thy  nephew  now  upop  ___,__, 
Brought  by  a  constable  befcrethae;  laavile^ 

sodates  with  him ; 
But  so  disguised,  none  knows  him  bat  mywilf 
Twice  have  I  set  him  free  ftam  offioava  h^f^ 
And  for  his  aske,  his  fellows:  lei  iika  look  |^( 
My  consdeaoe  will  permit  but  one  wiak  moK. 

Sir  Bomn.  Yea,  shall  we  take  iostkae  wii^! 

FoL  For  this  time  I  have  betboi^  a  moua 
to  work  thy  freedom,  though  basanhag  myself ; 
should  the  law  seise  him. 

Being  kin  to  me, 'twould  blemish  mach  lay  p«"0 : 
No;  I'd  rather  lean  to  daagar,  than  to 


£aler  a  OmstMe  mith  FoLLT-wn^  CbayaaMBt  • 

Sir  Boaa,  A  veiy  expleta  justice. 

Com.  Thank  you,  good  neighboon;  let  OM 
alooe  with  them  nom. 

Xmm.  *Sfoot,  who's  yonder  f 

Ant.  Dare  he  sit  there? 

S  Com.  Folly-wit ! 

SCem.  Captam !  pub*-*— 

FoL  How  now,  constable;  what  news  with 
thee? 

Cm,  May  it  please  your  woisU|v  wy— hera 
are  a  company  of  auspicious  leltows. 

Sir  Bonn.  To  roeTpuB^^timi  to  tha  jpstioeb 
you  whoreson  hobby  horse !— This  is  some  new 
plaver  now;  they  put  all  their  fools  lo  dia  con- 
stable's part  stilL 

FoL  What's  the  matter,  constable,  what  s  the 
matter? 

Con.  1  have  nothing  to  say  to  your  worship  ■ 
they  were  all  ridii^  on  honebiM^  an't  please 
your  worship. 

.SSirBoua,  Yet  again:  a  pox  of  aU  asses  still L 
they  could  not  ride  a  fool^  unless,  \were  in  a 
bawdy-bouse. 

Coa.  The  ostler  told  oke  they  were  aU  uastshia 
fellows,  sir. 

FoL  Why  sure  the  felk»w's  drunk? 

XsVk,  We  spjf'd  that  weakness  ia  him  ka^  ago^ 
sir ;  vour  worstup  must  bear  with  him,  the  maa's 
much  oveiaeen ;  only  in  respect  of  his  office  wa 
obeyed  him,  both  to  appear  conformable  lo  law^ 
and  clear  of  all  offence :  for  I  protest^  ar,  he 
found  us  but  a  horseback. 

FoL  What  I  he  did? 

Xiok,  Ae  I  hava  ^  sool,  thuCs  aU»  aid  attba 

can  lay  to  ur» 


»  Bold  Scacjkaa»-*8ee  Note  10.  to  Tk§  Q^m»^ 
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Cqm.  rfttth,  joo  were  not  all  ridio|mw«7  then  P 

lieu,  ^footy  betng  a  horaebadE^  sir,  tlimt  must 
fteeds  follow. 

FoL  Why  true,  sir. 

Sir  Btnm,  Well  aatd,  justio^  he  helps  his  kids- 
aao  well. 

IbL  Why»  sirrah^  do  yon  use  to  bring  gende- 
nen  before  us  for  riding  away  ?  what,  wUi  you 
have^  em  stand  still  mhea  they're  up,  like  Smug 
apoD  the  white  horse  yonder?  are  yguc— adts 
_t^e|^lP  ru  make  you  an  example  for  all  dizzy 
constables,  how  they  abuse  justice;  here  bind 
bim  to  this  chair. 

Cim.  Ha,  bind  him,  hoe? 

FoL  If  you  want  cords,  use  gartersb 

CoH'  Help,  help,  g^tlemen. 

litu.  As  fast  as  we  can,  sir. 

Can.  Thieves !  tlueres ! 

FoL  A  gag  will  help  all  this;  keep  less  noise, 
yim  knave. 

Com.  Oh  help  I  rescue  the  constable^oh,  0 ! 

i^  Bomu  Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho. 

FoL  Why  la  you,^^  who  lets  you  now  ? 
You  may  ride  quietly,  Fll  see  yon  to— 
Take  horse  myself;  I  have  nothing  else  to  do. 

[Eseunt 
Com.  Oh, — oh — oh— 

8nr  Bonn.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  by  my  tro^  the  maddest 
pMoe  of  justice^  gentlemen,  that  ever  was  com- 

Hair.  Fll  be  sworn  for  the  madness  on't,  sir. 

Sr  BouH.  I  am  deceived,  if  thb  prove  not  a 
merry  comedy  and  a  witty. 

P.  Broth,  Alas,  poor  constable,  his  mouth's 
epen,  and  ne'er  a  wise  word. 

Sir  Bonn.  Faith  he  speaks  now,  e'en  as  many, 
as  he  has  done ;  he  seems  wisest  when  he  gapes 
and  says  notliing.  Ha,  ha— he  turns,  and  ceils  his 
tale  to  me  like  an  ass.  What  have  I  to  do  with 
their  riding  away  ?  They  may  ride  for  me,  thou 
whoreson  coxcomb^  tbou!  nayi  thou  art  well 
enoogb  served  i'faith. 

P  Broth,  But  what  follows  all  this  while,  nr? 
methioks  some  should  pass  by  before  this  time, 
and  pity  the  constable. 

Sir  Boun.  By  tlie  mass  and  you  say  true,  sir, — 
go^  sirrah,  step  in,  I  think  they  have  forgot  them- 
selves, ml  the  knaves  away,  they're  in  a  wood,  I 
believe— 

Con.  Ay,  ay,  ay^ 


;Sir  Botm.  Hark,  ^  constable  says  Ay,  Aey'fo 
in  a  wood, — ^ha^  ha— 

Hair.  He  thmks  long  of  the  time,  sir  Bounte* 
oos. 

Sir  Bonn.  How  now  ?  when  come  they  ? 

Enter  Servant* 

Ser.  Alas,  an't  please  your  worships  there^s  nol 
one  of  them  to  be  found,  sir. 

Sir  Boun.  How? 

Hair.  What  says  the  fellow? 

Ser.  Neither  horse,  nor  man,  sir. 

Sir  Boun.  Body  of  me !  thoa  liest. 

Ser.  Not  a  hair  of  either,  sir. 

Hair.  How  no«%  sir  Bounteous? 

Sir  Boun*  Cheated  and  defeated  J  UQgag  duU 
rascal,  I'll  hang  him  for^s  fellows.  I'll  make  him 
bring  'em  out. 

Con,  Did  not  I  tell  your  worship  this  before? 
brought  'em  before  you  for  suspected  persons  f 
stay'd  'em  at  town's  end  upon  warning  given  f 
made  ngns  that  my  very  jaw-bone  achsr  your 
worship  would  not  bear  me;  call'd  me  ass;  sav* 
uig  your  worship's  presence,  laugh'd  at  me. 

Sir  Boun,  ija? 

Hair.  I  hean  to  taste  it. 

Sir  Boun.  Give  me  leave,  give  me  leave ;  why» 
art  not  thou  the  constable  i'tne  comedy  ? 

Con.  Tthe  comedy  ?  why,  I  am  the  constable^ 
i'the  commonwealth,  sir. 

Sir  Boun.  I  am  guU'd  i'faith,  I  am  guU'd ! 
when  wast  thou  chose  ? 

Con.  On  Thursday  last,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  A  pox  go  with't !  there't  goes. 

P.  Broth,  I  seldom  heard  jest  match  it. 

Hair.  Nor  I  i'faith. 

^r  Boun.  Gentlemen^  shall  I  intreat  a  cour- 
tesy? 

IfaiV.  What  is't,  sir? 

Sir  Boun,  Do  not  laugh  at  me  seven.  jwt% 
hence. 

P.  Broth.  We  should  betray  and  laugh  at  our 
own  folly  then,  for  of  my  troth  none  here  but  was 
deceiv'd  in't. 

Suf^  Boun.  Faith  (bat's  soase<»mfort  yet;  ha, 
ha,  it  was  featly  carried ;  troth  I  commend  their 
wits ;  before  our  faces  naake  us  assea^  while  we 
sit  still  and  only  laugh  at  ourselves. 

P.  Broth,  ^'  Faito,  they  were  some  counter^ 
feit  rogues^  sir. 


^i"^ 


^  Left  yen — 1.  e.  hinden  yon. 

'^  Faitk  tke^  utre  wome  coooterfeit  rogues. 
'-'^—tht$  uad  tkejfd  play  the  flip — We  have  here  a  play  upon  words  very  common  in  oar  ancleot 
writer^  and  which  will  be  totally  iminteUigible,  unless  it  Is  remembered  that  a  slip  was  formeriy  the 
Mome  of  a  piece  of  eounterfiit  moo^y.    This  will  appear  from  the  following  lostajices  : 

fliobcrt  Oreen*8  TkietafaUing  out^  True  men  come  bjf  their  own  z  **  And  therefore  he  went  and  got  bim 
eeriain  eUpe%  which  are  eenmierfni  pieces  of  money,  being  brasse,  and  ceveied  over  with  silver,  which 
Ike  cesoma  people  call  flifii.'* 

Tic  Baekremu  Banket,  hy  Dekkar ;  **  Hew  iball  I  pay  my  (agar  marcbaale?  How  my  Grocer  I  &c« 
if  yoa  pay  me  thos  with  slips,*' 
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Sir  Bamm,  Why  tbty  oonfeft  to  nuicfa  tben- 
lelrefl ;  thej  laid  they'd  plaj  the  ■tip ;  tbejr  abould 
be  men  of  their  words;  1  hope  tbe  jattioe  will 
heve  more  ootudeiice,  iYeith,  than  to  cmrry  awmy 
a  chain  of  a  hundred  mark  of  that  fashion. 

Hair.  What,  sir  ? 

Sir  BoioL  Ah,  by  my  troth,  m;  besides  a 
iewel,  and  a  jewel's  fellow,  a  good  fair  watch^  that 
liun|  about  my  neck,  sir. 

Air,  'Sfoot,  what  did  you  mean,  sir? 

Sir  Bmiu.  Methioks  my  lord  Owemoch*s  play^ 
crs  should  not  soom  me  so  i'faith;  they  will  oome^ 
and  bring  all  again,  I  know;  pish,  they  will, 
lYaith ;  but  a  jest,  certainly. 

Bnitr  FoLLT-wxT  in  his  own  $kipe^  mmd  mU  the 

ftttm 

FoL  Pray,  mndsire^  gnre  me  yoor  blesnng? 

Sir  Boun.  Who  >  son  Folly-wit  ?  ^  This  shews 
like  kneeling  afUr  the  play;  I  praying  for  my 
lord  Owemudi  and  his  good  Countess,  our  hon* 
onraUe  lady  and  mistress.  Bise  ridier  by  a 
blessing;  tlioo  art  welcome. 

Fd,  Thanks, good  grandsire;  I  was  bold  to 
bring  those  gentwmen,  my  friends. 

&r  Boun,  They're  all  welcome !  salute  you 
thet  side,  and  Fll  welcome  this  side.  Sir,  to  be- 
gin with  you. 

Htur.  Mr  FoUy-wit 

FoL  I  am  ghul  'tis  our  fortune  so  happily  to 
meet,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  Nay,  then  you  know  me  not,  sir. 

FoL  Sweet  Mrs  Haiibrain. 

Sir  Boun.  You  cannot  be  too  bold,  sir. 

FoL  Our  marriage  known  ?  • 

Comr.  Not  a  woitl  yet.] 

FoL  The  better. 

Su-  Boun.  Faith,  son,  would  yon  had  cone 
•ooner  with  these  gentlemen ! 

FoL  Why, grandsire? 

Sir  Boun,  We  had  a  pby  here. 


FoL  A  play,  sir  ?  no. 

Sir  Boun.  Yes,  fiuth !  a  pos  o'die  aodiGr ! 

FoL  Bless  us  all !  why,  were  thqr  soch  vile 
ones,  sir? 

Sir  Boun,  I  am  sure  villainoiis 

FoL  Some  raw  simple  foob ! 

Sir  Boun.  Nay,  by  th'mass^  these 
for  thievish  knavei. 

FoL  Wliat,sir? 

Sir  Boun.  Which  way  came  you,  gentlemen  ? 
you  could  not  choose  but  meet  'em. 

FoL  We  met  a  company  with  hampers  •af- 
ter 'em. 

Sir  Boun.  Oh  those  were  thej,  these  were 
thc^ ;  a  pox  hamper  'em. 

FoL  Bless  us  all  anin. 

Sir  Boun.  They  have  hampered  nse  Aieiy, 
sirrah. 

FoL  How,  sir? 

Sir  Boun.  How,  sir !  I  lent  the  rasads  pnH> 
perties  to  furnish  out  their  play,acliBia,  ajewd, 
ml  a  watch ;  and  they  watchVl  their  tinc^  iml 
rid  quite  awav  with  'em. 

FoL  Are  they  such  creatures? 
^  Sir  Boun.  Harkee,  harkee,  gendemco !  by  this 
iigh^  the  watch  rings  alarum  in  hU  pockety — 
there's  my  watch  come  again,  or  the  very  coosiA 
Berman  to't,  whose  is*t,  whose  is't  ?  by  the  mass 
'tis  he,  hast  thou  one,  son?  pi^ythee  bestow  it 
upon  thy  grandsire ;  I  now  look  for  mine  ^ain, 
i*taith,  nay,  ooaie  with  a  good  will  or  not  at  alJ; 
Fll  give  thee  a  better  thin^  a  peaces  a peeoe^ gen- 
tlemen. 

Hair.  Gnat  or  small. 

Sir  Boun.  At  once  I  have  dnwn  chain,  jewels 
watch,  and  alL 

P.  Broik,  By  my  faith^  yon  have  a  fortnoatie 
hand,  sir. 

Hoir.  Nay,  all  to  come  at  once ! 

Lieu.  A  vengeance  of  this  foolery ! 

FoL  Eave  I 'scaped  the  constable  to  be  brought 
in  bv  the  watch? 

Coar.  O  destiny !  have  I  married  a  thief,motfaer? 


Marston*s SMMd  Part  ^fJnt9nioandMdUdo,A.U  8.3t  "— andlfyoaraosewttlnot'abidethe tiMck» 
your  note  is  a  copper  nose,  and  mutt  be  naird  up  for  •  tUpJ** 

80,  in  Ben  Jonion*8  Kwrg  Man  in  kit  Humour^  A.  %.  8. 5.  ii  the  tame  quibble  as  In  the  text :  ^  Itli  aa 
matter,  let  the  world  think  me  a  bad  eounttrfeit,  if  I  cannot  give  hua  the  tlip  at  an  hataat.** 

Again,  Mognitiek  Lodg,  A.  S.  S.  6  : 

««— I  bad  like  t'bave  been 

Abused  i*tbe  busiocss,  had  the  $Hp  slnr*d  00  me 

A  cmimtetfeit.** 

80  agabi,  Mercatio  mys  to  Romeo,  A.  8.  8. 4 : 

**  You  give  na  the  counterfeit  ftiirly  last  night. 

Rom. What  counterfeit  did  I  give  you  ? 

Mer.  The  tlip^  sir,  the  slip ;  can  you  not  conceive  ?** 


M  ThiB  thm$  Wte,  Ac — It  was  ffbrmerly  the  custom  for  the  players,  after  the  perAmnaace 
to  kneel  down  and  pray  for  their  patrons.    Many  imtances  of  this  are  prodnccd  by  Mr  Stcevcm  te  a  Uma 
to  the  Epilogue  to  the  Second  Fni  ofUenrp  IV* 
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Moth.  Comfort  thyself;  thoa  art  before-hand  . 
with  him,  daughter.  I 

Sir  Boun.  Whj  sod,  why  gentlemen,  how  long 
hare  you  been  my  lord  Owemucb's  servants, 
rfaith? 

FoL  Faith,  grandsire,  shal]  I  he  true  to  yoo  ? 

Sir  Boil  ft.  I  think  'tis  time ;  thou'st  been  a 
thief  already. 

FoL  I  knowing  the  day  of  your  feast,  and  the 
natural  inclination  yon  htre  to  pleasure  and  pas- 
time, presamed  upon  your  patience  for  a  jest^  as 
well  to  prolong  your  days  as 

Sir  Bmn.  Wboop^  why  then  yon  todc  my  chain 
along  with  you  to  prolonji;  my  days,  did  yoo  f 

Fol,  Not  so  neither,  sir;  and,  that  you  may  be 
seriously  assured  of  my  hereafter  stablenesa  of 
life,  I  have  took  another  coarse. 

Sir  fiotiR.  What  I 

FoL  Took  a  wife. 

Sir  Boum  A  wife!  'sfoot,  what  is  she  for  a 
fool  woold  marry  thee,  a  madman?  where  was 
the  wedding  kept?  in  Bedlam? 

FoL  She's  both  a  gentlewoman  and  a  virgin. 

Sir  JBottfi.  Stop  there,  stop  there;  would  I 
might  see  her ! 

FbL  You  have  your  wish,  she's  here. 

Sir  Boun,  Ah,  ha,  ha,  ha.  thb  makes  amends 
for  all. 


FoL  How  now  ? 

Lieu.  Captain,  do  yoo  hear  ?  is  she  your  wife 
in  eamett? 

FoL  How  then  P 

Lieu,  Nothing  but  I  pity  yon,  sir. 

Sir  Boun,  Speak,  son,  i^t  true  ? 
Can  you  gull  us,  and  let  a  qoean  gull  yoa? 

FoLIUlI 

Cour.  What  I  have  been,  is  past;  be  that  for* 
given; 
I  have  a  soul  true  both  to  thee  and  heaven. 

FoL  Is't  come  about  P  Tricks  are  repaid,  I  see. 

Sir  Boun.  The  bc»t  is,  sirrah,  you  pledge  none 
but  me; 
And  since  I  drink  the  top,  take  her :  and,haik ! 
I  spice  the  bottom  with  a  thousand  mark. 

FoL  By  my  troth,  she  is  jsfflod  a  cup  of  nectar 
As  any  badielor  needs  to  sip  at  _ 
~xut,  give  me  gold,  it  makes  amends  for  vice ; 
Maids  without  coin,  are  caudles  without  spice. 

Sir  Boun,  Come,  gentlemen,  to  the  feast;  let 
not  time  waste; 
We  have  pleased  our  ear,  now  let  us  please  our 

taste: 
Who  lives  by  conning,  mark  it,  his  fate's  cast : 
When  he  hu  guU'd  41,  then  is  himself  the  laat. 
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(9.)  ^  A  Mad  World,  my  Masters :  A  Comedy.  As  it  hath  bin  often  acted  at  the  private  House 
^  in  Salisbury-Court  by  her  Majesties  Seryants.  Composed  bv  T,  M,  Gent.  London,  Printed  fqr 
^  /.  S.  and  afe  to  be  sold  by  Jame^  Bucket,  ^t  l^is  Shop  in  the  Inner-Temple-Gatei  I64O.  410," 
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JjomowitM  Baekt  if  mm!  U  h&oe  keem  «  OemihauM  tf  hvk  Itrf A,  mmUa^Am^  W^oiu^kmA 
!•  cMRp&MiU  Am  witk  the  Hik  tf  Lori^  mhkk  i$  veiyproUbfy  «  mitt^ke.  No  ciirvm/ocei  om- 
€cniMf  Ami  rtmtim,  mot  even  the  ima  cfkU  hirik  and  iemih  ;  thomgk  the  latter  ua$  not  wmUU^ 
ia  ka  mam  t^ter  the  pMkatiom  ^  the  Jollammg  ptay^  the  oaly  one  which  he  worott.  The  Writer 
kk  Arikk^  m  the  Bi^rmkia  Bntmanka,  MtySp  that  «*  the  plot  in  this  play  of  WU/uim  SmaO^ken 
daeiying  the  Widam  Tafeta  into  marriage,  ti  the  eame  with  that  in  KiUigrew's  Panm^i  Ifc4- 
dfaif,  and  both  talwn  from  the  Ei^ltih  R^pie.'  The  taiter  part  efthU  auertton  uentirefywUhaat 
fimiafirti,  and  the  leaet  attention  to  datee  tpomld  have  prevaUed  the  WriterUfilUng  iniomgroaea 
Bathjlam  were  fuhHihed  before  The  Eaeliih  Bogoe  eppeared;  RaiD-AUey  akaeej^ 
oniTbe  ruBOoTt  Wedding  ahoal  ten  or  twAa^ 


PBOLOGU  E. 


HooM-teed  mrfh  oar  Mom  doth  ting; 
TIm  Sttlyr's  toothy  end  wuptsh  tttog, 
WUch  motldo  hurt  when  leett  tutpected^ 
By  thb  pUj  we  not  afiected; 
Bot  if  Conceit  with  qnick-tuniM  Soene% 
Obeerrinc  all  tfaote  ancient  streamy 
'  Which  frum  the  Hone-foot  foant  do  flow. 
At  Time,  Place,  Petson,  and  to  show 
Things  nerer  done  with  that  true  life^ 
That  thottriita  and  wits  sboald  stand  at  strife : 
Whether  ttie  things  now  shown  be  tnie^ 
€>r  whether  we  earselves  now  do 
The  things  we  bat  present ;  if  these, 
Free  from  the  loathsome  stage  disease^ 
(80  orei^^omy  so  tired,  and  stale, 
Not  satyrixing  bat  to  rail) 
May  win  your  favours,  and  inherit 
Bat  calm  acceptance  for  his  merit; 


He  TOWS  by  Paper,  Pen,  and  Ink, 

And  by  the  learned  Sisters*  drink, 

To  spend  his  time,  his  lamps,  his  oil^ 

And  never  cease  his  brain  to  toil; 

Till  from  the  silent  hoars  of  nigb^ 

He  doth  produce,  for  your  delight 

Cooceita  so  new,  so  harmless  free^ 

That  Puritans  themselves  may  see 

A  play,  yet  not  in  public  preach, 

Tmu  players  such  lewd  doctrioe  lenci^ 

That  their  pure  joints  do  quake  and  firmhlf^ 

When  they  do  see  a  man  resemble 

The  picture  of  a  villain :  thii^ 

As  he  a  friend  to  Muses  is^ 

To  you  by  me  he  cives  his  word. 

Is  all  his  Play  doth  now  afibrd. 


;  miehfim  tht  Herao'/oeifnmt  deJIem^Sae  Note  M  to  The  AnHfam^ 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON*. 


Sir  Outer  Small-8ha.hks. 

Jiatke  TuTCBiN. 

Thomas  Small-shanks. 

William  Small-shah ks. 

Bqutchsh. 

JUeutenant  Beahdi 

Throat  E. 

Oqfittin  Face. 

Dash. 

Three  Oentlemen, 


A  Drawer, 
Con$tabley  and  Officers, 

.  Latfy  SOMMERFIELD. 

constantia  sommebfield. 

Frances. 

Taffata* 

Adriana. 

Chamber-wuud. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L 

£ii/crCoH8TAVTiA«o&i,  wUh  <i  Letter  in  her 

hand, 

Qm,  lo  this  disgoisey  ere  scarce  my  mourn- 
ing robes 
Coukl  have  a  general  note,  I  hare  forsook 
Mr  shape,  mj  mother,  and  those  rich  demesnes, 
Or  which  I  am  sole  heir :  and  now  resolve^ 
In  this  disguise  of  Paget  to  follow  him, 
Whose  love  first  caused  me  to  assume  this  shape. 
Lord  how  my  feminine  blood  stirs  at  the  sight 
Of  these  same  breeches !  methinks  this  *  cod- 
piece 


Should  betray^me :  well,  I  will  try  the  worst. 
Hither  they  say  he  usually  doth  come» 
Whom  I  so  much  afiect :  what  makes  he  here  ? 
In  the  skirts  of  Holbome,  so  near  the  field, 
And  at  a  aarden-house ;  he  has  some  punk 
Upon  my  life :  no  more,  here  he  comes, 

Enter  Boutcher. 

God  save  you,  sir;  your  name,  unless  I  err, 
Js  Master  Thomas  Boutcher. 

J3oii^.  'Us,  sweet  boy. 

Con*  1  have  a  letter  for  you. 

rCoNSTANTiA  delivert  the  Letter ;  he  read^  iu 

Bout,  From  whom  is't? 

Con,  The  inside,  sir,  will  tell  you ;  I  shall  see 


*  Rmm'AUui  b  one  of  the  avcnnes  into  the  Temple  from  Fleet-street.  It  formerly,  among  other  places, 
eUiacd  to  be  exempt  from  the  process  of  the  courts  of  hiw.  A  privilege  which  was  taken  from  it  by 
tie  Stat,  of  9  and  to  William  III.  C.  >I7.  8. 15. 

*  CM.]rae«»— See  Note  61  to  The  H<mptt  fThore^  Vol.  I.  p.  545. 
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What  lore  he  betn  me  now. 

Bout.  Tbou'rt  welcome,  hoj« 
How  does  the  fair  Constantw  Somnierfieldy 
Mj  Dohle  mistress  ? 

Con.  I  left  her  iii  health. 

B>ut  She  gifes  thee  here  good  words ;  and  for 
her  sake, 
Thou  shalt  not  want  a  master,  be  mine  forever. 

Can.  I  thank  7011,  sir:  now  shall  I  see  the 
punk.  [He  knifcks. 

Enter  William  Smallpshaiiks. 

W.  Small'Sh.  Who  knocks  so  fast  ?  I  thought 

'twas  you ;  what  news  ? 
Bout.  You  know  mj  business  well )  I  ang  one 

sonfT. 

W.  Small'sh.  'Sfoot,  what  would  juu  hare  me 
do  ?  my  land  is  gone, 
My  credit  of  less  trust  then  courtiers'  words, 
To  men  of  judgment,  and  for  my  debts 
'  I  might  deserve  a  knighthood ;  what's  to  be 

done? 
The  knight,  my  father,  will  not  once  vouchsafe 
To  call  me  son ;  that  little  land  he  gave, 
Throate  the  lawyer  swallowed  at  one  gub 
For  less  than  half  the  worth ;  and  for  the  city. 
There  be  so  many  rascals,  and  tall  yeomen, 
Would  hang  upon  me  for  their  maintenance, 
Should  I  but  peep  or  step  within  the  gates. 
That  I  am  forced,  only  to  ease  my  charge, 
To  live  here  in  the  suburbs ;  or  in  the  towa 
To  walk  in  Tenebris.    I  tell  you,  sir, 
Your  best  retired  life  is  an  honest  punk 
In  a  thatcht-house  with  garlic ;  tell  not  me, 
Mpr  punk's  my  punk ;  and  noble  letchery 
Sticks  by  a  man,  when  all  his  friends  forsake 
him. 

Bout.  The  pox  it  will ;  art  thou  so  senseless 
grown. 
So  much  indeared  to  thy  bestial  lust. 
That  thy  original  worth  should  lie  extinct 
And  buried  in  thy  shame  ?  Far  be  such  thoughts 
From  spirits  free  and  noble ;  begin  to  live. 
Know  thyself,  and  whence  thou  art  derived; 
I  know  that  competent  state  thy  father  gave 
Cannot  be  yet  consumed. 

W.  Smallrih.  *T'u  gooc^  by  heaven  ! 
Not  a  denier  is  left. 


Bout.  Tis  impossible. 

W.  SmalML  Impossible!  Iiearr!  I  have  had 
two  suckers. 
Able  to  spend  the  wealthy  Craesos  store. 

Enter  Frakces. 

Bout.  What  are  they? 

If.  SmuU-ik  Why,  a  lawyer,  and  a  whoie ; 
See  here  comes  one,  do'st  think  this  pettiooat, 
A  perfumed  smock,  and  twice  a  week  a  bath, 
Can  be  maintaiu'd  with  half  a  yearns  revenues? 
No,  by  heaven !  we  annoal  younger  brothers 
Must  go  tn't  by  wholesale  ;  by  wbolesale-Dea 
These  creatures  are  maintained ;  her  very  face 
H*s  cost  a  hundred  pounds. 

Fran.  Sir,  thank  youself. 

Con.  They  keep  this  whore  betwixt  theok 

JVws.  You  know,  sir, 
I  did  enjoy  a  quiet  country  life. 
Spotless  and  free ;  till  you  corrupted  me, 
And  brought  me  to  the  court,  I  never  knew 
What  sleeking,  glazing,  or  what  pressing  meant. 
Till  yon  preferrVl  me  to  your  aunt  tbe  lady; 
I  knew  no  ivory  teeth,  no  caps  of  hair, 
No  mercury  water,  ^  fucas^  or  perfumes, 
To  help  a  lady's  breathi  until  your  aant 
Learnt  me  the  common  trick. 

W.  &iiaH^th.  The  comrooo  trick 
Say  you ;  a  pox  upon  such  comonn  tikks ! 
They  will  undo  us  alL 

Bout.  And  knowing  this. 
Art  thou  so  wilful  blind,  aoll  to  persist 
In  ruin  and  defame? 

19^.  Small-fh.  What  should  I  do? 
Fave  past  my  word  to  keep  this  gentlewoman. 
Till  1  can  place  her  to  her  own  content 
And  what  is  a  gentleman  but  lus  word? 

Bout.  Why,  let  her  go  to  service. 

W.  Small'Sh.  To  service  ! 
Why  so  she  does,  she  is  my  landress, 
And  by  this  light,  no  pon^  Ino-a-Court 
But  keeps  a  landress  at  his  command, 
Tb  dd him  service;  Mid  shaN  not  I ?  \m\ 

Fran.  Sir,  you  are  bi§  friend,  I  love  him  too; 
Propound  a  course  which  may  advantage  hixm, 
Ana  you  shall  find  such  real  worth  in  me, 
That  rather  than  111  live  his  hindrance, 
I  will  assume  the  most  penurioi^s  state 


'  T  might  ieterve  a  Xnighthood^Bet  p.  961  of  this  volume. 

^  Farui. — Is  a  paint  ar  composition  used  by  the  ladies  to  beantiPy  the  fiice  and  beigbten  the  coiApIelHMk 
It  IS  memfoned  In  Ben  Johoson'i  Sejmus^  A.  9.  S.  1 «  * 

" to-morrow  morning 

I'll  send  yon  a  perflmie,  first  to  resolve 

And  procure  sweat,  and  then  prepare  a  bath 

To  cleanse  and  clear  the  cutis  {  agaimt  when 

ril  have  an  excellent  Dew/ucut  made, 

Kcsistlve  'gainst  tbesuu,  the  rain,  or  wind. 

Which  you  shall  Jay  on  with  a  breath  or  oil, 

As  yop  best  like,  and  last  some  fourteen  houis*** 
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The  city  yMi$,  to  pwe  me  mmis  of  lifei' 

IF.  SmiU-th,  Why  thefe'«  it,  you  l^ear  her  wh»t 
«be  say» : 
Would  not  he  be  damn'd  ihatsboald  fors«]be  her  ? 
S^y»  frhp  not  welly  Cfio  you  propoand  a  coura»f 
To  get  ny  forfeit  iaod  from  yonder. rogiMS> 
Parael  leiwyer,  pavoel  devil,  allkiia^e, 
Thrppte,  ThroMte? 
£o»r.  Not  I. 

IF.^/IM*  Whjrso,Ithoi«UtMmocih; 
You  qre  iilte  our  citiaeus  to  upeo  in  o^ed. 
Which  cry,  'tis  pity  a  iMoper  gtotlenMtt 
^ohU  .wwtt  ffwaey ;  yet  not  ao  viwruig  slave 
Will  lend  him  a  denier,  to  help  his  fvimts: 
Will  you  Jead  utt  forty  shillings? 

Jteii^  X  mnU. 

W.  SmuU  tk,  Whygod^aHsiercyy  tfaire's  some 
goodness  in  thee : 
ToaHl  not  Ment? 

£mt,  I  will  not. 

W.  SimM*h,  With  that  money 
I  will  redeem  my  Ibrfeit  land,  and  wed 
M^r^cockatrice^to  a  man  of  worship^ 
loTnjaiTof  worship,  by  this  light 

Baud.  But  how? 

W.  SmaU-sh,  Thus:  in  iUi»- Alley  lies  a  fel- 
low, by  mme 
Throate;^oiie  tba^^profesesth  law,  but  indeed 
Has  neither  law  nor  oonscienoe;  a  fellow 
ThnfrjMver  saw  the  bar,  but  when  his  life 
Wff  /  caU'd  in  q"**?»^^'*  fi^r  "  cmiP"*)ttft : 
Thd  rojgoe is  rich:  to  him  go  too,  tell  him 
Thet  nch  Sir  John  Sommerfield  »■  ■■  ■' 

Con.  Who's  that? 

W.  Small-ih.  Is  lately  dead,  nnd  that  my  hopes 
stand  fair 
To  pt  his  only  daughter.    If  I  spend. 
And  have  hot  nMaas  to  steal  away  the  wench. 
Tell  hinal  reckon  ham  my  chktfesi  friend,  | 

To  entertain  us  till  our  nuptial  rites 
May  be  SMoompHsii'd :  and  oould  you  but  pro- 
cure- 
My  elder  brother  meet  me  on  the^way. 
And  bat  assodale  me  unto  his  house, 
Mwere  kit  i'faxth ;  I'd  give  my  ounning  Tbro^te 
An  honest  slit  for  all  his  tricks  in  Jaw, 

Bout.   Why  this  afaall  be  perform'd,  take; 
them's  my  icore. 
To  friends  ail  things  are  ooaamon. 

W,  SmmU^siL  Then  at  the  court 
There  are  noneibes,  for  all  things  there  ace  com- 
mon. 

Ami.  I  will  as  carafnlly  perform  thy  wiah. 
As  if  my  fortunes  lay  upon  the  attempt. 

W.Saali'ih.    When  shalll  hear  from  you  ? 


means  to 


Bout.  Within  this  hour. 

W.  SmaUr$h,  Let  me  alone  for  the  rest ;  if  I 
gull  not 
And  go  beyond  my  open  throated  lawyer. 
For  all  his  book-cases  of  Triceiimo  nono 
Apd  QiKadragmmo  o^tapo ;  let  me. 
Like  waiting  gentlewomen,  be  ever  bound, 
To  sit  upon  my  heels,  and  pick^  rushes. 
Will  you  about  this  geer  ? 

Bout.  With  my  best  speed. 

W.  Small-th.  Then  fare  you  well ;  youll  meet 
me? 

Bout.  Without  faH. 

SEjeeunt  Boutchbr  andCos^TAVTiA, 
i'th.  Adieu  :  now  you  pemicioiis.coGk* 

atrioe,* 
You  see  how  I  must  sbe|der  for  yow  good ; 
I'll  bring  you  wheri'^ou  shaU  have  mean 

cheat, 

If  you  have  grace  enough  to  apprehend  it. 
Fran.  Believe  me,  love,  howe'er  some  stricter 

wits 
Condemn  all  women  which  are  prone  to  love. 
And  think  ttiat  if  thiir  favour  fall  on  any, 
By  consequence  they  must  be  naught  with  many. 
And  hold  a  false  position,  that  a  woman 
Fjilse  to  herself,  can  trusty  be  to  no  man. 
Yet  know  I  say,  ho«re*er  my  life  hath  lost 
The  fame  which  my  vjiginity  aspired, 
I  will  be  true  to  thee,  my  deed  slmll  move. 
To  win  from  all  men  pity,  if  not  love. 

W.  Small'sh.  Tut,  I  know  thee  a  good  rascal, 

lets  in. 
And  on  with  all  your  neat  and  finest  rags. 
On  with  your  cloak  and  ^  save-guard,  you  arrant 

drab, 
You  must  cheat  without  all  conscience,  filch  for 

thee,  and  me. 
Do  but  thou  act  what  I  shall  well  contrive 
Well  teach  my  lawyer  a  new  way  to  thrive. 

[Ereunt, 

Enter  MUtresi  Taffata,  and  Adriana  her 

Maid  above, 

Taf.  Corner  loved  Adriana,  here  let  us  sit, 
And  mark  who  passes ;  now  for  a  wager, 
What  colour'd  beard  cemea  next  by  the  window  ? 

4id<frt.  A  bl«ck  mnn>*a  I  think. 

Taf.  I  think  pot  so, 
I  think  a  red,  for  that  is  most  in  fashion : 
Lord  !  how  scarce  is  the  world  of  proper  men 
And  gallants !  sure  we  never  more  shall  see 
A  good  leg  worn  iu  a  long  ftilk  stocking. 
With  a  lung  cod-pieoe;  of  all  fashions 
Th^t  carried  it  iYaith ;  what's  he  goes  by  ? 


s  Rtahet^Ste  p.  S41  of  this  volume. 

^  Cockairiee-^Hee  ^ote  4[  to  The  jintiquarif, 
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Enter  a  Citizen. 


AdA,  A 
Unto  tome 


Boiveliois  dtbeen,  he  it  carrjini;  ware 
tad/s  <£unber :  bat  wiio*»  this  ? 


Enter  Thomas  Small-shavks  retidmg  n  Letter, 

Taf.  I  know  him  not,  he  look>.iu<tJike  a  fiwl 
AdrL  He's  very  brave,  he  maybe  a  courtier ; 
What's  tUt  he  readi? 

To/:  Ah,  how  light  he  treads, 
For  Airting  his  nlk  stockings !  HI  tfW  the«  what, 
A  witty  woman  may  with  ease  distinguish 
AH  men  by  their  noses,  as  thus:  your  nose 
Tuscan  is  lovely,  hwge,  and  broad, 
Mach  like  a  goose ;  your  valiant  generoas  nose, 
A  crooked,  smooth,  and  a  great  poiEng  nose; 
Yoar  scholar's  nose  is  very  fresh,  and  raw 
For  want  of  fire  in  winter,  and  quidily  smells 
His  chops  of  mattoo,  in  his  dish  of  porrage; 
Yoar  puriun  nose  is  verv  sharp,  and  long, 
And  much  like  your  widows,  and  with  ease  can 

smell 
An  edifying  capon  some  five  streeU  off. 

Enter  BouTCBEa,  and  Covstaktia. 

AdrL  O  mistress !  a  very  proper  gentleman. 

Taf.  And  trust  me  so  he  is;  I  never  saw 
A  man  that  sooner  could  captive  my  thoughts 
Since  I  writ  widow,  than  this  gentleman. 
I  would  he  would  look  up ! 

AdrL  III  laugh  so  loud, 
That  he  mav  hear  me. 

Taf:  Tliat's  not  so  good. 

Bout.  And  spake  yoa  with  master  StnalH 
shanks  r 

Cor.  I  did. 

Bout,  Will  he  meet  his  brother  ? 

Con.  lie  said  he  would, 
And  I  believed  him ;  I  tell  you,  master, 
1  have  done  that  for  many  of  these  gallanU 
That  no  man  in  this  town  would  do  but  I. 

Bout,  Whalis  that,  boy? 

Con.  Why  trust  them  on  their  words. 
But  will  you  hear  the  news  which  now  supplies 
The  city  with  discourse  ? 

Bout.  What  is  it,  wag  ? 

Con.  This,  sir;  they  say  some  of  our  dty  dames 
Were  much  desirous  to  see  the  baboons 
Do  iheir  newest  tricks,  went,  saw  them,  came 

home. 
Went  to  bed,  slept ;  next  morning  one  of  them, 
Being  to  shift  a  smod^,  sends  down  her  maid, 
To  warm  her  one ;  mean  while,  she 'gins  to  think 
On  the  baboon^s  tricks,  and  naked  in  lier  bed 
Begins  to  practise  some ;  at  last  she  strove, 
To  get  her  right  leg  over  her  head,  thus ; 
And  by  her  activityjhg^^it.. 


Cross  her  shooMer ;  hot  not  with  all  bcr  power 
Coold  she  reduce  it ;  at  last  much  strop^gim^ 
Tumbles  quite  from  the  bed  upon  the  floor : 
The  maid  by  this  retum*d  with  the  warm  sasoek. 
And  seeing  her  mistress  thrown  on  the  ground, 
TruMTd  up  like  a  foovhall,  eidainis,  c&  Mp, 
Rons  down  amazed^  swmts  thather  mistreat  neck 
Is  bnAe;  op  comes  her  husband,  and 

hours, 
And  finding  her  thus  trussed,  some  flatly  said 
She  was  b^itcht,  others  she  was  posse  Bf; 
A  third  said,  for  her  pride  the  devil  had  sec 
Her  face  where  her  rump  sbovld  staw^  bot 

last 
Her  valiant  husband  steps  me  boldly  to  her. 
Helps  her ;  she  ashamed,  her  husband 
The  neighbours  laughing,  as  none  fotbear^ 
She  tells  them  of  the  fadd  accident. 
To  which  one  answers,  that  if  her  hosband 
Would  leave  his  trade,  and  carry  his  wife  about 
To  do  this  trick  in  public,  she'd  get  more  gold 
Than  all  the  baboons,  calves  widi  two  tail% 
Or  ^  motions  whatsoever. 

Bout.  You  are  a  wag. 

Taf.  He  will  be  gone  if  we  ncfjIecC  to  sl^  hia. 

AdrL  Shall  I  cough  or  sneeae  i 

Taf.  No,  I  ha't;  sumd  aside: 
Ah  me,  my  handkerchief,  Adrian,  Fabian. 

AdrL  Mistress. 

Trf.  Run,  run,  I  have  let  my  handkerchief 
fall : 
Gentleman,  shall  I  intreat  a  curtesy? 

Bout.  Within  my  power  your  beauty  sball  com- 
mand. 
What  curtesy  is't } 

Taf.  To  stoop,  and  take  up. 
My  handkerchief. 

Bout.  Your  desire  is  performed. 

Taf,  Sir,  most  hearty  thanks;  pkeneymioomc 
in. 
Your  welcome  shall  transcend  your  emectttfion^^ 

Bout.  I  accept  your  curtesy  :liaTwhat*s  this 
Assailed  by  fear  and  hope  in  a  moment ! 
Boutcher,  this  womanish  passion  fits  not  men. 
Who  know  the  worth  of  freedom  :  shall  smiles 

and  eyes. 
With  their  lascivious  glances,  conquer  hia, 
Hath  still  been  lord  of  his  afiections? 
Shall  simpering  nioeness,  loadstones  bot  to  fools, 
Attract  a  knowing  spirit? — It  shall,  it  does. 
Not  Phoebus,  rising  from  Aurora's  lap, 
Spreads  his  bright  rays  vrith  more  majestic  grsoe. 
Than  came  the  glances  from  her  qoick^iag  eye  : 
And  what  of  this? 

Con.  Ik  mv  troth  I  know  not 

Bout.  I  will  not  enter :  continued  flames  bora 
strong. 
I  yet  am  free,  and  reason  keeps  her  seat 


7  Matitw^l.  e.  puppet  shows. 
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Ab<^  all  fond  affectioD8>  yet  is  she  fail', 

Euter  Adeiana. 

JdrL  Sir,  I  bring  you  thanks  for  this  gfeat 
curtesy; 
And  if  you  please  to  enter,  I  dare  presume, 
My  mistress  will  afford  yon  gracions  welcome. 
Bout  How  do  men  tall  your  mistress? 
Con.  The  man's  in  love. 
JdrL  Her  name,  sir,  is  mistress  Changeable, 
late  wife 
To  naascer  Taffioa,  meroer,  deceased. 

Bout,  I  have  beard  she  is  both  rich  and  beaii- 

tifuL 
Adri,  In  die  ^es  of  such  as  love  her;  judge 
yourself, 
Pieaee  you  but  prick  forward,  and  enter. 

[Exit  BOUTCHEB. 

Con,  Now  will  I  fall  aboard  the  waiting-maid. 
AdrL  Fall  aboard  of  me !  dost  take  me  for  a 

ship  ? 
Can.  Aye,  and  will  shoot  you  betwixt  wind 

and  water. 
Adri.  Blurt,  master  gunner,  your  linstock's 

too  short 
Cois.  Foot !  how  did  she  know  that?  dost  hear, 
sweet>heart, 
Should  not  the  pa^  be  doin|  with  the  maid. 
Whilst  the  master  is  busy  with  the  mistress  ? 
Please  you  prick  forwards,  thou  artaweuch 
likely  to  00  the  way  of  all  flesh  shortly. 
Adri.  whose  witty  knave  art  thou?    ' 
Com.  At  your  service. 
Adri.  At  mine  faith !  I  should  breech  thee. 
Con.  How,  breech  me? 
Adri.  Ay,  *  breech  thee ;  I  have  breech*d  a  tall- 
er man 
Tbui  jou  in  my  time ;  come  in,  and  welcome. 

[Exit. 
C^nu  Well,  I  see  now  a  rich  well-practised 
bawd 
May  purse  more  fees  in  a  summeif^s  progress 
Than  »  well -traded  lawyer  in  a  whole  term. 
Pandarism  !  why  'tis  grown  a  liberal  science, 
Or  a  new  aect,  and  the  ^ood  professors 
Willy   like  the  'Browmst,  frequent  graverpits 

shortly, 
For  they  nse  woods  and  obscure  holes  alreadv. 

£nter  Taffata,  and  Boutchib. 

Tiff.  Not  marry  a  widow  ? 
Bout.  No. 


J 


Taf.  And  why? 
Belike  vou  think  it  bAse,  and  servaiit-like, 
To  feed  upon  reversion ;  you  hold  us  widows 
But  as  a  pie  thrust  to  the  lower  end, 
That  ham  had  many  fiiigers  in*t  before. 
And  is  reserved  for  gross  and  hungry  stomachs. 

Bott^  You  much  mistake  roe. 

Taf.  Come,  in  faith  you  do  t 
And  let  me  tell  you  that's  but  ceremony; 
For  though  the  pie  be  broken  up  before. 
Yet,  says  the  proverb,  the  deeper  is  the  sweeten 
And  though  a  capon's  wings  and  legs  be  carvedy 
The  flesh  left  with  the  rump  I  hope  is  sweet. 
I  tell  you,  sir,  I  have  been  woo'd,  and  sued  too^ 
Bv  worthy  knights  of  fair  demeans :  nay  more. 
They  have  beeD  out  of  debt ;  yet  till  this  hour 
I  neither  could  endure  to  be  in  love. 
Or  be  beloved ;  but  profer'd  ware  is  cheap. 
What^s  lawful  that's  loath'd,  and  things  denied^ 
Are  with  more  stronger  appedte  pursued : 
I  am  too  yielding* 

Bant.  You  mistake  my  thoughts  t 
But  know,  thou  wonder  of  this  continent. 
By  one  more  skillM  in  unknown  fate,  than  was 
'°  The  blind  Acbaian  Prophet,  it  was  foretold, 
A  widow  should  endaneer  both  my  life. 
My  soul,  my  lands,  and  reputation. 
Tms  cliecks  my  thoughts,  and  cools  the  essential 

fire 
Of  sacred  love,  more  ardent  in  my  breast 
Than  speech  can  utter. 

Taf.  A  trivial  idle  jest, 
*lls  for  a  man  of  your  repute  and  note, 
To  credit  fortune-tellers ;  a  petty  rogue^ 
That  never  saw  five  shillings  in  a  heap^ 
Will  take  upon  him  to  divine  men's  fate. 
Yet  never  knows  himself  shall  die  a  beggar^ 
Or  be  hanged  up  for  pilfering  table-cloths^ 
Shirts,  and  smocks^  hanged  out  to  dry  on  hedges; 
'TIS  ''  merely  base  to  trust  tliem :  or  if  tbefe  b^ 
A  man  in  whom  the  Delphic  god  hath  breath'd 
His  true  divining  fire,  that  can  foretel 
The  fixt  decree  of  fate,  he  likewise  knows 
What  is  within  tiie  everlasting  bodk 
Of  destiny  decreed,  CAnnot  by  wi^ 
Or  man's  invention,  be  dissolved,  or  shuna'd. 
Then  give  thy  love  free  scope,  embrace,  and  kise^ 
And  to  the  cfistafiT sisters  leave  the  event 

Bout.  How  powerful  are  their  words  whooi 
we  affect ! 
Small  force  shall  need  to  win  the  strongest  fort. 
If  to  his  state  the  captain  be  periidious; 
I  must  intreat  you,  liceoce  my  depart 


*  Breach  <*e*^i«  e.  whip  thee.    8ee  Note  46  to  Edward  I  J.  Yol.  I.  p.  188. 
'"Jkommitf     ^rr  Note  II  to  TAe  fPi/t,  Vol.  I.  p.  «tf7. 

■o  xkm  bthid  Aekaiw  Prophtt^IkntUUf  the  blind  Prophet  of  Thebes.    See  the  OSdlpm  ofSophpcUs. 
and  that  of  Drydcn  and  Lee. 
"  lUrely*  AbioluUlg.    So,  in  The  Honeit  Man't  F^rtime^  by  BcaunoDt  and  Fletcher; 

**-*!  am  as  happy 
In  ny  friend's  good,  as  if 'twere  mcr</jr  mine." 
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For  some  few  houn* 

T^,  Cboote  what  joq  will  of  tiiiie» 
There  lies  joar  way. 

htmi.  I  will  intreat  her  stay. 

Taf,  Did  you  call,  sir? 

Bott/.  No. 

Ta/I  Then  fare  you  well, 

BimU  Who  gins  to  love,  needs  not  a  second 
helL  {Exit  BouTCBEa. 

JEnter  AftEiavA. 

Ttf,  Adfiana,  makes  he  no  stay  ? 
Adn,  Mistrens ! 

Tsf,  I  pray  thee  see  if  be  have  left  the  hmse; 
Peep  dose,  see,  but  be  not  seeti :  is  be  gone? 
Adri,  No ;  he  has  made  a  stand. 
Taf.  I  in^ythee  keep  close. 
Airu  Nay,  keep  yon  close,  yonM  best. 
Taf,  What  does  he  now  \ 
AmrL  Now  he  retires. 

JRe-enfer  BouTCHEm. 

BoKf.  O  you  moch  partial  gods ! 
Why  gave  you  men  aflections,  and  not  a  power 
To  govern  them  ?  what  I  by  fate  should  snun, 
I  BMMt  affect, — a  widow,  a  widow ! 

Taf.  Blows  the  wind  there? 

Adri,  A  ha,  heTs  in  iTaith, 
TottVe  drawn  him  now  within  your  purines, 
mistress. 

Btmi,  Tut,  I  wiH  not  love ;  my  rational 
And  better  part  shall  conquer  blind  affections; 
Let  passion,  children,  or  weak  women  sway. 
My  love  shall  to  my  judgment  still  obey,  t'^*'* 

Xa/.  What  does  be  now  ? 

Adru  He's  gone. 

*Tqf.  Gone !  Adriana  ? 

AdH,  He  went  his  way,  and  never  lookM  be- 
hind him. 

Ttf/*.  Sure  he's  taken  ? 

Ajitri,  A  little  singed  or  so, 
Each  thing  must  have  beginning;  men  must  pre- 
pare 
Before  they  can  come  on,  and  shew  their  loves 
In  pleasing  sorts  :  the  man  must  do  in  time. 
For  love,  good  mistress,  is  much  like  to  wax, 
The  mere  'tis  rubb'd,  it  sticks  the  faster  too; 
Or  Kke  a  bird  in  bird-lime,  or  a  pit^fall, 
The  more  he  labours,  still  the  deeper  in. 

Ttif,  Come,  thou  must  help  me  now,  I  have  a 
trick 
To  second  this  bejnnning,  and  in  the  nick 
To  strike  it  dead  mith ;  women  must  woo^ 
When  men  forget  what  nature  leads  them  tob 

{ExewiU 

JLnttT  Thkoate  tht  Lanyer  from  hi$  stuify ; 
books. and  bags  of  money  on  a  table,  a  chair  and 
cvshhn, 

Throate.  Chaste  Phoebe,  spletuk  ;  there's  that 
i*ft  yet. 
Next  to  my  book,  Claro  tnuanU  Auf. 
Aye,  thats  the  soal  of  law :  that's  it,  that's  it, 


For  which  the  buckram-bag  moat  tmdg^  «1I 

weathers, 
Though  scarcely  fiH'd  with  one  poor  rep] 
liow  bappy  are  we  that  we  joy  the  lav 
So  freely  as  we  do;  not  bought,  and  sold. 
But  clearly  given,  without  ^  base  exteitii^ 
Takiug  but  bare  ten  ai^ls  for  a  iee. 
Or  upwards,  to  thb  renown'd  estats^ 
Have  I  by  indirect  and  ounaiqg  mnnns 
lu'woven  mmlfy  umI  now  can  acsatcb  it 
Thrust  at  a  bar,  and  cry  my  lord  as  lood. 
As  e'er  a  listed  gown-man  of  them  all. 
I  never  plead  befoie  the  haaour'd  bench : 
But  bench  right-worshipful  of  peacefnl  jaatices 
And  coootry-gentieoseD;  and  jsjt  Vmva  U 
Good  gettings  by  the  mass;  b^dcsodd 
Will  Sma&Wiaaks's  Und%  9md  many 

mere. 
Dash! 

EnierDAsm. 

DasL  Sir. 

Throate.  Is  that  rejmnder  done? 

DosA.  Done,  sir. 

Throat.  Have  jou  drawn't  at  Ifisgjtlv  ^^^  P^ 
dash'd  It  out. 
According  to  your  name  ? 

Dash,  some  seven  score  sbecta. 

Throate,  Is  the  demurrer  drawn  'twbt 
and  Woodcodi; 
And  what  do  you  say  to  Peacock's  pitiTuI  bill? 

Dash.  I  have  drawn  his  answer  wpcivaio  all. 

Throate,  Negative  to  ail !  The  fiiainciff  saye^ 
That  William  uaoM  wu  aon  to  nomas  Goose; 
And  will  he  swear  the  ceneml  UU  is  fkksti 

DatL  He  will. 

'Throate,  Then  he  forswears  bb  lather;  'tis 
weU, 
Some  of  our  clients  will  go  png  to  bell 
Before  ourselves;  has  he  paid  all  bit  faes? 

Dash,  He  left  them  all  with  ma. 

Throate.  Then  truss  iny  poiota; 
And  how  think'st  thou  oTlawf 

Dash.  Most  reverently; 
Law  is  the  world's  great  light,  a  eeoand  s«a 
To  this  terrestial  glob%  by  which  9M  tkit^ 
Have  life,  and  being;  and  without  which 
Confusion  and  disorder  soon  would  seiie 
The  gieneral  state  of  men;  wars,  outrage^ 
The  ulcerous  deeds  of  peace,  it  curbs^  and  cnics» 
It  is  the  kingdom's  eye,  by  whieb  she  sees 
The  acts  and  thoughts  of  men. 

Throate,  The  kingdom's  eye  1 

tell  thee,  fool,  it  is  the  kingdom's  nose, 
Bv  which  she  smells  out  all  these  ricli  tran: 


Nor  is't  of  flesh,  but  merely  made  of  wax. 
And  'tis  within  the  power  of  us  Uun^pors 
To  wrest  this  nose  of  waa  which  way  we 
Or  it  may  be,  as  thou  aay'at,  an  my^  indeed; 
But,  if  it  be,  'tis  sure  a  woman*a  eye, 
That's  ever  rolling.  [Kn 

Dash,  One  knocks. 
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Throate.  Go  sec  who  Yis; 
Stay,  my  diair  uhS  gown;  and  then  go  see  who 

knocks. 
Thus  must  I  seem  m  lawyer,  which  am,  indeed, 
Bat  merely  drags  and  off^com  of  the  law. 

EtUer  BouTCH£B,  Da^h,  and  Covstantia. 

Ay,  iricenmoprimoMberU  Magni^ 
Ijs  very  clear. 

BcnU,  God  save  you^  sir. 

Tkroatt.  The;  place  is  very  prepiant :— master 
Bootcber, 
Most  hearty  welcome,  sir. 

BcmU  YoQ  pJy  this  geer, 
You  are  no  traant  ia  the  law,  I  see. 

TktQatc  Faidi  some  hundred  books  in  folio  I 
have 
Tom'd  over,  to  better  my  own  knowledge; 
But  that  is  nothing  for  a  student 

BtnU.  Or  a  stationer,  they  turn  them  over  too^ 
But  not  as  you  do,  gentle  master  Throate. 
And  what  ?  the  law  speaks  pro£t,  does  it  not  ? 

ThroeUt,  Faith  some  bad  angels  haunt  ua  now 
and  then ; 
But  what  brought  you  hither? 

Bout,  Why  uese  small  legs. 

Tkroate.  You  are  conceited,  sir. 

Bout,  I  am  in  law, 
But  let  that  gc^  ^^  ^^  °>*  ^^  jou  do  ? 
How  does  Will  Small-shankS|    and  his  lovely 
bride? 

Tkroott.    In   troth  you  make  me  blush;  I 
should  have  ask'd 
His  health  of  you,  but  'tis  not  yet  too  late^ 

Bout.  Nay,  good  sir  Throate,  forbear  your 
^*  quillets  now, 

Throate*  By  heaven  I  deal  most  plain !  I  saw 
him  not» 
Since  last  I  took  his  mortgage. 

Bout.  Sir>  be  not  nice. 
Yet  I  must  needs  herein  commend  your  love. 
To  let  flse.  see  him ;  for  know,  I  know  him  wed. 
And  that  be  stole  away  Sominerfield^s  heir ; 
Therefore  suspect  me  not,  I  am  his  friend. 

Tkroaie.    Mow!  wed  to  rich  Sommerfield's 
only  heir  1 
Is  old  Sonunerfield  dead  ? 

Bout^  Do  you  make  it  strange? 

Tkroate,  By  heaven  I  know  it  not ! 

Bout,  Tlien  am  I  grieved 
I  spake  so  much ;  but  that  I  know  von  love  him, 
I  snould  intreat  your  seoresy,  sir ;  fare  you  well. 

2Voa/e.  Nay,  good  sir,  stay ;  if  aught  you 
can  diidose 
Of  master  SmalKshanks  good^  let  me  partake, 
And  make  nse  glad  in  knowing  his  good  hap. 


Bout,  You  much  indear  him,  sir;  and  fromf 
your  love, 
I  dare  presume  you  make  yourself  a  fortune, 
If  his  fair  hopes  proceed. 

Throate,  Say  on,  good  sin 

Bout,  You  will  be  secret  ? 

Throate,  Or  be  my  tongue  torn  oat ! 

Bott^  Measure  for  a  lawyer ;  but  to  the  point. 
He  has  stole  Sommerfield's  heii>  hither  brings 

her, 
As  to  a  man  on  whom  he  may  rely 
His  life  and  fortunes :  vou  hath  he  named 
Already  for  the  steward  of  his  lands, 
To  keep  his  courts,  and  to  collect  his  rent ; 
To  let  out  leases,  and  to  raise  his  fines, 
Nothing  that  may  or  love  or  profit  bnog, 
Butyou  are  named  the  man. 

Throate,  I  am  his  slave. 
And  bound  unto  his  noble  curtesy,  | 
Even  with  my  life ;  I  ever  smd  be  would  thrive, 
And  I  protest  I  kept  his  forfeit  inortgage. 
To  let  nim  know  what  'tis  to  live  in  want 

Bout,  I  think  no  less;  one  word  more  in  pri] 


Con,  Grood  master  Dash,  shall  I  put  you  now 
a  case? 

Doth,  Speak  on,  gpod  master  Page. . 

Con,  Then  thus  it  is: 
Suppose  I  am  a  page,  he  b  my  master. 
My  master  goes  to  bed,  and  cannot  tell 
What  money's  in  his  hose,  I,  ere  next  da^. 
Have  filc&'d  oat  some ;  what  acuon  lies  for  this? 

Dash,  An  action,  boy,  calL'd  firking  th^^pafc^ 

With  us  your  action  seldom  comes  in  question : 
For  that 'tis  known,  that  most  of  your  gallaols 
Are  seldom  so  well  stored,  that  thev  foi^et 
What  money's  in  their  hose;  but  if  they  have^ 
There  is  no  other  help  than  swear  the  rage^ 
And  put  him  to  his  oath. 

Con,  Then  fecks-law ; 
Dost  think  he  that  has  conscience  to  steal. 
Has  not  a  conscience  likewise  to  deny  ? 
Then  hang  him  up  i'faith. 

Boa^  I  must  meet  him. 

Throute,  Commend  me  to  them ;  come  when 
they  will. 
My  doors  stand  open,  and  all  within  is  theirs; 
And  though  Ram-Alley  stinks  with  cooks»  and 

Yet  say  there^s  many  a  worthy  lawyer  s  chamber, 
Buu  upon  Ram-AJley.    I   have  still  an  open 

throat, 
U  au^ht  I  have  which  may  procure  his  good. 
Bid  him  command,  aye,  though  it  be  mv  blood, 

[Exeunt* 


*^  Qmntt$^\,e.  sttbtiltirs.    So,  in  Everg  Woman  in  her  Humo^ir^  1003,  Sign.  II  4:    "  —  he  has  hit 
pell  and  hto  cedipoli,  bis  times  and  his  tricks,  bis  qairks,  and  A14  quilits^  Sec.** 
E¥pk€u$,  1 681 ,  p.  50. :     "  — -  not  only  the  qnirks  and  mudditm  of  the  logicians,  hot  also,  ftc^** 


See  also  Mr  Steevens*s  Note  on  Hamlet ^  A.  5.  S.  1. 
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Enter  Outkk  Small-manks,  Thomas  Small- 

8BAVK8. 

on.  Smatf-fA.  Is  this  the  pitce  you  were  ap- 
pointed  to  meet  him  ? 

T.  Smah-tk,  So  Bootcher  sent  roe  won). 

O.  SmaU-sk,  I  find  it  true, 
Tbai  wine,  good  news,  and  n  yoong  wholesome 

wench. 
Cheer  up  an  old  man's  blood ;  T  tell  thee,  boy, 
I  am  rignt  hearty  glad  to  hear  thy  brother 
Hath  got  so  great  an  heir ;  now  were  niTsdf 
So  well  bestow'd,  I  should  rejoice  i'faitL 

T.  &na/^iA.  I  hope  tou  shall  do  well. 

O.  SmaU'ih,  No  doubt,  no  doubt; 
Ab,  sirrah  !  has  be  borne  the  wench  away ! 
Ify  son  i'faith,  my  tery  son  iTaith  ! 
^Vnen  I  was  young,  and  had  an  able  back. 
And  wore  the  brisael  on  my  upper  lid, 
In  Kood  decorum  I  had  as  good  comreyance, 
And  could  have  ferk'd,  and  feik'd  y'away  a 

wench, 
As  soon  as  e'er  a  man  alive ;  tut,  boy, 
I  had  my  winks,  my  becks,  treads  on  the  toe. 
Wrings  hf  the  fingers,  smiles,  and  other  quirks, 
No  couruer  like  me ;  your  courtiers  all  are  fools, 
To  that  which  I  could  do.    I  could  have  done  i^ 

Even  to  a  hair,  and  that  some  ladies  know. 

T.  SmaU-$k.  Sir,  I  am  glad  this  match  may  re- 
concile 
Your  love  unto  my  brother. 

0.  SmaU-th.  'TIS  more  than  so. 
1*11  seem  bffisnded  sdll,  though  I  am  glad, 

Enter  William  Small-shakes,   Fkahcbs, 
(Bbabo  booted^ 

iras  got  rich  Sommerfield's  heir. 

W,  &M^tA.  Come,  wendi  of  gold. 
For  thou  tbalt  set  me  gold,  bendes  odd  ends 
Of  silver :  well  purchase  house  and  land 
By  thy  bare  nettings,  wench,  by  thy  bare  gettings. 
How  say'st,  lieutenant  Beard ;  does  she  not  look 
like  a  wench  newly  stole  from  a  window  ? 

Beard,  Exceeding  well  she  carries  it,  by  Jove; 
And  if  she  can  forbear  her  rampant  tricks. 
And  but  bold  close  a  while,  'twill  take,  by  Mars. 

IVancef.  How  now,  you  slave?   my  rampant 
tricks,  you  rogue ! 
Kay,  fear  not  me:  my  only  foar  is  still, 
Thy  filthy  face  betrays  us;  for  all  men  know, 
Thy  nose  stands  compass  like  a  bow, 


Which  n  three  quarters  drawn ;  tiiyhei^ 

Which  is  with  greasy  hair  o*er-ffpread. 

And  being  uncnrl'd,  and  black  as  coal. 

Doth  shew  some  scullion,  in  a  hole, 

B^goC  tbee  on  a  gipsey,  or 

Thy  mother  was  some  collier's  whore : 

My  rampant  trkks,  yon  rogue !  thout  be  kr 

wcrfd 
Before  our  plot  be  ended. 

W.  SmuiM.  What  should  descry  hi■^ 
Unless  it  be  his  nose?  and  as  for  that, 
Thou  may'st  protest  he  was  thy  father's  butler, 
And  for  thy  love  is  likewise  run  away; 
Nay,  sweet  lieutenant,  now  foi^Msr  to  pe^ 
And  let  the  brissels  of  thv  beard  grow  dmward^ 
Reverence  my  punk,  and  penjbirMJ^ti^ 
There's  many  of  thy  rank  ttiat  do  profiessi^ 
Tet  hold  it  no  disparagement. 

Beard,  I  sfaill  do. 
What  fits  an  honest  man. 

W.SmaU-^  Why,  that's  enoogh : 
'Foot,  my  father,  and  the  goose  my  brother, 
Back  you  two. 

Beard.  Back? 

IT.  SmaU-tk  Retire,  sweet  lieotenant 
And  come  not  on  till  I  shall  wave  you  on. 

O.  Small-^  Is  not  that  he? 

r.  Small-Ik.  Tis  he. 

O.  SmalMi.  But  where's  the— 

W.  Small^k.  It  shall  be  so^  FIJ  cheat  faio, 
that's  flat 

O.  SmaO-eK  You  are  well  mc^  know  ye  me, 
good  sir. 
Belike  you  think  I  have  no  ejes,  no  ean, 
No  nose  to  smell,  and  wind  out  all  your  tndcs, 
You've  stole  sir  Sommerfield's  bar,  nay  we  cm 

find 
Your  wildest  parts,  your  turnings  and  returns, 
"  Your  traces,  squats,  the  mussers^  fonns^  sod 

holes 
You  young  men  use,  if  once  our  sagest  wits 
Be  set  a  bunting;  are  you  now  crept  forth, 
Have  you  hid  your  head  within  a  suburb  hole 
All  this  while,  and  are  you  now  crept  forth? 

W.  Small-ik,  rris  a  stark  lye. 

0.  SmaU-ek  How  ? 

W.  SmalML  Who  told  you  so  did  Ijre; 
'Foot !  a  gentleman  cannot  leave  tbe  dry 
And  keep  tbe  suburbs  to  take  a  little  phpic^ 
But  strait  some  slave  will  say  he  hides  his  beada 
I  hide  my  head  within  a  suburb  hole ! 
I  could  have  holes  at  court  to  hide  my  head, 
Were  I  but  so  disposed. 


"  Ywr  tracei,  &c — Terms  of  the  cbace. 
arasier,  to  hide,  conceal,  &c. 


Jfaften  are  hiding  hoUt^  or  Inrkinf  piscst :  from  Ike  Fr* 
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0.  SmaU'ik  Thou  rariet  kiunre, 
Th*asfc  stolen  away  sir  John  Somaaerfield's  heir ; 
But  never  look  for  coaateoanoa  from  mCf 
Carry  her  whither  thou  wilt 

W.  Smali-sh.  Father,  father, 
Heart,  will  you  oixlo  your  posterity  ? 
Will  you,  sir,  ando  your  posterity? 
I  caA  but  kill  my  brother,  then  hang  myself. 
And  where  is  dien  your  house  ?    Make  me  not 

despair, 
Tool^  now  I  have  got  a  wench,  worth  by  the 

year 
Two  thousand  pound,  and  upwards,— to  cross  my 

hope^ 
Would  e'er  a  clown  in  Cbrtatendom  do't  but  you  ? 

7.  Small'th,  Good  father,  let  him  leave  this 
thundering^ 
And  give  him  grace. 

W.  SmaU-sh.  Why  law,  my  brother  knows' 
Reason,  and  what  an  honest  man  should  do. 

O.  Smallrih.  Well,  where's  your  wife? 

W.  SmaU'A.  Shfa's  coming  here  behind. 

O.  SmaU-th.  VM  give  her  somewhat,  though  I 
iove  not  thee. 

W.  SmtUl-ih.  My  father,  right,  I  knew  yon 
could  not  hold 
Out  long  with  a  woman ;  but  give  something 
Worthy  jour  gift,  and  her  acceptance,  father : 
This  chain  were  excellent  by^  this  good  light, 
She  shall  give  you  as  good,  if  once  her  landk 

Ent€r  FftANCBs  and  Beaed. 

Come  to  my  fingering. 

O.  &na^iA.  Peace,  knave  i   what's  she  your 
wife? 

IT.  SmaO-sk  That  shall  be,  sir. 

0.8ma&tk  And  what's  he? 

W,  Smallrgk*  My  man. 

O.  SmaU-ik  A  ruffian  knave  he  is. 

W,  Smmil-th.  A  rufiian,  sir! 
By  heaven !  as  '^  tall  u  man  as  ere  drew  sword. 
Not  being  counted  of  the  damned  crew. 
He  was  Imt  fikber's  bntler,  his  name  is  Beard ; 
Off  wiib  your  mask,  now  shall  you  find  me  true, 
And  that  I  am  a  Aon  unto  a  knight: 
This  my  father. 

O.  SnaUrtk*  I  am  indeed,  fair  maid^ 
My  stile  is  knight :  come,  let  me  kiss  your  lips. 

W.  SmaUntk  That  kiss  shall  cost  your  cbam. 

O.  Smail-ih.  It  smacks  i'faith, 
I  most  commend  your  choice. 


JVancec  8ir,  I  have  given 
A  larger  venture  than  true  modesty 
\¥ill  well  allow,  or  your  more  graver  wit 
Commend. 

W.  SmaU^h,  I  dare  be  sworn  she  has. 

0.  SmaU'sh.  Not  so. 
The  foolish  knave  has  been  accounted  wild^ 
And  so  have  I ;  but  I  am  now  come  home, 
And  so  will  he. 

Franeei,  I  most  believe  it  now. 

W.  SmaU'tk,  Beg  his  chain,  wench. 

Beard.  Will  you  cheat  your  father  ? 

W.  Small^k.  Ay,  hj  this  light  wUlI. 

O.  SmaU'tk,  Nav,  sigh  not. 
For  you  shall  find  mm  loving,  and  me  thankful  i 
And^wereit  not  a  scandal  to  my  honour, 
To  be  consenting  to  my  son's  attempt, 
Yon  should  unto  my  hoube;  mean  while  take 

this, 
As  pledge  and  token  of  my  aftop-Iove : 
How  long  since  died  your  fother  ? 

W,  Small'th,  Some  sia  weeks  since ; 
We  cannot  stay  to  talk,  for  slaves  pursue, 
I  have  a  house  shall  lodge  us  till  the  priest 
May  make  us  sure. 

0.  Small'th,  Wdl,  sirrah,  love  this  woman. 
And  when  you  are  man  and  wife,  bring  her  to 

me. 
She  shall  be  welcome. 

W.  SmaUr'th.  I  humbly  thaak  you,  sir. 

O.  SmaU'tk.  I  must  be  gone,  I  must  a  wooing- 
too. 

W.SmaUrth.  Jove  and  Priapus  speed  youf 
you'll  return? 

r.  Small'th.  Instantly. 

Exeunt  Sir  Oliver  and  Tboxas  Smail-shaiips^ 

W,  SmaU'tk.  Why  this  eame  cleanly  off. 
Give  me  the  chain,  you  little  cockatrice; 
Why  this  was  luck:  %ot !  f6nr  hundred  crowns 
Got  at  a  clap !  hold  still  your  own,  you  whore, 
And  we  shall  thrive. 

Beard,  'Twas  bravely  fetcht  about 

W.  Small'th.   Ay,  when  will  your  nose  and 
beard  perform  as  much  ? 

JVuncet.  I  am  glad  he  is  gone,  he  put  me  to 
the  bjuB^ 
When  he  did  ask  me  of  rich  Sommerfield's  death. 

W.  SmaU'th.  And  took  not  I  my  Q  ?  was't  not 
good? 
Did  I  not  bring  you  off,  you  arrant  drab, 
>^  Without  a  counter-buff!  kK>k  who  comes  here/ 


i^^Mi 


♦  M  tail  a  m«tt<-r|.  e.  as  brave  a  man.  .  .   .    «    .    ^ 

'^  WUkmU  a  cinnKtr^/  f  — I  laagine  an  alluiion  ia  here  iateaded.  to  the  to/  coats  of  the  Se^eanis 
kcloogiaig  to  the  Ceaoter. 
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'^  Amd  ikree  merry  »««,  imd  tkree  wierry  mtMf 
And  three  merry  men  be  ««-a. 

Enter  BorrcHKR  and  Cokstavtia. 

Bout,  Still  in  tbit  Teio!    I  have  dome  700 

•ervice, 
The  lawyers  houie  will  give  jou  encertainment^ 
Bountiful  and  free. 

W.  Smuil-tk,  O  my  aeoond  self! 
Come,  let  mc  buM  thv  beard,  we  are  all  made : 
Why  art  so  melancholy,  dost  want  money  ? 
Look,  here's  gold,  and  as  we  pass  along 
1*11  tell  tliee  how  I  got  it;  not  a  word. 
But  that  she's  Soromerfield's  heir,  my  brother 
Swallows  it  with  more  ease  than  a  Dutchman 
Does  '^  flap- dragons :  he  comes  now  to  my  law 

yers. 

Enter  Tdomas  SMALL-sniiiKS. 

Kiss  my  wife,  good  brother ;  sheisawendi 
Was  bom  to  make  us  alL 

r.  Smali'ik.  I  hope  no  lest ; 
You  are  welcome^  sister,  into  these  oar  part8| 
As  I  may  say. 

Frances,  Thanks,  gfntle  brother. 

W*  SmallrtL  Come  now  to  Ram-alley.    There 
shalt  thou  lie. 
Till  I  provide  a  priest. 

Bout.  O  yiUaoT ! 
I  think  he  will  gull  his  whole  generation ; 
I  most  mske  one,  since  'tis  so  well  begun, 
I'll  not  forsake  him,  till  hb  hopes  be  won. 

[Ereunt. 

Enter  Theoatb  and  two  CUuent, 

Tkraate.  Then  you're  friends  f 
Both.  We  are,  so  please  your  worship. 
Throate,  *Tis  well,  1  am  glad,  keep  your  mc^ 
ney,  for  law 
Is  like  a  butler's  box  i  while  you  two  strive. 
That  picks  up  all  your  money,  you  are  friends. 
Both,  We  are  so,  please  you^  both  perfect 

friends. 
Throate,  Why  to. 
Now  to  the  uext  up-house,  there  drink  down 

this, 
And  by  the  operation  of  the  third  pot, 
C^uarrel  again,  and  come  to  me  for  law : 
1  are  you  well. 

Both.  The  gods  consenre  your  wisdom. 

[£rettn(  Citizem, 


Tkroate,  Why  to :  there  are  tricks  of  the  long 
fifteens. 
To  give  counsel,  and  to  take  feea  on  both  sides; 
To  make  'em  friends,  and  then  to  laugh  sx  rheo ; 
Why  this  thrives  well,  this  is  a  comnum  trick ; 
When  men  have  spent  a  deal  of  mouey  in  law, 
Then  lawyers  make  chem  friends  :   I  have  a  trick 
To  go  beyond  all  these ;  if  Small-shanks  come 
And  bring  rich  Sommerficld's  heir, — 1  say  m 

more; 
But  'tis  within  this  '*  sconce  to  gol^eyood  then. 

£a/er  Dasb. 

DasA.    Here  are  gentlemen  in  haste  would 

speak  with  you. 
Throate.  What  are  they  ? 
Daih.  I  cannot  know  them,  sir. 
They  are  so  tvrapt  in  cloaks. 
Throate,  Uave  they  a  woman  ? 
Doik,  Yes,  Mr;  but  she's  mask'd,  and  ia  her 

riding-suit. 
J%roote,  Go,  make  haste,  bring  them  up  «ilk 
ceverence : 
Oh,  are  they  lYaith?  h'as  brought  the  wealtky 

heir: 
These  stools  and  cushions  stand  not  handsomely. 

£n^erWrLLiAM  SMALL-4HAiiKS,Boi:rcHiii,TH0* 
MAS  Small-shanks,  Frakces,  and  BcAan* 

W.  SmalUsh.  Bless  thee,  Throate. 
Throate.  Master  Small-shanks,  welcome. 
W.SmaU'Mh.  Welcome,  love ;  kiss  tbis  gentle- 
woman, Throate. 
Throate.  Your  worship  shall  coaimaod  me. 
W.  SmaUrth*  Art  not  weary? 
Bout.  Can  you  blame  her,  since  she  has  rid  so 

hard? 
Throate.  You  are  welcome,  g^lkmeii — ^Daah? 
Dash.  Sir. 

I'hroate.  A  fire  in  the  prreat  chamber,  quickly. 
W.  Small'ih.  Ay,  that  b  well  said,  we  are  al- 
most weary : 
But,  master  Throate,  if  any  come  to  inquire 
For  me,  my  brother,  or  this  gentlewoman, 
Wc  are  not  here,  nor  have  you  heard  of  us. 
Tftroate.  Not  a  wiird,  sir;  here  yan  are  ss 
safe 
As  in  your  father's  house. 

T.  Small-th.  And  he  shall  thank  you. 
W,  Small^ih.  Th'art  not  mesryr  love;  gosA 
master  Xhroate, 


'*  And  three  merrif  men,  &c — ^Tbese  lines  are  the  coaclusioa  of  many  old  soiurs.    Several  iaitaacsi 
y*J*?^r*^  ^y  *''  Steevem,  Sir  John  Hawkim,  and  Mr  Tyrrwhit,  In  their  Notes  oa  Twelftk  Sights 

Uo^^S*"::**/^^*  *I^^  *'^»*^'  '**''••  *'«"•  ^'  *  •—"  M«  P****^  "ch  *  wng  of  the  tJkree  merry  mm,  that 
17  ^      ?.  *  '^"*  *°  *  stiange  language,  I  should  have  been  pu^sled  lo  the  musiek." 
II  ™J»-^'-V«w-— See  Note  76  to  Th*  HmttU  Whore,  Vol.  I.  p.  6ft». 

Scoaee^U  e.  head.    See  Note  90  to  Gammtr  Qartme  NeedU,  Vol.  I.  p.  12$* 
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Bid  tlus  gentlewoman  welcome:  she  is  one 
Of  whom  you  may  receive  some  courtesy 
In  time. 

2%roate.  She  is  most  hearty  welcome ; 
Wilt  please  yoo  walk  into  another  room. 
Where  is  hoth  bed  and  fire  ? 

W,  Small'sh.  Ay,  ay,  that,  that; 
Good  brother  lertd  her  in ;  master  Tliroatc  and  1 
Will  follow  instantly;  now,  master  Throate, 
[Exeunt  Thomas  Small-siianrs,  Frances, 
flii</ Beard. 
It  rests  within  your  power  to  pleasure  me  : 
Know  that  this  same  is  sir  John  Sommer6eId*8 

heir; 
Now  if  she  chance  to  question  what  I  am, 
Say  son  unto  a  lord :  1  pray  thee  tell  her 
I  have  a  world  of  land,  and  stand  in  hope 
To  be  created  baron ;  for  I  protest 
I  was  constrained  to  swear  it  forty  times. 
And  yet  she'll  scarce  believe  me« 

Throate*  Pauca  sapienti : 
Let  me  alone  to  set  you  out  in  length 
And  breadth. 

W.  Small'th.  I  pr'ythee  do't  effectually : 
Shaft  have  a  quarter  share  by  this  good  light 
lu  all  she  has ;  I  pr'ythee  forget  not 
To  tell  her  the  Small-sharks  have  been  dancers. 
Tillers,  and  very  ancient  courtiers. 
And  in  request  at  court  since  sir  John  Short-hose ' 
With  his  long  silk  stockings  was  beheaded : 
Wilt  thou  do  thisf 

Throate,  Refer  it  to  my  care. 

W.SmaU-sh,    Excellent!    Ill  but    sliifl    my 
boots,  and  then 
Co  seek  a  priest;  this  night  I  will  be  sure* 
If  we  be  sure,  it  cannot  be  undone ; 
Can  it,  master  Throate  ? 

'  Throate,  O,  sir,  not  possible : 
Yon  have  many  precedents  and  book-cases  fov\ 
Be  you  but  sure,  and  then  let  me  alone, 
Fipoi  Rex,  currat  LeXj  fwd  111  defend  ^o^. 


W.  SmalM.  NaY,then,  liang  care,  come  let's  in, 
[&it  William  Small-shanks.* 

Throate.  A,  ha ! 
Have  you  stale  her  }faUerefallentem  non  estfraus. 
It  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  strip  you,  boy ; 
You  stole  the  wench,  but  I  must  her  enjoy.  [Exit. 

Enter  Mittreu  Taffata  and  Adriana,  below. 

Come,  Adriana,  tell  me  what  thou  think'st, 

I  am  tickled  with  conceit  of  marriage. 

And  whom  think'st  thou,  for  me,  the  fittest  hua^ 

band } 
What  say'st  thou  to  young  Boutcher  f 

AdrL  A  pretty  fellow  ; 
But  that  bis  back  is  weak. 

Taf.  What  dost  thou  say 
To  t'hroate  the  lawyer  f 

Adru  I  like  that  well, 
Were  the  rogue  a  lawyer  ?  but  he  is  none. 
He  never  was  of  any  inn-of-court. 
But  inn-of-chancery,  where  he  was  known 
But  only  for  a  swaggering  whifler. 
To  keep  oat  rogues  and  prentices ;  I  saw  him. 
When  he  was  stocked  for  stealing  the  cook*s  fees. 
A  lawyer  I  could  like ;  for  'tis  a  thing 
Used  by  you  citizens'  wives ;  your  husbands  dead. 
To  get  French  hoods  you  strfiight  must  lawyers  wed. 

Tuf.  What  say'st   thou   then   to    nimble  sir 
Oliver  Sn^all-shanks? 

Adrim  Faith  he  must  hit  the  hair :  a  fellow  fit 
To  make  a  pretty  cuckold, — take  an  old  man; 
T'n  now  the  newest  fashion :  better  be    ' 
'^  An  old  man's  darling  than  ^  young  man's  war- 
ling; 
Take  me  the  old  brisk  knight,  the  fbol  is  rich. 
And  will  be  strong  enough  to  father  children. 
Though  not  to  get  them. 

Titf,  ^s  true,  he  is  the  man, 
Yet  will  I  ^  bear  some  dozen  more  in  hand| 
And  make  them  all  my  gulls. 

Adri^  I4i8tr^86|  stand  qside^ 


■•^ 


'9  An  oU  nuaCt  dMrlmg  than  a  young  man*9  9oarUng,-^Th\»  is  pnwerbial.  See  Ray's  Proverb$,  p.  47. 
The  Scot!  fay,  a  yoiing  nuui*8  wonder  ling.  See  Collection  of  ScoU  Proverbe^  8vo.  179 1 «  by  James  Kelly, 
-who  observes  it  ia  used  as  an  argument  to  induce  a  young  girl  to  marry  an  old  man. 

^  Bear  tome  dosen  more  in  hand—To  bear  in  hand  was  a  cpmmoo  phrase,  signifying  to  heep  in  expectatxcm 
w  dependence.  In  Dr  Walter  Pope's  Life  of  Bishop  Seth  Ward,  1097.  p.  I(M.  is  the  following  ^^f^K 
**  My  Lord,  I  n^ght  hear  yon  in  hand ;  a  western  frase,  sigalfyiog  to  delay  or  keep  in  expectation^  and  feed 
yoa  with  promise,  or  at  least  hopes,  that  1  ihQnld  cure  you  in  some  competent  time,  &c.*' 

Feimor's  Compters  Commonwealth^  p.  47.  •<  —  I  have  aeene  divers  gentlemen  come  into  prison  (after 
tbey  have  laine  a  fortnight  or  three  weekes  at  some  of  tbeir  booses,  at  an  excessive  rate)  withoot  either 
eloake,  sword,  or  bat,  which  the  Segeants  have  go|  from  (hem,  ooely  bearing  thm  in  hand  that  they  will 
get  them  baile." 

Ben  JoivoB's  Vo^fone,  A.  I.  S.  1.: 


u 


—  still  bearing  them  in  hand^ 
Letting  the  cherry  knock  against  their  lips. 
And  draw  it  by  their  moaths,  and  back  again.** 


The  phrase  ftcqaenOy  occiurs  hi  Shakespeare. 


soo 
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[B^mmT. 


Enter  Boutchcr  aistf  CoiiSTAirTiA« 

Young  Boatcber  oooiet ;  let  me  alone  to  tondi 
him. 

Bout,  Tbii  IS  the  hoose. 

Cam.  And  thnt't  the  chmmber-maid. 

Bout,  Where's  the  widow,  gentle  AdrUnm? 

Adri.  The  widoir,  sir,  is  not  to  be  spoken  to. 

Bout.  Not  spoke  to?    1  oMitt  speek  with  her. 

Adri.  Mostyoa? 
Come  you  with  autlioritj,  or  do  yon  come 
To  sue  her  with  a  warrant,  that  you  must  speak 
with  her  ? 

Bout.  I  would  intreat  iL 

Adri,  O  you  would  intreat  it  ? 
May  not  I  serve  your  turn  ?  may  not  I  unfold 
Your  secrets  to  my   mistress?    Lore  is  your 
suit? 

Bout,  It  is,  fair  creature. 

Adri,  And  why  did  yon  fall  off 
When  you  perceived  my  mistress  was  so  coming? 
D'you  think  she  is  still  the  same  ? 

Bout.  1  do. 

Adri,  Why  so ! 
I  took  you  for  a  novice :  and  I  most  think 
You  kuow  not  yet  the  inwards  of  a  woman ; 
Do  ^ou  not  kuow  that  women  are  like  fish. 
Which  most  be  struck  when  they  are  prone  to 

bite, 
Or  all  your  labour's  lost?  but,  sir,  walk  here. 
And  ril  inform  my  mistress  your  desires.  [Exit, 

Con,  Master- 

Bout.  Boy. 

Con,  Come  not  you  for  love  ? 

Bout.  I  do^  boy. 

Con.  And  you  would  have  the  widow  ? 

Bout,  1  would. 

Con.  By  Jove, 
1  never  saw  one  go  about  his  business 
More  untowardly  :  why,  sir,  do  not  jou  know, 
That  he  which  would  be  *'  inward  with  the  mis- 
tress, 
Must  make  a  way  first  through  the  waiting- maid? 
If  you'll  know  the  widow's  afi'ections, 
•Feel  first  the  waiting-gentlewoman ;  do  it^  master; 
Some  half  a  dozen  kisses  were  not  lost 
Upon  this  gentlewoman ;  for  you  must  know. 
These  waitinf»-aiaids  nn  to  their  miititsscs 
Like  porches  uato  doors ;  yen  pass  the  one. 
Before  you  can  have  entrance  at  the  other. 
Or  like  your  mustard  to  your  piece  oT brawn. 
If  you'll  have  one  taste  well,  yon  must  not  scorn 
To  be  dipping  in  the  other;  I  tell  you,  master, 
Tis  not  a  few  men's  tales»  which  tliey  prefer 
Unto  their  mistrosus  in  compass  of  a  year ; 
Be  rul|d  by  me,  untruss  yourself  to  her, 
Out  with  all  Your  love-Mck  thoughts  to  her; 
|Ciss  her,  and  g^ve  her  an  angjel  to  buy  pin^ 


And  this  shall  sooner  win  her  mistrett*  love^ 
Than  all  your  protestations,  sigh%  and  tears. 

JEa^er  Taffata  and  Adriaha. 

Here  they  oome :  to  her  boldly,  master ; 
Do,  but  dally  not ;  that's  the  widow's  phrase. 

Bout,  Most  worthy  fair,  such  is  the  puivcr  of 
love, 
That  DOW  I  come  t*acoept  your  profier*d  grace ; 
And  with  submissive  thoughts  t  eatreat  a  pardoa 
For  mv  so  gross  neglect 

Tqf,  There's  no  ofieoce ; 
My  mind  is  changed. 

Adri.  I  told  you  as  much  before. 

Con,  With  a  hey  pasa»  with  a  repass. 

Bott^  Dearest  of  women, 
The  constant  virtue  of  your  nobler  mind. 
Speaks  in  your  looks  t  nor  can  yon  entertaia 
Both  love  and  bate  at  ouce. 

To/:  Tis  all  in  vain. 

ildrt.  You  strive  against  the  stream. 

Con.  Fee  the  waiting-maidy  master. 

Bout.  Stand  thou  propitious;  indear  me  to 
my  love. 

[BouTCHER  givet  Adrian  A  his  Purtggecret^ 

Adri.  Dear  mistress,  turn  to  this  geAtieman; 
I  protest, 
I  have  some  feeling  of  his  constant  love ; 
Cast  him  not  away ;  try  his  love. 

Taf.  Why,  sir, 
With  what  audacious  front  caa  you  intreat 
To  enjoy  my  love,  which  yet  aot  two  hours  «oce 
You  soornfuUy  refused  ? 

Con.  Well  fare  the  waiting-maid. 

Bout»  My  fate  compclfd  me ;  but  now  farewell 
fond  fear, 
Mr  soul,  my  life,  my  landa^  and  reputation, 
ril  hazard  all,  and  prize  them  all  beneath  thee. 

Taf.  Which  I  shall  put  to  trial ;  lend  me  thy 
ear. 

Adri  Can  you  love,  boy  ? 

Con.  Yes. 

Adri,  What  ?  or  whom  ? 

Con.  My  victuals. 

Adri.  A  pretty  knave,  i'faith !  come  home  U^ 

Shalt  have  a  posset  and  candied  eringoes. 
A  bed  if  need  he  too^  I  kwe  alifb 
T«  pky  with  such  baboons  as  then. 

Con.  Indeed! 
But  dost  thou  think  the  widow  will  have  my 
master  ? 

Adri  111  tell  thee  then;  wo't  come? 

Coa.  I  will. 

Adri  Remember! 

Xf/.  Will  von  perform  so  much  ? 

Bout,  Or  lose  my  blood. 

Taf.  Make  him  sobseribe  it;  and  then  I  tow. 


SI 
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By  Mcred  Vetta*t  ev«r  iMdlowed  fire. 
To  take  thee  to  my  bed. 
BouL  Till  theo,  forewelL 
To/!  He's  worthy  love  whose  Tiitoes  most  excel. 
Adru  Remecnber !  what,  is't  a  match  betwixt 
yooi  mistreM  ? 

iJIE^mtnt  BouTCBBR  mnd  Constaktia. 
Taf>  I  nave  set  the  fool  in  hope;  h*a8  luider- 
took 
To  rid  me  of  that  fleshly  Captain  Face ; 
WJnch  swean  in  taverns,  and  all  ordiaaiieSy 
I  am  his  lawful  wife :  he  shall  allay 
The  fury  of  the  captmn,  and  I  secure. 
Will  laogh  at  the  disgraoe  they  both  endaret 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Thboatb  anJ  F&akces. 

nroatc  Open  your  case,  and  I  shall  soon  re- 
solve you. 

Fran,  But  will  yoa  do  it  traly  ? 

Thromte.  As  I  am  honest* 

Fraa.  This  gentleman  whom  I  so  much  affect, 
I  w»roe  yet  do  know ;  bo  blind  is  love 
tn  tbin^  which  most  concerns  it.  As  you'te  ho- 
nest, 
Tell  me  his  birth,  his  state,  and  farthest  hopes. 

Tkroate.  He  is  my  friend,  and  I  will  speak  him 
tr^ly; 
He  it  by  birth  son  to  a  fooh'sh  knight, 
His  present  state,  I  think,  will  be  the  prisoD, 
And  farthest  hope  to  be  bailed  out  again 
By  sale  of  all  your  land. 

From,  O  me  accursed ! 
Has  he  no  credit,  lands,  and  manors? 

Tkroate,  That  land  he  has^  lies  in  a  fair 
churcb-yard ; 
And  for  his  manners,  they  are  so  rude  and  vile, 
pmM  aearoa  an  honest  man  will  keep  him  com- 
pany. 

F^ram.  I  am  abased,  cozened,  and  deceived.. 

Tkroate,  Why,  that's  bis  occupation ;  he  will 
cheat 
In  a  cloak  lined  with  velvet;  he  will  prate 
Faster  than  6^wa  barbers  and  a  tailor ; 
Lie  teter  than  ten  city  occupiers, 
Orcooning  tradesmen;  goes  a  trust 
In  every  tavern,  where  h*as  spent  a  fi^t ; 
Swears  love  to  every  whore,  squires  bawds. 
And  lakes  up  bouses  for  them  as  their  husbaods : 
He  is  a  man  I  love,  and  have  done  much 
To  bring  him  to  preferment 

thuu  Is  there  no  trust,  no  hones^  in  men  ? 


I%roate,  Faith,  solne  there  i^ 
And  ^tis  all  in  the  hands  of  as  lawyers 
And  women ;  and  those  women  which  have  it  ] 
Keep  their  hones^  so  close,  that  not  one 
Amongst  a  hundred  is  perceived  to  have  iti 

Fran,  Good  sif,  may  I  not  by  law  forsake  him, 
And  wed  toother,  liiough  my  wofd  be  past 
To  be  his  wife  ? 

I^roate,  O  questionless  you  may ! 
You  have  roaiiy  precedents  and  book-ca^  foi't; 
Nay,  though  you  were  tnarried  by  a  boob-case 
Of  iiilleiimo  Mxcentetime,  &c. 
You  may  forsake  your  husband,  and  wed  another. 
Provided  that  some  fault  be  in  the  husbaad, 
As  none  of  them  are  clear. 

Fran.  I  am  resolved. 
I  will  not  wed  him,  though  I  beg  my  bread* 

Throate.  All  that  I  have  is  yours;  and  were  I 
worthv 
To  be  your  husband^-^ 

Fran*  I  thank  yon,  sir; 
I  will  rather  v^ed  a  most  perfidious  Red^shankSy 
A  noted  Jew,  or  some  mechanic  slave. 
Than  let  him  joy  my  sheets. 

nroate.  He  comes^  he  comes; 

Enter  William  Small-saanks,  Bovtcbbb, 
Thomas  Small-shanks,  Beard. 

W,  Smdll-9h,  Now,  my  virago^  'tis  done,  dl'a 
cock-sure. 
I  have  a  priest  will  mumble  up  a  marriage^ 
Without  Ml,  book,  or  candle;  a  nimble  steve^ 
An  honest  Welshman,  that  was  a  tailor, 
But  now  is  made  a  curate. 

Beard.  Nay,  you're  fitted. 

Bout.  Now,  master  Throate. 

T.  SmaUrgk,  Where's  your  spirit,  sister? 

W,  Small'sh.  What,  all  amort  ?  ^^  what's  the 
matter?  do  yoa  hear  P 

Bout,  What's  the  reason  of  this  melancholy? 

Throate.  By  heaven  I  know  not ! 

W.  Smallreh.  Has  the  gudgeon  bit? 

Fran,  He  has  been  nibbling. 

W.  Smalls  Hold  him  to  it,  wench, 
And  it  will  hit  by  heaven:  why  art  so  sad  ? 
'Foot,  wench,  we  will  be  married  to-night, 
We'll  sup  at  the  Mitre,  and  from  thence 
My  brother  and  we  three  will  to  the  Savoy, 
Which  done,  I  tell  thee,girl^  we'll  hand  o'er  head. 
Go  to  it  pell-mell  for  a  raudenhead ; 
Come,  you  are  lusty,  you  wenches  are  like  bells. 


I  \ 


'  ^  ir]M,ananert?->*AlfeineHli«tfe,aBdteettterpkiemjilgiilAesiliskmdlol^<    id,  In  Grmf i  fliffoi^ 
efFrgar  Baem^  1680,  Sign.  AS: 

**  Shall  be  thv  ett  amort  live  malecontnt  ?" 

ir4r  BefaHad,  p.  858.    Hawkfae'i  OrJ^teo/fAe  Drama,  Vol.  Ht. 

*'  Why,  how  now,  Sophos  ?  aU  am^rt  f  still  languish  In  leVe  j*^ 


soe 


RAM  ALLEY;  OR, 


[Baeht. 


Yoo  gire  no  mnric  till  tou  feel  the  dapper; 
Come,  Throete,  a  torcn,  we  muit  be  gone. 

Fron,  Servant* 

Beard,  Mistress. 

Frmn,  We  are  undone. 

Bemrd,  Now  Jove  forfeod !  *' 

Frun*  This  fellow  has  no  land;  aody  which  b 
worse, 
fie  has  no  credit. 

Beard.  How !  ate  we  outstript? 
Blown  up  bj  wit  of  man  }  let  us  he  fone 
Home  again^  home  again,  our  mamt  now  is 
done. 

Frau  That  were  too  great  a  scandaL 

Tkroate,  Most  true, 
Better  to  wed  another  than  to  return 
"With  scandal  and  defame :  wed  me  a  man, 
Whose  wealth  may  reconcile  your  mother's  love, 
And  make  the  action  lawful. 

Beard,  But  where's  the  man  ? 
I  like  your  counsel,  could  yoo  show  the  man. 

Tkrotie,  Myself  am  he,  might  I  but  dare  a»- 
pire 
Unto  so  high  a  fortune. 

Beard,  Mistress,  take  the  roan ; 
Shall  we  be  baffled  with  fair  promises. 
Or  shall  we  trudge  like  beggars  hack  again  ? 
No,  take  this  wise  and  virtuous  man. 
Who,  should  he  lose  his  legs,  his  arms,  his  ears. 
His  nose,  and  all  his  other  members, 
Yet  if  bis  tongue  be  left  'twill  get  his  living  \ 
Take  me  tliis  man. 

Tkroate.  Thanks^  gentle  master  Beard. 


JP^'mi.  Us  impomble,  this  night  he  meaas  to 
wed  me. 

IVocfe.  If  not  by  law,  we  will  with  power 
prevent  it. 
So  yoo  but  give  consent. 

JFVan.  Let's  hmr  the  means. 

Tkroate,  Til  muster  op  my  fneods,  and  ihv  I 
castit:^ 
W^hilst  they  are  busy,  you  and  I  will  hence 
Directly  to  a  chapel,  where  a  priesc 
Shall  knit  the  nuptial  knot  ere  tfaej  parsue  vs. 

Beoni.  O  rare  inventioD ! 

nroate.  Ill  act  my  part ; 
He  owes  me  thirteen  pound,  I  say  no  morc^ 
But  there  be  catch-poleb :  speak,  Wt  a  match  f 

Fraa.  I  give  my  liking. 

Tkroate,  Dash. 

Da$k,  Sir. 

Tkroate,  Get  your  sword. 

[Exevmt  Frakcb  and  Bea^sw 
And  me  my  buckler ;  nay,  you  shall  know 
We  are  Tam  Marti  qu^  Meretaioy 
Bring  my  cloak,  you  shall  thither.  III  for  firiendi^ 
Worship  and  wealth  the  lawyer's  state  attends. 
Dash,  we  must  bear  some  brain :  ^^  To  Saint  John't- 

street. 
Go,  run,  fly;  and  afar  off  en<|oire. 
If  that  the  Lady  Sommerfield  be  there^ 
If  there,  kuow  what  news,  and  meet  me  strught 
At  the  Mitre-door  in  Fleet-street;  ^  away: 
**'  To  get  rich  wives,  men  must  aoc  use  delajr.* 

f&esis#. 


Acrni, 


SCENBL 


Enter  Sir  Oliver  Small-shaves,  Juttice 

TUTCHIN. 

J.  Tutch.  A  hunting.  Sir  Oliver,  and  dry-foot 
too! 

O.  Smaltr^.  We  old  men  liave  our  crotchets, 
our  conundrums, 
Our  ficares,  quirks,  and  quibbles, 
As  well  as  youth :  Justice  Tutchin,  I  go 
To  hunt  no  buck,  but  prick  a  lusty  doe, 
I  to  in  truth  a  wooing. 

/.  7\itch,  Then  ride  with  roe, 
m  bring  yon  to  my  sister  Sommer6eld. 


O,  SmaU-9h.  Justice,  not  so,  by  her  there  bangs 

a  tale. 
J.  Tuteh,  That's  true  indeed. 
0.  SmaU'$k.  She  has  a  daughter. 
/.  Tutch,  And  what  of  that  ? 
«0.  Small-ih,  I  likewise  have  a  son, 
A  villainous  boy,  his  father  up  and  down ; 
What  should  I  say  ?  these  velvet-beardedi-boys 
Will  still  be  doing,  say  what  we  old  men  canu 
/.  Tutch,  And  wiMt  of  this.  Sir  Oliver?  be 

plain. 
0.  Smalt^ih,  A  nimble  tpiriled  knave,  the  vil- 
lain boy, 


*l  Forfauf— Forbid. 

^  Catt  it — i.  e.  contrive  it.    The  word  Is  it  ill  sometimes  osed  la  the  i 

*'  DofA,  W0  mutt  ^eur  a  ^rstii— So,  in  The  C^nNfrjf  Cmptaim^  by  the  Duke  of  MewcasHe,  1610,  p.  51. 
^  When  these  wordei  of  command  are  rotten,  we  will  sow  some  other  military  seedesi  jtmi  bamnt 
and  memory." 

Again,  the  aarse  la  Ammo  and  Julietp  myi  ; 

<«  Well,  I  do  hear  a  ftraja.** 

See  Mr  Steevem^i  N ote  on  this  last  passage. 

^  jit  th0  MUn^door  m  FUet-ttreet^-From  this  Ime  it  secmi  as  if  the  MUre  Tavern  had  been 
firom  Chcapslde  to  where  it  now  stands. 
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Has  one  trick  of  his  sire,  Has  got  the  wench. 
Stolen  your  rich  sister's  heir. 

J.  Tutch,  Soinmerfield*s  heir  ? 

0.  SmaU-ih.  'Has  done  the  deed,  has  pierced 
the  vessel's  head, 
And  knows  by  this  the  vintage. 

/.  Tutck.  When  should  this  be? 

0.  SmaU-$h.  As  I  am  bj  my  oounael  well  in- 
formed. 
This  very  day. 

/.  I^tch.  Tot,  it  cannot  be. 
Some  ten  miles  hence  I  saw  the  maid  last  night. 

O.  SmaU-tk.   Maids  may  be  maids  to-night, 
and  not  to-morrow. 
Women  are  free,  and  sell  their  maidenheads, 
As  men  sell  cloth  by  yard  and  handful ; 
But  if  you  chance  to  see  yoar  sister  widow, 
Comfort  her  tears,  and  say  her  daughter's  matbh'd 
With  one  that  has  a  knocker  to  his  father. 
An  honest  noble  knighu 

J.  Tutck,  Stand  close,  knight,  close. 
And  mark  this  captain's  humour,  his  name  is  Pu£ 
He  dreams  as  he  walks,  and  thinks  no  woman 

Enter  Captmn  Pufp. 

Sees  bim  but  is  in  love  with  him. 

Puffl  Twere  brave. 
If  some  great  lady  through  a  window  q>ied  me^ 
And  straight  should  love  me ;  say  she  should  send 
Five  thousand  pouud  onto  my  lodging, 
And  crave  my  company :  with  that  money 
1  would  make  three  several  cloaks,  and  line  them 
With  black,  crimson,  and  uwny   three  piled 

velvet ; 
I  would  eat  at  Chare's  ordinary,  and  dice 
Ac  Autonyms :  then  would  I  keep  my  whore 
In  beaten  velvet,  and  have  two  slaves  to  tend  her. 

O.  SmaU-ih.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

J'sf^  What  my  case  of  justices? 
What  are  yoncavea-dropping?  or  do  you  think 
Your  tawny  coats  with  greasy  facings  here 
Shall  carry  it  ?  Sir  Oliver  Small-shanks, 
Know  my  name  is  Puff,  knight;  thee  have  I  sought 
To  friglit  thee  from  thy  wits. 

X  Tutck,  Nay,  good  Sir  Puff, 
We  have  tno  many  mad  men  already. 

Pir/fl  How  ?  I  tell  thee,  Justice  Tutchin,  not  all 


Thy  bailiflfs,  seijeants,  busy  constables, 
Defesants,  warrants,  or  thy  mittimuses. 
Shall  save  his  throat  from  cutting,  if  he  presume 
To  woo  the  widow  eclipped  ^  Taffaca ; 
She  is  my  wife  by  ofith.    Therefore  take  heed. 
Let  me  not  catch  thee  in  the  widow's  house : 
If  I  do,  I'll  pick  thy  head  upon  my  sword, 
And  piss  in  thy  \ery  visnomy ;  beware,  beware. 
Come  there  no  more ;  a  captain's  word 
Flies  not  so  fierce  as  doth  his  fatal  sword. 

[Exit  Puff. 
O.  Small- th.  How  like  yoa  this?  shall  we  en- 
dure this  thunder, 
Or  go  no  farther  ? 

J.  Tutck.  We  will  on,  Sir  Oliver, 
We  will  on,  let  me  alone  to  touch  him ; 
I  wonder  how  my  spirit  did  forbear 
To  strike  him  on  the  face :  had  this  been  spoke 
Within  my  liberties,  ha'd  died  for  it 


Re-enter  Captain  Puff. 

0.  SmaUrtk,  I  was  about  to  draw. 

Tuff,  If  you  come  there, 
Thy  beard  shall  serve  to  stuff  those  balls  by  which 
I  get  me  heat  at  tennis. 

/.  Tutck,  Is  he  gone  ?  [Exit  Puff. 

I  would  he  durst  ha'  stood  to  this  a  while ; 
Well,  I  shall  catch  him  in  a  narrow-room. 
Where  neither  of  us  can  flinch :  if  I  do, 
111  make  him  dance  a  trenchmore  ^'  to  my  sword : 
Come,  I'll  along  with  yon  to  the  widow. 
We  will  not  be  out-braved,  take  my  word. 
Well  not  be  wrongfd  while  I  can  draw  a  sword. 

[Eseunti 

Enter  Thboats,  aiid  otker  Gentlemen. 

Tkroate,  Let  the  coach  stay  at  Shoe-lane  end ; 
be  ready. 
Let  the  boot  stand  open ;  and  when  she's  in, 
Hurry  towards  Saint  Giles's  in  the  Fields^ 
As  if  the  devil  himself  were  waggoner. 
Now  for  an  arm  of  oak,  and  heart  of  steel, 
To  bear  away  the  wench,  to  get  a  wife, 
A  gentlewoman,  a  maid,  nay,  which  is  more. 
An  honest  maid,  and,  which  is  most  of  all, 
A  rich  and  honest  maid ;  0  Jove  /  0  Jove  ! 


^  Eeiifpei^.  e.  called. 

*^  A  ir€»ekmor«    lYtnckmen  was  a  dance,  of  which,  (says  Sir  John  Hawkins,  io  his  Hittory  tfMu^ 

r.  Vol.   IV.  p.  31)1.)  '*  ft-equent  mention  is  made  by  our  old  dramatic  writen:  Thus,  in  the  Is/cmf 
TrimeeM*  of  Bcaomoot  and  Fletcher,  A.  ft.  one  of  the  townsmen  says : 

*'  All  the  windows  of  the  town  daore  a  new  tremehmore,^ 
^  In  tbe  TabU  Talk  of  Seldeo,  title  King  of  Engtandj  is  the  following  humorous  passage  t  '  The  court  of 
EagjiaMd  is  nnich  altered.  At  a  solemn  dancing,  firsts  yon  bad  the  grave  measures,  then  the  coraotoes  and 
'  the  galllards,  and  this  kept  up  with  ceremony ;  and  at  lengh  to  trentijnnore  and  the  cushion  dance :  Then 
all  tlie  company  dances,  lord  and  groom,  lady  and  kitchen-maM,  no  distinction.  So  io  our  coort.  In 
Queen  Elisabeth's  time,  there  has  been  nothing  but  trefickmtre  and  tbe  cushion  dance,  omnium  gatherum, 
telly  poUy,  bolte  cam  toHe.*  And  in  the  comedy  of  The  Rekearwl^  tbe  earth,  sun,  and  mooa,  are  made 
to  dasice  tiie  hey  Io  tbe  tane  ef  trtnckmore.  From  all  which  it  may  be  infeired,  that  the  trtuckmon  was 
41  lively  sDOvement  *' 

Tkc  iraHckM0r$  if  mentioned  in  The  Pilgrimf  A.  1.  S.  3« 
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For  m  mio  to  wtd  lach  a  vifo  ••  thia. 
Is  to  dwell  iu  the  uiburh*  of  hearw. 

1  Gewl.  Is  she  to  eayiuite  ? 

Tkroate.  Sir,  she  is  nchy 
And  a  great  heir. 

S  Gent,  Tis  the  more  deafttrou. 

Tkroaie,  Dangerous !  Lord^  wbtup  he  those 
gallant  spiriis  ? 
The  time  has  heen  ivheu  squtae  an  hoocaC  wooaan, 
Much  less  a  wench,  could  pass  ao  Inn-of-oooit, 
But  some  of  the  fry  would  have  been  doing 
With  her :  I  knew  the  d«f  when  Shisds»  a  tailor. 
Coming  once  late  by  an  IniMif-cbaaoeiTy 
Was  laid  aluni^  and  muffled  in  hb  cloak. 
His  wife  took«in»  stitch*d  ap»  tom*d  out  again. 
And  he  persuaded  all  was  wu  in  jest. 
Tut,  those  brave  bojs  are  gone,  theaa  which  aic 

left 
Are  wary  lads»  Ufe  poring  on  Uieir  booM, 
And  give  their  linen  to  tlwir  landressfs, 
Bt  tale;  they  now  can  save  their  purses; 
I  anew  when  every  gallant  had  his  man. 
But  now  a  twelvepenny  weekly  landreis 
Will  serve  the  turn  to  naif  adozen  of  them. 

Bnter  Dash. 

Here  comes  my  man ;  what  news? 

Doih.  A%  you  would  wish ; 
The  Lady  Somroerfield  is  coipe  to  tova. 
Her  horses  yet  are  walking,  and  her  mea  say, 
Her  only  daughter  is  conveyed  away, 
No  man  knows  how :  now  to  it,  master, 
You  and  your  servant  Dash  are  made  for  ever. 
If  you  but  stick  to  it  now* 

Thraate,  Gentlemen, 
Now  shew  yourselves  at  full,  and  not  a  man 
But  shares  a  fortune  with  me  if  I  speed. 

Enter  William  Small-svahvs,  BouTCHva' 
Thomas  Small-shanks,  Frances, amfBaASD, 
with  a  Torek 

1  Oent.  Tuu  fear  not  us,  be  sura  yoa  run  away, 
And  we*II  perjform  the  quarrel. 

Throate,  Stand  close,  they  come. 

IT.  Small-th,  Art  sure  he  wUl  be  htta  ? 

Fran.  Most  sure. 

W.  Smallish.  Beard  I 

Beard,  Sir. 

W.  Small^h,  Bear  up  the  torclv  wul  keep 
your  way  apace 
Directly  to  the  Savoy. 

Tkroate.  Have  vou  a  licence  P 
Louk  to  that,  brother,  before  you  mi^ny, 
For  fear  the  panoa  lose  his  benefice. 


l^Tu  I 


StmoHtk  Tv^oaroonte< 
V.  he  swears  ^ 

Hisiiviiig  came  to  him  by  a  murade. 

BmU.  How  by  miracle  9 

W.  AmOM.  Whv  he  paid  notbtng  fbi't; 
He  sweats  that  few  be  free  from  simon j. 
But  only  Welshmen,  and  those  he  says  too 
Are  butBKwotain  priesia. 

Bokt,  But  bane  hhn,  fool,  be  lies :  ^ 
What's  his  reason? 

W.  SmaU-ilL  His  mason  Is  this; 
That  all  their  Hvings  are  so  nide  and  bare» 
That  not  a  man  wiH  venture  his  damnacioo 
Bv  giving  money  for  them  :  he  does  protee^ 
There  is  but  two  pair  of  hoee  and  shoes 
In  all  his  parish. 

Ftr9i  Otmt.  Hold  op  your  light,  sr. 

Bsani.  Shall  I  be  tauflit  how  to  advance  mv 
toreh?  ' 

W.  SmoU-tk  What's  the  matter,  fieatenaat? 

Second  Cent,  Yonr  lieutenant^  en  ass. 

Beard.  How  an  ass?  **  die  men  like  den? 

W,  SmMek  Hold,  genttemen. 

Beard.  An  ass !  an  ass ! 

T,  SmmU-sk  Hold,  brother,  bold  lieatenant 
Pot  up  as  yon  are  men,  your  wife  iseooe. 

W,  Smali-Mh.  Gootl 

Bout.  Gone. 

W.  SmcU-ek  How,  which  way  ?  this  is  soma 
plot 

r.  Smali-ih.  Down  toward  Fleet*hfii%e. 

AIL  Follow,  follow,  follow  !  [Egeunt. 

Firet  Oent,  So' has  the  wench;  let  us  pursoe 
aloof. 
And  see  the  event ;  this  will  prove  good  mirth. 
When  things  anshap'd  shall  have  a  perfect  birth. 

[Exit: 

Enter  William   SMALL-aKAaaa,  Boittchsi, 
Thomas  SMAX.L-eaAVMi  emd  Beaea,   their 
Svordt  dr^nm. 

W.SmaU-ih.  *T\9  a   thing   impossiUe  they 
shonki  be  gone 
Thus  far,  and  we  not  see  them. 

T.  SmaU-;9k  Upon  my  life, 
Thev  went  in  by  the  Greyhound,  and  ao  stnsh 
Into  Bridewell. 

Bont.  What  should  she  make  there? 

T,  SmaU^ik  Take  water  at  the  dodu 

Beord,  Water  at  dock  ! 
A  fico  for  her  dock,  youll  noit  be  raM» 
Von'U  stUl  be  obstiaMe,  m  pawn  my  laie, 
She  took  along  Shoe-laa^  and  so  want 

1f.&iuitf-i£Uome? 


S8 


Bie  mm  like  dogt  ?— This  eocprcwion  U  med  by  Pistol  In  the  Steonii  Tart  oJ[  fTenr^  F?.  A,  t,  S.  4f ; . 


**  Die  men  like  dogg :  give  crowtt  li^e  pisp. 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ?'* 
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Beard.  Aj^hcmAyhiBfm  ooaldflihe  diooie  butgo^ 
Seeing  so  uaay  iaked  tools  at  once 
Drawn  io  tbeslTBet? 

T.  SmaiML  What  scurvy  lock  was  this? 

W.  SmaU  lA.  Comey  we  will  find  her,  or  we'll 
fire  the  suborbs : 
Pot  «)p  yoor  tools ;  let's  first  i4oii|  Sboe-Iane, 
Then  straight  up  Holbom ;  if  we  find  her  noi^ 
We'll  thence  direct  to  Throale's;  if  she  be  lost, 
I  am  anrioDe,  dnd  all  jour  hopes  are  crost. 

Enter  Sir  OLivca  Svall-sbavxSv  JiiUiee  Tut- 
CfliVy  Mutreu  TifFATA^  Adeiaita. 

0.  SmaU^H  Whlow»  I  must  be  short  | 

/.  Tktek.  Sir  Oliver, 
Will  you  sbanie  yourself,  ha?  you  most  be  abort, 
Why,  wliwt  a  word  was  that  to  tell  a  widow  ? 

0.  SmaU-th,  I  meant  I  must  be  brief* 

J.  Tuttk  Vikf  Hblj  so  then. 
Yet  that* s  almost  ai  ill ;  go  to^  sbeak  ou* 

O.  SmM-fh,  Widow,  I  must  be  brief:  wbat 
old  ncfn  do. 
They  must  ikf  <|aickt]r* 

Taf.  Thcn»  gjoodur,  doit; 
Widows  are  aeMksia  slow  to  miC  men  to  it 

0.  Small  tk.  AiMt  old  men  know  their  Q's ;  my 
love  yoir  know 
Has  been  protested  long,  and  saw  I  cmam 
To  mi^  my  latest  tender ;  an  oM  grown  oak 
Can  keep  you  from  the  rain,  and  stands  as  fair 
And  portly  as  the  best. 

Taf.  Tm  leardi  bim  well, 
And#«  shall  find  no  pith  or  iiearty  timber 
To  snderlfliy  a  building. 

J.  Tuick,  I  would  diatoak 
Had  been  a-fire :  forward,  good  sir  Oliver, 
Your  oak  is  namdit :  stick  not  too  much  to  that. 

0.&iialM.iryoaowiika,yavsliaUbe  la- 
dyfied^ 


live  at  the  court  and  sooo.be  got  with  child ; 
V^hat  do  you  think  we  old  men  can  do  nothing? 

J.  Tutch,  This  was  somewhat  like. 

0.  Smull'th,  You  shall  have  jewels, 
A  baboon,  parrot,  and  ^'  an  Iceland  do^ 
And  I  myself  to  hear  you  company. 
Your  jointure  is  &ve  hundred  pound  by  year, 
Besides  your  plate,  your  chains,  and  household 

stud^ 
When  envious  fate  shall  change  this  mortal  life. 

Tqf.  But  shall  I  not  be  overcloy'd  with  love  ? 
Will  you  not  be  too  busy  ?  shall  I  keep 
My  cbaiober  by  the  month,  if  I  be  pleased 
To  take  physic,  to  send  for  visitants^ 
To  have  my  maid  read  ^^  Amadis  de  Gaul^ 
Or  Donzel  del  Phabo  to  me  ?  shall  I  have 
A  coach  of  the  last  edition. 
The  coachman's  seat  a  good  way  from  the  coach. 
That  if  some  other  ladies  and  myself 
Chance  to  talk  bawdy,  he  may  not  over-bear  us? 

O.  Smailrih^  Ail  this,  and  more. 

Tef,  Shall  we  have  two  chambers? 
And  will  you  not  presume  unto  my  bed. 
Till  I.  shall  call  you  by  my  waitii^-maid  ? 

O.  Small-^  Not  i  by  heaven ! 

Tqf.  And  when  I  8end  her. 
Will  yoa  not  entice  her  to  your  hist. 
Nor  tumble  her  before  you  come  to  me  ? 

Adri,  Nay,  let  him  do  his  worst,  make  your 
matdl  sura, 
And  fear  not  me ;  I  never  yet  did  fear 
Anv  thing  my  master  could  do  to  me.      {JtnocXr* 

Taf*  What  noise  is  that  ?  go  see,  Adriaoa, 
And  brinj  woe  word  :  I  am  so  haunted 
With  a  siwaggeriog  captain,  that  swears  God 
bless  us^ 

EfUer  AnarAff  A, 

^'  Like  a  very  Tarmagant;  a  rascal  knave. 
That  says  he  wiM  kill  all  men  which  seek  to  wed 
me. 


^'  An  IceUoii  dag-»Or,  as  it  was  sometimes  called,  an  tstani^  or  hUng, 
6o,  hi  TMaQtumcfparintk^  A.4.  S.  1 1 

**  Hai«  ktdt,  Hke  be^,  or  Ufce  the  hUng  orV." 

Daasfaiger's  Pictwe,  A.  6.  S.  1 :  t 

<< woald  I  Blight  lie 

Utcf  a  dag  Mer  %er  taVIe,  and  serve  for  a  footstoal| 
So  I  laight  have  Of  WUy  fall  of  that 
Her  MtUag  cw  nefases." 

**  ^Miodls  de  &aii2,  &c.— Heroes  of  Romaiic^. 
r  "  Uke  «  very  TarmagMi^TarmagaHt,  Or  Termdgmd^  wsi,  as  Ue  IVrcgr  abseases,  a  Saracen  Deity, 
rm  chnorons  and  violent  in  the  old  moralities.    He  Is  frequently  mentioned  and  alluded  to  in  our  ao« 
chat  dnuaas  aad  pooiis.    Bishop  if  all's  Satires  hegm  thos  : 

*'  Mot  ladie*i  wanton  love,  nor  wandering  klffght, 

Legend  I  oat  In  rhiraei  all  richly  dight ; 

Mor  fright  the  reader  with  the  Pagan  vaaot 

Of  migbCy  Mahmmdy  md^^tmi  ToimuigmmL** 

8eea]sojrtii^aadNi»Xii^,A.4.  aad  nuU  a  Wife  and  hme  a  Wife,  A.  ft. 

Agala,  Hamlet  says,  **  I  woald  have  such  a  fellow  whipt  for  o'er  dohig  TTBrmagmd,'* 

iec  Notes  on  this  paaage,  edit  1178 ;  also  Mr  Warton's  Observations  on  Spenser,  Vol.  IL  p.  Kt 
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AdrL  O  miflrcM !  capCun  ^PoS,  half  dnink« 
is  now 
Commg  up  stairs. 

O.  SiUiU'th.  O  God !  have  you  no  room 
Bejond  this  chamber  f  h'as  sworn  to  kill  mti. 
And  piss  in  mj  Tery  Tisnomy. 

T<^.  What,  are  you  afraid,  sir  Olirer^ 
O.  5«Mi/^tA.  Not  afraid; 
But  of  all  men  I  love  not  to  meddle  with  a 

drunkard : 
Have  you  any  room  backwards  ? 
Taf,  None,  sir. 

J.  Tutch.  Is  there  ne'er  a  trunk  or  cupboard 
for  him  ? 
Is  there  ne'er  a  hole  backwards  to  hide  him  in  ? 

Captain  Puff  without. 
I  must  speak  with  her. 

O.  Small'th,  O  God !  he  comes! 
Adri,  Creep  under  my  mistress's  farthingale, 
knignt. 
That's  the  b^t  and  safest  place  in  the  chamber. 
J,  Tutch.  Aye,  there,  there,  that  he  will  never 

mistrust. 
AdrL  Enter,  knight,  keep  dose^  gather  yourself 
Round  like  a  hedge-hog,  stir  not,  whate'er  you 

hear, 
See,  or  £mell,  knight.    God  bless  us!  here  he 
comes. 

Enter  Captain  Puff. 

Bless  thee,  midow  and  wife. 

Taf.  Sir,  get  you  gone, 
Leave  my  house,  or  I  will  have  yon  conjured 
With  such  a  spell  you  never  yet  heard  of. 
Have  you  no  other  place  to  vent  your  froth, 
But  in  my  bouse  ?  is  this  the  6ttest  place 
Your  captain-ship  can  find  to  pafif  in,  ha? 

CPuff.  llowr  am  I  not  thy  spouse?  didst 
thou  not  say 
These  arms  should  '*  clip  thy  naked  body  fast 
Betwiit  two  linen  sheets,  and  be  sole  lord 
Of  all  thy  pewter-work  ?  thy  w0rd  is  past. 
And  know,  that  man  is  powder,  dust,  and  earth, 
That  shall  once  dare  to  think  thee  for  his  wife. 

To/I  How  now,  you  slave  ?  One  call  the  con- 
stable. 

C.  Fuff.  No  constable  with  all  his  halberdiers 
Dare  once  advance  his  heady  or  peep  up  ,stairs, 
If  1  cry  but.  Keep  down !  have  I  not  lived 
And  mardi'd  on  sieged  walls. 

In  thunder,  lightning*  rain,  and  snow, 
And  eke  in  shot  of  powdered  balls, 

Whose  costly  marks  are  yet  to  show. 

Taf.  Captain  Face,  for  my  last  hnsbaud^s  sake. 


With  whom  yon  were  lo  familiarly 'acqaunteiy 
I  am  content  tu  wink  at  these  mde  tncks; 
But  hence !  trouble  me  no  more ;  if  you  do 
I  shall  lay  you  fast,  where  you  shall  see 
No  sun  or  moon. 

C.  Puff.  Nor  yet  the  northen  pole. 
A  fioo  for  the  soa  and  moon,  let  me  live  la  afaok^ 
So  these  two  stars  may  shine. 

Taf.  Sir,  get  you  gone. 
You  swaggering  cheating  '^  TamlMiU-ali«eM«fK» 
Or  I  wili  hale  you  to  tlw  common  gaoJ, 
Where  lice  shall  eat  you. 

C,  Fnf.  Go  to,  I  shall  spam 
And  slash  your  petticoat. 

Taf.  Run  to  the  Counter, 
Fetch  me  a  ^  red-bearded  setjeaat ;  IH 
You,  captain,  think  the  devil  of  hcUis< 
To  fetch  yon,  if  he  once  fasten  on  yoo. 

C.  Puf.  Damn  thee  and  thy  sc^eaill%  tho« 
mercer's  punk. 
Thus  will  I  kidk  theemnd  thy  farthiogaleB. 
O.  Sm^l-ik.  Hold,  ca|rtaia  ! 
C.  Puf,  What,  do  you  cast  voor  whelps  ^ 
What,  have  1  tonnd  yon,  sir  ?  have  not  I  placed 
My  sakers,  cuUerings,  demhcnlveringi^ 
My  cannons,  demi-cannoos,  basilJaksT 
Upon  her  breach,  and  do  I  nnc  stand 
Ready  with  my  pike  to  make  my  entry. 
And  are  you  come  to  man  her  ? 
0.  SmaW-gh.  Good  captain,  hold 
CPuff,    Are  not    her   holwafki^   parapets, 
trenches^ 
Scarfs,  counter^scarfs,  fortification^ 
Curtains,  shadows,  mines,  connteniiiae% 
Rampires,  forts,  ditchca,  work%  waier-woiks. 
And  IS  not  her  half-moon  mine?  and  do  yon  hca% 
A  rescue,  good  man  knight? 
Ti^i:  CaM  up  my  mea. 

Enter  two  or  three  with  cJhAc 

Where  be  these  knaves,  have  they  no  ears  or 

hearts? 
Bear  hence  this  rascal ;  some  other  fetch  a  wai^ 

rant, 
III  teach  him  to  know  himself. 
J.  Tktteh,  Down  with  tiie  slave. 
O.  Smail'ih.  rris  not  your  beard  shall  cany 

it ;  down  with  the  rogue. 
C.  Puff.  Not  Hercules  'gainst  twen^. 
/.  Tutch.  Ah,  sirrah  !  [ErU  Puff. 

I  know  my  hands  no  kmg^r  could  forbear  him: 
Why  did  you  not  strike  the  kpave^  sir  Oliver  > 
0.  Small-th.  Why  so  I  did, 


**  C/i^— embrace* 

s'  Tum-buU-^ntt-^See  Note  47  to  Tile  Mtutt  iMMag  01a». 

'«  Rt^^HoTdtd  ffv'eaR/— See  Note  8Ii  to  The  Sfoni^h  Tragei^^  Vol.  I.  p.  fi02. 
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J.  Tkick  Bot  tlien  it  was  too  late. 
O.Small'Sk,  What  woold  700  hare  me  do, 
when  I  was  down, 
And  he  stood  Uiondering  with  his  weapor  dnwn. 

Enter  Aokiava. 

Beadj  to  cut  my  throat. 

Adri.  The  roeue  is  gone^ 
And  here's  one  from  the  lady  Soromer6eld» 
To  intreat  yoa  come  with  all  the  speed  joa  can 
To  Saint  JohnVstreet. 

J.  Tutch.  Which  I  will  do. 

Tqf.  Gentlemen, 
I  am  sorrj  yon  should  be  thus  disturbed 
Within  my  house;  but  now  all  fear  is  past, 
You  are  most  welcome :  sapper  ended, 
ril  give  a  gracious  answer  a>  your  suit ; 
Mean  while  let  nought  dismay,  or  keep  too 
mute.  [£ri/. 

Enter  Throate,  Frances,  and  Dash. 

Tkroate.  Pay  the  ooachmau.  Dash,  pay  him 
well. 
And  thank  him  for  his  speed.    Now  Vivat  Rex, 
The  knot  ia  knit,  which  not  the  law  itself. 
With  all  his  hydra  heads,  and  strongest  nerves, 
Is  able  to  disjoin :  now  let  him  hang, 
Fret  oot  his  guts,    and  swear  the  stars  from 

heaven. 
He  never  shall  enjoy  you ;  you  shall  be  rich* 
Your  lady  mother  this  day  came  to  town 
In  your  pursuit :  we  will  but  shift  some  rags. 
And  straight  go  take  h^r  blessing. 

From.  That  must  not  be ; 
Furnish  roe  with  jewels,  and  then  myself, 
Attended  by  your  man,  and  honest  Beard, 
Will  tliither  first,  and  with  my  laify  mother 
Crave  a  peace  for  yon. 

Throate,  I  like  that  well ; 
Her  anger  somewhat  calmM,  I  brisk  and  fine, 
Some  half  hour  after  will  present  myself 
As  son-iiiolaw  unto  her,  which  she  must  needs 
Accept  with  gracious  looks. 

f^an.  Aye,  when  she  knows 
Befure  by  me,  from  what  an  imminent  plague 
Your  wiadom  has  preserved  me. 

TAraaie.  Aye,  that,  that. 
That  will  strike  it  dead :  but  here  comes  Beard. 

Enter  Bearo. 

Beard.  What  are  you  sure,  tied  fast  by  heart 
and  hand  ? 

Tkroate.  I  now  do  call  her  wife,  she  now  is 
mine, 
8eal*d  and  deliver*d  by  an  honest  priest 
At  Saint  Giles' in  the  Fields. 

Beard,  God  give  you  joy,  sir. 

Throate.  But  where's  mad  SmaU-shanks  } 

Beard.  O  hatd  at  hand,^ 
And  almost  m  id  with  loss  of  his  fair  bride ; 
let  not  my  lovely  mistress  tie  seen ; 
And  see  it  yon  can  draw  bim  to  compound 


For  all  his  title  to  her;  1  have  Serjeants 
Ready  to  do  the  feat,  when  time  shall  serve. 
Throate,  Stand  you  aside,  dear  love;  nay  I 

will  firk  [Exit  Frances. 

My  silly  novice,  as  be  was  never  firk'd 
Since  midwives  bound  his   noddle:  here  they 

come. 

Enter  William  Smallish  an  es,  Thomas 
Small-shanks,  and  Boutcher. 

W,  SmaUrth.  O,  roaster  ThroatCi  unless  yoo 
speak  good  news, 
My  hopes  are  crost,  and  I  undone  for  ever. 
Throate,  I  never  thought  you'd  come  to  other 
end, 
Your  courses  have  been  always  soprophane. 
Extravagant,  and  base. 

TT.  SmaU-sh.  Nay,  good  sir,  bear: 
Did  oot  my  love  return?  came  she  not  hither? 
For  Jove's  love  speak. 

Throat e.  Sir,  will  you  get  yoo  gooe. 
And  seek  your  love  elsewhere?   for  know^  my 

house 
Is  not  to  entertain  such  customers 
As  you  and  your  comrades. 

W.  SmaUrtk,  Is  the  man  mad. 
Or  drubk?     Why,  master  Throate,  know  you  to 

whom 
You  talk  so  saucily  ? 

Throate,  Why  unto  yoo. 
And  to  yoor  brother  Small  shanks;  will  you  be 
gone  ? 
Bant,  Nay,  good  sir,  hold  us  not  in  this  sns« 
pense. 
Answer  directly ;  came  not  the  virgin  hither  ? 
Throate,  Will  you  be  gone  directly  ?  are  you 
mad? 
Come  you  to  seek  a  virgin  in  Ram-Alley,    . 
So  near  an  Inn-of-court,  and  amongst  cooks, 
Ale-men,  and  Undresses?  why,  are  you  fools? 
W,  SmaUrth,  Sir,  leave  this  firk  of  law,  or  by 
this  light, 
111  give  your  throat  a  slit;  came  she  not  hither? 
Answer  to  that  point. 

Throate,  What,  have  you  lost  her? 
Come,  do  not  gull  your  friends ! 

W.  Small- ih.  By  heaven  she's  gone. 
Unless  she  be  retom'd  since  we  last  left  you. 
Throate,  Naj,  then,  I  cry  you  mercy,  she  came 
not  hither. 
As  lam  an  honest  man :  is*t  possible,. 
A  maid  so  lovely  fair,  so  well  demeaned. 
Should  be  took  from  you  ?  what  you  three, 
So  young,  so  brave,  and  valiant  gentlemen  ? 
Sure  it  cannot  be  ! 

T  Small'ih.  Afore  God  'tis  true. 

W.  SmaHsh,  To  our  perpetual  shame  'tis  now 

too  true. 
Throate.  Is  she  not  left  behind   yoo  in  the 
tavern? 
Are  yon  sure  you  brought  her  out?  were  you  nat 

drunk. 
And  so  forgot  her  ? 
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IT.  SmaU^  A  pox  on  «U  soch  1o(;)l  ! 
I  will  find  lier»  or  by  thit  good  Utht 
rU  fife  «U  the  c^y :  come  |e(*s  fo; 
>Vbotver  km  her  «hall  not  loii|;  ei\iojr  ber^ 
rU  prove  %  oootrtct;  lot's  woik  tbe  nmndv 
III  havo  bcT  if  ibo  koop  obove  tbe  groon^. 

[Exit. 

Thrcttte.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  be  makes  me  ipnrt  rfaith. 
The  gull  is  mad,  staii^mad;  Hath,  draw  tbe 

bond, 
And  a  release  of  all  bis  intereit 
Id  this  my  loved  wife. 

Beari.  Aye,  be  lurt  of  that. 
For  1  bare  oertam  goblios  in  ^'  buff  jerkins. 

JU-tnter  Williaji  SMALL-spAirKS  wiih  tke  Ser> 

jeanit. 

Lie  in  amboscado  for  him. 

Offi  I  arrest  you,  syr. 

W.  SmalM.  Ilescue !  rescue ! 

Throaie.  O  he  is  caugjht. 

W.  SmaU'th.  ril  give  you  bail.  i 

Hang  oS,  honest  caidi-poles:  master  Tbroale, 

good,  wiic,  I 

Learned,  and  honest  master  Throate,  now,  now, 
Now  or  never  help  me.  j 

Throaie.  What's  the  matter  ?  J 

iV.  SmaU'th.  Here  are  two  retainers,  hangers- 
on,  sir,  V 
Which  will  consume  more  than  ten  liverios : 
If  by  your  means  tbey  bo  not  strait  shook  o^ 
I  am  arrested. 

Thrpaie.  Arrested  ?  what's  the  sum? 

IF.  SmaU'th.    But  thirteen    pounds,   due  to 
l^eard  the  botler; 
Do  but  bail  me,  and  I  will  save  yoa  liarmless. 

Throate.  Why,  here's  the  end  of  not;  I  know 
the  law ; 
If  vou  be  bail'd  by  me,  the  debt  is  tpinCi 
Which  I  wilt  undertajie. 

W.  Smali'tk^  Law  there,  rogues; 
Toot !  I  know  he  would  not  let  me  wfuit 
For  thirteen  pounds. 

Throate.  Provided  you  seal  a  release 
Of  all  your  claim  to  mistress  Sommerfield. 

W.  SmaU'th.  v^erjeants,  do  your  kind,  hale  me 
to  the  hole, 
Seal  a  release !  Serjeants,  com^  :  to  prison ! 
Seal  a  release  for  mistress  Sommerfield  ! 
first  I  will  stink  in  jail,  be  eat  with  lice, 
Indure  an  object  worse  than  the  devil  himself. 
And  that's  ten  Serjeants  peeping  throu^^h  the 

grates 
Upon  my  lousy  linen :  come  to  jail : 
'F(x>t,  a  release ! 

21  SmaU'th,  There^s  no  conscience  in  it 

Bout.  Tis  a  demand  uncharitable. 

Throate,  Nay,  choose. 


Enter  Fkavces. 

Fran.  I  can  hold  oo  longer ;  impmifBiit  i 

r.  SfmU^th,  My  wife,  'foot  I  mj  »i^ ;  lit  lie 

go,  Serjeants. 
FVmk  O  thou  perfidioos  nofn!   dar'tt  thoa 
presume 
To  call  her  wife,  whom  thou  so*  orach  faaat 

wrong'd  ? 
What  conquest  bast  diou  got,  to  wrong  a  waH 
A  silly,  harmless  maid  ?  what  glory  is't 
That  thou  hast  thus  deceived  a  simple  virgin. 
And  brought  ho*  from  her  friends?  what  hooonr 

was't 
For  thee  to  make  the  botler  lose  his  office, 
And  run  away  with  thee  ?  Yonr  trkks  are  known ; 
Didst  thou  not  swear  thou  should*6t  be  bsrooized  ? 
And  hadst  both  lands  and  fortuoa  ?  both  whidi 
thoo  waiit^st  ? 
W.SmaU-tk.  'Foot,    that's  not  my  fank;  I 
would  have  lands 
If  I  could  get  'em. 

FVaa.  I  know  your  trick% 
And  kuow  I  now  am  wife  unto  dus  aum. 
OMraef.  How? 

Throate.  I  thank  her,  sir ;  sbe  has  now  vouch- 
safed 
To  cast  herself  on  me; 

Frea.  Therefore  subscribe « 
Take  somewhat  of  him  for  a  full  rrloair. 
And  pray  to  God  to  make  you  an  honest  nao ; 
If  not,  f  do  protest  by  earth  and  heaven. 
Although  I  starve,  thou  never  shait  eqjoy  me. 
Beard,  Her  vow  is  past,  nor  will  she  hr«ak 
.  her  word ; 
Look  to  it,  mitcber. 
Fran*  I  bope  he  will  compoond. 
W.  SmaU'tk,  Toot,  sbaU  I  pve  two  thonsawi 
pounds  a  year 
For  nothing  ? 

T.  SmaU-tk  Brother,  oome;  be  roFd  by  me^ 
Better  Co  take  a  little  than  loee  all, 
Btmt.  You    see   she's  resolute;  /had  bcrt 

compound. 
W.  Small-eh.  VU  first  be  damn'd  ere  Ivill  loss 
my  right. 
Unless  he  give  me  up  mj  forfeit  aiortgage» 
And  bail  me  of  this  actioa. 

Fran.  $ir,  you  may  choose ; 
What's  the  mortgage  worth  ? 

W.  SmaU'tk,  LetSi  have  no  whisperii^ 
y*hroa.te.  Soiue  for^  pounds  a  year. 
FranJ  Do  it,  do  it ; 
Come,  you  shall  do  it,  we  will  be  rid  of  him 
At  any  rate. 

Throate*  Dasb»  go  fetch  his  mortiMse ; 

IJEjtU  Dasb. 
So  that  your  friends  be  bound  you  shall  nocciaiai 


"  fill/ jVrHns— The  d^esv  of.  the  Segeants  at  that  ti«e* 
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Tide,  Tiglit,  poMesBoo,  in  part  or  irhole. 
In  tioie  to  come,  in  this  mj  Ipved  wife : 
I  will  restore  the  mort^^ge,  pay  tlbis  debt. 
And  set  jou  free. 
IF.  Smajtlrth,  They  shall  not 
BiMi/.  We  will; 
Come  draw  the  bonds,  and  we  wDl  sooii  snbscribe 
them. 

Enter  Dasb. 

Tkroate.  They're  rea4j  drawn;  here's  his  n^ 
lease  ^ 
Serjeants,  let  (un  go, 
Diuk  Here's  the  piort^a^,  sir. 
W.  Smqllr$h.  Was  ever  man  thus  cheated  of  a 
wife? 
Is  this  my  mortgage  ? 
ThrouU,  The  venr  sam^  sir. 
W.  SmaU-th.  WeU»  I  wiU  subscribe;  God  give 
you  joy. 
Although  I  hare  but  little  cause  to  wish  it; 
My  heart  n^ll  scarce  consent  unto  my  hand. 
Tis  done. 

TkroatCk  Ton  giro  this  aa  your  deeds. 
Oma^i.  We  do. 
Throatc  Certify  them.  Dash. 
W.  SmalUth,  What!  am  I  free? 
Tkroate,  You  are;  serjeanta^  I  discharge  yon. 
There's  yoar  fees. 
Beard,  Not  so;  I  must  have  money^ 
Throaie.  I'll  pass  my  word. 
Beard,  Foutre !  words  are  wind 
I  say  I  must  have  money. 
Tkroate,  How  much,  sir? 
BeaHL  Three  pounds  in  hand,  and  all  the  rest 

to-morrow. 
Tkroate,  There's  yonr  som ;  now,  offioen^  be 
gone, 


Each  take  his  way ;  I  must  to  Saint  John's-sjree^ 
And  see  my  lady^motber :  she's  now  in  toyrn. 
And  we  to  her  shall  straight  present  our  dutTi^ 
T,  Smallrih,  O  Jove,  shall  w^  lose  the  w^ncl^ 

thus! 
W,  Smail-tk.  Even  thus. 
Throate,  farewell ;  since  'tis  thy  luck  to  hav^  hf^ 
I  still  shall  pray  you  long  mi\y  live  toget^: 
Now  each  to  his  afbirs. 
Tkthate,  Good  night  to  alh 

l&eeHnt  W.  a  T.  a  and  Bout, 
Dear  wife,  step  m;  Beard  and  £|^  come  hi- 
ther: 
Here,  take  this  money :  go  borrow  jewels 
Of  the  next  goldsmith:  Beard,  take  thou  t^«e 

books, 
60  both  to  the  brokers  in  Fetter-lane, 
Lay  them  in  pawn  for  a  velvet  jerlren 
And  a  double  ruff;  tell  him,  he  shall  hare 
As  much  for  loan  to-night,  as  I  do  give 
Usury  for  a  whole  drcmt ;  which  dope, 
Yon  two  shall  man  her  to  her  mothei^st  go. 

[Exeunt  Brard  <inapAaiK. 
My  fate  looks  big;  methinks  I  see  already 
Nm^teen  gold  c&uns,  seventeen  great  be^oxis,  and 

t^n 
Reverend  bald  heads,  prodium  my  way  befo^ 

me; 
My  ooadi  shall  now  go  prancing  through  ^h^i^ 

side. 
And  not  be  forced  to  hurry  through  the  streets] 
For  fear  of  seijeantd;  nor  shall  I  need  to  try 
Whether  my  well-grass'd  tumbling  foot-cloth  ni|g 
Be  able  to  out-run  a  well-breath'd  catch-poI^ ; 
I  now  in  pomp  will  ride,  for  'tis  most  fit 


He  should  have  state  who  riseUi  by  his  wit. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  T. 


Enter  Sir  Ouvsr,  Jtatice  TuTCHtN,  Taffata, 

and  AnaiAVA. 

Sir  0th,  Good  meat  the  belly  fills,  good  wine 
the  brain; 
Women  please  men,  men  pleasure  them  again; 
Ka  me.  Km  thee,  one  thing  must  rub  another, 
Bnelish  love  Soots,  Welshmen  love  each  other. 
X  Tutch,  You  say  very  right,  sir  Oliver,  very 
right; 
I  hav't  in  my  noddle,  i'faith.    That's  all  the  fault 
Old  Justices  hav^;  when  they  are  at  feasts^ 


'^They  will'bib  hard;  they  wiH  be  fine  sq^ 

burnt. 
Sufficient  fox'd  or  columber'd,  now  and  then  a 
Now  could  I  sit  in  my  chair  at  home,  and  nod, 
A  drunkard  to  the  stocks,  ^'  by  virtue  of 
The  last  statute  rarely. 

Taf.  Sir,  you  are  merry. 

J,  l^ck,  I  am  indeed. 

Taf.  Your  sonper,  sir,  was  light, 
But  1  hope  you  think  you're  welcome  ? 

J.  Tutch,  3  do; 
A  light  supper  quoth  you ;  pray  God  it  be, 
Pray  God  I  carry  it  cleanly ;  I  am  sor^  it  lies 


^  TkefwUibikkari,  ftc^— Tbese  are  cant  phrases  for  being  Intoiicated. 

The  laat  uatute  rarciv— The  statate  here  referred  to  is  the  4th  of  James  the  First,  IMft,  which  dl- 
rseto,  that  ai  y  penoas  convicted  of  being  drank  shall  pay  ive  shillings,  or  be  set  in  the  stocks  doring  the 
■pace  of  sU  boon,  fat  the  flnt  offence  j  and  for  the  sccoad,  be  bonnd  in  a  recognisance  for  his  good  ber 
havioar. 
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Yet  111  Ko  tee  mT  tbter  SoaunerfieliL 
Sir  OUv.  So  iMte,  good  justice? 
J.  TWrA.  Aje,  even  wo  late. 
Kight  IS  the  mocher  of  wit,  mjoq  mfty  Mt 
B?  poets,  or  rotber  oonstabtet, 
In  ibeir  exaainfttioat  at  audoig^C; 
We'll  lie  together  withoot  mairyio^ 
Save  the  curates  and  the  parish  a  labour; 
Tis  a  thrivini(  amne. 

Sir  Oiiv.  'Fbat  may  not  be« 
Tor  excotnmunicaiioos  thex*  will  flea. 

J.  Tuick.  That's  true;  they  fly  indead likewild  I 
geese 
In  locks,  oue  in  the  breech  of  another ; 
But  the  l)est  is,  a  •mall  matter  slays  tbeasy 
And  S"  tVirewelL 
.Sir  Oiiv.  Farewell*  gpod  Justice  Tutchin. 

[Erii  Juttke  Tctcb». 
Alas,  good  Kendetnan,  his  brains  are  crazed* 
But  let  that  pass :  speak,  widow,  is't  a  match  ? 
Shall  we  clap  it  upr 

AdrL  Nay,  if't  come  to  dappinf^ 
Goud  night  I'faith ;  roistresviook  before  you. 
There's  mHhing   more  dbiiigeroas  to  maid  or 

widow, 
Than  sudden  clappings  up ;  nothing  has  spoiled 
So  many  proper  ladies,  as  clappings  up : 
Your  shittleHood[,  striding  from  tables  to  ground. 
Only  to  try  the  strenjEth  of  tbe  back  ; 
Your  ridinc  a  hunting,  aya,  though  they  fell 
M^ith  their  ncels  uDw'ar((  and  lay  as  if 
They  were  taking  ine  htight  of  s^me  high  star 
With  across  staff;  no,  nor  yourjumblingp 
In  horslitters, ''  coaches  or  caroaches. 
Have  spoil'd  so  many  women  as  clappings  op. 
Sir  OUv.  Why,  then,  we'll  chop  it  up. 
Tcf.  That's  not  allowed, 
Unless  you  were  son  to  a  Welch  curate : 
But  faith,  sir  knight,  I  hare  a  kind  of  itching 
To  be  a  lady;  that  1  can  tell  you  wooes, 
And  can  persuade  with  better  rhetoric. 
Than  oatns,  wit,  wealth,  valour,  lauds,  or  person ; 
I  have  some  debts  at  court,  and  marrying  you, 
I  hope  the  courtiers  will  not  stick  to  pay  me. 
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Sir  OBt.  Never  fear 

will  say 

For  coortim,  thevll  be  sore  to  paj  eK*  oOta, 
Howe'er  they  deaf  with  dtiiens. 

r«^  Then  here's  my  hand, 
I  am  your  wife,  condition  we  be  joined 
Before  to-morrow's  son. 

Sir  Oiiv.  Nay,  even  to-nigbc, 
So  you  he  pleased  ;  with  little  warning,  widow. 
We  old  men  can  be  ready,  andtfaoo  abaltsee^ 
Before  the  time  that  chanticieer 
Shall  call,  and  tell  the  day  is  near. 
When  wenches,  lying  on  their  hmdka, 
Recc-ive  with  joy  their  love-stolen  muuks; 
When  maids  awaked  from  their  flist  sleeps 
Deceived  with  dreams,  begin  to  weepk 
And  think,  if  dreams  such  pleasures  knew. 
What  spurt  the  substance  then  would  4lew ; 
When  ladies  'gin  white  limbs  to  spread^ 
Her  love  but  new  stolen  to  her  bed. 
His  couon  shoes  yet  scarce  pot  aS, 
And  dares  not  hiugh,  spoik,  sneeae;  or  ooo^» 
When  precise  dames  begin  to  think. 
Why  their  gross  louring  husbands  stink ; 
What  pleasure  'twere  then  to  enjoy 
A  nimble  vicar,  or  a  boy ; 
Before  this  time  thou  shalt  behold 
Me  quaffing  out  our  bride  ale-bowL 

AdrL  Then  belike  before  the  morning  saa 
You  will  be  coupled. 
Tqf.  Yes  faith,  Adriana. 
Adri.  Well,  I  will  look  yon  diall  have  a  deas 
smock. 
Provided  that  you  pay  the  fee,  air  Oliver; 
Since  my  mistress,  sir,  will  be  a  ladj,^ 
I'll  lose  no  fees  due  to  the  waiting  maid. 
Sir  Oiiv.  Why  is  there  a  fee  belongij^  tohf 
AdrL  A  knight,  and  never  besrd  of  smock- 
fees? 
I  would  I  had  the  monopoly  of  them. 
So  there  were  no  impost  set  upon  them. 

Enter  William  Sm all-shuiks. 

Sir  Oiiv.  yniwn  have   w€  hexel  what  07 
mad-headed  soo ; 


'*  CoacAei  cad  eamaeAet— These  names,  which  are  generally  comMerrd  at  syaoayaiaas,  appear  fnm 
this  passage  to  sigaify  diflerent  kinds  of  vehicles,  or  different  siaes  of  the  saaie.  About  thb  tiaM  tkey 
were  come  into  general  use,  Dr  Percy,  In  his  Notes  to  the  .Northomheriaud  Uoosekold  Book,  p.  448. 
says,  from  Anderson's  Orixln  of  Commerce,  that  coaches  were  tntrodaced  Into  Kngiand  by  Fiti-Allsa, 
Karl  of  Arundel,  A.  D.  I5S0 ;  hot,  from  the  following  passage  in  the  Works  of  I  aylor  the  Water  Poel, 
1690,  p.  tiO.  they  appear  to  have  been  used  some  yean  earlier :  **  For  in  tbe  year  1 544,  one  Wflliasi 
Boooen,  a  Dntchinan,  brought  first  the  use  of  coaches  hither,  and  the  said  Boooen  was  Quecne  BUzi- 
bcth'i  coachman  1  for  indcede  a  coach  was  a  strange  mouter  in  those  days,  and  the  sight  of  them  pat 
both  hone  and  man  into  amaacment :  some  saM  it  was  a  great  crab  shell  brought  oat  of  China,  and  sosk 
imagined  it  to  l>e  one  of  the  Pagaa  Temples,  in  which  the  Cannibals  adored  the  divell  1  but  at  last  those 
doubts  were  cleared,  and  coach-making  became  a  sobstantlal  trade ;  so  that  now  all  the  world  may  see, 
they  are  as  common  as  whoies,  and  may  be  hired  as  easie  as  Knights  of  the  Post.**  Dr  Percy  obseivts 
they  were  f  rst  drawa  with  two  horses,  and  that  it  was  the  fiivonrite  Buckingham,  who,  aboat  1619,  be- 
gan to  draw  with  six  hones,  which  (  Wilson  telb  us.  Life  of  King  James,  l&i:),  fol.  p.  190) ««  was  w«a> 
dered  at  then  as  a  novelty,  and  imputed  to  him  as  a  masterii^  pride*'*  About  the  same  time  be  iatia* 
Vittced  Sedan  Chairs* 
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What  oMikes  he  bere  so  late?  Say  I  am  goiw; 
Aod  I  the  whilst  will  step  behind  the  hangings. 

W.  SmtUUik.  God  bless  thee,  parcel  of  man's 
flesh. 

Tdf.  How,  sir. 

W.  SmaiML  Whj  parcel  of  man's  flesh,  art 
not  a  woman  ? 
But,  widow,  whereas  the  old  stinkard  my  father  ? 
Thej  say,  widow,  you  dance  all  together 
After  his  pipe. 

Taf.  Whotihen? 

W  SmaU-th.  rhoa'rt  a  fool ; 
ni  asttore  thee^  there's  no  music  in  it* 

Taf.  Can  yoa  play  better? 

W.  SmaUrtK  Better,  widow  ? 
Blood,  dost  think  I  have  not  learnt  my  ^^  prklk- 

song? 
What  not  the  court  prick-song  ?  one  np^  and  an- 
other 4lown : 
Why  I  hav*t  to  a  hiar;  by  this  liglhty 
I  bope  thou  lovest  him  not. 

Taf»  V\\  marry  him,  sir. 

W.  SmmU'sk,  How,  marry  him  !  'foot,  art  mad, 
widow  ? 
Wo*ot  marry  an  old  erased  man. 
With  meagre  looks,  wich  visage  wan, 
With  little  legs,  and  crinded  thighs, 
Wiib  chap-falt'u  gums,  and  deep-sunk  eyes? 
Why  a  dog,  seized  on -ten  days  by  death. 
Stinks  not  so  loathsome  as  his  breath ; 
Jior  can  a  city  common  jakes. 
Which  all  men's  breeches  undertakes^ 
Yield  fasting  stomadis  such  a  savour, 
As  doth  his  breath  and  ugly  favour. 

SirOliv,  Rogue! 

AdrL  That's  all  one^  sir ;  she  means  to  be  a 
lady. 

Wn  SmaU-th.  Does  she  so  ?  and  thou  qnnst  be 
her  waiting-woman. 
Faith  thoo  wilt  make  a  fine  dmnty  creature, 
To  sit  at  a  chambeiHloor,  and  look  fleas 
In  nty  lady's  dog,  while  she  is  shewing 
Some  slippery  breech'd  courtier  rare  faces 
In  a  bye-window :  'foot,  widow. 
Marry  me,  a  young  and  complete  gsallant. 

TW^  How  a  complete  (^iant?  what!  a  fellow 
With  a  hat  tuck'd  up  belund,  and  what  we  use 
About  oor  haps  to  keep  our  coats  from  dabbling: 
He  wears  about  his  neck  a  farthingale, 
A  standing  collar  to  keep  his  neat  band  dean. 
The  whilst  his  shirt  doth  stink,  and  is  more  foul 
Thao  an  inn-ofK;hancery  tablercloth: 
His  breeches  must  be  pleited  as  if  he  had 
Some  thirty  pockets^  wbep  one  poor  halfpenny 
purse 


Will  cat-ry  all  his  treasure ;  bis  knees  all  pointi^ 
As  if  his  legs  and  hams  were  tied  togetlier; 
A  fellow  that  has  no  inside,  but  prates 
By  rote,  as  players  and  parrots  used  to  do, 
And,  to  define  a  complete  gallant  ri^ht, 
A  mercer  formed  hini,  a  tailor  makes  him, 
A  player  gives  him  spirit 

W*  SmaUrtL  Why  so  in  my  conscience  to  be 
a  countess, 
Thou  wouldst  marry  a  hedge-  hog:  I  muse  confess, 
'Tis  state  to  have  a  coxcomb  kiss  your  hands. 
While  yet  the  cbamher*lie  is  scarce  wiped  off: 
To  have  an  upright  uslier  march  before  you 
Bare-beaded,  in  a  tufltatata  jerkin. 
Made  of  your  old  cast  gown,  shews  passing  well. 
But  when  you  feel  your  husband's  pulses,  that's 

-  bell; 
Then  you  fly  out,  and  bid  straight  smocks  fare« 
well. 

Taf.  I  hope,  sir,  whate'er  our  husbands  be^ 
We  may  be  honest. 

W.  SmuUrph,  May  be,  nay  y'are : 
Women  and  honesty  are  as  near  allied 
As  parsons'  lives  are  to  tlieir  doctrines ; 
One  and  the  same ;  but,  widow,  now  be  ruled ; 
I  hope  the  heavens  will  give  thee  better  grace 
Than  to  accept  the  father,  and  1  yet  live 
To  be  bestowed ;  if  you  wed  the  stinkard. 
You  shall  find  the  tale  of  Tantalus 
To  be  no  fable,*widow. 

Sir  OUv,  How  I  sweat ! 
I  can  hold  no  longer ;  degenerate  bastard, 
I  here  disclaim'thee,  cashier  thee;  nay  more^ 
I  disinherit  thee  both  of  my  love 
And  living ;  get  thee  a  grey  doak  and  hat, 
^  And  walk  in  Paul's  among  thy  cashier'd  mates 
As  melancholy  as  the  best, 

Tt^.  Come  not  near  me; 
I  forbid  thee  my  house :  my  out-houses^ 
My  garden,  orchard,  and  my  back-side: 
Thou  shalt  not  harbour  near  me. 

[Ejpeunt  Taff4T4  and  Abbtana. 

Sir  OUv.  Nay  to  thy  grief, 
Know,  varlfst,  I  w^ll  be  wed  this  morning. 
Thou  shalt  not  be  there,  nor  ouce  be  graced 
With  a  ^  piece  of  rosemary ;  I'll  cashier  thee ; 
Do  not  reply,  I  will  not  stay  to  hear  thee. 

[Exit  Sir  Oliver. 

W.  Small  th.  Now  may  I  go  put  me  on  a  dean 
shirt. 
And  bans  mvself :  'foot,  who  would  have  thought 
The  fox  cad  earth'd  so  near  me ;  what's  t9  be 
done?  '-  :  • 

What  miracle  shall  I  new  undertake 


3*  PirleA-sM^— See  Note  5  to  MieroectrntU: 

^  Amd  woalk  in  P<nir»— ht  Paal's  CatlMdral,  which  at  this  period  was  open  aU  day,  an4  the  re«or(  of 
fXi  the  idle,  profligate,  or  necessitous  people  in  town. 
"  PUea  of  r9imanf'^^  liQit  XQ  The  H^tth  at  Mi^ghU 


♦» 
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Tb  Ml  ^  ifMolif^  flMMft  tKlh  Ood  and  nen  ? 
WliM  if  1  iMtAl  tooKJer  «iri  Kf«d  lMbe«l  ? 
8tti«thatinml44o:  I  dM«  ttot  iNUk  tKe  ibreett, 
For  I  d«rMlt  M  m  iMJt^M  Ui  MT 
Almost  at  iMcii  as  A  iww  flajfcr  dMi 
At  ftH*i|ot  MU  oMtiitd  fmr^ 
Welly  1  like  this  widow;  a  iM^phn^dtvl^    . 
ifa»  flibMMMae  Mh  ui  lifraeoh  tttd  fmrNp 
And  pity  and  tin  it  were  ibe  rfimld  bt  wed 
1\»«liiit*dekwk«idai%^t<<ii|».    rUtafeher: 
Thie  widow  I  wMI  kuh% :  lier  maiatf 
Shan  pky  my  iMca  and  aet  ne  a^  aijaiki ; 
nrn  here,  lit  aloMt  roinad,  whkh  if  fit  tak», 
Tbe  worid  ihaM  imdia  my  urit,  sfadra  my  ikie. 


£fifer  Beakd^  Dash,  FluNCEa^  Sayeamti, 


BeardL  Seijeanc^  beware,  be  matp  700  not 
atittake^ 

IxJlShe iliall be qeidkly tiaini,    • 
8be  thai!  C0rpu$  aok  cmum  be  remof«d. 
Your  adion  eatefed  #rtt  below  abali  tbrinik, 
AMI  yo«  than  fidtf ,  iit  Sbijieanl,  tile  bat  fiieadb 
WMI  ttidk  to  ber  M  tbe  Gonuaon  pince. 

Will  T<Mi  |iMMf%  b«l*  bidlf 

Bear<^.  She  «hall  be  beUM ; 
Drawer,  brin^  op  tome  wilie,  ate  bet  wdl. 
Her  hutbaod  it  a  gentlehMli  ti  tort. 

Serj^  A  gentkMian  of  toit !  why  wbtft  care  I  ? 
A  womea  of  b€fr  fiMbtoo  ibaH  find 
More  kindnest  M  n  lutty  Seijeant't  bimd 
Tban  ten  of  your  tentlemen  «f  tott. 

IML  Sir,  utebo'weH;  tbe*t  wife  to  master 
Throete. 

a.  Ill  ute  her,  ti^,  at  if  tbe  it^ttt  my  wife. 
I  you  hat^  any  mol^  ? 

hem-d.  Drink  upon  that, 
Whilst  we  so  fetch  bi^r  bidl :  Dath,  f(rflow  Datb, 
W(th  all  the  tpeed  tbon  hast  rmi  for  our  master ; 
Make  haste,  lett  he  be  ^ooe  before  th06  oomest 
To  lady  SoiifiM»Md*t :  HI  fetch  another; 
8be  than  bM%  b»1. 

IMk  And  a  firking  #f4t 
Of  fals«  hi^iHsohnien^  she  shall  betob 


%jt    twenrf^mioe  uaiiwgey 

pomid 
For  nits  m  law :  Fll  to  fitth  na^ 
Beard.  And  I  anouier. 

Say.  DiBweii,  Icnfe  tlmi 
Here,  mistreat, »  health. 

fhw.  LrtkcDme,mie«t 

[The 

Dna.  Aye,  tayyou  ao?  then  anat  I  bate  m 
eye; 
These  Serjeants  Md  on  ^ty  ^fkod  imwiuiH^ 
Ou  capons,  teris,  and  tuiiirini  i  mi  m  anadtutA 
^'  Hot  from  the  thrieff«%  own  taMe;  diie  fatmcs 

feedwell^ 
Wlkfa  mikes  them  fa«rid  tettbsn. 

IVon.  This  health  is  pledged ; 
And,  bonest  sMrieaHt,  bow  dloea  a 
The  keeper  of  the  Counter?  I  do , 
I  found  niro  always  Ibvourable  to 
He  is  an  honest  man ;  has  oftok  amod  ta  mc^ 
And  been  my  friend ;  and  kt  me  |eo  a  tnut 
^  victual  when  be  has  demed  it  kaigbto;  bat 


come, 
Let*s  pay,  and  then  begone;  Ae^ 
Was  but  a  trick,  to  get  from  maable  Dmb 
My  husband^  atan. 

Serf.  True ;  but  I  haiw  in  nGCioii 
At  suit  of  mistrem  Sme^Hmoick,  yom 

bawd; 
The  sum  is  eight  good  pwrni,  fbr  m  weeks 

board. 
And  five  weeks  bma  for  a  red  ladka  fMr% 
Bound  with  a  ttl^M-  labe. 

IVofi.  I  do  protest, 
By  aM  the  boaieity  ttiiat  ibaeend  m^ 
I  got  her  in  that  gown  in  six  weeks  spiioe 
Poor  pound ;   aM  fomttca  penoe  ^jktmi  %  a 

cleriL 
Of  an  inn-of-cbiiioary,  tfaat«ji|^  t  eamia 
Out  of  her  boose;  and  dees  ttie  fiHby  Jadb 
Send  to  me  fbr  money }  fiM,  hcmtM  aeijbmii^ 
Let  m«  go,  and  vaty  vbon  didst  not  si^  mt) 
I'll  do  thee  as  grent  a  pleasure  Aortly. 

Sfty*  SbaH  #e  embrace  f04iigbt  ? 

FV^.  WMi  itUmy  beatt. 

Stff.  Sit  on  my  knee,  dni  kks^ 


■MMM^ABBAi 


^  Jtc«pee<tm-*l.  e.  rttfecifuL    So»  in  n«  Second  Pmri  ofAmimie  and  MeiHd^  A*  S.  S*  4  > 

**  I  give  the  noble  dake  iretp^eOm  manket.*' 
JEocrjf  Jfan  sol  s/JUi  ITaaisiir,  A.  5.  8.  4  r 

«<  I  am  bound  to  pledge  it  retpectios^,  si|'.** 
CyntbU's  Iteveli : 

**  Metbiaks  be  did  not  thto  retpeUut^  eoot^." 

^  BiHfiom  iJke  OkHevei  tAU  j^It  %is  fbnUerty  emf^nmi^f  Ibf  Ibe  (MobHeit  Ih  Land<Mi  ib  r«c«ite  the 
V^^  tl  ^S^SH^'  dinners,  fbr  tbe  me  of  the  prlMMeh  ceiiflMI  time.   Bee  filtow*!  Synwy,  VoU  |. 

11 


B.8.p.5l.lLdH.nSl. 


Baebt.} 


MERRY  TRICKS. 


SIS 


Enter  Beakd. 

Beard,  What  news,  boy  ?  why  stand  you  cen- 

tinel? 
Dra.  Do  but  ooDceal  yourself,aDd  we  shall  catch 
,  My  Serjeant  Dapping. 

Beard.  Shall  maids  be  here  deflowered  ? 
Serj.  Now  kiss  again. 
Dra,  Now,  now. 

Enter  Captain:  and,   seeing  the  hurly-burlj^, 

runs  away, 

heard.  Deflower  virgins!  roguePavant  ye  slave ! 
Are  maids  fit  subjects  for  a  Serjeant's  mace } 
So  now  are  we  once  more  free :  there's  for  the 
wine.  [Exit  Serjeants 

Now  to  our  rendesvous :  three  pounds  in  ^old 
These  ^  slops  contain ;  we'll  quaff  in  ^'  Venice 

glasses. 
And  swear  some  lawyers  are  but  silly  asses. 

[Exeunt  Beard  and  Frances. 

Enter  Captain  Face. 

Cap*  Face,  Is  the  coast  clear  ?  are  these  com- 
bustions ceased  ? 
And  may  we  drink  canary  sack  in  peace  ? 
Shall  we  have  no  attendance  here,  you  rogues  ? 
"Where  be  these  rascals  that  skip  up  and  down 
Faster  than  ^  virginal  jacks  ?  drawers ! 

nra.  Sir ! 

Co/y.  Face.  On  whom  wait  you,  sir  rogue  ? 

Dra,  Faith,  captain, 
I  attend  a  conventicle  of  players. 

Cap,  Face,  How  players,  what  is  there  e'er  a 
cuckold  among  them  ? 

Dra,  Jove  defend  else,  it  stands  with  policy, 
That  one  should  be  a  notorious  cuckold. 
If  it  be  but  for  the  better  keeping 
The  rest  of  his  company  togetner. 

Cap,  Face,  When  did  you  see  sir  Theophrastus 
Slop, 
The  aty  dog-master  ? 

Dra,  Not  to-day,  sir. 

C^.  Face,  What  have  you  for  my  supper? 

Dra,  Nothing  ready, 
Unless  yon  please  to  stay  the  dressing,  captain. 

Cap,  Face,  Zounds!  stay  the  dressing!  you 
damned  rogue, 


What,  shall  I  wait  upon  your  greasy  cook, 
And  wait  his  leisure  r  go  down  stairs,  rogue; 
Now  all  her  other  customers  be  served, 
Ask  if  vour  mistress  have  a  snip  of  mutton 
Yet  left  for  me. 
Dra.  Yes,  sir. 

Cap.  Face*  And  good-roan  rogue. 
See  what  good  thing  your  kitchen-maid  has  left 
For  me    to  work  upon,   my  barrow-guttlings 

grumble 
And  would  have  food :  [Exit  Drawer]  Say  now 

the  vintner's  wife 
Should  bring  me  up  a  pheasant,  partridge,  quail ; 
A  pleasant  banquet,  and  extremely  love  me. 
Desire  me  to  eat,  kiss,  and  protest, 
I  should  pay  nothing  for  it;  S3y  she  should  drink 
Herself  three  quarters  drunk  to  win  my  love, 
Tiieu  give  roe  a  chain  worth  some  three  score 

pounds ; 
Say  t'were  worth  but  forty ;  say  but  twenty ; 
For  citizens  do  seldom  in  tlieir  wooing  ^ 
Give  above  twenty  pounds:  say  then  'tis  twenty, 
I'll  go  sell  some  fifteen  pounds  worth  of  the  chain 
To  buy  some  clothes,  and  shift  my  lousy  linen. 
And  wear  the  rest  as  a  perpetual  favour 
About  my  arm  in  fashion  of  a  bracelet : 
Say  then  her  husband  should  grow  jealous, 
I'd  make  him  drunk,  and  then  I'll  cuckold  him. 
But  then  a  vintner's  wife,  some  rogue  will  say, 
Which  sits  at  bar  for  the  receipt  of  custom, 
That  smells  of  chippings,  and  of  broken  fish, 
Is  Love  to  captain  Face ;  which  to  prevent, 
I'll  never  come  but  when  her  best  stitcht  hat. 
Her  bugle  gown,  and  best  wrought  smock,  is  on ; 
Then  does  she  neither  smell  of  bread,  of  meat, 
Or  drappings  of  the  tap ;  it  shall  he  so. 

£n/er  BouTCHEB,  William  Small-shanks,  and 

CONSTANTIA. 

Bout,  Now  leave  us,  boy ;  bless  you,  captain 

Face. 
Cap.  Face.  ^^  I'll  have  no  musick. 
W.  Smaltrsh,  'Foot,  dost  take  us  for  fiddlers  ?  ' 
Cap,  Face.  Then  turn  straight;  drawer,  run 
down  the  stairs. 
And  thank  the  gods  he  gave  me  that  great  pa-^ 

tiencc 
Not  to  strike  you. 


nnjjr 


^  SZ0p#— are  breeches.    The  term  occars  in  almost  every  writer  of  the  l|mes« 

^'  Venice  gUMeSf'-^ln  Pkiheothonistaf  16S6.  p.  46.  it  is  said,  *<  Of  glasses  to  imalfe  Ip,  the  ftisliions  an4 
sixes  be  almost  witbeat  number,  some  transported  hither  ttom  Venice  and  other  places,  some  made  In  the 
citie  by  strangers.  The  manufactory  of  glass  at  Venice  was  then  very  coof  iderable."  See  Howell's  Let' 
len,  I75«,  p.  56. 

^  Vtrgfrnatjaeksf-^See  Note  96  to  The  Honest  Whore,  VoL  I.  p.  68ft. 

^'  Vtt  A«O0  no  musick, — Formerly  there  were  a  set  of  Itinerant  mnsiciam  who  used  to  earn  a  scanty 
pittance  fiy  going  about  in  winter  evenings  to  taverns  and  inns,  playing  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
eempmy  they  found  there.  Sir  John  Hawkins  (HiUorg  of  Music,  Vol.  V.  p.  66)  mention  a  penon  who 
Was  an  excellent  performer,  and  yet  submitted  to  get  his  living  by  thb  practice  so  late  as  the  year  1733. 
It  is  said,  that  some  musicians  attended  the  greater  Inns  so  constantly^  that  they  might  in  some  sort  hp 
t;led  retainers  to  the  houses.  ^ 

VOL.  II.  2  R 
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Bout,  Yoar  patience,  ur,  is  pvat, 
For  you  dare  seldom  strike.    Sirrmh,  they  mj^ 
You* needs  will  wed  the  widow  Tafikta, 
Noient  volens. 

Cap.  Face.  Do  not  Diige  my  patience. 
Awake  not  fury  now  raked  up  in  embers^ 
I  give  Tou  leave  to  li?e. 

W  Small-ih.  Men  say  youVe  tricks. 
You're  an  admirable  ape,  and  you  can  do 
More  feats  than  thiee  baboons ;  we  must  have 
tame. 

Cap.  Face,  My  patience  yet  is  great;  I  say  be 
gone, 
My  tricks  are  dangerous: 

Eout,  That's  nothing 
I  have  brought  you  fumitore ;  come  get  up, 
Upon  this  table,  do  your  feats, 
Or  I  will  whip  you  to  them ;  do  not  I  know 
You  are  a  lou^  knave? 

Cap.  Face,  How  !  lousy  knave ; 
Are  we  not  English  bred  ? 

Bout.  You're  a  coward  rogue, 
That  dares  not  look  m  kitting  in  the  face, 
If  she  but  stare  or  mew. 

Cap.  Face.  My  patience  jtt  is  ^at : 
Do  you  bandy  tropes,  by  Dis  I  will  be  knight, 
Wear  a  blue  coat  on  great  Saint  Georgc's-day, 
And  with  my  fellows  drive  you  all  from  Paul's 
For  this  attempt 

Bout.  Will  you  yet  get  up? 
I  must  Ush  you  to  it. 

Cap.  Face,  fiy  Pluto,  gentlemen. 
To  do  you  pleasure,  and  to  make  you  sport, 
rU  do't. 

W.  Small-^  Come,  get  up  then  quidc 

Bout,  I'll  dress  you,  sir. 

Cap.  Face.  By  /ove  'tis  not  fur  fear, 
fiot  f^r  a  love  I  bear  unto  these  tricks, 
That  I  perform  it. 

Bout.  Hold  up  your  snout,  sir. 
Sit  handsomely ;  by  heaven,  sir,  yon  must  do  it; 
Come,  boy. 

W.  SmaU-sh.  No ;  by  this  good  light  PlI  play 
Hi  in  that  goes  with  the  motions. 

J)ra,  Where's  the  Captain's  gentlemen  ? 

ir.  Small'ih.  Stand  back,  boy,  and  be  a  spec- 
tator.— Gentlemen, 
You  shall  see  the  strange  nature  of  an  oot-landish 

beast. 
That  has  but  two  legs,  bearded  like  a  man. 
Nosed  like  a  goose,  and  tongued  like  a  woman. 
Lately  brought  from  the  land  of  Cataia, 
A  beast  of  much  understanding,  were  it  not  given 
Too  much  to  the  love  of  venery : — do  I  not  do  it 
well? 

Bout.  Admirably ! 

W.  Small-sh.  Remember,  noble  captain. 
You  skip  when  I  shall  shake  my  whip.  Now,  sir, 


What  can  yoo  do  for  die  peat  Toik  ? 
W*hat  can  you  do  for  the  Pope  of  Rome  ? 
Hark,  he  stirreth  boc,  he  movetli  ooC,  be  waggok 

not; 
What  can  you  do  for  the  town  of  Geneva,  arraib? 
[He  holds  up  kii  kamdi  instead  ef  prmpmg. 

Com.  Sure  this  balioon  is  a  great  Puntan. 

Bomt  Is  not  this  strange  ? 

W.  SmaU-th.  Not  a  whit  by  this  ligfit; 
^  Ranks  his  horse  and  he  were  taught  bodi  it 
a  stable. 

Dra.  O  rare! 

Cap.  Face.  Zound !  PQ  first  be  dama'd;  shifi 
sport 
Be  laoght  at  ?  by  Dis,  by  Phta^  and  gresC  Pro- 
serpine, 
My  fatal  blade  onoe  drawn,  laSsbat  with  death ; 
Yet  if  vou'll  let  me  go,  I  vow  by  Jove, 
No  widow,  maid,  wife,  punk,  or  awdteatricc. 
Shall  make  me  haunt  your  j^hosts. 

Bout,  ^will  not  serve,  sir. 
You  must  shew  more. 

Cap.  Face.  Ftl  first  be  bailed  and  dann'd. 

[Ksasoit. 

W.  SmaU-th.  'Foot,  can  be  jump  ao  well? 

Bout,  Is  be  so  <^uick  ? 
I  hope  the  slave  wUl  haunt  no  aoore  the  widow. 

W.  Smatl'th,  As  for  that  take  oo  care,  for  by 
this  light 
She'll  not  have  thee. 

Bout,  Not  have  me  ? 

W.  Snuili-Mh,  No,  not  have  thee 
By  this  band,  flesh,  and  blood,  she  is  resolved 
To  make  my  father  a  most  fearful  cuckold. 
And  he's  resolved  to  save  his  sod  by  her. 

Bout.  How,  by  her  ? 

IT.  Small'ih.  Thus ;  all  old  men  which  many  ! 
Young  wives  shall  qucsdonlesa  he  saved. 
For  while  th'are  young,  they  keep  other  men's  wives, 
And  when  th'are  old,  they  keep  wives  for  other  mes.  ] 
And  so  by  satisfaction  procure  salvation. 
Why,  thou  dejected  tail  of  a  crab ! 
Does  not  fair  Constantia  Somroerfield 
Doat  on  thy  filthy  face  r  and  wilt  thou  wed 
A  wanion  widow?  what  canst  thou  see 
To  doat  on  her? 

Bout.  Only  this ;  I  love  her. 

W.  Small-Mk.  Do'st  love  her?  then  take  a 
purgation. 
For  love,  I'll  assure  thee,  is  a  binder. 
Of  all  things  under  heaven,  there's  no  fitter  pa- 
rallels than  a  drunkard  and  a  lover:  for  a 
drunkard  loses  his  senses,  so  does  your  lover; 
your  drunkard  is  quarrelsome,  so  is  your  lover; 
your  drunkard  will  swear,  lye,  and  speak  great 
words,  so  will  your  lover;  your  drunkard  is 
most  desirous  of  his  letcbeiy,  and  ao  b  jogs 
lover :  Well,  the  night  grows  old,  farewell* 


^*  Bahh  hU  hone.'^See  Kpte  S9  to  2%f  FanoiCi 


Barry.] 


MERRY  TRICKS. 


515 


I  am  80  much  thy  friend^  that  none  shall  bed  thee, 
While  fair  Constantia  is  resolved  to  wed  tbee. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Thomas  Sm alx/^shav  ks,  and  others, 

T.Small'th,  Toot,  shall  we  let  the  wench  go 
thus? 
My  masters,  now  shew  yourselTes  gentlemen, 
And  take  away  the  lawyer's  wife ; 
'Foot,  though  I  have  no  wit,  yet  I  can 
Love  a  wench,  and  choose  a  wife. 

Gent,  Why,  sir,  what  should  you  do  with  a 
wife,  that  are  held  none  of  the  wisest  ?  youll  get 
none  but  fools. 

T,  SmaUrih,  How !  fools  ?  why  may  not  I  a 
fool  get  a  wise  child  as  well  as  a  wise  man  get 
fools :  all  lies  but  in  the  agility  of  the  woman :  in 
troth,  I  think  all  fools  are  got  when  their  mothers 
deep ;  therefore  Vll  never  lie  with  my  wife  but 
when  she  is  broad  waking:  stand  to't,  honest 
friends ;  knock  down  the  lieutenant,  and  then 
hurry  the  wench  to  Fleet-street ;  there  my  father 
and  I  will  this  morning  be  married. 

Enter  Beard  and  Fkanccs. 

Gent,  Stand  close,  tliey  come. 

Beard,  By  Jove  the  eight  grows  dark,  and  Lu- 
na looks 
As  if  this  hoar  some  fifty  cuckolds  were  making ; 
Then  let  us  trudge. 

Gent.  Down  with  'em,  down  with  'em,  away 
with  her,  master  Small-shanks,  to  Fleet-street ; 
go^  the  curate  there  stays  for  you.         [Exeunt. 

Beard*  And  stays  the  curate  ? 
What's  here }  knock'd  down,  and  blood  of  men 

let  out? 
Most  men  in  dartuiess  bleed  ?  then  Erebus  look 


And  Boreas  blow  the  fire  of  all  my  rtige 
Into  his  nose.    Night,  thou  art  a  whore, 
Small-flhanks  a  rogye:  and  is  my  wench  tqok 

from  me? 
Sore  I  am  gull'd ;  this  was  no  cockatrice, 
I  never  saw  her  before  this  day-light  peep'd : 
What  dropp'st  thou  head  ?  this  surely  is  (he  heir 
And  mad  Will  Small-shanks  lay  in  ambuscado, 
Togetbernow  from  me.    fiieard!  lieutenant 

Beard, 
Then  art  an  ass ;  what  a  doll  slave  was  I, 
That  all  this  while  smelt  not  her  honesty  ? 
PMe,  I  do  not  pity  thee :  hadst  thou  brains, 
lieotenaot  Beard  had  got  this  wealthy  heir 
From  all  these  rogues :  blood !  to  be  thus  o'er- 


lopate^  and  wench!  Revenge!  Revenge!  come  up, 


And  with  thy  curled  locks  cling  to  my  beard. 
Small-shanks  I  will  betray  thee :  I  now  will  trudge 
To  Saint  John-street  to  inform  the  lady  Som- 

merfield 
Where  thou  art :  I  will  prevent  the  match. 
Thou  art  to  Fleet-street  gone,  revenge  shall  fol* 

low; 
And  my  incensed  wrath  shall,  like  great  thunder. 
Disperse  thy  hopes,  and  thy  brave  wife  asunder. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Lady  Sommerfield  and  Justice  Tutchijt. 

Tutch,  Say  as  I  say,  widow,  the  wench  is  gone^ 
But  I  know  whither ;  stolen  she  is  ;  well : 
I  know  by  whom ;  say  as  I  say,  widow : 
I  have  been  dnoking  hard,  why  say  so  too^ 
Old  men  they  can  be  fine  with  small  ado. 
The  law  is  not  ofiended,  I  hftd  no  punk; 
Nor  ^  in  an  ale  house  have  I  made  me  drunk; 
The  statute  is  not  broke,  I  have  the  skill, 
To  drink  by  law  :  then  say  as  1  say  still. 

Lady  Smn,  To  what  extremes  doth  this  licen- 
tious time 
Hurry  unstayed  youth  ?  Nor  gods  nor  laws. 
Whose  penal  scourges  are  enough  lr>  save 
Even  damued  fiends,  can  in  this  looser  age 
Confine  unbounded  youth.    Who  durst  presume 
To  steal  mv  youth's  delight,  my  age's  hope. 
Her  father^  heir,  and  the  last  noble  stem 
Of  all  her  ancestors ;  fear  they  or  Gods,  or  laws  ? 

Just,  Tutch.  I  say  as  you  say,  sister;  but  for 
the  laws. 
There  are  so  many,  that  men  do  stand  in  awe 
Of  none  at  all ;  take  heed  they  steal  not  you. 
Who  wooes  a  widow  with  a  fair  full  moon 
Shall  surely  speed ;  beware  of  full  moons,  wi- 
dow; 
Will  Small-shanks  has  your  daughter,  no  word 

but  mum. 
My  warrant  you  shall  have  when  time  shall  come. 

Lady  Sam,  Tour  warrant? 

Just.  Tuich,  Aye,  my  warrant,  widow ; 
My  warrant  can  stretch  far ;  no  more  but  so. 
Twill  serve  tp  catch  a  knave,  or  fetch  a  doe. 

Enter  Seroing^man. 

Serv,  Here's  a  gentleman  much  desirous  to 
see  you,  madam. 

Lady  Som,  What  is  he  for  a  man  ? 

Serv.  Nothing  for  a  man,  but  much  for  a  beast; 
I  think  him  lunatic,  for  he  demands 
MHiat  plate  of  his  is  stirring  i'the  house. 
He  calls  your  men  bis  butlers,  cooks,  and  steward. 
Kisses  your  women,  and  makes  exceeding  much 
Of  yoor  coachman's  wife. 


^  iVbr  m  an  oMkoute  have  I  made  me  drunk  f 
lUeiatuteiMnot  broke,— In  the  Statute  of  4  Janes  !•  C.  5.  8.  4.  is  a  pentltj  «■  aoy  penoa 
csatiaiiBc  driaUog  or  tippUog  In  Inoit  VIctMlUiig-boiMS,  or  Ale^houcs,  ^c* 
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Jm$i.  TuicL  Then  he's  a  gendemao,  for  'tit » 
true  Dole  of  %  peDtleman  to  make  mudi  of  other 
men's  wWes:  brinf^  jiim  op;  ah,  sirrah,  makes 
he  much  of  your  ooadiman's  wife  ?  this  geer  will 
run  a  wheels  thee  shortly,  a  man  may  make  much 
more  of  another  man's  wife  than  he  can  do  ofs 
own. 

Lady  Som.  How  rouchy  brother  ? 

Jutt.  Tutek.  A  man  may  make  with  ease  a 
punk,  a  child,  a  bastard,  a  cockold,  of  another 
man's  wife  all  at  a  cUp.  And  that  is  moch  I 
think. 

Enter  ftrviagHRon,  aacf  Thboate. 

Scrv.  Tliat's  my  lady. 

Throate.  ¥oi  that  thon  first  hast  brought  me 
to  her  sight, 
I  here  create  thee  clerk  of  the  kitchen, 
No  man  shall  beg  it  from  thee. 
iS^rv.  Sure  the  fellow's  mad. 
Lady  Som,  What  would  you,  sir  ?  I  guess  your 
long  profession 
By  yoor  scant  soit :  yonr  habit  seems  to  turn 
Your  inside  outward* to  me;  you're  I  think. 
Some  turner  of  the  law.  ^ 
Throate.  Law  is  my  liTiiw, 

if 


And  on  that  andent  monld  I  wear  tins  outside ; 
Suit  upon  suit  wastes  some,  yet  makes  me  thrive. 
First  law,  tlien  gold,  then  love,  and  then  we  wive. 

Juti,  J\tich,  A  man  of  form  like  me;   bat 
whales  your  bntiBess  f 

Lady  Sam,  Be  brief,  good  sir :  what  makes 
this  bold  intrasioa  ? 

Tkroate.  Intmde  I  do  not,  for  I  know  the  kw, 
It  is  the  rule  that  iqnares  oat  all  oar  actions, 
Those  actions  bring  in  coin,  coin  gets  me  friend^ 
Your  aon-in-law  bath  law  atfs  fingers  endSi 

Lady  Som.  My  son-in-law ! 

Ukroate.  Madam,  your  son-in-law : 
Mother,  1  come,  (bo  glad  I  call  yon  so) 
To  make  a  genUe  brnch  imo  your  favour. 
And  win  your  approbation  of  my  choice : 
Your  cherry-ripe  sweet  daughter  (so  renown'd 
For  beaaty,'virtne^  and  a  wwthy  dower) 
I  have  espoused. 

Latfy  Som    How?  yoa  esponie  my  danil^ r ? 

Throate.  Naverimt  «moefsi,the  laws  of  heaven. 
Of  nature,  church,  and  chance^  have  made  her 

mine; 
Therefore  deliver  her  by  these  presents^ 

Ju$t.  J\itcK  How's  this?  maae  her  yoor\sir? 
pergmam  rtfuimmf 
Nay  we  are  tetter'd,  sir,  u  well  as  you. 
Eedde  rationem,  per  quam  reguktau 

Throate.  Femim  aidificantur  virot: 
Bj  that  same  rule  these  lips  have  taken  seian : 
Tut|  I  do  all  by  statute  law,  and  reason. 


LadySm.  Hence,  you  base  knave!  jonpeigF. 
fogging  groom ! 
Clad  in  old  ends,  and  |MCced  with  brokery  s  , 
You  wed  my  daughter ! 

Jmsi,  TutcL  You,  sir  Ambo-dezler, 
A  somner^s  son,  and  leam'd  in  Norfolk  wiles^ 
Soose  common  bail,  or  Counter  lawyer. 
Marry  my  niece !  yoor  half  sleeves  sliaU  nsc 
carry  her. 

Throate,  Tbae  storms  will  be  dissolved  ia 
tears  of  joy ; 
Mother,!  doubt  it  not:  Justice,  to  yon. 
Tint  jerk  at  my  half  sleeves,  and  yet  yourself 
Do  never  wear  but  buckram  out  ofsi^; 
A  flannel  waistcoat,  or  a  canvu  troas, 
A  shift  of  thrift,  I  oie  it :  let's  be  friends. 
You  know  the  law  has  tricks,  ka  me,  ka  thee, 
Vtderii  utUitoM,  the  motto:  these  half  anni^ 
Coqnu  cam  cauta  need  no  bumbestin^ 
We  wear  ^«niMl  hair,  yet  have  we  tongue  and  wi^ 
Liwyers  dose-bree^^fa'd  have  bodies  politic. 

Idufy  Som.  Speak,  answer  me,  sir  Jack:  sitole 
you  my  daughter  ? 

Throate.  Short  tale  to  make,  I  fingered  bare 
your  daughter : 
I  have  te'en  livery  and  seisin  of  the  wench. 
Deliver  her  then,  you  know  the  sutnte  laws, 
She*s  mine  without  exception,  bar,  or  clause  ; 
Come,  come,  restore. 

La4y  Som,  The  fellow's  mad,  I  think. 

TVoale.  I  was  not  mad  before  I  married; 
But,  ipm/acto,  what  the  act  may  make  toe. 
That  know  I  not 

JuMt.  Tutch,  Fellows  come  in  there. 

Eater  twfo  or  three  Seroaatt, 

By  tlu%  sir,  yon  confess  too  stole  my  nteoe, 
Andlattacbjou  here  of  felony: 
Liy  hold  on  him :  HI  make  my  mittimas. 
And  send  him  to  the  gaol ;  have  we  no  bar 
Nor  clause  to  hamper  you  ?  awav  with  htm. 
Those  claws  shall  claw  yon  to  a  bar  of  shame. 
Where  thou  shalt  shew  thy  **>  goll ;— I^U  bar  yoor 

claim. 
If  I  be  justice  Tutchin. 

7%r0ale.  Hands  off!  ton  slaves: 
Oh!  favour  myjerkin,ttiottghyoa  tear  my  flesk 
I  set  more  store  by  that :  my  Audita 
Querela  shall  be  heard,  and  with  a  CerOarari 
ril  fetch  her  from  you  with  a  pox. 

Eftter  BfiABO. 

Beard.  What's  here  to  do?  is  all  the  world  in 
arms  ? 
More  tumults,  brawls,  and  insurrections. 
Is  blood  the  theme  whereon  our  time  must  treat? 


f^  Goth-U  e.  hand. 
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Throate,  Hen^s  Besrd  yoo  Imtler;  •  rescue ! 

Beardi  draw. 
Beard.  Dnw?  oot  «o:  my  blade's  as  omin- 
Ottsly  drawn 
Unto  the  death  of  nine  or  ten  soch  grooms, 
As  is  a  knife  unsheatb*d,  with  the  bongry  maw, 
Threatening  the  ruin  of  a  chaine  of  beef: 
Bot  for  the  restless  tml  it  took  of  late. 
My  bJade  shall  sleep  awhile. 
Tkroaie.  Help ! 
BeartL  Stop  thy  Throate, 
And  bear  me  speak,  whose  bloody  characters 
Will  shew  I  have  been  scuiSing :  briefly  thus : 
Thv  wife,  your  dai^bter,  and  your  lovely  niece. 
Is  hurried  now  to  Fleet-street,  the  damn'd  crew 
With  glaves  and  dobs  have  rapt  her  from  these 

arms; 
Throate,  thou  art  bobbed,  althou^  thoa  bought- 
est  the  heir, 


I  Yet  hath  the  slave  made  a  re-entry. 

Ja$t,  Tutch.  Sirrah,  what  are  you? 

Throaie.  My  lad/s  butler,  ar. 

Beard.  Not  I  by  heaven ! 

Tkroate.  By  this  good  light  he  swore  it 
And  for  your  daughter's  love  he  ran  away. 

Beard.  By  Jove  I  pill'd  thee.  Throats 

Just.  Ikitch.  More  knavery  yet? 
Liy  hands  on  him,  pinion  them  both. 
And  guard  rhem  hence  towards  Fleet-street* 
come  away.  ' 

Beard.  Must  we  'he  led  like  thievesi  and  pini- 
oned  walk  ?  '^ 

Spent  I  my  blood  for  this ?  is  this  my  hire? 
Why  then  bum,  rage,  set  Beard  and  Nose  on 
fire. 
Ju$t.  T\itch.  On,  on,I  say. 
Throate.  Justice,  the  law  shall  £rk  yoo^ 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L' 
Enter  William  Smalihuav ks. 

• 

W.  Smalls  On  this  one  hour  depends  my 

hopes  and  fortunes: 
'Foot^  I  must  have  this  widow :  what  shoold  mv 

dad 
Make  with  a  wife,  that  scarce  can  wipe  his  nose, 
Untniss  his  points^  or  hold  a  chamber  pot 
Steady  till  he  pisses  t  the  doors  are  fast^ 
*Ils  now  the  midst  of  niftht;  yet  shall  dib  chain 
Procure  access,  and  conference  with  the  widow. 
What  tboii{^  1  cheat  my  father?  all  men  have 

Though  in  their  several  kinds,  all  ends  in  this^ 
So  they  get  goiti,  they  care  not  whose  it  is. 
]3egging  the  court;  use  bears  the  city  out; 
Lawyers  their  quirks ;  thus  goes  the  world  about : 
So  that  our  villainies  have  but  diflferent  shapes, 
Ibe  efiect's  all  one,  and  poor  men  are  but  apes, 
To  imitate  their  betters;  this  is  the  difference, 
AU  gresit  men's  sins  must  still  be  humoured. 
And  poor  men's  vices  largely  punished. 
The  privilege  that  great  men  have  in  evil, 
Is  tms,  they  «>  unpunish'd  to  the  devil : 
Therefore  VS  in ;  this  chain  I  know  will  move, 
Gold  and  rich  stones  win  coyest  ladies*  love. 

[Knoehi. 

Enter  Adriana. 

Adru  What  would  yoo,  sir,  that  yon  do  knock 

so  boldly  ? 
W.  SmaU-sh.  I  must  come  in  to  the  widow. 
AdrL  How !  come  in  ? 
The  widow  has  no  entrance  for  such  mates. 
W,  SmaU-ih.  Dost  hear,  sweet  chamber-maid  ? 

by  heaven  I  come 


With  letters  from  my  father;  I  have  brought  her 
stones,  ^ 

Jewels,  and  chains^  winch  she  must  use  to-mop- 
row. 


trust 


Adri  You're  a  needy  knave,  and  will  lye ; 
Your  fsther  has  cashier'd  yoo,  nor  will  he 

Be  gone,  lest  I  do  wash  yoo  hence. 

W.Smail'ih.  Dost  hear? 
By  this  good  nicht,  my  father  and  I  are  friends ; 
Taice  but  this  chain  for  token,  give  her  tbaL 
And  tell  her  I  have  other  things  for  her. 
Which  by  my  father's  will  I  am  commanded 
To  give  to  her  own  hands» 

Adri.  Say  yoo  so? 
In  troth  I  think  youll  prove  an  honest  man, 
Had  you  once  got  a  beard ;  let  me  see  the  chain. 

W.SmaU-tL  Dost  think  Ilye?  by  this  light, 
Adnana, 
I  love  her  with  my  sonl;  here's  letters 
And  other  jewels  sent  her  from  my  father  - 
Is  she  a  bed  ?  ' 

AdrL  By  my  virginity, 
She  is  uncased,  and  ready  to  slip  in 
Betwixt  the  sheets;  but  I  will  bear  her  this, 

IV.  SfmaU'th.  But  make  some  haste ; 
Why  so  'twill  take,  heart,  how  a  wairing-maid 
Can  shake  a  fellow  up  that  is  cashier'd, 
And  has  no  money?  'foot,  shoold  she  keep  the 

chain. 
And  not  come  down,  I  must  turn  citizen, 
Be  bankrout,  and  crave  the  king's  protection. 
But  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Taffata  and  Adriana. 

Taf.  What  would  you,  sir,  with  us, 
That  on  the  sadden,  and  so  late  you  oome  f 
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^.  Small'ik  I  bare  tone  aecreti  to  acquaint 
yott  with. 
Pleafe  you  to  let  the  chamber-maid  shake  o^ 
Aud  stand  as  ceutinel. 

Taf.  It  shall  not  oecd, 
I  hope  I  have  not  hcoosht  her  up  so  ill. 
But  that  she  knows  how  Co  contam  your  secrets^ 
As  well  as  1  her  mistress;  therefore  on. 

W.SmalMk.  It  isnotfitforwoththatlehoold 

«H 
Before  she  leave  the  room, 

Adru  Xis  not  indeed. 
Therefore  1*11  wait  in  the  with-drawing  room 
UntU  TOO  calL  [Etit. 

Tat  Now,  sir,  what's  yoarwill? 

Vf,  SmaU-sk,  Dear  widow,  pitj  the  state  of  a 
young, 
Poor,  yet  proper  gentleman  ;  by  Venus  pap. 
Upon  my  knees  Fd  creep  unto  your  lap. 
For  one  small  drop  of  favour ;  and  though  thu 

face 
Is  not  the  finest  face,  yet  t*as  been  praised 
By  ladies  of  good  judgment  in  faces. 

Trf,  Are  these  your  secrets  f 

W.SmiUML  You  shall  have  secrets 
More  pleasing ;  nay  bear,  sweet  widow ; 
Some  wantons  do  delight  to  see  men  creep, 
And  on  their  knees  to  woo  them. 

Tmf.  I  am  none  of  those ; 
Stand  up,  I  more  desire  a  man  should  stand, 
Hian  cringe  and  creep,  that  means  to  vriu  my 

love; 
I  say  stand  up,  and  let  me  go,  ye*ad  best. 

W.  SmaU'ik  For  ever  let  me  creep  upon  the 
ground. 
Unless  you  bear  my  suit 

I^I  How  now,  sir  sauce. 
Would  you  be  capering  in  your  father's  saddle } 
Away,  you  casbier'd  younger  brother,  be  gone ! 
Do  not  I  know  the  fashions  of  you  all  ? 
When  a  poor  woman  has  laid  open  all 
Her  thoughts  to  you,  then  you  grow  proud  and 

coy; 
But  when  wise  maids  dissemble,  and  keep  close. 
Then  you  poor  snakes  come  creeping  on  your 

bellies. 
And  with  all  oiled  looks  prostrate  yourselves 
Before  our  beauties  sun,  where  once  but  warm, 
like  hateful  snakes  you  strike  us  with  your  stings. 
And  then  forsake  us ;  I  know  your  tricks,  be  gone ! 

W.  Small-ih.  'Foot,  FU  first  be  han^d ;  nay, 
ifyongo^ 
You  shall  leave  your  smock  behind  you,  widow ; 
Keep  close  your  wooaanish  weapon,  hold  your 

tongue. 
Nor  speak,  cough,  sneeie,  or  stamp,  for  if  you  do. 
By  this  good  blade  FU  cut  your  throat  directly. 
Peace  I  stir  not,  by  heaven  111  cut  ^our  throat 
If  you  but  stir ;  speak  not,  stand  still,  go  to, 


m  teach  coy  widows  a  new  way  to  woo; 
Come  you  shall  kirn;  why  so ; — FU  atab  by  heaven 
If  vott  bot  stir ;  now,  hear^ — ^first  kirn  again  ; 
Why  so ;  stir  not !  Now  ooiDe  I  to  the  poinf^ 
My  hopes  are  past,  nor  can  my  present  slam 
Aflbrd  a  single  half-penny:  my  ntber 
Hates  me  deadly;  to  beg, my  birth  forinds; 
To  steal,  the  law,  the  hangman,  and  the  rafie^ 
With  one  consent  deny :  to  go  a  txnst. 
The  city  ooosmon-coundl  has  foribid  it. 
Therefore  my  state  is  desperate — stir  qoC  !— 
And  I  by  mach  will  rather  choose  to  bas^ 
Then  in  a  ditch  or  prison-bole  to  starve; 
Resohre,  wed  me,  and  take  me  to  yoar  hei^ 
Or,  by  my  soul,  Fll  sraight  cot  off  yoor  head  ; 
Then  k'dl  myself,  for  I  had  rather  £e^ 
Than  in  a  street  live  poor  and  loosSy. 
Do  not  I  know  you  caimot  love  my  adicr? 
A  widow  that  has  known  the  qmid  of  duogii, 
To  duet  upon  an  old  and  crazed  man 
That  stinks  at  both  ends,  worse  then  an  elder  pipe! 
Who,  when  his  blood  and  spirit  are  at  the  hdg|bt, 
Hath  not  a  member  to  bis  palsy  body. 
But  is  more  limber  than  a  King^s-head  podding 
Took  from  the  pot  half  sod :  do  I  not  know  thisf 
Have  you  not  wealth  eouogh  to  aerve  as  both} 
And  am  not  I  a  pretb^  bai^some  fellow 
To  do  yoor  drudgenr  f  come,  come,  resolve. 
For  by  my  bkiod,  if  you  deny  jrour  bed, 
FU  cut  your  throat  without  equivocatioo; 
If  you  be  pleased,  hold  up  vour  finger;  if  ao^ 
By  heaven  Fll  gar  my ''  whyniard  throogb  yoar 

womb; 
Is't  a  match  ? 

To/*.  Hear  me  but  speak. 

W.  SnuM^ik.  You*il  prate  too  kMxL 

To/:  No. 

W.SmaU^  Nor  speak  ooe  word  agsinst  my 
honest  suit  ? 

T^,  No,  by  my  worth. 

Iv.  SmaU'Mk,  Kiss  upon  that,  and  speak. 

Tqf,  1  dare  not  weo :  men  say  yoo*re  nan^t, 
you'll  cheat. 
And  you  do  keep  a  whore. 

W.  Smal^tL  That  is  a  lye ; 
She  keeps  herself  and  me ;  yet  I  protest^ 
She's  not  dishonest 

To/I  How  could  she  maintain  you  ? 

W.Small^ih.  Why,  by  her  oomii^^Hn;  a  li^ 
tie  thing 
Her  friends  have  left  her,  which  with  puttiqg  to 

best  use. 
And  often  turning,  yields  her  a  poor  living: 
But  what  of  thatr  she's  now  shook  off;  to  thee 
Fll  only  cleave.  III  be  thy  merdiant^ 
And  to  this  wealthy  fair  Fll  biinc  my  ware^ 
And  here  set  up  my  standing :  therefore  resolve. 
Nought  hut  my  sword  is  left ;  iTt  be  a  ooatch. 
Clap  hands,  contract,  and  stnught  lo  bed; 
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If  Dot,praj,  forrive,  and  ttsaigbtgoesoffyourhead. 

ly*.  I  take  3)j  loTe. 

W.  Small-sh,  Then  straight  let's  both  to  bed. 

Taf.  Vi\  wed  to-morrow. 

W»  Smalirsh,  You  shall  not  sleep  upon% 
An  honest  contract  is  as  good  as  marriage. 
A  bird  in  hand — you  know  the  proverb,  widow. 

Taf.  To  let  me  tell  thee.  Til  love  thee  while  I 
live 
For  this  attempt ;  give  me  that  lusty  lady 
That  wins  his  widow  with  his  well-drawn  blade. 
And  not  with  oaths  and  words :  a  widow^s  wooing. 
Not  in  bare  words,  but  should  oon&ist  in  doing; 
I  take  thee  to  nay  husband. 

If.  SmaU-sh.  I  thee  to  wife. 
Now  to  thy  bed,  and  there  we'll  end  this  strife. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver,  and  Fiddlers, 

£tr  Oliv,  Warm  blood,  the  young  man's  slave, 
the  old  man's  God, 
Makes  me  so  stir  thus  soon :  it  stirs  i'faith. 
And  with  a  kind  of  itching  pricks  me  00 
To  bid  my  bride  ban  jour  ;  O  this  desire 
Is  even  another  filch'd  Promethean  fire. 
By  which  we  old  men  live ;  performance  then. 
Aye,  that's  poor  old  m^n's  bane,  that  in  old  men 
Coopeslimping  off  more  lame,  God  knows,  than  he, 
Which  in  a  dose,  a  hot,  and  dangerous  fight, 
Has  been  dismembered;  and  craves  by  letters 

patents: 
Yet  scarce  a  woman  that  considers  this, 
Women  have  tricks,  firks,  and  farthii^es, 
A  generation  are  they  full  of  subtlety, 
And  all  most  honest  where  they  want  the  means 
To  be  otherwise.    Therefore  1 11  have  an  eye, 
My  widow  goes  not  oft  to  visit  kinsfolk : 
By  birth  she  is  a  Ninny ;    and  that,  I  know. 
Is  not  in  London  held  the  smallest  kindred ; 
I  most  have  wits  and  brains ;  come  on  my  friends^ 
Out  with  your  tools,  and  to't,  a  strain  of  mirth, 
And  a  pleasant  song^  to  wake  the  widow. 


Enter  William  Small-shanks  abtroe  in  hi$ 

Shirt. 

W,  Small-Sh,  Musicians,  minstrels  I  'footrogoes, 
For  God's  love  leave  your  filthy  squeaking  noise, 
And  get  you  gone ;  the  widow  and  myself, 
^*  Will  scamble  out  the  shaking  of  the  sheets 
Without  music :  we  have  no  need  of  fiddlers 
To  our  dancing;  'foot,  have  you  no  manners? 
Cannot  a  man  take  his  natural  rest 
For  your  scraping  f  I  ^all  wash  your  gut-strings, 
If  you  but  stay  a  while ;  yet  honest  rascals^ 
If  youMl  let  us  have  t'other  crash. 
The  widow  and  I'll  keep  time ;  there's  for  your 

pains. 
Sir  OUv,  How's  this  ?  will  the  widow  and  you 

keep  time? 
What  trick  ?  what  quiddit?  what  fegare  is  this? 
My  cashier'd  son  speak  from  the  widow's  chamber. 
And  in  his  shirt  ?  ha !  sure  she  is  not  there  I 
'ris  so ;  she  has  took  him  in  for  pity, 
And  now  removes  her  chamber ;  I  will  h(»me^ 
On  witli  my  neatest  robes,  perfume  my  beard. 
Eat  doves,  eriogoes,  and  drink  some  aqua  vitae 
To  sweeten  breath,  and  keep  my  weam  from 

wambling. 
Then,  like  the  month  of  March,  come  blnsteiw 

ing  in, 
Marry  the  widow,  shake  up  this  sprin^al, 
And  then  lie  as  quiet  as  a  socking  lamb^ 
Close  by  tlte  widow  will  I  rest  all  night. 
As  for  my  breath,  I  have  crotchets  and  devises, 
**  Ladie/  rank  breaths  are  often  help*d   witli 

"  spices." 

Enter  Adriana,  and  another  '^  itrewing  Herbs, 

AdrL  Come,  strew  apace;  Lord,  shall  I  never 
live 
To  walk  to  church  on  fiowers  ?  0  'ds  fine, 
To  see  a  bride  trip  it  to  church  so  lightly, 
'^  As  if  her  new  choppines  would  scorn  to  bruise 
A  silly  flower :  and  now  I  pr*ythee  tell  me, 
What  fioner,  thiokest  thou,  is  likest  to  a  woman  ? 


'*  WiU  scamhk  ««<  the  skaking  of  the  «Aeel«— 7Ae  shaking  of  the  sheets  was  a  dance.  A  double  entendre 
b  designed  hers,  and  the  same  is  often  to  be  foond  in  old  plays.  See  How  to  ehuse  a  good  Wtft  from  a  bad, 
laOS.     Tho  City  Madam,  A.  «.  S.  1.     J  Woman  kiird  with  Kindnsss,  A.  1.  S.  1. 

^3  Strewing  herbs — It  appears  to  have  formerly  been  a  custom  to  strew  herbs  and  flowers  from  the 
bottse  where  persons  betrothed  resided,  to  the  cborch  where  they  were  married.  See  Armings  Two  Maids 
of  Morttake,  A.  I.  S.  I. 

^  Agif  her  new  choppvne^—K  ehoppine,  or  chioppine,  was  a  high  siioe  worn  by  the  Italians.  Tom 
Coriate  calls  tbem  ehapineys,  and  gives  the  following  account  of  them :  *'  There  is  one  thing  used  of  the 
Venetian  women,  and  some  others  dwelling  in  the  cities  and  townea  subject  to  the  Signlorv  of  Venice, 
that  b  not  to  be  observed  (I  tbinke)  amongst  any  other  women  in  Cbristendome:  which  issd  common 
in  Venice,  that  no  woman  whatsoever  goeth  without  it,  either  in  her  boose  or  abroad,  a  thing  made 
of  wood,  and  covered  with  leather  of  sundry  colors,  some  with  white,  some  redde,  some  yellow.  It  is  called 
a  ekapinay,  which  they  weare under  their  shoes-  Many  of  them  are  cnrionsly  painted;  some  also  I  have 
scene  ftiirely  gilt:  so  uncomely  a  thing,  (in  my  opinion)  that  it  is  pitty  this  foolish  custom  n not  cleane 
banished  and  exterminated  out  of  the  citie.  Tkere  are  many  of  these  ehapineys  of  a  great  heighth,  even 
haife  a  yard  high,  which  maketh  many  of  their  women  that  are  very  short,  seeme  much  taller  than  the 
tallest  women  we  have  in  England.  Also  I  have  heard  that  thb  k  observed  among  them,  that  by  how 
noch  the  nobler  a  woman  b,  by  so  much  the  Mglier  are  her  ehapineys.  All  their  gentlewomen,  and 
most  of  their  wives  and  widowes  that  are  of  any  wealth,  are  assbted  and  supported  eytber  by  men  or 
women  when  they  walke  abf<«ad,  to  the  end  they  may  not  fUl.  They  are  borne  up  most  commonly 
by  the  left  arme,  otberwbe  they  might  quickly  take  a  foil.*'  Crudities^  1611,  p^ltdi.  SeeaboMr 
P|eeveos*8  Mote  on  Hamlet.  A«  2,  S.  ^. 
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1  fF«m.  A  roary-gc^ldy  I  thiak. 

Athi.  Why  a  wuuj-pAd } 

1  Worn.  BecMM  a  little  heart  makes  it  to 
■praad. 
And  opea  wide  hit  leatei. 

Adn,  Tb'art  oaile  wide» 
A  marr-gold  dotn  open  wide  all  daj« 
And  iliata  most  cuMe  at  night;  I  hope  thoa 

knowetty 
All  wenchee  do  the  oontranr :  but,  snahy 
How  does  thy  ande  the  old  doctor? 
Dott  think  hell  be  a  faiUmp? 

1  Worn.  O  queitionleM ! 
For  h'as  got  hun  a  young  wife,  and  carried  her 
To  Court  already :  bnt  now,  I  jpi'ytbce  aay, 
Why  will  the  widow  wed  to  old  a  knight? 


Jdri.  Why?  forhis 

1  Wcm.  For  riches  only; 
Whr,  riches  cannot  give  her  her  delight. 

A^  Riches,  1  hope,  can  soon  procore  her  ooe^ 
Shall  gpve  her  her  delight;  that\  the  denl, 
That^s  i^  i'ftuth,  makes  os  waiting-gentlewomen 
lire  maids  so  king. 
.    1  IFask  Think  ]roa  so? 

jldri.  Yea,  in  faith. 
Harried  women  quite  hare  spoiled  the  market. 
By  haTing  secret  friends  besides  their  buibands ; 
For  if  tliese  married  wives  would  be  content 
To  hare  but  one  a  piece,  I  think,  in  troths 
There  would  be  doings  enough  for  os  all. 
And,  till  we  get  an  act  of  parliament 
For  that,  our  states  are  desperate. 

Enter  Bovtchek  cad  Cohstarti  a. 
Come  strew  apace. 

Bout.  Boy. 

Conii.  In  troth  I  tSiought  y*ad  been  more  fast 

Than  a  midwife,  or  a  puritan  tailor 
At  a  Sunday  evenings  lecture ;  but,  sir. 
Why  do  you  riie  so  soon  ? 

Amt,  To  see  the  widow. 

Const.  The  weaker  you;  you  are  forbid  a 
widow. 
And  'tis  the  first  thing  you  will  fall  into. 
Methinks  a  young  dear  skiii'd  country  gentle* 

woman. 
Tint  never  saw  baboons,  tioni,  or  courtiers, 
Might  prove  a  handaome  wife ;  or  what  do  yon 

my 
To  a  dtizen*a  daughter,  that  never  was  in  love 
With  a  player,  thafnever  learnt  to  dance, 
That  never  dwelt  near  any  inn-of-court, 
llijg^t  not  she  in  time  prove  an  honest  wife? 
Faith  take  a  maid,  ana  leave  the  widow,  master, 
Of  all  meats  I  love  not  a  gaping  ojrster. 

Bout,  God  speed  your  work%  iair  maida. 


Airu  You  madi  mistake^ 
T&s  no  work. 

Bout.  What  then? 

Adttm  A  preparation 
To  a  work,  sir. 

Bomt,  What  work,  sweet  ladies? 

AdrL  Why  to  a  marriage;  thufs  m  wmk  I 
think. 

Bout.  How  ?  a  preparation  to  a  nmrni^? 
Of  whom,  kind  maid%  of  whom  ? 

^dri.  And  why  kind  maids? 
I  hope  you  have  had  no  kindnem  at  ourhnnd 
To  make  you  aay  so:  but,  sir,  uaderacand^ 
That  Sir  Oliver  SoaalMianks  the  noUe  kn^g 
And  MistrasTaifiua,  the  rich  widow. 
Must  this  day  be  coupled,  oonjoiasd. 
Married,  espoused,  wedded,  oootmaed. 
Or,  as  the  puritan  aays,  put  togethcs^ 
And  so^  sir,  to  the  shifting  of  our  dean  umxks. 
We  leave  you. 

[Exeunt  AnaiAVA,  md  the  other  Fsmsa. 

fioiU.  Married,  and  to-day  ? 
Dissension,  jmOoosy,  hate,  beggary. 
With  all  the  dire  events  which  breed  di&e 
In  nuptial  beds,  attend  her  bridal  steps ! 
Can  TOWS  and  oaths  with  soch  protesting  action. 
As  if  their  hearts  were  spit  forth  with  their  words* 
As  if  their  souls  were  darted  through  their  eyes, 
Be  of  no  more  validity  with  women  ? 
Have  1  for  her  oonlemn'd  my  fised  fkte. 
Neglected  my  fair  hopes,  and  seora*d  the  love 
Of  beauteoua,  virtuous,  and  hoooorVI  Coascaotm  f 

Cotut,  Now  works  it  with  my  wiab :  my  hopes 
are  fuU. 

Bout,  And  1  engsged  my  wortl^  and  venturVI 
life 
On  vonder  buflbln  faoe^  to  kste  aien  scorn. 
And  point  at  my  disgrace?  iirat  will  I  leave  to 

live: 
There  take  my  purse,  live  dioo  to  better  fate, 

[BotrrcBEE  Aca^  Atauejf; 
Better  thus  die  than  live  unfortunate. 

Comt.  Aye  me  accurst !  hdp,  help»  asorther* 
murther; 
Curst  be  the  day  and  hour  that  gave  me  bi«atfa ! 
Murther,  murther :  if  any  gentleman 
Can  hear  my  plaints,  come  forth,  and  assist  me. 

W.Small-ah.  »♦  WM  out-criet  emUmeJrom 
my  naked  hedf 
Who  calls  feronimo  ^  speak,  here  I  am. 

Const,  Good  sir,  leave  your  straggling  smd 
acting, 
And  help  to  aave  the  life  of  a  distressed  man  ; 
O  help,  if  you  be  gentlemen. 

W.  Smallish.  What's  here  f 
A  man  hanf^d  up^  and  all  the  murtherert  gons^ 
And  at  sty  door^  to  lay  the  guilt  on  mef 


M  What  salcria,  &c«— The  Uasa  priated^fai  ItaUca  aic  taken  firom  The  Sfrndsh  IVagt^,  Vol,  U 
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J%i$  place  moi  made  to  pUamre  eiHtens  wvbeSf 
Aad  not  to  bang  up  honest  gentlemen. 

£fi/€r  Taffata. 

Taffi  Where  be  these  Jazy  knaves?  some  raise 
the  hoase. 
What  meant  the  cry  of  marther?  where's  mv  lore? 

W.  Smali-sh.  Comej  InabeUa^  help  me  to  tament^ 
JFor  tight  are  ttopt^  and  all  my  teart  are  tpent. 
Thete  eloatht  I  oft  have  teeUf  aye  me^  my  Jr tend  ! 
Pursue  the  murtherersy  raise  ail  the  street 

Com/.  It  shall  not  need,  he  stirs;  give  him 
breath. 

W.  Small-sb.   It  there  yet  Ufe^  Horatio^  my 
dear  hoy 
Horatio  f  Horatw,  what  hatt  thou  mittdone^ 
To  lote  thy  lifCf  when  life  wat  new  begun  f 

Bout.  Heart»  a  man  had  as  good  be  hanged 
out-right, 
As  to  endure  this  dapping :  shame  to  thy  sex* 
Perfidious  peijurM  woman,  where's  thy  shame  ? 
How  can  thy  modesty  forbear  to  blush. 
And  knowest  I  know  thee  an  adulteress : 
Have  not  thv  vows  made  thee  my  lawful  wife 
Before  the  Ukce  of  heaven  ?  where  is  thy  shame  ? 
Bot  why  speak  I  of  shame  to  thee,  whose  face 
Is  steel'd  with  custom*d  sin,  whose  thoughts  want 

grace; 
The  custom  of  thy  sin  so  lulls  thy  sense : 
Women  ne'er  blush,  though  ne'er  so  foul  the 

ofience. 
To  break  thy  vow  to  me,  and  straight  to  wed 
A  doating  stinkard ! 

W.  SoMll-tL  But  hold  your  tongue. 
Or  by  this  light  111  truss  you  up  again ; 
'If^art  rml  on  my  wife  !  am  I  a  stinkard  ? 

hout.  The  knight  your  father  is. 

W»  SmaWth.  Why,  who  denies  it  f  • 
He  supplants  thee,  and  I  supplanted  him  s 
Come,  come,  you  shall  be  friends,  come  for- 
give her : 
For  by  this  light  there  is  no  remedy. 
Unless  yoQ  will  betake  you  to  my  leavings. 

Couti.  Rather  than  so,  I'll  help  yon  to  a  wife 
Rich,  well  bom,  and  by  some  accounted  fair, 
And  for  the  wortli  of  her  virginity, 
I  dare  presume  to  pawn  my  honesty : 
What  say  you  to  Coastantia  Sommcrfield  ? 

W.  SmaU-th,  Dost  know  where  she  is,  boy  ? 

Const,  I  do^  nay  more, 
If  he  but  swear  to  embrace  her  constant  love, 
1*11  fetch  her  to  this  place. 

W.  SmaU-th.  He  shall  do  it,  boy. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver,  and  Fiddlerti 
He  shall  do  it,  go  fetch  her  boy,  Yoot  my  father ! 

[Exit  CoMSTANTIA. 

Stand  to't  now,  old  wench,  stand  to't  now. 
Sir  Oliv,  Now  fresh   and  youthful  as  the 
month  of  May, 
111  bid  my  bride  Kood-morrow ;  musicians,  on, 
lightly,  lightly,  and  by  my  knighthood  spurs. 
This  year  you  shall  have  my  protection. 
And  yet  not  buy  your  livery  coats  youne  Ivcs  ; 

VOL.  II. 


Good-morrow,  bride,  fresh,  fresh,  as  the  month 

of  May, 
I  come  to  kiss  thee  on  thy  wedding-day. 

W.SmaU-th,  Savmg  your  tale,  sir,  FU  shew 
you  how ; 
April  showers  bring  May  flowers, 
So  merrily  sings  the  cuckoo: 
The  truth  is,  I  have  laid  my  knife  aboard. 
The  widow,  sir,  is  wedded. 
Sir  Oliv.  Ha ! 
W.  SmaUrth.  Bedded. 
Sir  OUv.  Ha ! 

W.  Smatt'th.    Why,  my  good  father,  what 
should  you  do  with  a  wife  ? 
Would  you  be  crested?  will  you  needs  thrust 

your  head 
In  one  of  Vulcan's  helmets  ?  will  you  perforce 
Wear  a  city  cap,  and  a  court  feather  ? 
Sir  Oliv,  Villain,   slave,  thou  hast  wrong'd 

my  wife. 
W,  Small-th.  Not  so. 
Speak,  my  good  wench,  have  I  not  done  thee 
right? 
Taf^.  I  find  no  fault ;  and  I  protest.  Sir  Oliver 
I'd  not  have  lost  the  last  two  hours  sleep 
I  had  by  him,  for  all  the  wealth  you  have. 
Sir  Oliv.  Villain,  slave,  I'll  hang  thee  by  the 
statute, 
Thou  hast  two  wives. 

W,  Small-th.  Be  not  so  furious,  sir, 
I  have  but  this,  the  other  was  my  whore, 
Which  now  is  married  to  an  honest  lawyer. 
Sir  Oliv.  Tliott  villain,  slave,  thou  hast  abus'd 

thy  father* 
Bout.  **  Your  son  i'faith,  jour  very  son  i'faitb, 
**  The  villain  boy  has  one  trick  of  his  sire, 
**  Has  firkt  away  the  wench,  has  pierc'd  the 

**  hogshead, 
**  And  knows  by  this  the  vintage.* 
Sir  Oliv.  I  am  undone. 
Bout.  You  could  not  love  the  widow,  but  her 

wealth. 
iSi'r  Oliv.  The  devil  take  my  soul  but  I  did 

love  her. 
Taffl  That  oath  doth  shew  you  are  a  Northern 
knight. 
And  of  all  men  alive,  FU  never  trust 
A  Northern  man  in  love. 

Sir  Oliv.  And  why?  and  why,  slut? 
Taffi  Because  the  first  word  ho  speaks  is,  the 
devil 
Take  his  soul ;  and  who  will  give  him  trust 
That  once  has  given  his  soul  unto  the  devil  ? 
W.  Small'th.  She  says  most  true,  fattier,  the 
soul  once  gone. 
The  best  part  of  man  is  gone. 

Taff.  And,  i'faith. 
If  the  best  part  of  a  man  is  gone, 
The  rest  of  the  body  is  not  worth  a  rush. 
Though  it  be  ne'er  so  handsome. 

Enter  Lady  Sohmerfield,  Throate  and 

Beard  bounds  and  Juttice  TuicHxy. 
Im  Som,  Bring  them  awaj 
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ir.  SmoZPtA.  IIow  DOW  ? 
My  lawyer  pinioo'd !  I  begin  to  stink 
Already. 

JL  &mL  Cheater,  my  daoghter ! 

IF.  Small'tk.  She's  mad. 

Throaie.  My  wife»  air,  my  wife. 

W.Smallik,  They're  mmC  atarkmad! 
1  am  sorry,  air,  yon  have  loat  those  happy  witfh 
Bt  which  you  liv*d  so  well.    The  air  grows  cold, 
Therefore  V\\  take  my  leave. 

X.  Soul  So,  stay  him  officers : 
Sir,  'tis  not  your  tricks  of  wit  can  carry  it 
Officers  attach  hin,  and  this  gentleman. 
For  stealing  away  my  heir. 

W.  SmaUrtL  xou  do  me  wrong; 
Heart,  I  never  saw  yonr  heir. 

rilroa/<.Tliat'sa)ye, 
You  stole  her,  and  by  chance  I  married  her. 

W.  SmaU-th.  Oad  give  you  joy,  sir. 

2'Aroof  e.  Ask  the  butler  else. 
Therefore,  widow,  release  me,  for  by  no  law. 
Statute,  or  book-case,  of  ncesiiaio 
Edwardi  teeundi^  nor  by  the  statule 
Of  Trictuimo  Henrici  textif 
Nor  by  any  book  case  of  dedmo 
Of  the  late  queen,  am  I  aooeasary. 
Fart,  or  party  confederate,  abetter, 
Helper,  seconder,  persuader,  forwarder. 
Principal,  or  mamtaincr,  of  this  late  theft: 
But  by  law,  I  forward,  and  she  willing 
Clapt  up  the  match,  and  hj  a  good  statute 
Of  Decimo  ttrtio  Richardt  gumrtit 
She  is  my  leeful,  lawful,  and  my  true 
Married  wife,  ttite  lieutenant  BMnL 

W.  SmaU'ih.   Who  lives,  would  think    you 
could  prate  so  fast. 
Your  hands  being  boond  behind  you }  Yoot,  he  talks 
With  as  much  ease  as  if  he  were  in's  shut. 

Sir  Oliv.  I  am  witness  thou  had'st  the  heir. 

Jttit.  2\(^  So  am  I. 

J%roatc  And  so  is  my  man  Dash. 

Bout.  Hear  me  but  speak : 
Sit  you  as  judoes,  undo  the  lawvor^s  hands. 
That  he  may  freelv  act,  and  ril  be  bound 
That  William  SmaU-shanks  shall  put  yonr  Throate 

to  silence, 
And  overthrow  him  at  his  own  weapon. 

Juit,  Tut.  Amed,  take  each  his  place,  and 
bear  me  case 
Argued  betwixt  them  two. 

Omnei.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Ju$t^  Tut.  Now,  Throate,  or  never,  stretch 
yourself. 

Throate.  Fear  not. 

W.  SmaU-ih.  Here  stand  I  for  my  client,  this 
Gentleman. 

J%roate,  I  for  the  widow. 

W.  Small'th.  Begin. 

Throute.  Ri^ht  worshipful,' 
I  say  that  William  SmalMianka,  mad-man| 
Is  by  a  statute  made  in  Octavo 
Of  Richard  Cordelion,  guilty  to  the  law 
Of  felony,  for  stealing  this  Mj^t  heir; 


Thai  he  stole  her,  the  proof  is  most  pic||BaBt, 
He  brouf^bt  her  to  my  iMuse,  coofesc  faimadft 
He  made  great  means  to  steal  her ;  I  like  her, 
(And  finding  him  a  novice)  truth  to  teii, 
Married  her  m^lf,  and  as  I  said. 
By  a  Statute  Rjchardi  Quarti, 
She  is  lawful  wife. 

W.  SmaU-sk.  For  my  cUent, 
I  say  the  wench  broni^t  onto  yonr  hoose. 
Was  not  the  daughter  to  rich  Sommerfield. 

Sir  O.  What  proof  of  that? 

W.  SmaU-sk.  This  gentleman. 

Tkroate.  Tut,  tut. 

He  is  a  party  in  the  cause, ^bo^  sir, 

Ift  were  not  the  daughter  to  this  good  widow. 
Who  was  it  ?  answer  that 

W.  SmaU'ik,  An  arrant  whore 
Which  you  have  luarried,  and  ihe  U  nm 
Away  with  all  your  jewels,  this  is  true. 
And  this  lieutenant  Beard  can  tesdfy; 
rrwas  the  wench  I  kept  in  Hosier-fame. 

Beard.  What  wasitsbef 

W.  SmaU-tk.  The  very  same. 

Ju$.  J^t.  Speak,  sirrah  Beard;  if  all  he  mys 
be  true. 

BeordL  She  said  she  was  a  punk,  a  rampint 
whore. 
Which  in  her  time  had  been  the  cause  of  parting 
Some  fourteen  bawds ;  he  kept  her  in  the  sobuits. 
Yet  I  do  tliink  this  wench  was  not  the  same. 

Bout.  The  case  is  clear  with  me. 

Omnet.  O  strange  t 

TkroatCm  Sir,  sir, 
This  is  not  true ; — how  liv'd  voo  in  the  suburbs^ 
And  scapt  so  many  searches  t 

W.  SmaU'ih.  I  answer. 
That  most  Constables  in  oar  out-parishes 
Are  btflrds  themselves;  by  wluchwe  scapt  the 
searches. 

Sir  O.  This  is  most  strange ! 

Jjady  Som,  What's  become  of  this  woman? 

Beard.  That  know  not  I.    At  I  was  squirtog 
her 
Along  the  acreet,  Master  Small-shanks  set  upon 

Beat  me  down,  and  took  away  die  maid, 
Which  I  suppose  was  daughter  to  the  vrkiow. 

W.  SmaUrih.  He  lyes;  let  me  be  han^d  if  be 
lyes  not 

Sir  0,  What  confusion  is  this  ? 

Enter  Constable. 
Con.  Bring  them  forward. 
Enter  Thomas  Smallsbanss  and  FmAHCES. 

God  preserve  your  worship.    And  it  like  yoi^ 

madam. 
We  were  commanded  by  our  deputy, 
That  if  we  took  a  woman  in  the  watch. 
To  bring  her  straight  to  you  :  and  hearing  there 
You  were  come  hither,  hither  we  brought  them. 
Sir  0.  The  one  is  my  sunt    I  do  acknowledge 

him, 
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What  woman's  that? 

T.  SmaW-th,  The  widows  daughter,  sir. 

W.  SmaUrtK  Blood !  is  he  guU'd  too. 

T.  SmalMi.  Mj  brother  stole  her  first, 
Tbroate  ooozeo'd  him,  and  I  had  coozsn'd  Throate, 
Had  not  the  Constable  took  us  in  the  watch; 
She  is  the  widow's  daughter,  had  I  had  luck. 

Throate,  And  mj  espoused  wife. 

laody  Som.  Unmask  her  face. 
Mjdanghter?  I  defy  her. 

W.  SmaU-sL  Your  worship's  wife. 

Throale,  I  am  gull'd  and  abus'd ;  and  bj  a  sta- 
tute 
Of  IHcessimo  of  the  late  Queen, 
I  will  star-chamber  you  all  for  coozenage^ 
And  be  by  law  divorc'd. 

W.  SmaU-th.  Sir,  'twill  not  hold: 
She's  your  leeful,  lawful,  and  true  wedded  wife, 
Tate  Lieutenant  Beard. 

Beard.  Was't  you  that  broke  my  head  ? 

W.  SmaUrth.  But  why  shouldst  think  much  to 
die  a  cuckold, 
Being  bom  a  knave  ?  As  good  lawyers  as  you 
Scorn  not  horns. 

Tkraaie,  I  am  gull'd,  aye  me  accurs'd  ! 
Why  should  the  harmless  men  be  vez'd  with  horns, 
when  women  most  deserve  them. 

W.  Small'ih.  ni  shew  you,  sir : 
The  husband  is  the  wife's  head,  and  I  pray 
Where  should  the  horns  stand  but  upon  the  head : 
Why,  wert  thoa  not  begot  (thou  foolish  knave) 
By  a  poor  sumner  on  a  Serjeant's  widow  ? 
Wert  not  thou  a  Puritan,^  and  put  in  trust 
To  gather  relief  for  the  distressed  Geneva  ? 
And  didst  not  thou  leave  thy  poor  brethren, 
And  run  away  with  ail  the  money  ?  Speak, 
Was  not  that  thy  first  rising  ?  Go, 
Vare  well  coupled,  by  Jove  ye  are;  she  is 
Bat  a  younger  sister  newly  come  to  town ; 
She's  current  mettle,  not  a  penny  the  worse 
For  a  little  use,  whole  withm  the  ring 
By  my  soul. 

BMrd.  Will  he  take  her,  think'st  thou? 

Bout  Yes,  'faith,  upon  her  promise  of  amend- 
ment 

Jus.  7\it.  The  Lawyer  is  gull'd. 


Ihroaie,  Am  I  thus  over-reach'd,  to  have  a 
wife^ 
And  not  of  the  best  neither? 

JVeacei,  Good  sir,  be  content, 
A  lawyer  should  make  all  things  right  and  straight, 
All  lyes  but  in  the  handling.    I  may  prove 
A  wife  that  shall  deserve  your  best  of  love. 
Sir  O.  Take  her  Throate,  you  have  a  better 
jewel  now 
Than  ever ;  kiss  her,  kiss  her,  man ;  all  friends. 
Lady  Som.  Yet  in  this  happy  close,  I  still  have 
lost 
My  only  daughter. 

W.  Smalt-sh.  Where's  thy  Page,  Boutchcr? 

Enter  Constantia. 

Coru  Here  I  present  the  Page:  and  that  all 
doubts 
May  here  be  cleared,  here  in  my  proper  shape, 
That  all  your  joys  may  be  compleat,  and  full, 
I  must  make  one;  with  pardon,  gentle  mother, 
Since  all  our  friends  so  happily  are  met. 
Here  will  I  choose  a  husband :  this  be  the  man. 
Whom  since  t  left  your  house,  in  shape  of  page, 
I  still  have  followed. 

W.  Snudl'th,  'Foot,  would  I  had  known  so  much, 
I  would  have  been  bold  to  have  lain  with  your 
Page. 

Con.  Say  am  I  welcome  ? 

Bomt,  As  is  my  life  and  souL 

Ladtf  Som.  Heaven  give  yon  joy, 
Smce  all  so  well  success,  take  my  consent 

W.  SaiaU-$h.  Then  are  we  all  pair'd.    I,  and 
my  lass; 
You,  and  your  wife;  the  Lawyer  and  his  wench ; 
And,  father,  fall  you  aboard  of  the  widow  • 
But  then  my  brother  — 

T.  Small'sh.  'Faith,  I  am  a  fool. 

W.  Smallrth.  That's  all  one;  if  God  had  not 
made 
Some  elder  brothers  fools,  how  should  witty 
Younger  brothers  be  maintain'd  ? 
Strike  up,  music ;  let's  have  an  old  song : 
Since  all  my  tricks  have  found  so  good  success, 
We'll  sing,  dance,  dice,  and  drink  down  heavi* 
nesSa 


EPILOGUE. 


Thus  two  hours  have  broueht  to  end 
What  many  tedious  hours  nave  penn'd 
He  dares  not  glory  nor  distrust : 
But  he  (as  other  writers  must) 
Submit  the  censures  of  his  pains 
To  those  whose  wits  and  nimble  brains. 
Are  able  best  to  jud^e :  and  as  for  some, 
Who^  fill'd  with  malice,  hither  come 
To  belch  their  poison  on  his  labour, 


Of  them  he  doth  intreat  no  favour; 
But  bids  them  hang,  or  soon  amend, 
For  worth  shall  still  itadlf  defend; 
And  for  ourselves  we  ot  desire. 
You'll  breathe  on  us  that  growing  fire. 
By  which  in  time  we  may  obtain 
Like  favours  which  some  others  gain ; 
For  he  assur'd  our  loves  shall  tend 
To  equal  theirs,  if  not  transcend. 


se4  RAM  ALLEY,  be. 


EDITIONS. 

(1.)  « lUm-Alley;  or,  Mcrrie  TriAs:  A  Comedy.  Divert  times  heretofore  artod  by  Ae  Chadrw 
«  of  the  King's  Refda.  Written  by  Lo.  Burej.  At  London.  Printed  by  G.  Eld,  for  Rohm  Wik 
'^  100,  and  lire  to  be  told  at  hit  shop  in  Holbome>  ai  the  n^w  pite  of  Giaye't-Inoe,  1611, 4to. 

(2.)  "  Ram-Alley ;  or,  Merry  Tricks :  A  Comedy.  Dirert  timet  heretofore  acted  by  the  Childrei 
«  of  the  King's  Revels.  Written  by  Lo.  Barrey.  London.  Printed  by  John  Norton,  for  Robert 
«  Wilson,  1M«,  4to.» 
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OR, 


MOLL  CUT-PURSE. 


to 
THE  COMIC  PLAY-READERS,  VENERY,  AND  LAUGHTER. 

The  fashion  of  plaj-making  I  can  properly  compare  to  nothing  so  naturally  as  the  alteration  in 
apparel :  for  in  the  time  of  the  Great-crop-doablet,  your  huge  bombasted  plays,  qaiUed  with  mighty 
words  to  lean  purpose,  was  only  then  in  fashion.    And  as  the  doublet  fell,  neater  inventions  began 
to  set  up.    Now  in  the  time  of  spruceness,  our  plays  follow  the  niceness  of  our  Garments,  single 
plots,  quaint  conceits,  letcheroos  jests,  drest  up  in  hanging  sleeres,  and  those  are  fie  for  the  Times, 
and  the '  Termers ;  such  a  kind  of  light-colour  Summer  stu£^  mingled  with  divers  colours,  you  shall 
find  this  published  Comedy,  good  to  keep  you  in  an  afternoon  from  dice  at  home  in  your  chambers; 
and  for  venery  you  shall  find  enough  *  for  six-pence,  but  well  couch'd  and  you  mark  it :  for  Venus 
beiag  a  woman,  passes  throueh  the  play  in  doublet  and  breeches,  a  brave  disguise  and  a  safe  one,  if 
the  Statute  untie  not  her  cof-pieoe  point.    The  book  I  make  no  question,  but  is  fit  for  many  of  your 
companies,  as  well  as  the  person  itself,  and  may  be  allowed  both  gallery  room  at  the  pfav-house 
and  chamber-room  at  your  lodging :  worse  things  I  must  needs  confess  the  world  has  tazt  her  for, 
than  has  been  written  of  her ;  but  'tis  the  excellency  of  a  Writer,  to  leave  things  better  than  he  finds 
tbeoDy  though  some  obscene  fellow  (that  cares  not  what  he  writes  against  others^  yet  keeps  a  mystical 
bawdy-house  himself,  and  entertains  drunkards,  to  make  use  of  their  pockets,  and  vent  his  private 
bottle-ale  at  mid-night)  thoush  such  one  would  have  ript  up  the  most  nasty  vicca^hat  ever  hell 
belcht  forth,  and  presented  it  to  a  modest  Assembly;  yet  we  rather  wish  in  such  discoveries,  where 
reputation  lies  bleeding,  a  sladcness  of  truth,  than  fulness  of  slander. 

Thomas  MroDLETON. 


'  TVrmert:— This  word  was  formerly  applied  to  persoiie  of  ill  repute,  both  male  and  female.  Dekker 
in  Tkm  Betmam  0/  London,  1616,  Sign.  H  3,  speakiog  of  the  practises  of  the  cheats  in  his  time,  says, 
**  they  allot  soch  coontrics  to  this  Band  of  fVitte,  snch  townes  to  those,  and  soch  a  City  to  so  many  Nipi : 
whereupon  ««m«  of  tkete  BooTHALias  ore  called  J^aMias,  and  they  ply  FFettmimter^hall :  Michaelmas 
IVna  M  their  harvatt,  and  they  sweat  in  it  harder  than  reapers  or  haymakers  doe  at  their  works  in  the 
heat  of  smnmer*** 

*  For  fit-pence,— The  price  of  a  Play  at  this  time,  as  will  appear  from  the  following  instances :  Law 
7rkA»»  by  John  Day,  1606,  Address  from  the  Book  to  the  Header,  concludes :  <*  Thhie  or  any  man^s  for 
a  toiter" 

Yerscs  by  W.  B.  (probably  William  Browne)  prefixed  to  The  Bondman  i 

*^  'Tis  granted  fbr  your  Twelve-pence  yon  did  sit, 

And  see  and  hear,  and  understood  not  yet ; 

The  Author  in  a  i  hristian  Pity,  tal^. 

Care  of  yonr  good,  and  prints  it  for  your  sakes. 

That  such  as  will  but  venture  Six-pence  more, 

JMay  know  what  they  bot  saw  and  heard  before.''  • 

Randolph's  Address  to  the  Reader  prefixed  to  The  Jealout  Loven^  4to.  1632 :  "  Goorteoiis  Beader,  1 
beg  Uiy  pardon,  if  I  pat  thee  to  the  ejcpence  of  a  sijrpcace,  and  the  loss  of  ao  hour.*' 
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THE  ROARING  GIRL. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Sir  Alexakdbm  Wcvcmatz,  muTNEAT-POOT  kU 

Miam. 
Sir  Adah  Applxtoh. 
Sir  Davt  Dapper. 
Sir  Bbavteovs  Gautiied. 
Lord  NoLAND. 

TbllM^W  EH  G  R  ATE. 

Jace  Dapper,  and  Gvll  his  Page. 

OotBAWR. 

Gresvewit. 

Laetov. 


TlLT^TARO,  1 

OpEvwoREy  >Crae>4*  I^J 
Gallipot,    3 

Moll  the  Romring  Girl 
Trapdoor, 


Gut  Fite-allarb. 
Mart  Fite-allard  Aw  ThmgMo. 

CuRTiLAX  •  SmoMl,  amd 
Haroer  Au  r« 


ACT  I. 


SC£NE  I. 


Enter  Mart  Fitz-allard,  diiguued  like  a 

tempiter,  with  a  cau  for  bands ;  and  Neat- 

rooT,  a  seroingman  with  her,  with  a  napkin  on 

his  shoulder,  and  '  a  trencher  in  his  hand  as 

from  table. 

Neat,  The  young  genUeniRii  (our  young  mas- 
ter,) sir  Aleunder's  son,  is  it  into  his  cars  (sweet 
daoDsely  emblem  of  fragility)  you  desire  to  have 
a  message  transported,  or  to  be  transcendent  ? 

JUL  Fits.  A  private  word  or  two,  sir;  nothing 
else. 


Neat.  You  shall  fructify  ia  that  Mth  y^m 
come  for:  your  pleasure  shall  be  a^bfad  to 
your  full  oontentation:  I  will  (tecit  trae  of  ge» 
neration)  watch  when  our  yooac  maifeer  is  crao- 
ted  (that  is  to  say  up^)  aad  d&nt  Uhb  to  tkni 
your  most  white  hand. 

M.  FUz.  Thanks^  sir. 

Neat.  And  withal  certify  htm»  that  I  hate 
culled  out  for  him  (now  his  belly  is  repleoiilied) 
a  daintier  bit  or  modicum  than  any  lay  qdoq  his 
trencher  at  dinner — hath  he  notioii  of  joiir 
I  beseech  you  r  chastity  ?  ^^ 


ll.  Fitz*  Ou^'^Stwhom  he 


bands 


faBiog 


3  J  trencher  in  his  hani^Ai  this  time  pewter  was  aot  totrodufed  iato  commoD  use.  Oar  aaceston 
were  conteilt  with  wooden  trenchers,  and  these  were  ctcb  to  be  found  at  the  tabki  of  oar  nobility  aad 
V^nom  of  good  fashion.  Among  the  orders  for  hoosebold-serrants,  devised  by  John  JlaryDctoti  I566L 
and  renewed  by  bis  Son  1508,  it  is  directed,  d'  That  n  man  walte  at  the  table  without  a  trauJker  in  hii 
.jm.  *K  *^iS***  **  ^  ■P®"  «***^  **"^»  ""  P»*"  of  id"  Nugm  Jnltfum,  Vol  II.  p.  S67.  edit  1779.  Sec 
also  the  NonhmnberUmd  JfovseAotf-Booft,  p.  S64.  TroieAetv  aie  stiU  used  in  some  coUens  and  tsm^" 
^^ojrtj  particularly  in  LIncolnVInn.  ^^ 

*fc  Jlr*^  ^"?^'■  "»**  '^^  *  ^*«  ^~*^  ^**'^»  Vol  I.  p.  630L  I  have  espressed  a  doobt  whether 
i?  i\T!K  n  r*"**  »•*  be  a  speries  of  niA.  fa  Evclyn^s  DteMirst  on  MedmU,  1 W,  p.  108,  is  the 
heao  or  Cbarles  I.  crowned  in  the  garteri  robes,  and  wearing  a  falUng  band  j  «  which  new  mode^  sa^s 
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Neaf •  fUliag  bandi !  it  shall  so  be  girea  him 
-—if  yoa  please  to  yeatare  your  modeity  in  the 
hall,  amoo^  a  caii-pated  oompaoj  of  rude  aer- 
yiogmen,  wad  take  such  as  they  can  set  before 
youy  yon  shall  be  most  seriously  and  ingenioasly 
welcome* 

M.  FitM*  I  have  '  dioed  indeed  already,  sir. 

Neai,-~Or  will  yea  vouchsafe  to  kiss  the  lip 
of  a  cap  of  ridh  Orleans  in  the  bottery  amongst 
our  waiting'^omeii. 

M,  l^rs.  Not  now  in  troth,  sir. 

Neat,  Our  yoong  master  shall  then  have  a 
feeline  of  your  being  here;  presendy  it  shall  be 
given  him.  [£rf^.  Nsat-foot. 

M,FUs,  I  humbly  thaakyou,  sir;— bat  that 
my  bosom 
Is  foil  of  bitter  sorrows^  I  could  smile, 
To  see  this  formal  ape  play  antick  tricks : 
But  in  my  breast  a  poisoned  armw  sticks. 
And  smiles  cannot  become  ma:  love  woven 

•lightly 
(Such  as  thy  false  heart  makes)  wears  out  as 

lightly: 
Bot  kyve  being  tmely  bred  i'th'  soul  (like  mine) 
Bleeds  even  to  death,  at  the  least  woond  it  takes, 
The  more  we  qnendi  this,  the  less  it  sladtes : 
Ome! 


Enter  Sebastian  Weh orave  with  Neat-Foot. 

&  Wen.  A  sempster  speake  with  me,^  says't 
thou? 

Neat.  Yes  "ir;  she's  there^  viva  voce,  to  de- 
liver hec  anricalar  omfessioo. 

Seb.  With  me,  sweet  heart?  What  b't  ? 

ML  litz.  1  havebroucht  home  your  band%  sir, 

Seh.  Bands  I— Neat-foot. 


Neat.  Sir. 

Seb.  Pr'ytbee  look  in;  for  all  the  gentlemen 
are  upon  rising. 

Neat,  Yes,  sir;  a  most  methodical  attendance 
shall  be  given. 

&6.  Aod  dost  hear?  if  my  father  call  for  me, 
say  I  am  busy  with  a  sempster. 

Neat.  Yesy  nr !  he  shall  know  it  that  yon  are 
busied  with  a  needle  woman. 

Seb.  In's  ear,  good  Neat-foot. 

Neat.  It  shall  be  so  given  him.  [Erit^ 

Seb.  Bands!  you're  mistaken,  sweet  heart,  I 
bespake  none:  when,  where,  I  pr'ythee?  what 
bands  ?  let  me  see  them. 

Jf.  Fitz.  Yes,  sir;  a  bond  fast  sealed,  with  so- 
lemn oathi^ 
Subscribed  unto  (as  I  thouf^t)  with  your  soul : 
Deliycred  as  your  deed  in  signt  of  heaven : 
Is  this  bond  canoell'd  ?  have  you  foigot  me  ? 

Seb.  En  \  life  of  my  Ufe :  Sir  Guy  Fitz-aUard's 
daughter! 
What  has  transform*d  my  love  to  this  strange 

sNIpe? 
Stay:  make  all  sure — so:  now  speak  and  be 

brief. 
Because  the  wolf's  at  door  that  lies  in  wai^ 
To  prey  upon  as  both :  albeit  mine  eyes 
Are  blest  by  thine ;  yet  this  so  strange  disguise 
Holds  me  with  fear  and  wonder. 

M,  FUi.  Mine's  a  loathed  sight : 
Why  from  it  are  you  banished  else  so  long? 

Seb.  I  must  cut  short  my  speech,  in  broken 
language; 
Thus  gBucti,  sweet  Moll ;  I  must  thy  company 

shun; 
I  court  another  Moll ;  my  thoogfits  must  mn. 


Mr  Evelyn,  mcceeded  the  cnaiberMmie  ruff ;  bat  neither  did  the  Bishops  or  Judges  give  it  over  so  seoa, 
the  Lord  Keeper  Finch  bclnr,  I  think,  the  very  first.'*  From  thb  medal*  which  was  struck  in  103S,  it 
appcan,  that  thefmlUHg  btmd  letembled  what  Utely  was  called  a  Vandyke.  We  ieani  from  the  Works 
of  Tajfior  the  Water  Poet,  foL  1630.  p.  167.  that  thfe  rise  of  falling  bandt  was  only  the  re?i?al  of  an  an- 
cient fisshion. 

**  Now  up  aloft  I  mount  unto  the  jrnffe. 
Which  into  foolish  mortals  pride  doth  pnffei 
Yet  Kuffcs  antiquity  is  here  bat  smid], 
Within  this  eighty  yeeres,  not  one  at  all ; 
For  the  eighth  Henry  (as  1  onderstand) 
Was  the  first  King  that  ever  wore  a  Band  ; 
And  but  afaUing  band,  plaine  with  a  hem. 
All  other  people  knew  no  use  of  them; ' 
Yet  imitation  io  small  time  began 
To  grow,  that  it  the  kbigdome  over^ran : 
The  tiUhfalUng  banda  encreas*d  to  ttaffes,     . 
Roffes  (growing  great)  were  waited  oa  |>y  coffes; 
And  thoogh  our  frailties  should  awake  our  care. 
We  make  oor  Kuffes  as  carelctte  as  we  art*'* 

'  IHaed— The  Quarto  reads  4yed« 
•  S«^*<— The  Quarto  reads  $aHk.      • 
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As  a  horse  runs  that's  blind,  roond  ia  a  milly 
Out  every  step,  vet  keepioc  one  path  stilL 
Jeft  FUm.  Umb !  must  jon  shun  ray  ooopany  ? 

In  one  knot 
Uave  both  our  hands  by  th*  hands  of  heaven  been 

tied. 
Now  to  be  broke?  I  thought  me  once  yoor  bride: 
Our  father*  did  agree  on  the  time  when,-— 
And  mo»t  another  bed-fellow  fiJI  my  room? 
Seb.  Swreet  maid,  lets  loae  no  time,  ^s  in 

bearen's  book 
Set  down,  that  I  must  have  thee :  an  oath  we 

took. 
To  keep  our  vows ;  but  when  the  knight  your 

father 
Was  from  mioe  parted,  storms  began  to  sit 
Upon  my  covetous  father^s  brow ;  which  fell 
From  them  on  me :  he  reckou'd  up  what  gold 
This  marriage  would  draw  from  nim,  at  which 

he  swore, 
To  lose  so  much  blood,  could  not  grieve  him 

moie^ 
He  then  dissuades  me  from  thee,  dsU*d  thee  not 

fair. 
And  ask'd  what  is  she,  but  a  beggar*s  heir; 
He  scomM  thy  dowry  of  (five  thousand)  nuuks. 
If  such  a  Slim  of  money  could  be  found. 
And  I  would  match  with  that,  he'd  not  undo  it, 
Provided  his  bags  might  add  nothing  to  it; 
But  vow'd,  if  I  took  thee,  nay  more,  did  swear  it, 
Save  birth  from  him  I  nothing  should  inherit 
M.  Fitt,  What  follows  then  ?  my  ship-wrack  ? 
Seb,  Dearest,  no : 
Though  wildly  in  a  labyrinth  I  go,  » 

My  end  is  to  meet  thee :  with  a  side  wind 
Must  I  now  sail,  else  I  no  haven  can  find, 
But  both  must  sink  fur  ever.    There's  a  wench 
CttU'd  Moll,  mad  Moll,  or  merry  Moll,  a  creature 
So  strange  in  quality,  a  whole  city  takes 
Note  of  her  name  and  person ;  all  that  affection 
I  owe  to  thee,  on  her  in  counterfeit  passion 
I  spend  to  mad  my  father :  he  believes 
I  doat  upon  this  Roaring  Girl,  and  grieves 
As  it  becomes  a  father  for  a  son. 


dreams, 
ily  uik  of  her :  these  streams 
Shall,  I  hope,  force  my  father  to  consent 
That  here  I  anchor  rather  than  be  rent 
Upon  a  rock  so  dangerous :  art  thou  pleas*d. 
Because  thou  secst  we  are  way-laid,  that  I  take 
A  path  that's  safe,  though  it  be  far  about  ? 

id.  FUz,Mj  prayers  with  heaven  guide  thee ! 

Seb,  Then  I  will  on : 
My  father  h  at  hand,  kiss  and  begone ; 
Hours  shall  be  watch'd  for  meetings;  I  must  now, 
As  men  for  fear,  to  a  strange  idol  bow. 

JJf.  Fitx,  Farewell. 

!Seb.  ru  guide  thee  fort^;  when  next  we  meet, 
A  story  of  Moll  shall  make  our  mirth  more  sweet. 

[£jrrtfa^. 


Emiet  Sir  Aluaitdek  Wekg&atk,  Sir  Datt 
Dapper,  Stf"  A  OAK  Appl£tov,Go8hawk,Lax- 

Omaes.  Tlmiiks,  good  Sir  Alexander,  for  our 

bounteous  cheer. 
Sir  A,  IFea.  Fy,  fy,  in  gpviag  tfaaoks  yon  pay 

too  dear. 
Sir  D.  Dtp.  When  booaty  spreMli  the  tabk, 
faith  t*  were  sin, 
(At  going  off)  if  thanks  should  not  step  in. 
Su'  A»  WetL,  No  more  of  thank%  no  aioie :  ayc^ 
marry,  sir, 
Th'  inner  room  was  too  close;  how  do  jcm  like 
This  pariour,  gentlemen  f 
Omnt$,  Oh  passing  well. 
Sir  A.  Apple,  What  a  sweet  bcetth  the  air  casts 

liere^  so  cool ! 
Gof.  I  like  the  prospect  besL 
Lojr.  See  how  'tis  furoish'd. 
Sir  D.  Dap,  A  very  fair  sweet  room. 
Sir  A.Wem.  Sir  Davy  Dapper, 
The  furniture  that  doth  adorn  this  room 
Cost  many  a  fair  gray  groat  ere  it  came  here; 
But  good  things  are  mott  Ghcap,  when  th'  are 

most  dear. 
Nay,  when  you  look  into  my  galleries. 
How  bravely  they  are  trimm'd  up,  you  all  shall 

swear 
Y*are  highly  pleas'd  tn  see  what's  set  down  there : 
Stories  of  men  and  women  (mixt  together 
Fair  ones  with  foul,  like  sun-shine  in  wet  weather) 
Within  one  square  a  thoasatid  heads  sie  laid 
So  close,  that  all  of  heads  the  room  seems  made : 
As  many  faces  there  (fiU'd  with  hiith  kioks) 
Shew  like  the  promising  titles  of  new  hooks, 
(Writ  merrily)  the  readers  being  their  own  eyes» 
Which  seems  to  move  and  m  ghre  plauitities : 
And  here  and  there  (whilst  with  obsequious  ears, 
Throng'd  heaps  do  listen)  a  cut-purse  thrusts  and 

leers 
With  hawk's  eyes  for  his  prey :  I  need  not  shew 

him. 
By  a  hanging  viliaiuoos  look,  your  selves  msy 

know  him. 
The  face  is  drawn  so  rarely :  then,  sir,  below, 
The  very  floor  (as  twere)  waves  to  and  fm, 
And,  like  a  floating  island,  seems  to  noove^ 
Upon  a  sea,  bound  in  with  shores  above. 

Enter  Sebastiaw  WsNGaAVB  and  Mr  Gesexe« 

WIT. 

Omaes.  These  sights  are  excellent. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  I'll  shew  you  all. 
Since  we  are  met,  make  our  parting  comical 
Seb0  This  gentleman  (my  friend)  will  take  bis 

leave,  sir. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Ha,  take  his  leave(Sebastian)  who? 
Seb,  This  gentleman. 

Sir  A,  Wen.  Your  love,  sir,  has  already  gireo 
roe  some  time, 
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And  if  yott  plmse  to  trust  my  age  with  morei 
It  shall  paj  doable  interest:  eood  sir,  stay. 
Green,  I  have  been  too  bouL 
Sir  A.  Wetu  Not  so,  sir.    A  merrf  day 
^ongst  friends  being  spent,  is  better  than  gold 

saved. 
Some  wine,  some  wine.    Where  be  these  knaves 
I  keep? 

Enter  three  or/our  Servingmenf  and  Neat-foot. 

Neat.  At  yonr  worhhipful  elbow,  sir. 
Sir  jL  Wen,  Yon  are  kisrini^  my  mai 
iogy  or  fast  asleep. 

Neat.  Yobr  worship  has  given  it  as  right. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  You  varlets  stir. 
Chairs,  stools,  and  cushions:  pr^ythee,  drDavy 

Dapper, 
Make  that  chair  thine. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  lis  but  an  easy. gift; 
And  yet  I  thank  yoo  for  it,  sir ;  I'll  take  it. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  A  chair  for  old  sir  Adam  Apple- 
ton. 
Neat^  A  l»ck  friend  to  your  worship. 
Sir  A.  Apple.  Marry  eood  Neatfoot, 
I  thank  thee  for  it :  back  friends  sometimes  are 
good. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Pray  make  that  stool  your  perch, 

good  Mr  Goshawk. 
Gou  I  stoop  to  yoar  lure  sir. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Son  Sebastian, 
Take  roaster  Greencwit  to  you. 
Seb.  Sit,  dear  friend. 

Sir  A^  Wen.  Nay,  master  Laxton — famish  mas- 
ter LAXtOU 

With  what  he  wants  (a  stone)  a  stool  I  would 
say,  a  stool. 

Lax,  I  had  rather  stand,  sir. 

[Exeunt  Servants, 

Sir  A.  Wen.  I  know  you  had,  gpod  Mr  Lax- 
ton.    So,  so— ^ 
Now  here's  a  mess  of  friends ;  and,  gentlemen. 
Because  time's  glass  shall  not  be  running  long, 
ri(  guirken  it  with  a  pretty  tale. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  Good  tales  do  well 
In  these  bad  days,  where  vice  does  so  excel. 

Sir  A.  Apple.  Begin,  sir  Alexander. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Last  day  I  met 
An  ag^  man,  upon  whose  head  was  scored 
A  debt  of  just  so  many  years  as  these. 
Which  I  owe  to  my  grave ;  the  man  you  all  know. 

Omnes.  His  name  I  pray  you,  sir. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Nay,  you  shall  pardon  me; 
But  when  he  saw  me,  with  a  sig)i  that  break. 
Or  seem*d  to  break  his  heart-striogs,  thus  he 

spake : 
Oh,  my  good  knight,  says  he  (and  then  his  eyes 


Were  richer  even  by  that  which  made  them  poor. 
They  had  spent  so  many  tears  they  had  no  more.) 
Oh,  sir,  says  he,  yoa  know  it,  for  you  have  seen 
Blessings  to  reign  upon  mine  house  and  me : 
Fortune,  who  slaves  men,  was  my  slave,  her  wheel 
Uath  spun  me  golden  threads;  for,  I  thank  heaven, 
1  ne'er  had  hut  one  cause  to  curse  my  stars. 
I  ask'd  him  then,  what  that  one  cause  might  be. 

Omnes.  So,  sir. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  He  paused :  and  as  we  often  see, 
A  sea  so  much  becalmed,  there  can  be  found 
No  wrinkle  on  his  brow,  his  waves  being  drown'd 
In  their  own  rage ;  but  when  the  impenous  winds 
Use  strange  invisible  tyranny  to  shake 
Both  heaven's  and  earth's  foondation  at  their  noise. 
The  seas,  swelling  with  wrath  to  part  that  fray. 
Rise  up,  and  are  more  wild,  more  mad  than  they. 
Even  so  this  good  old  man  was  by  my  question 
Stirr'd  up  to  roughness ;  yoo  might  see  his  gall 
Flow  even  in's  eyes :  then  grewbe  fantastical. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  Fantastical !  ha,  ha. 

Sir  A.  Wen*  Yes ;  and  talk  oddly. 

^r  A.  Apple.  Pray,  sir,  proceed : 
How  did  this  old  man  end  > 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Marry,  sir,  thas ; 
He  left  his  wild  fit  to  read  o*er  his  cards; 
Yet  then,  though  age  cast  snow  on  all  his  hair, 
He  joyed,  because,  says  he,  the  God  of  gold 
Has  been  to  me  no  nig|ard ;  that  disease, 
0/  which  all  old  men  sicken,  avarice. 
Never  infected  me. 

Lax.  lie  means  not  himself,  I'm  sure. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  For  like  a  lamp, 
Fed  with  continual  oil,  I  spend  and  throw 
My  light  to  all  that  need  it,  yet  have  still 
Enough  to  serve  myself;  oh  but,  quoth  he, 
Thoogh  heaven's  dew  fall  thus  on  this  agfed  tre^ 
I  have  a  son,  that's  like  a  wedge,  doth  cleave 
My  very  heart  root. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  Had  he  such  a  son  ? 

Seb.  Wen.  Now  I  do  smell  a  fox  strongly. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Let's  see :  no,  master  Greenewit 
is  not  yet 
So  mellow  in  years  as  he;  bat  as  like  Sebastian, 
Just  like  my  son  Sebastian — such  another. 

Seb.' Wen.  How  finely  like  a  fencer  my. father 
fetches  his  by-blows  to  hit  me !  but,  if  I  beat 
you  not  at  your  own  weapon  of  suhtilty— 

iS4>  A.  Wen.  This  son,  saith  he,  that  should  be 
The  column  and  main  arch,  unto  my  house. 
The  crutch  unto  my  age,  becomes  a  whirlwind 
Shaking  the  firm  foundation. 

Sir  A.  Apple.  Tis  some  prodigal. 

Seb.  Wen.  'Well  shot,  old  Adam  Bell. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  No  dty  monster  neither,  no  pro- 
digal. 
Bat  qmring^  wary,  civil,  and,  though  wiveless. 


'  Well  ikoif  old  Adam  BbU. — For  an  ar count  of  this  cflebratcd  archer  and  onilaw,  see  Dr  Percy*!  Re* 
liqatt  of  AniiaU  Foeiry,  Vol.  III.  p.  1 13. 
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An  exodleot  haOMuid;  and  Mch  a  traveller. 
He  has  more  tongue*  in  his  bead  than  some  have 
teeth. 

Sir  £).  Dap.  I  have  hot  two  in  mine. 

Gw.  So»paringand§owary; 
What  then  oould  vex  hit  fother  so  r 

Sir  A.  Wen,  Oh,  a  woman ! 

Seb.  Wen.  A  flesh-ay,  that  can  vei  any  man. 

Sir  A.  Wem.  A  scorry  woman. 
On  whom  the  passionate  old  man  sworehedoated: 
A  oceature,  saith  he,  nature  hath  brou^t  forth 
To  muck  the  sex  of  woman— It  is  a  thinf 
CMknows  not  how  to  name,  her  birth  began 
Eroshe  was  all  made.  Tis  woman  more  than  man, 
Man  more  than  woman,  and»  which  to  none  can 

ban. 
The  son  gives  her  two  shadows  to  one  shape ; 
Nay  more,  let  this  strange  thing,  walk,  stand,  or 

•it» 
No  blading  star  draws  more  eyes  after  it. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  A  monster,  'tis  some  monster. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  She's  a  varlet. 

Seb.  Wen.  Now  b  my  coe  to  bristle. 

Sir  A.  Wen,  A  naughty  pack* 

Seb.  Wen.  Tis  false. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Ha,  boy. 

Seb.  Wen.  Tis  false. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  WhatTs  false?  I  say  she's  noogbL 

Seb.  Wen.  I  say  that  tongue  .  ^  ,     ^    ^ 
That  dares  speak  so  (but  yours)  sucks  in  the  throat 
Of  a  rank  villain,  set  yourself  aside- 
Sir  A.  Wen.  So  sir,  what  then  ? 

Seb.  Wen.  Any  here  else  had  lyed- 

I  think  I  shall  fit  you.  [Aiule. 

Sir  A.  Tr«i.  Lye? 

Seb.  Wen.  Ves. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  Doth  tliis  concern  him  r 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Ah,  sirrah  boy  I 
Is  your  blood  heated?  boils  it?  are  you  stung? 
I'll  pierce  yoa  deeper  yet :  oh,  my  dear  friends, 
I  am  that  wretched  father;  this  that  son. 
That  sees  his  ruin,  yet  headlong  on  doth  run. 

Sir  A.  Apple.  Will  vou  love  such  a  poison  ? 

Sir  D.  1%.  Fve,  fje. 

Seb.  Wen.  VouVe  all  mad. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Thou'rt  sick  at  heart,  yet  feel'st  it 
not :  of  all  these, 
\Vhat  gentleman,  but  thou,  knowing  his  disease 
Mortal  would  shun  the  cure !  oh  master  Green^ 

wit. 
Would  you  to  such  an  idol  bow  ? 

Green.  Not  I,  sir. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Here's  master  Laitoa ;  has  he 
mind  to  a  woman 
As  thou  hast? 

Lax.  No,  not  I,  sir. 

Sir  J.  ITcii.  Sir,  I  know  ic 


Lax.  Their  good  paitB  are  to  rar^  their  badsd 
common, 
I  will  have  nought  to  do  with  any  woman. 
Sir  D.  Dap.  Tiswelldooe,  master Lsitoa. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Oh,  thou  cruel  boy ! 
Thou  wouldat  with  lust  an  old  man's  life  destroy: 
Becanse  thou  see'st  Tm  half  way  in  my  grave, 
Thou  shovels  dost  upon  me ;  would  ebon  mighieit 

have 
Thy  wish,  most  wicked,  most  unnatund ! 
Sir  D.  Dap.   Why,  sir,  *tis  tbooght  sir  Giiy 
Fitt-allard's  dau^jhter 
Shall  wed  your  son  Sebastian. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Sir  Davy  Dapper, 
I  bsve  npon  my  knees  woo*d  this  food  boy 
To  take  that  virtuous  maiden. 

Se6.  Wen.  Hark  you !  a  word,  sir. 
You  on  your  knees  Iwvecurst  that  vittuoosmaiden. 
And  me  for  loving  her;  yet  do  you  now 
Thus  *  baffle  me  to  my  face :  wear  not  year  knees 

In  such  intreaties g^ve  me  Fitz-«lkrd's  daogjb- 

ter. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  TU  give  thee  rats-bane  ndier. 

[Aade. 

Seb.  Wen.  Well^  then  you  know 
What  dish  I  mean  to  feed  npoiL 

Sir  A.Wen.  Hark,  gentlemen  ! 
He  swears  to  have  this  cut-purse  drah^  to  spite 
my  gall. 

OMuiet.  Master  Sebastian  f 

Seb,  Wen.  I  am  deaf  to  yon  alL 
fm  so  bewitch'd,  so  bound  to  my  desires^ 
Tears,  pravers,  threats,  nothing  can  quench  oat 

tnose  fires 
That  bum  within  me.  [ExU  Scbistia  v. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Her  bkx>d  shall  quench  it  then; 
Lose  him  not,  oh  dissuade  him,  geoilemen. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  He  shall  be  wean*d,l  warrant  yen. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  fiefore  his  eyes  ^ 
Lay  down  his  shame,  my  grief,  his  miseries. 

Omnes.  No  more,  no  more,  away ! 

[£retrii/  ail  but  Sir  AlexaHDEI^ 

Sir  A.  Wen.  I  wash  a  negro. 
Losing  both  pains  and  cost :  out  take  thy  ffi|^t, 
I'll  be  roost  near  thee,  when  I'm  least  in  sight 
Wild  buck,  I  n  hunt  thee  breathless,  thou  sbali 

run  oil. 
But  I  will  turn  thee  when  Fm  not  thought  upon. 

Enter  Ralph  TaAraooa. 

Now,  rirrah,  what  are  you?  leave  your  ape's 

tricks  and  spesiL 
R,  Trap.  A  letter  from  my  captain  to  your 

worship. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Oh,  oh ;  now  I  remember  'tis  to 

prefer  thee  into  my  service.  ^ 

K.  Drap.  To  be  a  shifter  under  yoar  worships 


*  BaJie^^Ste  note  T  to  2^  Mmm  Uaking  GUnt. 
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II086  of  a  jdean  trendiery  when  there's  a  go 
hit  upon't. 

Sir  A,  Wen,  Troth,  honest  fellow — bumb — ha 
— let  me  see ; 
This  knave  shall  be  the  axe  to  hew  that  down 
At  which  I  stumble ;  he  has  a  face  th^t  promiseth 
Much  of  a  villain :  I  will  grind  his  wit. 
And,  if  the  edge  prove  fine,  make  use  of  it 
Come  hither,  sirrah ;  canst  thou  be  secret  ^  ha ! 

R,Trap.  J^b  twq  craftj  attomies  plotting  the 
undoing  of  their  cUents. 

Sir  A.  Wem.  iDid'st  never,  as  thoa  l|ast  walkt 
about  this  town, 
Qear  of  a  wench  calfd  i/loW,  road  merry  Moll  ? 

JL  Drop.  Moll  Cu^purse,  sir  ? 

Sir  A.  Wen,  The  s^e ;  dqst  thoa  kiipw  her 
then? 

R.  TVap.  As  wpll  as  I  know  it  will  raii^  upon 
Simon  and  ^ude's  day  next :  I  will  sift  all  the  ta- 
verns i'the  Qtv,  ^nd  drink  half  pots  with  all  the 
watermen  at  the  bankude,  but,  it  you  will,  sir,  FU 
find  her  out. 

Sir  4'  Wen,  That  (ask  is  easy ;  dQ*t  then,^hold 
thy  hand  up, 
lYhat's  this?  is>  burnt? 

R,  Trap.  No^  sir,  no ;  a  li^e  singed  with  me- 
)sing  fire-works. 

Sir  4*  Wen.  There's  money,  spend  it;  that 
being  spent,  fetch  more. 

Jt,  Trap,  Oh,  sir,  that  all  ^e  ppor  soldiers  in 
England  had  such  a  leader !  For  fetching,  no  wa- 
^r  spaniel  is  lik^  n^e. 

Sir  A.  Wen,  This  wen  Ji  we  speak  of  strays 
so  from  her  kind. 
Nature  rep<ents  she  made  her.  HTis  a  Mermaid 
Has  toli'd  my  son  to  shipwreck. 

IL  Trap,  ill  cut  her  comb  for  you. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Til  tell  out  gold  for  thee  then : 
hunt  her  forth. 
Cast  out  a  line  hung  full  of  alver  hooks 
To  catch  her  to  thy  company :  deep  spendings 
Majr  draw  her  thatfs  most  chaste  to  a  man's  bo- 

SODI. 

IL  Trap.  The  Jingling  of  golden  bell0^  and  a 
good  fool  with  a  hobby-horse,  will  drayy  all  the 
whores  i'the  town  to  dance  in  a  piorris. 

Sir  A.  Wen,  Or  rather,  for  Ufat's  best,  (they 
say  sometimes 
She  goes  in  breeches)  follow  h^r  as  her  mai). 

H.  Trap.  And  when  her  bieecbes  are  off  she 
shall  foiiow  me. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Beat  all  ^y  brains  to  serve  her. 

R.  Trap.  Zounds,  sir,  as  CpHptry  wenches  beat 
cream,  'till  butter  comes. 


&>  A.  Wen.  Play  dion  the  subtle  spider;  weave 
fine  nets 
To  insnare  her  very  life. 
R.  Trap.  Her  life  ? 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Yes;  suck 
Her  heart-blood  if  thou  canst;  twist  thou  but 

cords 
To  catch  her,  I'll  find  law  to  hang  her  up. 
I      R.  j^ap-  Spoke  like  a  worshipful  bencher. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  '  Trace  all  her  steps :  at  this  she- 
fox's  den 
Watch  what  lambs  enter :  let  me  play  the  shep- 
herd ^ 
To  save  their  throats  from  bleeding,  and  cut  hers* 
R,  Trap.  This  is  the  "'goU  shfdl  do't. 
Sir  A.  Wen,  Be  firm,  and  gain  me 
Ever  thine  own.  This  done,  I  entertain  thee : 
How  is  thy  name  ? 

R.  Trap.  My  name,  sir,  is  Ralph  Thipdoor, 
boniest  Ralph. 
Sir  A.  wen.  TVnpdoor,  be  like  thy  name,-  a 
dangerous  step 
For  her  to  venture  ou,  but  unto  me^- 

R.  Trap.  As  fast  as  your  soal  to  your  boot  or 

shoe,  sir. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Hence  then,  be  little  seen  here  as 
thou  canst : 
ni  still  be  at  thine  elbow. 

'  JR.  TVop.  The  tmpdooi's  set 
Moll,if  you  budge  you're  gone:  thisme  shall  crown, 
A  Roaring  Boy,  the  iioariug  Girl  puts  down* 
Sir  A.  Wen,  God-a-mercy  lose  no  time. 

[Exeunt: 

The  three  Shopi  open  in  a  Rank :  the  firtt  at^ 
Apothecary" $  Shop :  the  next  a  Feather  Shop : 
the  third  a  Semp€ter's  Shop :  Mittreu  Gal- 
LTPOT  to  thejirst,  Miitreu  Tilt-yaed  tis  (he 
nert.  Master  Openwork  and  Ais  Wife  in  the 
third;  to  them  enter  LAXioVy  Goshawk,  and 

GSiEEJfEWlT, 

Mrs  Open.  Gentlemen,  what  is't  you  lack  ? 
what  is't  you  bnv  ?  see  fine  bands  and  rufi^  fine 
lawns,  fine  cambrics ;  what  is't  you  lack,  gentle- 
men i '  what  is't  you  buy  ? 

Lax.  Yonder^  the  shop. 

Oos,  Is  that  she? 

Lax.  Veace, 

Green,  She  that  minces  tobaooo. 

Lax,  Ay :  she's  a  gentlewoman  bom  1-  can 
tell  you,  though  it  be  her  hard  fortune  now  tQ 
shr«ut  Indian  pot-herbs.     " 

Cof.'DE,  iiry^tis  many  a  good  woman's  for* 


'  Trace  at!  her  stef^^  e.  follow  all  her  steps.  See  Kote  96  to  Qeorn  a  Greene^  Vol.  I.  p.  4M9 
f  ?  Oott-*t.  i.  hand.  ^  *"  ^  K  ^^ 
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^  wbett  her  hoabMid  toros  bMiknipCy  to  be- 1 
gin  with  pipes  aod  set  op  i^in* 

Lax»  And  indeed  the  raisiiig  of  the  woomo  is 
the  lifciiif  up  of  the  man's  hnd  at  all  tinies;  if 
one  flounsb,  t'other  will  bud  as  fast,  I  warrant 

ye. 

Got.  Come»  th'art  familiarly  aofaaioted  there, 
If^ropethat 

Imx,  And  you  grope  no  better  i*tho  dark,  yoo 
may  chance  be  i'the  ditch  when  y*are  dmnk. 

Gm.  Go^  th'art  a  mystical  Ictcher. 
r.  rwilfn 


notlleny^ut  my  credit  may  take 
up  an  ounce  of  pore  smoke. 

Got.  May  take  up  an  ell  of  pure  smodc ;  •- 
way  go,  "us  the  closest  striker.  Life  I  think  he 
commits  venery  forty  foot  deep,  no  man's  aware 
on't.  I,  like  a  palpible  smockster,  go  to  work  so 
openly  with  the  tricks  of  art,  that  I'm  as  appn- 
rently  seen  "  as  a  naked  boy  in  a  vial ;  and  were 
it  not  for  a  gift  of  treacherv  that  I  hate  in  me 
Co  betray  my  friend  where  Wputs  most  trust  in 
me,  (mass  yonder  he  u  too—)  and  fay  his  injury 
to  make  ^ood  my  acoess  to  her,  I  should  appear 
as  defective  in  oourting,  as  a  farmer^s  son  the 
first  day  of  his  feather,  that  doth  nothing  at  court 
but  woo  the  hangings  and  glass  windows  for  a 
month  together,  and  some  broken  waiting  wo- 
man for  ever  after.  I  find  those  imperfectiotts 
in  my  venery,  that  were't  not  for  flattery  and 
falsehood,  I  should  want  disoonrte  and  impu- 
dence ;  and  he  that  wants  impudence  among  wo- 
men is  worthy  to  be  kick'd  out  at  bed's  feet— He 
shall  not  see  me  yet 

Grten.  Troth,  this  is  finely  shred. 

Lax,  Oh,  women  are  the  best  mincers* 

Mrs.  GaL  *  Chad  been  a  good  phrase  for  a 
oook's  wife,  sir. 

Ims,  But  'twill  serve  generally,  like  the  front 
of  a  new  almanack,  as  thus:  calculated  for  the 
meridian  of  oook's  wives,  but  generally  for  all 
Englishwomen. 

Af  rs.  GaL  Nay,  you  shall  ha*t,  nr,  I  have  fiU'd 
it  for  you.  [Skefuttittoikejire, 

Lojr.  The  pipe's  in  a  good  nand,  and  I  wish 
mine  always  so. 

Grten.  But  not  to  he  used  o'  that  fashion. 

Lax,  O  pardon  me,  sir,  I  understand  no  French. 
I  pray  be  oover'd  t  Jack,  a  pipe  of  rich  smoke. 

Goi.  Rich  smoke !  that's  sixpence  a  pipe,  is't  ? 

Green.  To  me,  sweet  lady? 

If  rt  GaL  Be  not  forgetful ;  respect  my  cre- 
dit; seem  strange; 
Art  and  wit  makes  a  foci  of  suspicion  .*— pray 
be  warf . 

Lax,  Posh,  1  warrant  you  :^oome,  bow  is't 
gallana? 


Grten,  Pore  and  exoelleot 

Lex.  I  ihoo|(ht  twas  good,  you 
silent ;  you  are  Uk.e  those  diat  love  not  lo  tslk  aC 
victuals,  though  they  make  a  worse  noise  iUw 
noise  than  a  oommon  fidcMei^  prentice,  end  dis- 
course a  whole  supper  with  snnflUng ;— I 
speak  a  word  with  you  anon. 


Mrs  GaL  Make  your  way  wisely  then. 
Th,  what  dse^  sir; 
full  of  manners, 


Got.  Oh,  what  dse^  sir;  he's  poiiection itMlf, 


ray  wn 
;  he's 


But  not  an  acre  of  ground  bdoom^  to  '< 

Green,  Ay,  and  full  of  form  ;  h'as  nc^er  agood 
stool  in's  chamber. 

Gof.  But  above  all,  rdigkws:  he  prsyetfadstly 
upon  elder  brothers. 

Green.  And  valiant  above  meesare;  fae^i  run 
three  streets  from  a  Serjeant 

Lax.  Puh,puh.  [fie  Mm  Tbkmceeim  tkarfacm. 

Green.  Goe.  Oh,  pub,  ho,  ho.  ' 

Lax,  So,  so. 

Jfrf  GaL  Wha^s  the  matter  now,  sir? 

Lax,  I  protest  Vm  Jn^mctBeroe  want  of  msncy; 
if  yon  can  supply  nie  now  with  any  means,  yea 
do  me  the  greatest  pleasure,  next  to  the  bonoty 
of  your  love,  as  ever  poor  gentleman  tasted. 

Afrt  GaL  Whatfs  the  sum  would  pleesorey, 
sir  ?   Though  you  deserve  nothinglms  at  ray  bends. 

Lax,  Why,  'tis  but  for  want  of  opportunity 
thou  know'st ; — I  put  her  off  widi  opportunity 
still ;  by  this  light  I  hate  her,  but  for  means  Co 
keep  me  in  fasliion  with  gallants ;  for  vkat  I 
take  from  her,  I  spend  upon  other  wenches;  "* 
bear  her  in  hand  still ;  she  has  wit  enough  to 
rob  her  husband,  and  I  ways  enoogb  to  oinsnme 
the  money :  why,  how  now  ?  what;  tbe  chin-cough  ? 

Got.  Thou  hast  the  cowardtiest  oick  to  come 
before  a  man's  face,  and  strsogie  him  ere  be  be 
aware ;  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  make  a  ipni^ 
rel  in  earnest 

Lax,  Pox,  and  thou  do'st,  dionknow^sit  I  never 
use  to  fight  with  my  friends,  thouH  but  lose  tliy 
labour  in't 
Jack  Dapper ! 

Enter  Jack  Dafpbe  wad  kU  wum  Guix. 


Green,  Monueur  Dapper,  I  dive  down  to  yoar 

ancles. 
J«  JXip.  Save  Ye,g^tlemen,all  direein  apeoo- 

liar  salute. 
Got,  He  were  ill  to  make  a  lawyer;  he  dis- 
patches three  at  once. 
Lax,  So,  well  said  t  but  is  thb  of  this  same  to- 
bacco, mistress  Gallipot  ? 

JUrs  GaL  The  same  you  had  at  first,  sir. 
Lax,  I  wish  it  no  better :  this  will  serve  to  ^ 

drink  at  my  chamber. 


^^  Asa  naked  hag  in  a  olal;— meaning  an  abortion  preserved  in  spirits. 

"  Bear  her  in  iumd-^Sea  Mote  90  to  Rew-ifl/<y,  p.  S09. 

>3  Vrink  at  mg  thamktr    See  Mote  88  to  Second  Pnrt  of  fiMsft  Wk^re,  Vol.  I.  p.  880. 
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Oo9,  Shall  we  taste  a  pipe  oii*t?     . 

Lax,  Not  of  this  by  my  trothy  gentleaiei^  I 
have  swoni  before  voo. 

Ooi.  What  not  Jack  Dapper? 

Ltue.  Pardon  me,  flweetJflNok,rin  sorry  I  BMde 
such  a  rasli  oath,  but  foolish  oaths  most  stand : 
where  art  going*  Jack  ? 

J>cp.  'Faith  to  buj  one  feather. 

Xojr.  Oneieacherl  Che  fool's  peculiar  stilL 

/.  Dap.  Gull. 

GuiL  Master. 

J.  1>^.  Here's  three  half-penoe  for  Tour  or- 
^ioaiy,  boT :  meet  me  an  hour  henoe  in  rani's. 

Cruil  How!  three  single  half-penoe ;  lift,  this 
will  scarce  serve  a  men  in  sauce,  a  halporth  of 
mustard,  a  halporth  of  oil,  and  a  halporth  of  vine- 
gWp  what's  left  then  for  the  pickle  herring :  this 
sheiws  tike  small  beer  i'the  morning  after  a  mat 
surfeit  of  wine  o'er  ni^ht :  he  could  spend  his 
three  pounds  last  night  m  a  supper  amount  girls 
and  brave  bawdy-house  boys :  1  thought  his  pock- 
ets cackel'd  not  for  nothine;  these  are  the  eggs 
of  three  pounds,  Til  go  sop  em  op  presently. 

[£rit6uiL. 

Las,  Eight,  nine,  ten  angels;  good  wench 
rfaith,  and  one  that  loves  darknew  well,  she  pots 
out  a  candte  with  the  best  tricks  of  any  drugstores 
wrife  in  England :  but  that  which  mads  her,  I  rail 
upon  opportunity  still,  and  take  no  notice  on't 
The  otner  night  she  would  needs  lead  me  into  a 
loom  with  a  candle  in  her  hand  to  shew  me  a 
naked  picture,  where  no  sooner  entered,  but  the 
camile  was  sent  of  an  errand :  now  I  not  intend- 
ing to  understand  her,  but,  like  a  pony  at  the 
inns  of  venery,  cali'df  or  another  li^t  innocently ; 
thus  reward  I  all  her  cunning  with  simple  mi^ 
taking.  I  know  she  coiens  her  husband  to  keep 
me,  and  I'll  keep  her  hooMt  as  long  as  I  can, 
to  make  the  poor  man  some  part  of  amends: 
an  honest  mind  of  a  wboremaster !  how  think 
you  amoogit  you  ?  what !  a  firesh  pipe  f  draw  in 
a^bird  nan. 

Got,  No  you're  a  hoarder,  you  ingross  by  the 
ounces. 

[At  the  Feather  Shop  nov. 

J.  Dap*  Pub,  I  like  it  not 

Afrt.  Wt.  What  feather  i8^t;fou'd  have,  sir? 
Tliese  are  most  worn  and  most  in  fashion, 
Anaoffl  the  beaver  gallants,  the  stone  riders, 
lie  private  stagers  audience,  '^  the  twelve  penny 

stool  gentlemen ; 
I  can  inform  you  'tis  the  general  feather. 


J.  Di^,  And  therefore  I  nusKke  it,  tell  me  of 
general ! 
Now  a  continual  Simon  and  Jude's  rain 
Beat  all  your  feathers  as  flat  down  as  pancakes* 
Shew  me        a        spangled  feather. 

JkTrt.  Tilt,  Oh,  to  go  a  feasting  with, 
You'd  have  it  for  a  '*  bench  boy,  you  shall. 

[At  the  Semnttei'*  Shop  nam, 
Mr  Open*  Mass  f  had  qaite  forgot. 
His  Honour's  footman  was  here  last  night;  wift^ 
Ha'  yon  done  with  my  lord's  shirt  ? 

Mrt  Open,  What's  that  to  yon,  sir  ? 
I  was  this  morning  at  his  Honour's  lodging. 
Ere  such  a  snake  as  yon  crept  out  of  your  shelL 
Mr  Open,  Oh,  'twas  well  done,  good  wife. 
Mrt  Open,  I  hold  it  better,  sir,  than  if  yon 

had  don't  yourself. 
Mr  Open,  Nay,  so  say  I :  but  is  the  Countesi^s 
smock  almost  done,  '^  mouse  ? 

Jlfrs  Open,  Here  lies  the  cambrick,  sir;  hex 

wants  I  fear  me. — 
Mr  Onen,  I'll  resolve  you  of  that  presently. 
Mrt  Open.  Heyday  !  oh,  audacious  groom ! 
Dare  you  presume  to  noblewomen's  tinen  ? 
Keep  yen  your  yard  to  measure  shepherd^  hoi- 

land, 
I  must  confine  you,  I  see  that 

[At  the  Tobacco  Shop  fiov« 
Goi,  What  say  you  to  this  ^eer  ? 
Lax,  I  dare  the  arrant'st  critic  in  tobacco 
To  lay  one  fault  upon't 

Enter  Moll,  tn  a  Freae  Jerkin  and  a  Black 

''  SaveguariL 

Goe,  life !  yonder's  Moll. 

I^.  MoU!  wbichMoU?j 

Got,  Honest  Moll. 

Lax,  Pi'yCbee  lets  call  her— Moll ! 

AIL  Moll,  Moll !  pist  Moll ! 

MdL  How  now  I  whatfs  the  matter? 

Oot.  A  pipe  of  good  tobaooo^  Moll 

MoU,  I  cannot  stay. 

Goe,  Nay,  Moll,  pub,  pr'ythee  hark ;  but  one 

word  i'faith. 
MolL  Well,  what  is't? 
Green,  Pr'y thee  come  hither,  sirrah. 
Imx,  'Heart,  I  would  gpve  but  too  much  money 

I  to  be  nibblrog  with  that  wench ;  life,  she  has  tlie 
spirit  of  four  great  parishes,  and  a  voice  that 
will  drown  all  the  city :  Methinks  a  brave  cap- 
tain mi^t  get  all  his  soldiers  opon  her,  and 


«♦  nte  fwerve  0M1W  etoA  isatfcmen— Dr  Percy  Is  of  opinion,  that  one  sklUiqg  was  the  general  price  of 

ivhnt  to  now  called  the  Pit.    See  JZeltfae*  ofAnckmt  Poetry^  Vol.  I.  p.  141. 

"  Hemch  hosr-^ee  Uoie  IS  to  The  MuH*$  Looking'GUut,  *«o*»* 

*6  ArouM— M«afe  was  Ibnnerly  a  word  of  endearment.    In  Every  Man  ta  hu  nwmewr^  A.  z.  S.  S.  MfS 

Kildv  calls  her  hatband  imw ;  or,  as  I  think.  It  abonld  be  written  nm^  the  LatUi  word  for  lasaft. 

'  '7  £in«|Mar^--ikel<ote6lorAe9i«iTjfi)svao/£dm9n/0Rp.840. 
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B^cr  be  bebolding  to  a  cooipaaj  of  Mile-end 
milk  lopsy  if  be  ooukl  oone  on,  end  oone  off 
oBSck  eooufcb :  Socfa  a  Moll  were  a  maribooe  be- 
fore an  Ita^ ;  he  would  cry  bomm  rofta»  till  hit 
ribt  were  nodung  bat  bone.  Ill  lay  bard  siege 
to  her;  Booey  ia  that  ^^umfartUf  that  eata  into 
jnanv  i.  maidenhead,  where  the  walls  lore 'flesh 
and  blood.  ^Tttner^f  pierce  through  with  a  gol« 

denaogre. 

Got.  Now  thy  jodpneoty  Moll  ?  b*t  not  good  ? 

MoiL  Yet 'faith, 'tit  very  good  tobacco ;  How 
do  yon  tell  an  oonoe?  fareweU.  God  b*y  yoo, 
Miitrett  Gallipot* 

Qc$.  Why,  MoU,  MolL 

MiM  I  capnof  ttay  now  Yaitb ;  I  an  going  to 
boy  a  thag-niff ;  the  thop  will  be  shut  in  pre- 
•endy. 

Gos.  Tit  the  maddest  fantastical  gjri— I  ne- 
wer knew  to  much  fleth  and  to  much  nimblenets 
pat  together. 

Loj.  She  sKpt  from  one  company  to  another, 
like  a  fueel  between  a  Dutchman't  fingers:— 
111  watch  my  time  for  her. 

Mdrs  QaL  Some  will  not  ttick  to  h^  ihe's  a 


And  tew  many  a  bawdy  tkin-coat  together, 
Thoa  private  pandress  between  ilurt  and  ■aod^ 
I  wish  thee  for  a  minute  hot  a  num: 
Tboo  thpaldtt  never  ate  more  thapei^  bet  as  thoa 


And  some  both  man  and  woomn. 

Lu,  That  were  excellent;  she  mi^t  first 
cuckold  the  husband,  and  then  make  him  do  i^ 
much  for  the  wife. 

The  Fe^her  Skep  egctn. 

MoiL  Save  you;  how  does  mistress  Tilt-yard? 

J.  Dep.  MolL 

Jib//.  Jack  Dapper? 

J.  Dap.  How  dost,  Moll? 

MolL  ril  teU  you  by  and  by,  I  go  bat  to  the 
aeit  shop. 

J.  Dap.  Thoa  ihalt  find  me  here  this  hour  a* 
bout  a  feather. 

MolL  Nay,  and  a  feather  hold  you  in  play  a 
whole  hour,  a  goose  will  last  you  all  (he  days  of 
yoar  life.    Let  oke  see  a  good  shag-ruff. 

[The  Semp9ier-$hop, 

Mr  Open.  Mistress  Mary,  that  shalt  thou 
iYutb,  and  the  best  in  the  shop. 

Mn  Opom.  How  now  !  greetings !  love  terms 
with  a  poK  between  you !  have  1  found  out  one 
of  your  haunts?  I  send  you  for  hoUands,  and 
you  re  i'tbe  low  countries  with  a  mischief.  Tm 
terv'd  with  good  ware  by  the  shift,  that  makes 
it  lie  dead  so  long  upon  my  bauds;  I  were  as 
good  shut  op  shop,  for  when  I  open  it  I  take  n<^ 

thing. 

Jlir  Open.  Nay,  and  you  fall  a  ringing  once, 
the  devil  cannot  stop  you ;  FU  out  of  the  belfry 
as  fast  as  I  can — Moll. 

Mrs  Ooen.  Get  you  from  my  shop. 

MolL  I  come  to  buy. 

Jllri  Open.  Til  sell  ye  nothing;  I  warn  ye  my 
bouse  and  shop. 

MolL  You!  goody  Openwork|—^ou  that  prick 
out  a  poor  living^ 


I  pity  my  revenge ;  now  my  qileen't  apw 
EnUr  a  Feikm  writk  a  long  Rapier  Jy  kutide, 

I  would  not  mock  it  Hllingly    ha^  bednnkfal; 
Now  I  forgive  thee. 

Jlrt  Open.  Many  hang  thee,  I  neterasktfoiw 
gjtvenets  ra  my  life. 

MolL  Yomgoodmantwinea-faoe? 

FeL  What^  will  yoa  murder  me? 

AfetiL  You  remember,  alave^  how  yoa  abated 
ma  t'other  night  in  a  tavern. 

FeL  Not  I  by  this  light. 

MolL  No,  fciot  by  candle4i^  yoafid:  yoa 
have  tricks  to  save  your  oaSit ;  rmembons 
have  you  ?  and  I  lia^e  reaerved  somewhat  far  70a, 
—as  you  like  that^  call  for  more;  jou  know  the 
sign  again. 

FeL  PoK  on't,  had  I  brooght  any  company 
along  with  me  to  have  borne  wicnesa  on\  'twoU 
ne'er  have  griev'd  me ;  but  to  be  struck  and  no- 
body by,  'tis  my  ill  fortune  still :  why,  tread  apoo 
a  worm,  they  my  'twill  torn  tail;  but  indeed  a 
g^dcmao  should  have  more  manners. 


[Eni  FeOgm. 
rfaitfa,  MoU,  and 


Lax.  Gallantly  performed 
manfully;  I  love  thee  forever foi^:  base  rogue! 
had  he  ofiier'd  but  the  least  oountep^NiiiS  by  thia 
hand  I  was  prepared  for  him. 

MoU,  You  prepared  for  him  I  why  should  yoa 
be  prepared  for  him  ?  was  he  a^y  more  than  a 
man? 

XiV.  No,  nor  $0  much  by  a  yard  and  a  hand- 
ful, London  measure. 

MolL  Why  do  you  speak  this  then?  do  yop 
think  I  cannot  ride  a  stone  horse,  onlesa  one  lead 
him  by  the  snaffle? 

Lax.  Yes,  and  sit  him  bravely;  I  know  thoa 
canst,  Moll :  ^twas  but  an  honest  mistake  throogh 
love,  and  I'll  make  amemls  for't  any  way :  pr'y- 
thee,  sweet  plump  Moll,  when  shall  thou  sjid  I 
go  out  o'  town  together? 

MolL  Whither,  to  Tyburn  prithee  ? 

Lftr.  Mats  that's  out  p'  town  indeed:  thoa 
hang'st  so  jnaoxjestt  upon  thy  frieuds  still !  I . 
mean  hopettly  tofirentford, Staines,  or  Ware. 

MolL  What  to  do  there? 

Lax.  Nothing  but  be  merry  and  lie  together: 
111  hire  a  coach  with  four  horses. 

MolL  I  thought  'twould  be  a  beastly  joomejF ; 
you  may  leave  out  one  well ;  three  hurse^  will 
serve,  u  I  play  the  j  ade  myself. 

Lax.  Nay,  push,  th'art  such  another  kickbg 
wench ;  pr\thee  be  kind  and  l^t's  meet. 

MoU.  'TIS  hard  but  we  shall  meet,  sir. 

Lax^  Nay^  but  appoint  th^  place  th^  |  there's 
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ten  angels  in  fair  goldy  MoU :  joa  see  I  do  not 
trifle  with  joo ;  do  bat  aa?  thoa  will  meet  me^ 
and  I'll  have  a  coach  read  j  tat  tbee^ 

JMoiL  Why  here's  my  mnd,  FU  meet  too,  sir. 

Lax.  Oh  p>od  gold--the  place,  sweet  Moll  f 

MalL  It  shall  be  your  appointment 

Lax.  Somewhat  near  Holbom,  MolL 

MolL  In  Gra/^-lnn-fields  then. 

Lax.  A  match. 

MolL  ril  meet  yoii  there. 

Lax.  The  boorf 

MM  Three. 

tdur.  That  will  be  time  enoa^  to  sup  at 
Bfentford.  [Fall/ram  tkem  to  the  other. 

Mr  Open.  I  am  of  such  a  oaturci  sir^  I  cannot 
endure  the  house  when  she  scolds*  She  has  a 
tongue  will  be  heard  farther  in  a  still  morning 
than  Saint  Antlin^'s  bell:  she  rails  upon  me  for 
foreign  wenching,  that  1  being  a  freeman  must 
needs  keep  a  whore  i*the  suburbs,  and  seek  to  im- 
poverish the  liberties :  when  we  fall  out^  I  trouble 
yon  still  to  fcnake  all  whole  with  my  wife. 

Gm.  No  trouble  at  all ;  'tis  a  pleasure  to  me 
to  join  things  together. 

Mr  Open,  Go  thy  ways;  I  do  this  but  to  try 
thy  honesty.  Goshawk.  [The  Feather-shop. 

J.  Dap,  How  lik'st  thou  this,  Moll  ? 

MolL  Oh  singularly,  you're  fitted  now  for  a 
bunch:  he  looks  for  all  the  world  with  those 
spangled  feathers  like  a  nobleman's  bedpost ;  tlie 

{mrity  of  your  wench  would  J  fain  try,  she  seems 
Ike  Kent  unconquered,  and  I  believe  as  many 
wiles  are  in  her— oh,  the  gallants  of  these  times 
are  shallow  letchers,  they  put  not  their  courtship 
home  enough  to  a  wench :  'tis  impossible  to  know 
what  woman  is  thoroughly  honest,  heomse  she's 
ueVr  thoroughly  tried ;  I  am  pf  that  certain  be- 
hef,  there  are  more  queans  in  this  town  of  their 
own  making,  than  of  anv  man's  provoking :  where 
lies  the  ftlackness  then  r  many  a  poor  soul  would 
down,  and  there's  nobody  will  push  themi 
Women  are  courted,  but  ne*er  soundly  tried. 
As  many  walk  in  spurs  that  never  ride. 

\The  Semptters  shop. 

Mrs  Open.  Oh,  abominable ! 

Gos.  Nay,  more  I  tell  you  in  private,  he  keeps 
a  whore  i'the  suburbs* 

if rs  Open.  O  spittle  dealing !  I  came  to  him 
a  gentlewoman  born. 
Ill  shew  you  mine  arms  when  you  please,  sir. 

Got.  I  had  rather  see  your  l^s,  and  begin 
that  way. 

Mrs  Open.  *Tis  well  known  he  took  me  from 
a  lady's  service,  where  I  was  well  beloved  of  the 
steward.  I  had  my  Latin  tongue,  and  a  spice  of 
the  French,  before  I  came  to  him ;  and  now  doth 
he  keep  a  suburbian  whore  under  my  nostrils? 

Gos,  There's  ways  enough  to  cry  quit  with 
him ;  hark  in  thine  ear. 

Mrs  Open,  There*s  a  friend  worth  a  million. 

MolL  I'll  try  one  spear  against  your  chastity, 
mibtress  Tiltyard, 
Though  it  proTO  too  short  by  the  burgh. 


Enter  Ralph  Trapsoob. 

3Vap.  Mass,  here  she  is. 
Fm  bound  already  to  serve  her,  though  it  be  but  a 
sluttish  trick.  Bl^ss  my  hopeful  young  mistress 
with  long  life  and  great  limbs;  send  her  the  up- 
per hiUid  of  all  baili^  and  their  hungry  adherents. 
MolL  How  now,  what  art  thou  ? 
R.  IVap.  A  poor  ebbing  gentleman,  that  would 
gladly  wait  for  the  young  flood  of  your  service. 

MolL  My  service !  what  should  move  you  to 
o£fer  your  service  to  me,  sir^ 

JR.  Trap.  The  love  I  bear  to  yout  heroick  spirit 
and  inascnline  womanhood. 

Moll.  So,  sir,  put  case  we  should  retain  you  to 
us,  what  parts  are  there  in  you  for  a  gentlewo- 
ntan's  service  ? 

R.  2Vap.  Of  two  kinds,  right  worshipful; 
moveable,  and  immoveable :  moveable  to  run  of 
errands,  and  imdx>veable  to  stand  when  you  have 
occasion  to  use  me. 

MolL  What  strength  have  you  ? 
R.  IVop.  Strength,  mistress  Moll  i  1  have  gone 
up  into  a  steeple,  and  staid  the  great  bell  as  ic 
has  been  ringing ;  stopt  a  windmiH  going. 

[Molb  trips  up  his  heels;  he /alls, 
MolL  And  never  struck  down  yourself. 
JR.  I^np,  Stood  as  upright  as  I  do  at  this  pre- 
sent. 

MolL  Come,  I  pardon  you  for  this,  it  shdl  be 

no  disgrace  to  you :  I  have  struck  up  the  heels  of 

the  high  German's  size  ere  no w,-^ what,  not  stand? 

R.  Trap.  I  am  of  that  nature  where  I  love, 

I'll  be  at  my  mistress'  foot  to  do  her  service. 

MolL  Why,  well  said ;  hut  say  your  mistress 
should  receive  injury,  have  you  the  spirit  of 
fighting  in  you  ?  durst  you  second  her? 

R.  Trap,  Life,  I.  have  kept  a  bridge  myself, 
and  drove  seven  at  a  time  before  me. 
MoU.  Aye? 

R.  Trap.  But  they  were  all  lincolnslure  bul- 
locks bv  mv  troth.  [Aude;, 
Moil.  Well,  meet  me  in  Gray's*Inn-fielas,  be- 
tween three  and  four  this  afternoon ;  and  upon 
better  consideration  we'll  retain  you. 

Hi  Trap,  I  humbly  thank  your  good  mistress* 
ship ; — 
ril  crack  your  neck  for  this  kindness. 

[Exit  Trapdoor. 
Lax.  Remember  three.  [Moll  meets  Laxton. 
MoU.  Nay,  if  I  fail  you,  hang  me. 
Lax.  Good  wench,  I'faith.  [Then Open. 

MolL  Who's  this? 
Mr  Open.  Tis  F,  Moll. 
MoU,  Pr'ythee  tend  thy  shop,  and  prevent  bas- 

taras, 
Jlfr  Open.  Well  have  a  pint  of  the  same  wine 
<      *faith,  MolL  {The  BeUrings. 

Gos,  Hark,  the  bell  rings !  come,  gentlemen. 
Jack  Dapper,  where  shall's  all  munch  ? 
J.  Dap,  I  am  for  Parker*s  ordinarv. 
Lax,  He's  a  good  guest  to  them,  be  deserves 
bis  board ; 
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Be  draws  all  die  gentleBMn  in  a  terai  tine  diH 

tber; 
Well  be  TOOT  foOowen,  Jack ;  lead!  tU  wij; 
Look  700,  by  my  fiylK  the  f eel  hat  fintfaerad  Us 
welL 

[Sgnmi  Gattmfw, 


Mir  TUi.  CoBM,  ibal  np  yo«r 

nMHterOpeaworicr 
Jfrt  Oe/.  Nay,  ask  not  Be» 
Mr  TUi.  Wbeie's  bis  «ater4n^ 


Tn.TTAm» 
aDacik.' 


wbere's 
Tlllyard. 


lA. 


Mr  OaL  Coaie»  weacfaesi  oome^  «t*i«  foias 

all  toHoKsdkiii. 
Mfv  Got  To  HesHloop  hvsfaaad  ? 
Mr  QaL  AVff  to  Hogsdon,  pigny. 
Jlirf  GaL  Im  nocmdy,husboBd. 

swell— hnm- 
Cooie,  mistress  Opeowoik,  you  ace  so 
Mn  Open.  I  have  no  joy  of  my  life^ 

GaUipot 

MrOaL  Push,  lei  your  boy  lead  bis  water 
spaniel  alon^  and  wrll  show  yoo  tbe  bravest 
sport  '*  at  parions  pond»  *'  be  tm^  be  tni|^  be 
tni^;  here's  tbe  best dodi in  England, eicept  my 
wife ;  be,  be>  be,  fetch,  fetch ;  come,  let's  away : 
Of  all  tbe  year  this  is  tbe  sportfnl'st  day. 

[£xev»f. 


Enter  Skbastiah  tobtu 


Seb. 


If  a  man  have  a  free  will,  where  shook! 
tbe  use 
More  perfect  shine  than  in  his  will  to  love  ? 
All  creatures  have  their  liberty  in  that^ 

Enter  Sir  Alczaudbe,  and  UaUm  to  kirn* 

Though  else  kept  under  servile  yoke  and  fear; 
The  very  bond-slave  has  his  freedom  there. 
Amongst  a  world  of  creatures  voiced  and  silent, 
Must  mv  desires  wear  fetters  ? — yea,  are  you 
So  near  r  then  I  most  break  with  my  heart's  truth; 
Meet  grief  at  a  back  way — well :  why  suppose, 
Tbe  two-leaved  tongues  of  slander  or  of  truth 
Pronounce  Moll  loathsome ;  if  before  my  love 
She  appear  fair,  what  injury  have  I  ? 
I  have  tbe  thing  I  like ;  in  all  things  else 
Mine  own  eves  guide  me,  and  I  find  *em  prosper, 
life,  what  should  ail  it  now  ?  I  know  that  man 
Ne'er  truly  loves,  if  be  gainsay't  he  lyes, 


That  wiakfl  and  nanies  with  bia  Cellei^a 
m  keep  mine  own  wide  open. 

Enier  MoLi»aad  a  Porter  with  a  viol  em  kit  hmdL 


^ymt  UAe  ta  joar 


A.  Worn.  Here^s  brave  wilfahiem! 
A  made  maech,  here  she  comes^  loey  aaei 

Por,  Must  I  cany 
cnamber,  nustress  Mary  r 

MoiL  Fiddle,  goodmaa  hog-iwbhef  !  some  of 
these  porters  bear  so  moch  for  others  ifaey  faaee 
00  CUM  to  caivy  wit  for  themedves. 

Por,  Toyoar own  chamber,  mistrem Mmrj  f 

MolL  Wboll  hear  an  ass  speak?  whither  else 
foodman  pa^eanMiearer?  iheyVe  people  of  tiie 
wont  memones !  [Eni  Porter. 

M.  ITen.  Why,  twere  too  great  a  bartiheii, 
love,  to'have  them  carry  thin^  in  disir  nunds, 
snd  o^their  backs  tngethei. 

MoiL  Pardon  me,  sir,  1  thought  not  joa  sonear. 

Sir  A.  Wen,  So,  so,  so. 

Seh.  Wen,  I  woiald  be  nearer  to  tbee^  and  ia 
that  fashion 
That  makes  the  best  part  of  all  creatures  boneat. 
No  otherwise  I  wish  it. 

MoiL  Sir,  I  am  so  poor  to  requite  you,  yoa 
most  look  for  nothing  hot  thanks  of  me  :  I  have 
no  humour  to  nwiry,  I  love  to  lie  aboth  sides  o'the 
bed  myself;  and  again  othe  other  side^  a  wife  yoo 
know  ought  to  be  obedient ;  but  I  fear  me  1  am 
too  headstrong  to  obey,  therefore  HI  ne'er  go  a- 
bout  it    I  love  you  so  well,  sir,  for  your  good 
will,  Pd  be  loath  you  should  repent  your  bai^Q 
aflDer ;  and  therefore  we'll  ne'er  oome  together  at 
first:  I  have  the  head  now  of  mj^self,  and  am 
man  enough  for  a  woman:  marriage  is  but  a 
chopping  and  changing;  where  a  maiden  loses 
one  head,  and  has  a  worse  i'die  place. 

Sir  if.  Wen,  The  most  comfortablest  answer 
from  a  Roaring  Girl,  that  ever  mine  ean  drunk 
m. 

Sek  This  were  enough  now  to  affiright  a  fool 
for  ever  from  thee,  when  'tis  the  music  that  I 
love  thee  for. 

Sir  A.  Wen,  There's  a  boy  that  spoik  all  agam. 

Jlf  o^  Believe  it,  sir,  I  am  not  of  that  disdun- 
fni  temper,  but  I  could  love  yon  faithfully. 

Sir  A,  Wen.  A  pox  ou  yon  for  that  word.    I 
like  you  not  novv. 
You're  a  conning  roarer  1  see  that  already. 

MoiL  But  sleep  upon  tliis  once  more,  sir;  yoo 
may  chance  to  shift  a  mind  to-morrow ;  he  not 
coo  hasty  to  wrong  yourself;  never  while  you 


'*  ^1  parleut  poiuf— This  I  fanaglae  Is  the  maie  place  bow  called  fterim  pooL  It  it  situated  aear  Old 
Street  road,  and  was  formerly  a  spring  that  over-tfowiag  Its  banks,  caused  a  very  dangerous  pead,  which 
from  the  namber  of  persons  who  lost  their  lives  there,  obtained  the  name  of  PerUmt  P0OL  Te  prevent 
these  aceidenis,  It  was  hi  a  manner  Ailed  up  aotll  the  year  1748,  when  it  was  inclosed,  aad  convened 
into  a  bathing  place. 

>9  He,  Inig,  em,;,  (nif,  ftc]  I  appose  Thtg  Is  the  name  of  the  spanid  whom  he  b  sarihvlofo  the 
water  to  hunt  ducks  |  or  elw  that  he  meaw  to  iay»  trudge,  trudge,    J5. 
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live,  sir,  taktt  a  wife  riiiiiiiiig»  many  httvo  ran  bat 
tt  heels  that  have  don't :  yoa  see^  sir,  I  speak 
against  myself;  and  if  every  woman  would  deal 
with  their  sokersabomstly,  poor  younger  brothers 
would  not  ba  8»  often  gull'd  with  old  cozening 
widows,  thm  tmn  o*er  all  their  wealth  in  trust  to 
some  kiBflnn%  and  mxJkB  the  poor  gentleman 
work  hard  fer  a  pension :  fare  yon  well,  sir. 

Seb,  Wm^Nmff  pr^ythee^  one  word  morev 

Sir  A*  Wen.  How  do  I  wrong  this  girl !  she 
puts  him  off  sdll. 

MoU,  Think  upon  this  in  cold  blood,  sir:  you 
make  as  much  haste  as  if  you  were  going  upon 
a  stttigeon  ▼oyage.  Take  deliberation,  sir ;  nerer 
chase  a  wife  as  if  you  were  eoing  to  ^  Virginia. 

Seb,  Wen*  And  so  we  parted,niy  too  cursed  fate ! 

Sir,  A,  Wen,  She  is  but  cunning,  gives  him 
longer  time  in't. 

Enter  a  Taylor, 

Tay.  Mistress  Moll,  mistress  Moll !  so  ho,  bo, 
so,  ho! 

Mo//.  There,  boy;there^  boy;  what  dost  thou  go 
a  hawking  after  me  with  a  red  clout  on  thy  finger  ? 

Toy,  I  forgot  to  take  measure  on  you  for  your 
new  breeches. 

Sir  A.  Wen,  Hoyda,  breedies !  what  wilt  he 
marry  a  monster  with  two  trinkets !  what  age  is 
this  ?  if  the  wife  go  in  breeches,  the  man  must 
wear  long  coats  like  a  fool. 

MolL  What  fidltng's  here !  would  not  the  old 
pattern  have  served  yoar  turn  ? 

Xay,  Yoa  change^ the  fashion;  you  say  yoa*ll 
have  the  great  Dutch  slop,  mistress  Mary, 

MolL  Why,  sir,  I  say  so  still. 

Toy,  Yoar  breeches  then  will  take  up  a'  yard 
mwe* 

Jlfo^  Well,  pray  look  it  be  put  in  then. 

Toy,  It  shall  stand  round  and  full,  I  warrant 
you. 

MolL  Pray  make  'em  easy  enough. 

Toy,  J  know  my  fault  now,  t'other  was  some- 
what stiflT  between  the  legs,  lil  make  these  open 
enoo^  1  warrant  you. 

^  A,  Wen,  Here's  good  geer  towards,  I  have 
brought  up  my  son  to  marry  a  Dutch  slop,  and  a 
French  doublet ;  a  codpiece  daughter. 

T«y.  So»  1  have  gone  as  far  as  I  can  go. 

IML  Why  then,  farewell. 

Tiqr.  If  you  go  presently  to  your  chamber, 
mistreas  Mary,  pray  send  me  the  measure  of  your 
thigh*  by  some  honest  bod  v. 

IML  Well,  sir.  Til  send  it  by  a  porter  present* 
ly.  [Exit  Moll. 

Toy.  So  yoa  had  need,  it  is  a  lusty  one ;  both 
of  them  woald  make  any  porter's  back  ache  in 
Ettland.  r^^'^  Toyhr. 

Seb,  Wen.  I  have  examined  the  best  part  of  man, 


Reason  and  judgment;  and  in  love  they  tell  me^ 
They  leave  me  uncontrourd ;  he  that  is  sway'd 
By  an  unfeeling  blood,  past  heat  of  love. 
Fits  spring  time  must  needs  err,  his  watch  ne'er 

goes  right 
That  sets  his  diall  by  a  rusty  clock. 

Sir  A,  Wen,  So,  and  which  is  that  rusty  dock, 
sir,  you  ? 

Seb.  Wen,  Tho  clock  at  Ludgate,  sir,  it  ne'er 
goes  true. 

Sir  A,  Wen,  But  thou  goest  falser :  not  thy 
father's  cares 
Can  keep  thee  right;  when  that  insensible  work 
Obeys  the  workman's  art,  lets  off  the  hour. 
And  stops  again  when  time  is  satisfied ; 
But  thou  run'st  on,  and  judgment,  thy  main 

wheel. 
Beats  by  all  stops,  as  if  the  work  would  break, 
Begun  with  long  pains  for  a  minute's  ruin : 
Much  like  a  suflfering  man  brought  up  with  care; 
At  last  bequeatii'd  to  shame  and  a  sliort  prayer. 

Seb,  Wen,  1  taste  you  bitterer  than  I  can  de- 
servei  sir. 

Sir  A»  Wen,  Who  has  bewitched  thee,  son? 
what  devil  or  drug 
Has  wrought  upon  the  weakness  of  tliy  blood. 
And  betray'd  all  her  hopes  to  ruinous  folly  ? 
Oh,  wake  from  drowsy  and  enchanted  shame, 
Wherein  thy  soul  sits  with  a  golden  dream 
Flattered  and  poisoned ;  I  am  old,  my  son ; 
Oh,  let  me  prevail  quickly  ! 
For  I  have  weightier  business  of  mine  own 
Than  to  chide  thee :  I  must  not  to  my  grave, 
As  a  drunkard  to  hie  bed,  whereon  he  lies 
Only  to  sleep,  and  never  cares  to  nse : 
Let  me  dispatch  in  time,  come  no  more  near  her. 

Seb,   Wen.  Not  honestly  ?  not  in  the  way  of 
marriage  ? 

Sir  A*  Wen*  What  say'st  thou  ?  marriage  ?  in 
what  place  ?  the  Sessions-house }  and  who  shall 
jgive  the  bride,  pr'ythee?  an  inditement? 

Seb,  Wen.  Sir,  now  yon  take  part  with  the 
world  to  wrong  her. 

.Sir  A.  Wen.  Why,  would*st  thon  fain  marry 
to  be  pointed  at? 
Alas !  the  number^s  great,  do  not  oVrburden't 
Whjr  as  good  marry  a  beacon  on  a  hill. 
Which  all  the  country  fix  their  eyes  upon, 
As  her  thy  folly  doats  on.    If  thou  long'st 
To  have  the  story  of  thy  infamous  fortunes 
Serve  for  discourse  in  ordinaries  and  taverns^ 
Thwart  in  the  way :  or  to  confuund  thy  name. 
Keep  on,  thou  canst  not  miss  it:  or  to  strike 
Thy  wretched  father  to  untimely  coldness, 
Keep  the  left  hand  still,  it  will  bring  thee  to't 
Yet  if  no  tears  wrung  from  thy  father's  eyes. 
Nor  sighs  that  fly  in  sparkles,  from  his  sorrows. 
Had  power  to  alter  what  is  wilful  in  thee^ 


^  rtr^iRM-*Gitalefforto  were  osed  aboat  this  time  to  settle  Virglala. 
VOL,  II.  2  U 
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Thb  nMd  gM  FN  aa|uiiiDt  with  nyiaiaN^ 
Gc»  her  uuBtaoce,  mske  mj  forCvBet  known, 
Twnt  lovert'liewts,  she's  a  fit  iBstnincdt, 
And  hm  the  art  to  help  then  to  their  own; 
Bj  her  advice,  for  in  that  craft  ihe*s  wise» 
Mj  lore  and  1  May  meet,  ifate  of  ail  spiea. 

[£ri<  ScBASTiAS. 

Enter  LkXTOV  in   Vrmft-IfUtfieUt  with  tic 

Omch 


Mr  ihifiks  Iter  very  Bame  ihoiM  fri|^t  ifaee  from  I  Only  his  mood  cxceptad*  wfaidi 

her,  I  %  opposite  policies, ooonet  indirect; 

And  nerer  irunUc  me.  |  P»i«  dcaUng  in^thit  world  tak 

Seb.  IVm.  Why,  is  the  name  of  Moll  sorat«l,tar  ? 
Sir  A.  H"en.  Many  one,  «r,  where  suspect  is 
entered; 
For  seek  all  London  from  one  end  to  f  other. 
More  whores  of  that  name,  than  of  any  ten  other. 
Seb.  Wen,  What's  that  to  her  ^  let  those  hluA 
for  themselves. 
Can  any  |;uilt  in  others  condemn  her  ? 
Tve  vow*d  lo  lore  her  :  let  all  storms  oppofe  me, 
That  ever  beat  against  the  breaM  of  man, 
Nothinf(  hut  death's  black  tempest  shall  dmde  as. 
Sir  J.  WeiL  Oh,  folly  that  can  doat  on  nought 

but  bhanie ! 
Scb,  Wen  Pat  case,  a  wanton  itch  raos  through 
one  name  | 

More  than  another,  is  that  name  the  worse^ 
Where  honcslv  sits  possest  in't?  it  should  rather 
Appear  more  cxcellentt  and  deserve  more  praise. 
When  through  foul  mists  a  brtghttaem  it  can  raise. 
Why  there  are  of  the  devils,  honest  gentlemen, 
And  well  descended,  keep  an  open  house, 
And  some  of  the  good  man's  that  are  errant 

knaves. 
lie  hates  unworthily,  that  by  rote  contemns, 
For  the  name  neither  saves,  nor  yet  condemns ; 
Aod  for  her  honesty,  I  have  made  such  proof 

on't. 
In  several  forms,  so  nearly  watcht  her  ways, 
I  will  maintain  that  strict,  against  an  army, 
Excepting  you,  my  father :  here's  her  worst, 
She  has  a  bold  spurit  that  mingles  with  mankind, 
But  nothing  else  comes  near  it :  and  oftentimes 


Through  her  apparel  somewhat  shames  her  birth,  I  Ware. 


Lax.  Coachman? 

CoacA.  Here,  sir. 

Lax,  There's  a  tester  more;  pr'ydiee  drive 
thy  coach  to  the  hither  end  of  Marjbone-park,  a 
fit  place  for  Moll  to  ^t  in. 

Coach,  Maryhone-park,  sir? 

Lax.  Kj^  it's  in  our  way,  thou  know'st. 

Coaclu  It  shall  be  done,  sir. 

Lax.  Coachman. 

Coach.  Anon,  sir. 

Lax^  **  Are  we  fitted  with  good  phrampeljades^ 

Coach.  The  best  in  Smithfield,  1  warrant  yoo, 
nr. 

Lax,  May  we  safely  take  the  upper  hand  of 
auy  coacht  velvet  cap,  or  tnftafiecy  jacket?  for 
they  keep  a  vile  swaggering  in  coaches  now**- 
days ;  the  highways  are  stopt  with  them. 

Coach.  My  life  for  yours,  and  bafle  'em  too, 
sir,—  why,  tliey  are  the  same  jadw,  believe  it, 
sir,  that  have  drawn  all  your  famoos  whores  to 


But  she  is  loose  in  nothing  but  in  mirth: 
Would  all  Molls  were  no  worse ! 

Sir  A,  Wen.  This  way  I  toil  in  vain,  and 
give  but  aim 
To  infamy  and  ruin :  he  will  fall, 
My  hlessmg  rjinnot  stay  him :  all  my  joyt 
Smnd  at  the  brink  of  a  devouring  fiood, 
And  will  be  wilfully  swallowed ;  wilfulW. 
But  why  so  vain  ?  let  all  these  tears  be  lost, 
111  pursue  her  to  shame,  and  so  all's  crost. 

[Exit  Sir  Alexander. 
Seb.  Wen.  He  is  gone  with  some  strange  pur- 
pose, whose  effect 
Will  hurt  me  little  if  he  shoot  so  wide. 
To  think  I  love  so  blindly :  1  but  feed 
His  heart  to  this  match,  to  draw  on  the  otlier. 
Wherein  my  joy  siu  with  a  full  wish  crown'd. 


X&r.  Nny,  then  they  know  dietr  bosineas,  they 
need  no  more  instrucdonSi 

CmcA.  They're  so  used  to  suchjourroea,  nr,  I 
never  use  whip  to  W ;  for  if  they  catch  but  the 
scent  of  a  wench  once,  they  ran  like  devils; 

[Exit  Coachman  weith  hit  Wfhip. 

Lax.  Fine  Cerberus !  that  rogue  will  have  the 
start  of  a  thousand  ones ;  for  whilst  others  trot  a 
foot,  he'll  ride  praocingm  hell  upon  acoach-burie. 


by  the  clock  at  Savoy ;  this  is  the  hour,  aod 
Gray^»-Ino-fields  the  place  she  swore  she'd  meet 
me :  ha,  yooder^s  two  Inns-o-court  men  with  ooo 
wench,  but  that's  not  she,  they  walk  toward 
Islington  cot  of  my  way ;  I  sec  none  yet  dfcal 


*•  Cine  hut  aim^^tt  Note  «  io  Cornelia. 
"  Are 
frampeld, 

Shltopwc  STtK'otb^rTrUwTqioted  by  Mr  St^vei;  .eems  geacrally  to  denote  sometkmg  M^Ud,  ei- 
lraviy;«in(,  or  trrr^ukr*  ^ 
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like  W;  I  roust  look  for  a  shag  raff,  a  freeze 
jerken,  a  sliort  sword,  and  a  *^  safeguard,  or  I 
set  none :  wh^,  Moll,  pi^ythee  make  haste,  or  the 
Coachman  will  curse  us  anon. 

Enter  Moll,  like  o  Man^ 

MolL  Oh,  here's  my  gentleman ;  iftbej  would 
keep  their  days  as  well  with  their  mercers,  as 
their  hours  with  their  harlots,  no  hankrupt  would 
fJLve  seven  score  pound  for  a  Serjeant  s  p](ace ; 
for  would  you  know  a  catchpole  rightly  derived, 
the  corruption  of  a  dtizen,  is  the  generation  of  a 
Serjeant :  how  his  eye  hawks  for  venery  !  come, 
you  are  ready,  sir? 

Lot.  Ready  for  what,  sir? 

MoiL  Do  you  ask  that  now,  sir?  why  was  this 
meeting 'pointed  ? 

Lor.  I  thought  you  mistook  me,  sir; 
You  seem  to  he  some  young  bt^rrister, 
I  have  no  suit  in  law — all  my  land's  sold, 
I  praise  heaven  for^t;  t'has  rid  me  of  much  trou- 
ble. 

MM  Then  I  must  w^ke  you,  sir ;  where  stands 
the  coach  ? 

Lax,  Whose  this?  Moll,  honest  Moll  ? 

MoiL  So  young,  and  purblind  ?  you're  an  old 
wanton  in  your  eyes,  I  see  that. 

Lax.  Thou'rt  admirably  suited  for^  the  three 
pigeons  at  Brentford ;  I'll  swear  1  knew  thee  not. 

McffL  ni  swear  you  did  not :  but  you  shall 
know  me  now. 

Lax.  No  not  here,  we  shall  be  spyVi  'faith ; 
tbe  ooach  h  better,  come. 

Moll.  Stay. 

Lax.  What  wilt  thou  untrass  a  point,  Moll  ? 
[5^  putt  ojf  her  cloak  and  drawt. 

MolL  Yes;  here's  the  point  that  I  untruss,  *thas 
bat  one  tag,  'twill  serve  enough  to  tie  up  a  rogue's 
U»n|[;oe. 

Lax,  How! 

MolL  There's  the  gold  with  which  you  hir'd 
your  hackney,  here's  her  pace ; 


She  racks  hard,  and  perhaps  your  hones  will  fee!  it : 
Ten  angels  of  mine  own,  I've  put  to  thio^,^  wi^ 

'em,  and  wear  'em. 
Zqr.  U.old,  Moil ;  mistress  Mary  I 
MolL  Elrav,  or  I'll  serve  an  execution,  on  thee-^ 
Shall  lay  tliee  up  till  doomsday. 

I^BUF.  Draw  upon  a  woman  !   why,  what  dosf 

mean,  Moll  ? 
Moll.  To  teach  thy  base  thoughts  manners : 

thou'rt  one  of  those 
That  thinks  each  wopaan  thy  fond  flexible  whore; 
If  she  but  6saX,  a  liberal  eye  upon  thee. 
Turn  back  her  head,  she*sihine;  or  amongst  com- 
pany 
By  chance  drink  first  to  tliee,then  slie's  quite  gone. 
There  is  no  means  to  help  her :  nuy  fwr  a  need. 
Wilt  swear  unjo  thy  credulous  fellow  letchers, 
ThatthouVt  more  ia  favour  with  a  lady  at  first  sight 
Than  her  monkey  all  her  life  time. 
How  many  o{[  our  sex,  by  such  as  thou. 
Have  theirgpod  thoughts  paid  with  a  blasted  name, 
That  never  deserved  loosely,  or  did  trip 
In  path  of  whoredom,  beyond  cup  and  lip ! 
But  for  the  staiji  of  consience  and  of  soul, 
Better  had  w.om^n,  fall  into  the  hands 
Of  an  act  sitent,  than  a  brag^og  nottiing. 
There  is  no  mercy  in't— what  durst  move  you,  sir. 
To  think  me  whorish  I  a  name  which  I'd  tear  out 
From  the  *'  high^  Gei?nap's  throa^  if  it  lay  ^  leiger 

there 
To  dispatch  orivy  slanders  against  me. 
In  thee  I  de^  all  men,  their  worst  hat^% . 
And  their  best  flkctcries,  all  their  golden  witct»*. 

craftsy  ^ 
With  which  they  intangjetb^  poor  spirits  of  fools. 
Distressed  neeale-womeo^  and  trad^fall'n  wives^ 
Fish  that  must  needs  bite,  or  themselves  be  bitten; 
Such  hungry  things  as  thes^  may  soon  be  took 
With  a  worm  fastened'  on  a  golcfen  hoq|c. 
Those  are  the  letclier's  £ood,.his  prey,  he  \vatcbet 
For  quarrelling  *^  wetttofiks,^  apd.  poor.shiftijng 

sisters ; 


i 


,  ^ 


1 


•5  Srfeguwd.'^See  p.  9SS. 

**  The  three  pigeoiu  at  Bremtford, -^Thh  fun  was  afterwards  kept  by  John  Lo wen,  the  celebrated  plaver. 
See  Diategtie  on  PUoft  and  P/aysrt . 

^s  High  German  t  IArMtf-*-rbis  man  is  taken  notice  of  before  in-  this  play.  He  seems  to  have  been 
noted  for  bis  extraordinary  strength,  aad  is  probably  the  same  penoo  meotioaed  Id  The  Curtaine  Drawer 
mfike  Worlds  ldl«,4to,  p.  97.  ''  Aske  but  tbu  CurUine  Drawer,  and  he  will  tell  you,  that  few  there  are, 
and  those  escape  very  har41y  like  the  bird  out  of  the  snare,  like  the  German  oat  of  Wood-street,  or 
those  that  commit  niirder,  or  like  him  that  escapes  the  haagmaa  from  the  tree  of  execution.  " 

^^  lei^er— I.  e.  resideut  ambassador 

'7  fKHOocJb,— I.  e.  wives.    8o,  In  The  Foetoiter^  A,  4»  S.3.  «  Which  of  these  is  il^y  wedlock^  Menelausr* 

The  Devil  U  an  Au^  A.  2.  8.  3  I 

'<  — ^you  do  see,  good  Kedlockf 
How  I  directed  him }" 

* 

Marston's  Paratitaeter,  At  8.  8*  L — bat  to  lie  with  one's  brother*s  **  wedtackf  O  ^y  dear  llerode,  *tia 
vile  aod  uocomroon  lust  !** 

Ckarchyard's  CkaUeMge,  1693,  p.  83S  s 

^  My  efedhck  now,  not  hearing  of  these  newes. 
Made  no  haste  hone,  till  1  was  ore  the  shewes.*' 

So  Mttrimeniam  Is  used,  as  Mr  Sympson  observes,  for  Uxer^  more  than  once,  by  Justly 
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*Tm  the  best  fish  he  takes :  but  whj,  good  fiiheniiaii 
Am  I  thought  meat  for  you,  that  never  yet 
Had  angling  rod  cast  towards  me  ?  cause  youll  say 
Tm  ^ven  to  sport,  Tm  often  merry,  jest : 
Had  mirth  oo  kindred  in  the  world  but  lust? 

0  shame  take  all  her  friends  then  !  but  howe'er 
Thou  and  the  baser  world  censure  my  IkCef 

T\\  send  'em  word  by  thee,  and  write  so  much 
Upon  thy  breast,  cause  thou  shalt  bear*t  in  mind, 
Tell  tliem  'twere  base  to  yield  where  I  hare  con^ 
qoer'd; 

1  scorn  to  prostitute  myself  to  a  man, 
I  that  can  prostitute  a  nun  to  me  { 
And  so  I  greet  thee. 

Lax,  Hear  me. 

AfolL  Would  the  spirits  of  all  my  slanders  were 
dasptin  thme, 
That  I  might  vex  an  army  at  one  time ! 

Lax,  I  do  repent  me,  bold !  [Thtyjigki. 

MolL  You'll  die  the  better  christian  then. 

Lax.  I  do  confess  I  have  wrong'd  thee,  Moll. 

MolL  Confession  is  bnt  poor  amends  for  wroug, 
Unless  a  rope  would  follow. 

Lax,  I  ask  thee  pardon. 

MoU,  Fro  your  hired  whore,  sir. 

Lax,  I  yield  both  purse  and  body. 

Jifo^  Both  are  mine,  and  now  at  my  disposing. 

Lax,  Spare  my  life. 

MoU,  1  scorn  to  strike  thee  baselr. 

Lax,  Spoke  like  a  noble  girl  rfaith. 
Heart,  I  think  1 6gbt  with  a  familiar,  or  the  gboil 
of  a  fencer.  She  ras  wounded  me  nllantlv ;  call 
vou  this  a  letcherous  visage?  Heres  blood  would 
have  served  me  this  seven  years  in  broken  heads 
and  cut  fingers;  and  now  it  runs  all  out  together. 
Pox  o*che  three  pigeons !  I  would  the  coach  were 
here  now  to  carry  me  to  the  chirurgion's. 

[Exit  Laxton, 

MolL  If  I  could  meet  my  cnenues  one  by  one 
thus, 
I  might  make  pretty  shift  with  them  in  time ; 
And  make  them  know,  she  that  has  wit,  and  spirit, 
May  scorn  to  live  beholding  to  her  body  for  meat; 
Or  for  apparel  like  your  common  dame. 
That  makes  shame  get  her  clothes  to  cover  shame. 
Base  is  that  mind,  that  kneels  onto  her  body, 
As  if  a  husband  stood  in  awe  on's  wife. 
My  spirit  shall  be  mistress  of  this  house 
As  long  as  I  have  time  in't.— Oh, 

JEn^er  Trapdoor. 

Here  comes  my  roan  that  would  be :  *tis  his  hour' 
Faith,  a  good  well-set  fellow,  if  his  spirit 
Be  answerable  **  to  his  umbles ;  he  walks  stifl^ 
But  whether  ho  will  stand  to't  stifly,  there's  the 

point; 
Has  a  good  calf  for't ;  and  ye  shall  have  many  a 

woman 


Choase  him  she  Hieans  lo  make  ber  bead,  bf)  bis 

calf: 
I  do  not  know  their  tricks  in*t :  Yaith  be  seema 
A  man  without ;  111  try  what  be  is  within. 
Trap,  She  told  me  Gra/a-Inn-fieMs  twizt  three 
and  four; 
m  fit  ber,mistres9hip  with  a  piece  of  aervkse : 
Tm  hind  to  rid  the  town  of  one  mad  prL 


What  a  pox  ails  you,  sir  ? 

JtioU,  lit  begins  mcFa  gpntleman. 

Trflp,  Tlean.  is  the  6eld  so  Banrosr.  or  yow 
eye-sigjbt? 
life,  he  comes  back  again. 

r^&^  riiiwn  f^ii  rfi  A^^ 

MolL  Was  this  spoke  to  aoe,  sir? 

Trap,  I  cannot  tell,  sir. 

MolL  Go,  you're  a  coxcomb. 

Trap,  Coxcomb ! 

MolL  You're  a  slave. 

Trap,  I  hope  there's  law  for  yon,  sr. 

MoU,  Yes,  do  you  see,  sir.        [Ikirm  Vd  hot. 

Trap,  ^Heart,  this  is  nogooddcaling :  |inf  Vet 
me  know  what  house  vou  are  of. 

MoU.  One  of  the  Teflnle^  air.      [FldU^  kiau 

7V«.  Mass  so  jMLlly  nka. 

MolL  And  yet  sDmetime  I  lie  aboaiChick4aB& 

I^ap*  I  like  you  the  worse,  because  you  shift 
your  lod^ng  so  often ; 
ni  not  meddle  with  you  for  that  trick,  sir. 

MolL  A  good  shift ;  but  it  shall  notscfvejoar 
turn. 

Trap!  You'll  give  me  leave  to  pass  aboot  wj 
business,  sir? 

MolL  Your  business !  Fll  make  yon  wait  oq 
me  before  I  have  done,  and  glad  to  serve  me  too. 

TVop.  How,  sir !  serve  you  ?  not  if  there  were 
no  more  men  in  England. 

MolL  But  if  there  were  no  more  women  in 
England, 
I  hope  you'd  wait  upon  your  unstress  tbea  ? 

Trap*.  Mistress! 

MolL  Oh,  you  are  a  tried  spirit  at  a  push,  rir! 

TVop.  What  would  your  irorahip  have  me  do? 

MM  You  a  fighter! 

3Vap.  No,  I  praise  heaven;  I  had  better  grace 
and  more  manners. 

MolL  As  how,  I  pray,  sir  ? 

Trap,  life,  'ihad  been  a  beastly  part  of  me  to 
have  drawn  my  weapoBS  upon  my  mistress ;  all 
the  world  would  have  cried  shame  of  me  for  dwL 

MolL  Why,  but  you  knew  me  not. 

TVop.  Do  not  say  so,  mistress ;  I  knew  you  by 
your  wide  straddle  as  well  as  if  I  had  been  in 
your  belly.  . 

MoU,  Well,  we  shall  try  joo  further/  iUe 
mean  time,  we  give  ye  entertainment. 

IVap,  Thank  your  good  mbtresship. 


^>  To  hit  %mhtn^\,  e.  bb  imide.     Umblw  are  the  intiails  of  a  deer.    60b  »d  HoliMhed'k  CAramkk^ 
Vol.  I.  p.  S04b    ««  The  keeper  hath  the  skhi,  bead»  umbU»,  chine,  and  shealden."    S. 
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Ho«r  imiiy  faito  fasre  700  } 

No  more  suits  tbwi  Imh^  mistress. 

Well,  if  jou  desenre,  I  oast  off  this^  next 


Mr 
Mn 


MoU. 
Mck 

And  you  may  creep  ioto't 

2Vup.  Thiuik  jo«ir  good  worship.    , 

MciL  Corae  follow  me  to  S.  Thomas  Apostles; 

rU  put  a  Imry  doak  upon  your  back,  the  first 
tbinff  I  do* 
2Vap.  1  follow  my  dear  mistress.       [Exeunt. 

^nier  JUSttreu  Gallipot  aifrom  Supper^  her 
Husband  after  her. 

GaL  What,  Pm ;  Nay,  sweet  prudence. 
GaL  What  a  prning  keep  you !  I  think 
the  baby  would  have  a  teat,  ^  it  keys  so :  pray 
be  not  so  fond  of  me,  leave  j«vr  city  bumours; 
I'm  vest  at  you  to  tee  how  like  a  odf  you  come 
bleating  after  me. 

Mr  GaL  Nay,  honey  Pru !  how  does  your  ri- 
sing up  Wfbre  all  the  table  shew  ?  and  itki^ng 
fnim  my  fmnds  sounciviUy  f  fie,  Pru,  fie,  oome. 

Mrt  GaL  Then  up  and  ride  i'iaith. 

Mr  GaL  Up  and  ride !  nay,  my  pretty  Pru ; 
that's  far  from  my  thought,  duck :  why,  '^  moase ; 
thy  mind  is  Bibbhng  at  soasething :  what  is^t?  what 
lies  upon  thy  stoouich  ? 

Afri  GmL  Such  aa  ass  as  you  s  hoyda,  yWe 
beat  turn  midwife^  or  physician :  y*ere  an  apothe- 
cary already,  but  Vm  none  of  your  drugs. 

Mr  GaL  Thou  art  a  sweet  m%,  sweetest  Pru, 
and  the  more  tboo  art  poaaded,  the  mere  precH 
ous. 

ilfrt  GaL  Must  yea  be  prying  into  a  woman's 
secrets;  say  ye? 

Mr  GaL  Woman's  secrets  ? 

3frs  GaL  What?  I  cannot  have  a  qaaJm  come 
upon  me^  hot  your  teeth  water,  till  your  nose  hang 
over  it. 

Afr  GaL  It  is  my  love,  dear  wife. 

Afrt  GmL  Your  love !  your  love  is  all  words ; 
give  me  deeds :  I  cannot  abide  a  man  that's  too 
foad  orer  me,  so  cooki^b ;  thou  dost  not  know 
how  to  handle  a  woman  in  her  kind. 

Afr  GaL  No,  Pru  ?  why,  I  hope  I  have  hand- 
led  

Ifrt  GaL  Handle  a  fool's  head  of  your  own 
— fih-fih. 

Jlfr  GaL  Ha,  ha,  'tis  soeh  a  waso :  it  does  me 
good  now  to  have  her  sting  me,  litve  rogue ! 

lfr»  GaL  Now  fie,  how  you  vex  mel  I  can- 
not abide  these  "  apron  husbands;  such  oot- 
queaos :  joo  overdo  your  things  they  become  you 
scurvily. 

Mr  G^  Upon  my  life  she  breeds:  heaven 
knows  how  I  have  strain'd  myself  to  please  her 
nig^t  and  day ;  1  wondeir  why  we  citiiens  should 


^t  children  so  fitful  and  untoward  in  the  breed- 
mg,  their  fathers  being  for  the  most  piart  as  gen* 
tie  as  milch  kine:  ^ul  I  leave  thee,  my  Pru? 

Mrt  GaL  Fie,  fie,  He, 

Mr  GaL  lliou  shalt  not  be  vext  no  more,  pret- 
ty kind  rogue ;  take  no  cold,  sweet  Pru. 

[Exit  Mtnter  Gallipot. 

Afri  GaL  As  your  wit  has  done ;  now,  Mas- 
ter Lazton,  shew  your  head;  what  news  from 
you?  would  any  husband  sui^ct  that  a  woman 
crying,  Buy  any  scurvygraiSy  should  bring  love- 
letters  amongst  her  herbs  to  his  wife  ?  pretty 
trick!  fine  conveyance !  had  jealousy  a  thousand 
eyes,  a  silly  woman  with  scnrvy^rass  blinds  them 
all ;  Laxton  with  bays  cit>wn  I  thy  wit  for  this, 
it  deserves  praise. 
This  makes  me  affect  thee  more,  this  proves  thee 

wise. 
Lack,  what  poor  shift  is  love  forced  to  devise  ? 
To  the  point 

She  reads  the  Letter. 

O,  emtei  craafttre^a  sweet  beginning)  panhn 
my  lomgmbienee,  for  thou  thalt  9h^%  be  pot- 

JSBed  with  my  grggwce;  thmq^h  Demophoon 
wnJaiMt  to  FkiOSTTwiU  be  to  thee  as  Pea* 


da-rut  wa$  to  Crefiida  ;  though  Mneas  made 
an  ass  of  Dido,  I  will  die  to  thee  ere  I  do  to  ; 
O,  sufeotett  creature^  mcdoemudiof  mty  far  no 
man  beneath  the  siher  moon  skaU  make  mare  of 
a  woman  than  Idarftheet  fumuh  me  there^ 
fore  with  thirty  pounde  ;  you  muit  doitrfne* 
cesiity  for  me  ;  I  Utnguieh  till  I  tee  some  com- 
fort come  from  thee  ,•  protetting  not  to  die  in 
thy  deU^  but  rather  to  live  to,  at  hitherto  I 
have  and  wUL  Thy  true  Laxton  eter. 

Alas,  poor  gentleman  \  ttonii  I  pity  him ; 
How  shall  I  raise  this  money  ?  thirty  pounds  I 
'TIS  thirty  snre,  a  S  before  an  0, 
I  know  his  threes  too  well;  my  child-bed  linen. 
Shall  I  pawn  that  for  him  ?  then  if  my  mark 
Be  known,  I  am  undone;  it  may  be  thought 
My  husband's  bankrout :  which' way  shall  I  turn  ? 
lAxton,  what  with  my  own  fears,  and  thy  tvants, 
I'm  kke  a  needle  'twjxt  two  adamants. 

Enter  Master  Gallipot  hattUy, 

Mr  GaL  Nay,  nay,  wife,  the  women  are  all 
up:  ha!  bow?  readins^  a  letter  ?  I  smell  a  goose, 
a  couple  of  capons,  and  a  gammon  of  bacon,  from 
her  mother  out  of  the  countty.  1  hold  my  life 
—steal—  ^ 

Mrt  Gal.  O^  beshrew  your  heart ! 

Mr  GaL  What  letter's  that?  I'll  see  it. 

,^    ^  .  _  [^he  tmrt  the  Letter. 

Mrt  GaL  Ob,  would  thou  had'sc  no  eyes  to 
see  the  downfal  of  me  and  ihyself !  I'm  for  erer 
for  ever  I'm  nndone^  * 


^  h  keys  <»— i«  e«  cHes.    She  imitates  the  jargon  talked  by  nurses  to  laftnts.    S« 

^  JfoMse— See  Note  16,  p.  399. 

Y  Apton  Aashmdr^K  e*  Hasteads  who  foUew  their  wArcstts  if  tied  to  their  epiwn  strii^)  S« 
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JfrGslLWIuilailsmyPra?  wfatt  paper*!  thai 
thou  tear'it^ 

Mn  GmL  Would  I  cogld  lew 
My  irerf  heart  in  pieces:  for  mj  tool 
lies  oo  the  rack  of  shame,  that  tortures  me 
Beyond  a  woman's  sofcriii|s» 

Mr  GoL  What  means  this? 

Mrt  GmL  Had  you  no  other  reogeaoce  to  throw 
down. 
But  even  in  lieifbth  of  all  my  joys  ? 

Mr  GmL  DcM*  woman. 

Mrs  GmL  When  the  full  sea  of  pleasure  and 
oonteot  teem'd  to  flow  over  me  i 

Mr  GmL  As  thou  desirest  to  keep  me  out  of 
Bedlam,  tell  what  troohles  thee ;  is  not  thy  child 
at  nurse  fallen  sick,  or  dead  ? 

Jfrs  GaL  Oh,  nou 

Mr  GaL  Heavens  bless  me !  are  my  bams  and 
booses 
Yonder  at  Hockly-hole  consomed  with  fire  ? 
1  can  build  more,  sweet  Pro. 

Mr$  GmL  Tis  worse,  *tis  wone. 

Mr  GmL  My  factor  broke,  or  is  the  Jonas  sank  ? 

Jfff  GaL  Would  all  we  had  were  swallowed 
in  the  waves, 
Bather  then  both  should  be  the  scorn  of  slaves. 

Mr  GaL  I'm  at  my  wit's  end. 

If  rs  GaL  Oh,  my  dear  husband. 
Where  once  I  thooght  myself  a  fiied  star, 
Placed  only  in  the  Iwavcn  of  thine  armS| 
I  fear  now  I  shall  prove  a  wanderer ; 
Oh,  Lsxtun,  Laxtoo,  is  it  then  my  fate 
To  be  by  thee  o'erthrown ! 

Mr  GaL  Defend  me,  wisdom. 
From  falling  into  freniy  !  on  my  knees 
Sweet  Pro,  speak,  what's  that  Laxton,  who  so 
heavy  lies  on  thy  bosom  f 

Mrs  GaL  I  shall  sure  run  mad. 

Mr  GaL  I  shall  run  mad  for  company  then : 
speak  to  me, 
Vm  (ttUipol  thy  hasband-**-Pru— why,  Pro ! 
An  sick  m  conscience  for  some  villainous  deed 
Thou  wert  about  to  act :  didst  mean  to  rob  me  ? 
Tush,  I  forgive  thee :  hadst  thou  on  mv  bed 
Thrust  my  soft  pillow  under  another's  head  ? 
1*11  wink  at  all  raults,  Pru ;  'las  that's  nq  more. 
Than  what  some  neighbours  near  thee  have  done 

before. 
Sweet  honey  Pro !  what's  that  Laxtoo  f 

Mrs  GaL  Oh ! 

Jfr  GaL  Oat  with  him. 

Mrs  Gal.  Oh  he's  bom  to  be  my  oudoer, 
This  band  which  thoa  call'si  thine,  to  him  was 

given. 
To  him  was  I  made  sure  i*the  sieht  of  heaveu. 

Mr  GaL  I  never  heard  this  tbonder. 

Jlirt  GaL  Yes,  yes,  before 
I  was  to  thee  contracted,  to  him  I  swore  i 
Snce  lasc  I  saw  him  twelve  months  three  times 

t(»ld. 
The  moon  hath  drawn  throogh  her  light  silver 

bow; 
For  o'er  the  seas  be  wen^  and  it  was  said. 
But  romomr  lie%  that  he  in  France  was  dead. 


Bat  he's  alive;  oh,  he^  alive,  he 
That  letter  to  me,  which  in  rage  I  rent; 
Swearing  with  oaths  most  danmably  to  have  me, 
Or  tear  me  from  this  brisom :   oh  beaven^  aavo 


Mr  GmL  My  heart  will  break — shamed  and  un- 
done for  ever ! 

Mrs  GaL  So  black  a  day,  poor  wretchl  west 
o  cr  thee  never. 

Mr  GaL  If  thoo  sbould*st  wieetle  with  him  at 
the  law, 
Thoo'rtsore  to  fiiU:  noodd  s&g|ht?  no  preveo- 

tion? 
rU  tell  him  thou'rt  with  diild. 

Mrs  GaL  Umh. 

Mr  GaL  Or  give  oot  one  of  my  men  was  ta*ea 
abed  with  thee. 

Mrs  GaL  Umh,  omh. 

MrGaL  Before  1  lose  thee,  fl^  far  Pra, 
ni  drive  it  to  that  posh. 

Mrs  GaL  Worse  and  worse  sbll, 
Yoo  embrace  a  mischief,  to  prevent  an  31. 

Mr  GaL  I'll  buy  thee  of  hiai,  stop  his  mooth 
withgolcl, 
Tbink'st  thoo  'cwUl  do. 

Mrs  GaL  Oh  me  heavens !  grant  it  woold;  - 
Yet  now  my  senses  are  set  more  in  tnne^ 
He  writ,  as  I  remember  in  his  letter, 
rhat  he  in  riding  op  ami  down  had  spent. 
Ere  he  ooold  find  me,  thirty  pooods;  send  thst^ 
Stand  not  oo  thirty  with  him. 

Mr  GaL  Forty,  Pro;  say  thoo  the  word^  tis 
done :  we  venture  lives  for  wealth,  hot  most  do 
more  to  keep  oor  wives :  thirty  or  forty,  Pro  ? 

Mrs  GaL  Thirty,  good  sweeL 

Of  au  ill  h^iyin  Uf>fc  ^w^  wJHtf  ^ii  r«« 

1*11  pay  It  hlm'with  my  teen;  hewas  a  man 
When  first  I  knew  liim,  of  a  meek  sfnrit. 
All  goodness  is  not  yet  dr^'d  op  I  nope* 
Mr  GaL  He  shall  have'thirty  pooiid,  let  that 

stop  all : 
Love's  sweets  taste  best^  when  we  have  dronk 

down  gall. 

£a/er  Matter  TiLT-TARD,en^Aa  W^Cj  Master 
Goshawk,  and  Mistress  OrxKwoai. 

God's-so!  our  friends;  conse, come, smooth yoor 

cheek: 
After  a  storm  the  face  of  heaven  looks  sleek. 
Mr  TUt.  Did  I  not  tell  you  these  turtles  were 

together? 
Mrs  TUi,  How  dost  thoo,  sirrah  ?  why,  sister 

Gallipot? 
J^frt  Open,  Lord,  how  she's  changfd ! 
Mr  Gas,  Is  your  wife  ill,  sir  ? 
Mr  GaL  Yes  indeed,  la,  sir,  very  ill,  veiy  ill, 

never  worse. 
Mrs  TU(.  How  her  head  boms!  feel  how  her 

poises  work. 
Afrt  Ofien.  Sister,  lie  dowa  a  little^  that  always 

does  me  good. 
MrsIUt.  In  good  sadness,  I  find  best  esM  in 

that  too: 
Has  she  laid  soma  hot  thing  to  her  stoomch? 
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Mn  GnL  No,  hat  I  will  lay  aoimethiiii;  anon. 

Mt  JUt,  Come,  oome,  fools,  you  trouble  her; 
sball's  go»  Master  Goshawk? 

IfrGof.  Yeii,  sweet  Master  Tiltyard;  sirrah, 
Rosamond,  I  hold  my  life  Gallipot  hath  vext  his 
wife* 

Jfrt  Open.  She  has  %  horrible  high  colour  in- 
deed. 

Mr  Got.  We  shall  have  your  face  painted  with 
the  same  red  soon  at  nighty  when  your  husband 
comes  from  his  rubbers  in  a  false  alley ;  thou 
wilt  not  believe  me  that  his  bowls  run  with  a 
wrong  bias. 

Afri  Optn.  It  cannot  nnk  into  me,  that  he 
feeds  upon  stale  mutton  abroad,  having  better  and 
fresher  i|t  home. 

Mr  Gm.  What  if  I  bring  thee  where  thou  sbalt 
see  him  stand  at  rack  and  manger? 

Jlirt  Open,  Til  saddle  him  in*s  kind,  and  spur 
him  till  he  kick  again. 

Mr  Got,  Shall  thou  and  I  ride  our  journey 
then  ? 

Mr»  Open,  Here's  my  hand. 

Mr  Ooi,  No  more ;— -come,  Master  Tilt-yard, 
shall  we  leap  into  the  stirrups  with  our  women, 
and  amble  home  ? 

Mr  TUt.  Yes,  yes ;  oome,  wife. 

Jlfrs  TiU,  In  troth^  sister,  1  hope  you  will  do 
well  for  all  this. 

Mr$  GaL  I  hope  I  shall :  fsrewel],  good  sister: 
sweet  Master  Goshawk. 

Mr  GaL  Welcome,  brother,  most  kindly  wel* 
eome,  air. 

Omnee,  Thanks,  sir,  for  our  good  cheer. 

lExennt  all  but  Gallipot  and  hi$  Wife^ 

Mr  QaL  It  shall  be  so,  because  a  crafty  knave 
Shall  not  out-reach  me,  nor  walk  by  mj  door 
With  my  wife  arm  in  arm,  as  'twere  his  whore, 
ni  pve  him  a  golden  coxcomb,  thirty  pound : 
To^  Pni,  what's  thirty  pound?  sweet  auck,  look 
cheerly. 
2dn  Gal,  Thou  art  worthy  of  my  heart,  thou 
bny'st  it  dearly. 

Enter  Laxtov,  mv^td, 

Ijut,  Uds  light !  the  tide's  against  me,  a  pox 
•f  your  'Poticariship !  oh  for  some  glister  to  set 
him  going ;  'tis  one  of  HercuW  labours,  to  tread 
one  of  these  city  hens,  because  their  cocks  are 
still  crowim;  over  them;  there's  no  turning  tail 
here,  I  must  on. 

Mrt  GaL  Oh,  husband,  see  he  comes ! 

Mr  GaL  Let  me  deal  with  him* 

Xax.  Bless  ypu,  sir. 

Mr  GaL  Be  you  blest  too,  rir,  if  you  come  in 


jAfrs  GaL  Suppose  my  case  were  yours^  what 
would  you  do  ? 
At  such  a  pinch,  such  batteries,  such  assaults. 
Of  father,  mother,  kindred,  to  dissolve 
Tlie  knot  you  tied,  and  to  be  bound  to  him; 
How  could  you  shift  this  storm  off? 

Loot.  If  I  know^  hang  me. 

JIfrs  GaL  Besides  a  story  of  your  death  was 
read 
Each  minute  to  me. 

Lax,  What  a  pox  means  this  riddling? 

Mr  GaL  Be  wise,  sir,  let  not  you  and  I  be  tost 
On  lawyers'  pens;  they  have  sharp  nibs,  and  draw 
Men's  very  heart  blood  from  them :  what  need 

you,  sii*. 
To  beat  the  drum  of  my  wife's  infamy. 
And  call  your  friends  togethers,  sir,  to  prove 
Your  precontract,  when  she  has  cunfest  it ! 

Lax,  Umh,  sir, — has  she  confest  it  ? 

JIfr  GaL  Sh'has  'faith  to  me,  sir,  upon  your 
letter  sending* 

Mrt  GaL  I  have,  1  have. 

Lax,  If  I  let  this  iron  cool,  call  me  slave. 
Do  you  hear,  you  dame  Prudence?  tbiuk'st  thou, 

vile  woman, 
ni  take  these  blows  and  wink  ? 

Jifrt  GaL  Upon  my  knees. 

Lax,  Got,  impudence ! 

Mr  GaL  Good  sir. 

Lax,  Ypu  goatish  slave !  _ 
No  wild  fowl  to  cut  up  bot^ine  ? 

Mr  GaL  Alas,  sir. 
You  make  her  flesh  to  tremble,  fright  her  not, 
She  shall  do  reason,  and  what's  fit. 

LuXi,  ni  have  thee,  virert  thou  more  common 
Than  an  hospital,  and  mpiCLdiseased^ 

Mr  &aL  ilul olSe^ord,  good  sir. 

Lax,  So,  sir. 

ilfr  GaL  I  married  her,  have  lain  with  her,  and 

Two  children  on  her  body;  think  but  on  that; 
Have  you  so  beggarly  an  appetite. 
When  I  upon  a  daiuty  dish  have  fed. 
To  dine  upon  my  scraps,  my  leavings  ?  ha,  sir? 
Do  I  oome  near  you  now,  sir? 
Lax,  By  lady  you  touch  me. 
Mr  GaL  Would  not  you  scorn  to  wear  my 

clotlies,  sir? 
Lax,  Right,  sir. 

Mr  GaL  Then  pray,  sir,  wear  not  her,  for  she's 
a  garment 
So  fitting  for  my  body,  I  am  loth 
I  Another  should  put  it  on  ;  yon  will  undo  both. 


Lax,  Have  you  any  good  pudding  tobacco,  sir? 
Mrs  Gal.  Oh,  pidi  no  quarrels  gentle  sir,  my 
husband 
Is  not  a  man  of  weapon,  as  yoa  are; 
He  knows  alt,  I  have  opeii'd  all  before  him. 
Concerning  you. 

r.  Zounds !  has  she  shov\  n  my  letters ! 


Lax.  Well,  if  I  swallow  this  wrong,  let  her 
thank  you : 
The  money  being  paid,  sir,  I  am  gone : 
Farewell.   Oh  women !  liappy's  he  trusts  none 
Jifrf  GaL  Dispatch  him  hence,  sweet  husband. 
Mr  GaL  Yes,  dear  wife:  pray,  sir,  come  in; 
ere  master  Laxtuo  part. 
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Tboa  ibaltui  wiMdrinktohtou  [Exk. 

Mn OmL  With  all  mj  bcftrC;--b(m  doit  thou 
like  mj  wit? 

Lax,  Rarelj,  that  wile, 
Bj  which  the  temiit  did  the  tint  womao  bqEoale, 

Did  ever  since  all  womcfi's  bcMomt  fill ; 

You're  apple-eaten  all,  dcoeivert  itilL   [Exmnt 

Enter  Sir  ALciAiiDtft  WiJfomAVE:  Sir  Davt 
DAPPaa,  Sir  Adam  Apflbtox  ut<me  Doar^  tmd 
TaAPDOoa  at  another  Door. 


A,  Wnu  Away;  ply  it,  wMeh  her. 
2V^  Ai  the  deril  doth  Iw  tfaa  deadi  ef 
bawd;  111  watch  her,  do  jimi  catch  hec. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  She's  fiMt:  have 

nets;  harfc! 
Drop,  They  are  made. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  I  told  then  tfaoa  <fidik 

money;  hold  it  up 
IVap.  Stifly;  as  a  pwitai 
For  I  owe  thte  Bofc  the  vahie  of  ahalfpenoy  halleiv 
SirM  Wen.  TbottshalLhefaaiiK'dJn'teie 


Sir  A.  Wen.  Out  with  your  tale,  w  Davy,  to 
sir  Adam. 
A  knave  is  in  mine  eye  deep  in  my  dcbL 
Sir  D.  Dap.  Nay;  if  he  he  a  knave,  or,  hold 

him  fast  . 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Speak  softly;  what  egg  is  there 

hatching  now? 
TVap.  A  duck's  en,  sir,  a  duck  that  has  Mten 
a  frog ;  I  have  crackt  the  shell,  and  some  villainy 
or  other  will  peep  out  presently:  the  duck  that 
nu  is  the  '^  houndng  Ramp  (that  Roariiy  Girl 
my  mistress);  the  drake  that  must  tread  is  your 
■on  Sebastian. 
Sir  J.  Wen.  Be  qnidu 
IVep.  As  the  tongue  of  an  oyster  wench. 
Sir  A  Wen,  And  see  diy  news  be  true. 
Trap.  As  a  barber^s  every  Satnrday  nigh^- 

madMoll — 
SirA.Wen.Ahl  ^      ^. 

2>ap.  Must  be  let  in  without  knocking  at  your 

backgpoe. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  So. 

T^  Your  chamber  wiU  be  made  bawdy. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Good. 
Trap.  She  comes  in  a  shirt  of  male. 
Sir  A.  Wen,  How  shirt  of  male? 
Trap.  Yes,  sir,  or  a  male  shirt,  that's  to  say  in 

man's  apparel. 
Sir  J.  IToi.  To  my  son  ? 
Trap,  Close  to  your  son:  your  son  and  her  moon 
will  be  in  conjunction,  if  all  Almanacks  lie  not; 
her  black  saveguard  is  turned  unto  a  deep  slop, 
the  holes  of  her  upper  body  to  button-holes,  her 
waistcoat  to  a  doublet,  her  placket  to  the  ancient 
sMt  of  a  codpiece,  and  you  shall  take  them  both 
with  standing  collers. 

Sir  A  Wen.  Art  sure  of  this  ? 
IVep.  As  every  thronft  is  sure  of  a  pick-pocket, 
as  sure  as  a  whore  is  of  the  clients  all  Michaelmas 
term,  and  of  thepox  after  the  term. 
5ar  A  Wen.  The  time  of  their  tilting? 
Trap.  Three. 
Sir  A.  ITeii.  The  day? 
2Vap.  This. 


Varlet,  111  make  thee  look  throo^  a  pom. 

IVqp.nidortpreaenliy,tfaroBghatasuMg^— ., 
•  drawer:  pish.  [£iar TkAnooB. 

SirA.Ap.  Has  me  knave  vest  yoe^  sir? 
•  Sir  A  Wen,  Aikt  him  my  mone^ 
He  swears  my  son  received  it:  oh,  that  hoy 
WiU  ne*er  leave  heaping  soitows  qo  nj  fanrt^ 
Till  he  has  broke  it  qoito. 

SirA.Ap.  lahestiUwild? 

Sir  A  Wen.  As  is  a  RusaiaB  bear. 

Skr  A.  Ap.  But  he  has  left 
His  old  hanat  with  that  bi^pga^ 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Worm  itiU  aad  woiw^ 
He  lays  on  me  his  shame,  I  on  lum  my  cone^ 

Sir  D.  Dap.  My  soQ,  Jack  Dapper,  thcA  shaU 
run  with  him. 
All  in  one  pasture. 

Sir  A  Jbh  Pmves  your  son.  bad  too,  sir? 

Sir  D.  Dap,  As  villainy  can  asake  him :  yiofer 
Sebastian 
Doats  but  on  one  drab,  mine  on  a  thoosaad^ 
'^  A  noise  of  fiddUen,  tohacoo^  wiao^  and  a>  wiiere, 
A  mercer  that  will  let  him  mhe  op  moie^ 
Dice,  and  a  water-epaniel  with  a  dock :  oh. 
Bring  him^  a  bed :  with  these,  when  his  purse 

Roaring  boys  follow  at*s  tsSl,  fenoen  and  ^ 

ningles, 
(Beasts  Adam  ne'er  gave  name  to)  these  horse- 
leeches suck 
My  son,  he  bein^  drawn  dry,  they  all  five  oa 
smoke. 

Sir  J.  Wen.  Tobaeco? 

Sir  D.  Dap*  Right,  but  I  have  ia  my  brain 
A  windmill  goin^  that  shall  grind  to  dost 
The  follies  of  my  son,  and  make  him  wiaa^ 
Or  a  stark  fool :  pray  lend  me  your  advioe. 

Both.  That  shall  you,  good  sir  Davy, 

Sir  D.  Dap.  Here*s  tM  sprindge 
I  have  set  to  catch  this  woodcock  in :  ae  actian 
In  a  false  name,  unknown  to  him  is  entered 
I'the  Countor,  to  arrest  Jack  Dapper. 

Both.  Ha,  ha,  he. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  Think  you  the  Counter  cannot 


3^  Bwncing  jRowp^Sce  Note  60  to  Qammer  Gurton*t  Needtt,  VoL  I.  p.  117. 
'*  A  nMu  vffiddlen^^-Set  Note  76  to  The  Ordinary. 

^*  Ki*ii^<«t,— This  word  is  to  be  found  at  often  in  enr  ancient  Plays  as  iR^lr,  to  which  it 
f  Taooymou.    An  explanation  of  it  is  hi  Bloaat*s  Qleeegraphku 
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«r2l.J^BMkhiiB? 
Ife9»  iMl  'break's  heart  too,  if  be  lie  there  leog. 

<ffr  Sl  Bap^  i'U  sieke  him  sing  m  coouter- 
tenor  flore. 

iSir  A.  Ap.  No  way  to  tame  him  like  it;  there 
he  shall  leara 

What  money  is  indeed,  Itnd  how  to  itpeod  it 

^  D.  Bmp.  He'slii^d  there. 

Sir  A,  Wen*.  Aye,  yet  knows  not  how  to  mend  it. 
Bedlam  cures  not  more  madoMln  in  a  yeat. 
Than  one  of  the  Counters  dees ;  men  pay  more 


Tljere  for  their  wit  than  any  where :  a  Condter ! 
M*by,  'tis  an  university,  who  not  aees  ? 
As  dckolacB  there^  so  here  men  iake  degrees, 
And  follow  the  same  studies,  all  alike. 
iSchoUm  ftean  first  iogic  and  rhetoric; 
^  does  a  priaoiier ;  wkh  find  honied  speech 
At's  6nt-camkttg  ^  he  ^oth  pereoade,  beseech^ 
He  iDity  \m  loig'd  wilAi  one  that  is  not  itchy  \, 
To  lie  m  a  clean  chamber,  in  sheets  not  4ow«y ; 
JNt  when  he  has  ed  money,  then  does  he  lcy» 
By  subtile  logic,  and  quaint  sofihistri^ 
To  make  the  keepeili  trust  him. 

Sir  A.  AfK  Sinr  thev  do. 

«Sk**  J.  Wen.  Vhen  Ws  a  ^duate* 

Sir  jy.  Dtp.  Say  <hiej  trust  him  not. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  "  Thai  is  he  held  a  freahman 
andtaeui^ 
^^mi  mmer  shall  camtimre;  but  being stiUbarr'd, 
Bnreupdkt  from  die  mlvlcr's  side,  le  the  two^n- 

ny  ward, 
^  Or^iie  tthe  hok,  beg  plaoe. 

Sir  A.  Ap.  Whea  chea  Iftr^y  proceeds  a  pri- 
eoaM 

Sir  A*  Wtk.  Wh^B  iDoney  Mng  the  thene, 
He  can  dispute  with  his  hard  creditor's  hearts, 
^Aiitd  .get  <oat<ekafv  he*s  Chen  a  master  of  arts : 
Sir  Davj  seai  ^oursea  to  Weodstreet  college, 
Ayithiiuantaa  Ii4  yAttre  get  mere  knowledge. 

Sir  D.  Dap,  There  gallants  study  hard. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  True :  to  get  money. 

Sir  1>.  D^.  TJfes'by  the  heels  V'Mth;  thanks, 
<haaln;  iMk^e'seBt 
For  a  couple  •dftatfs  ekatl  paw  hies. 

Enter  S»jdini'Cv%itLi:%,  and  Veamttn  itxifosa. 

Sir  A.  Ap.  Who  eotties  voiid^r  ? 
Sit  i^.  &ip.  They  look  kke  '^puttocks;  these 
should  be  they. 


Sir  A.  Wen.  I  kohw  'ea^  they  are  ofiieers:  «r 
we'll  leave  yoa. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  My  good  koif^hts^ 
Leave  me ;  you  see  I'm  haunted  nowitith  spirits 

SoiAk  JEmyaa  w(eU  sir. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Alex,  and  Sir  Adam« 

iShr.  Cur.  This^oM  mui^e  diopS  should  be  he 
By  the  fellow*s  description :  Sey«  yen,  sir* 

Sir  D.  Dtip.  Come  hkhbr«you  ttiad  varleu; 
did  not  my  man  tell  you  I  wetoh*d  here  for  you? 

Ser,  Cur.  One  in  a  bloe  oeat^  sir,  totd  ui^  that 
in  thi§  place  aa  old  gealleraan  would  watch  46r 
«s{  « thing  oontiary  to  <mr  -eath^  for  we  are  to 
wiiteh  for  every  wiohed  member  ia  a  city. 

Sir  D,  Dap.  You'll  w«toh  then  for  ten  ^u- 
Saad :  what's  thy  name,  honesty  ? 

Ser.  Cur.  Sdrjeknt  Cortilax  I,  sir. 

Sir  JX  Dap.  Aa  esoeUent  natoe  for  a  seigeant, 
Curcihix. 
Seiyeants  indeed  are  waapoasof  the  kiw ; 
When  prodigal  ruffians  far  in  debt  are  grown^ 
Should  bocyoucut  lihem,dti«eni  were'o'eitbrown.' 
Thou  dweU'et  hercfby,  in  ilollMim -CfiniUu  ? 

Ser.  Cur.  Tltat's  my  tOtoAt^  sir;  I  conjure 
roost  ill  that  arde. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  And  what  yooag  lowtlfd  «4ietp  is 
this? 

Yeo.  Han.  Of  the  same  litter;  his*  yeoAian, 
sit ;  my  name*k  Haider. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  Yeomaa  Hanger, 
One  pair  t>f  snears  sfere  eut  out  both  your  coats^ 
Yoa  iiave  two  nemes  most  daogeroas  to  men's 

throats } 
You  two  are  villainotts  loads  oti  iQeotleiB^'s  bad[s; 
Dear  ware^  this  Hanger  and  this  Curtilaz. 

Ser.  Cur.  We  are  as  other  aaen  -are,  sir ;  1 
cannot  see  but  he  who  makes  a  show  of  honesty 
and  religion,  if  his  elaws  can  thsCen  to  his  liking, 
be  draws  blood ;  all  diat  live  in  the  world  are 
but  great  fish  and  little  fish,  and  fec^i  upon  one 
another :  some  eftt  up  whole  men,  a  Seijeuiit  cares 
but  for  the  shoulder  of  a  man :  they  call  us  knarc^ 
and  curs ;  but  many  tiroes  he  that  sets  os  on  wor- 
ries more  lambs  6ne  year  thietn  we  do  hi  seven.  . 

Sir  D.  Dap»  Spoke  like  a  noble  Cerberus^  ^ 
the  aeiion  entered  ? 

Yeo,  Han.  His  name  is  entet-ed  in  the  bodk  6i 
unbetievers. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  \yhat  book's  that? 

Ser.  Cur.  The  bodk  where  all  prisonSers^ names 
stand ;  and  not  one  amongst  forty,  when  he  com^ 


S'  Then  » laMd  afreBhrnan-aoi  a  ta^ 
AMdne9er tkaU  coaMaence-s^Tbe  speaker  bhrre  employing  terms  hi  use  only  at  the  Unlvenky* 
Bvery  one  Is  aeaeaioted  with  the  Cambridge  commincement.    See,  however,  Sir  I'yrWhUt'S  S<iie  On  the 
Second  I'art  of  King  Bem-g  tV.  Vol.  V.  p.  561.  edit.  1778.    S. 
^  Or  else  »*«*«  hole,  beg  p(ace.— The  quarto  reads  beg  pUtc't.    S. 

For  an  account  of  that.part  of  the  Coenter  called  The  UoU^  see  Feimor^s  CjmpterU  CommonweattJL  ito>» 
l«l7,p.m  ' 

^^  Puiioebt — I.  e.  bazzardf.    So  Sfaakspeare, 

**  Who  ifinds  ike  parlHflge  in  the  'putt9i;k*s  Mtt, 
Bat*"  &c.     S. 
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io»  belie?  es  to  oome  oof  io  faMte; 

Sir  D.  Dap,  Be  as  dogged  to  him  at  jpour  of- 
fice allows  jou  to  be. 

BotJL  O,  sir ! 

Sir  D.  Dap.  You  know  the  unthriftJadi  Dap- 
per^ 

Ser.  Cmr.  Ajr,  Aj,  sir,  tbat  Gull?  as  well  as  I 
know  my  feeona. 

Sir  D.  Dap,  And  jou  know  hb  father  too, 
Sir  Davy  Dapper  ? 

Ser,  bur.  As  damn'd  a  tisorer  as  ever  was 
aaMHig  Jews ;  if  he  were  sore  bis  father*s  skin 
would  yield  him  any  money,  he  would,  when  he 
dies,  flea  it  off,  and  sell  it  to  oorer  drums  for  chil- 
dren at  Bartholomem  fair. 

Sir  D.  Dap,  What  toads  are  these  to  spit 
poison  on  a  roan  to  bis  face !  do  you  see,  my 
lionest  rascals?  yonder  grey-hound  istlie  dog 
he  hunts  with ;  out  of  that  tavern  Jack  Dapper 
will  sally»  sa,  sa;  give  the  counter;  on,  set  upon 
bim. 

BailL  Well  charge  bim  upon  the  back»  sir. 

S^  D,  Dap.  Take  no  bail,  put  mace  enough 
into  has  caudle ;.  doable  year  fiics^  traverse  your 
ground. 

Boih,  Brave,  SO'. 

Sir  D,  Dap.  Cry  an%  arm,  ana  f 

Both.  Thus,  sir. 

Sir  D.  Dap.  There,  boy;  there,  boy;  away: 
look  to  your  prey,  my  true  English  wolves,  and  so 
}  vanish.  [Exit  Sir  Davy  DAFPEa. 

'  Ser.  Cnr.  Some  warden  of  the  Serjeants  b^gat 
this  oid  fellow  upon  my  life ;  stand  dose. 

Yeo.  Hnm  Shall  the  ambuscado  \i»  in  one 
placx  ? 

Ser,  Cur*  No ;  nook  thou  yonder. 

Enter  Moll  and  Trapdoob. 

MoiL  Ralph. 

2V«p.  What  says  my  brave  Captain  male  and 
female  f 

Malt.  This  Holbom  is  sucb  a  wranglmg  street ! 
3Vep.  That's  because  lawyers  walk  to  and  fro 

in*t. 

MoiL  Here's  such  jostling^  as  if  e^eif  one  we 
met  were  drunk  and  reel'd. 

TYap,  Stand,  mistress  f  do  yon  not  smell  cat^ 
rion? 

MoiL  Carrion !  no,  yet  I  spy  ravens. 

3Vop.  Some  poor  wind-shaken  gallant  will  anon 
fall  into  sore  labour,  and  these  meormidwives 
must  bring  him  to  bed  i*the  counter;  there  all 
those  that  are  great  with  child  with  debtt  lie  b. 

JHolL  Stand  up. 

3Vep.  Like  your  new  May-pole. 

Yeo.  Han.  Whist,  wbew, 

Ser.  Cur.  Hemp,  no. 


MoiL  Pwpiiqs  ?  it  shall  so  hard,bunt9nea,bat 
m  spoil  your  game :  they  Took  for  all  the  woAd 
like  two  infectod  maltmen  coininp:  mnOed  u^ 
in  their  doaks  in  a  f roety  morning  to  Lndeo. 

TVap,  A  course, Captain;  nbearcoaMi  to  the 


Enter  Jack  Dappee  mmd  Gull. 

MoiL  It  sbottM  be  80^  fee  the  dofls  sln|gglet» 
be  let  loose. 

Yeo.  Han,  Whew, 

Ser.  Cur.  Hemp. 

MoiL  Hark,  Trapdoor,  follow  year  leader; 

J.  Dap,  GulL 

GuiL  Master. 

J.  Dap,  Did'st  ever  see  iKh  an  ass  as  I  urn, 

boy? 

GuiL  No  bv  my  troth,  jii^to  looae  all  your 
money,  yet  have  false  dice  of  your  own;  why 
'tis  as  I  saw  agreat  fellow  used  totber  day;  he 
had  a  fan-  sword  and  buckler,  ami  yetabolcher 
dry  beat  him  with  »  cudgel 

Both.  Honest  Gull  fly  ^  iy  asatfnr  Dapftsr , 
yo&lTbe  arrested  else. 

J.  Dap,  Run,  Gull,  and  draw. 

GulL  Run,  master.  Gull  follows  yoa. 

[Ereunt  Dappbe  cad  GeLu 

Ser.  Cur.  I  know  you  well  enough;  you're 
but  a  whore  to  hang  upon  any  onn. 

Moil.  Whores  then  are  like  Serjeants;  so  now 
hang  you;— draw,  regue,  but  strike  not:  form 
broken  pate  they'll  keep  their  beds,  and  recover 
twenty  marks  damages. 

Ser.  Cur,  Yon  shall  pny/v  this  rescae;  run 
doim  Shoe-lane  and  meet  ban.       

Trap.  Shu,  is  this  a  rescue  gentlemen,  or  nof 

Mck,  Rescue  \  a  pox  on  ^em ;  Tiapdtior,  let'e 

awav  * 
Fmgladl  havedooeperfcttonegoodwnik  to-days 

If  any  gentleman  be  in  scrivener's  bnndv 

Send  but  for  Moll,  sbe*U  bail  him  by  tbesofaimds. 


$oius.  1 


Enter  Sir  AxiXANDEm  WEHcakvE,  sa&tf. 

Sir  A,  Wen.  Unhappy  in  the  follies  of  a  ion» 
Led  against  judgment,  sense,  obedienc^ 
And  all  the  powers  of  nobleness  and  wit. 

Enter  Teapdoor. 

Olr  wretched  father !  now,  TVspdoor,  wUI*  she 

come?  .   .     L 

IVop.  In  man's  apparel,  sir;  I  am  mber  heart 

now, 
And  share  in  all  her  secrete 

Sir  J.  Wen.  Peace,  peace,  peace; 
Here  take  '*  my  German  watch,  hmagt  oviir  sight^ 
That  I  may  see  her  hang  in  English  fop\ 


ift«i 


9*  Mjr  Gemum  wolcJL— Clock  aad  watch.aBakii«  had  their  origin  in  Genaony*    See  Note  to  Lose  $ 
b9ur  Lott^  A.  S.  &  1.     8. 
See  also  Hole  38  to  A  Mad  If«r2d,  wty  Mosteri.  p.  876. 
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Drop.  I  warrant  too  for  that  now,  next  Set- 
sions  rids  her,  «r ; 
This  watch  will  bring  her  in  better  than  a  hun- 
dred constables. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Good  Trapdoor,  sayst  thou  so? 
thoQ  cheer'st  my  heart 
AfWr  a -storm  of  sorrow— my  gold  chain  ton^ 
Here  take  a  hundred  marks  in  yellow  links* 
'  2Vap.  That  wi!l  do  well  to  bring  the  watch  to 
iigh^  sir. 
And  worth  a  thousand  of  your  Headborouf|^*s 
lantboms. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Place  that  a*che''Court  cup-board, 
let  it  lie 
Full  in  the  view  of  her  thief-whorish  eve. 

TVap.  She  cannot  miss  it,  sir ;  I  see't  so  plain, 
that  1  could  steal't  myself. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Perhaps  thou  shalt  too. 
That  or  something  as  weighty ;  what  she  leaves^, 
Thou  shall  come  d'osely  in,  and  filch  away, 
And  all  the  weight  upon  her  back  Fli  lay. 
tZVop.  You  cannot  assure  that,  sir. 
Sir  A,  Wen.  No ;  what  ^  lets  it  ? 
Thip.  Being  a  stout  girl,  perhaps  shell  desire 
pressing; 
Then  all  the  weight  must  lie  upon  her  belly. 
iSir  A.  Wen.  Belly  or  back  I  car«  not,  sol'reone. 
Jhqf.  You're  of  my  mind  for  that,  nr. 
Sir  A*  Wen.  Hang  up  my  ruflP-band  with  the 
diamond  at  it; 
It  may  be  she^lI  like  that  best. 

JVap,  It's  well  for  her,- that  she  must  have  her 
choice;  he  thinks  nothing  too  good  for  her:  if 
you  hold  on>  this*  mind  a  little  longer,  it  shall  i>e 
the  first  work  I  do  to  turn  thief  myself;  'twould 
do  a  man  good  to  be  hanged  when  he  is  so  well 
provided  for. 
Sir  A*  Wen.  So,  well  said;  all  hangs  well; 
would  she  hung  so  too  ! 
The  sight  would  please  me  more,  than  all  their 

glistericKis: 
Oh  that  my  mysteries  to  such  streights  should  run, 
That  I  must  rob  myself  to  bliss  my  son !  [Exeunt. 

tnter  Sebastian  WENORAv^,.viM  Mart  Fitz- 
ALLAHD  like  a  F^ge^amd  Moll. 

,Seb.  Thou  hast  done  me  a. kind  office  without 
touch 
Either  of  sin  or  shame ;  our  loves  are  honest 
MoU.  I'd  scorn  to  make  such  shift  to  bring  you 

together  else. 
'Sdf.  Now  have  I  time  and  opportunity. 
Without  all  fear,  to  bid  thee  welcome.        [Ki»^ 
M,  lUz.  Never  with  more  desire  and  harder 

venture. 
MolL  How-  strange  this  shews,  one  man  to  kiss 

another ! 
'Seb,  I'd  kiss  such  men  to  chose,  Moll; 
Methinks  a  woman's  lip  tastes  well  in  a  doublet 


MoU.  Many  an  old  madam  has  the  better  for- 
tune then, 
Whose  breaths  grew  stale  before  the  fashioncame^ 
If  that  will  help  'em,  as  you  think  'twitl  do, 
They'll  learn  in  time  to  pluck  on  the  hose  too. 

Sdt.  The  older  they  wax,  Moll,  troth  I  speak 
seriously. 
As  some  have  a  conceit  their  drink  tastes  better 
In  an  outlandish  cup  than  in  our  own ; 
So  methinks  every  kiss  she  gives  me  now 
In  this  strange  form  is  worth  a  pmr  of  two. 
Here  we  are  safe,  and  furthest  trom  the  eve 
Of  all  suspicion ;  this  is  my  father's  chamber;  ' 
Upon  which  floor  he  never  steps  till  night 
Here  he  mistrusts  me  not,  nor  I  his  coming .; 
At  mine  own  chamber  he  still  pries  onto  me. 
My  freedom  is  not  there  at  mine  own  finding;  ^ 
Still  check'd  and  curb'd, — here  he  shall  miss  his 
purpose. 

MolL  And  what's  your  business  now,  you  have 
your  mind,  sir, 
At^our  great  suit  I  promised  you  to  oome. 
I  pitied  ber  for  name's-sake,  that  a  MoU 
Should  be  so  crost  in  love,  when  there's  so  many, 
That  owes  nine  lays  apiece,  and  not  m  little : 
My  taylor  fitted  her,  now  like  you  his  work? 

Seb,  So  well,  no  art  can  mend  it,  for  this  pur* 
pose:  • 

But  to  thy  wit  and  help  we're  chief  in  deb^ 
And  must  live  siill  beholding. 

MolL  Any  honest  pity 
I'm  willing  to' bestow  upon  poor  ring-doves. 

Seb,  nr  offer  no  worse  play.  ^ 

MolL  Nay,  and  you  should,  sir, 
I  should  draw  first,  and  prove  the  quicker  man. 

Seb^  Hold,  there  «hall  need  no  weapon  at  this 
meetine : 
But  cause-thou  sbnit  not  lose  thy  fury  idle, 
Here  take  this  viol,  run  upon  the  guts, 
And  end  thy  quarrel  singing. 

MolL  Like  a  swan  above  bridge; 
For  look  you  here's  the  bridge,  and  "here  am  I. 

Seb.  Hold  on,  sweet  Moll. 

M.  Fiiz.  I've  heard  her  much  commended,  sir, 
for  one  that  was  ne'er  taught 

MolL  Vm  much  beholding  to  'em ;  well,  since 
you*ll  needs  put  us  together,  sir,  III  play  my  part 
as  well  as  I  can :  it  shall  ne'er  be  said  I  came  mto 
a  gentleman's  xshaqciber,  and  let  his  instrument 
banif  bv  thfi  w&lls. 

Seb.  Why,  well  said,  Moll,  Tfaith ;  it  had  been 
a  shame  for  that  gentleman  then  that  would  have 
let  it  hung  stijl,  and  ne'er  o^red  thee  it. 

MolL  There  it  should  have  been  still  then  for 
Moll;  for  thojigh  the  world  iudge  impudently  of 
me,  I  ne'er  came  into  that  chamber  yet,  where  I 
took  dpwo  the  instrument  myself. 

iS^^.  Pish,  let  'em  prate  abroad ;  thou'rt  here 
where  thou  art  known  and  loved;  there  be  a 


^  OntH  Cup^Mrd.^$te  Note  S5  to  The  HoneU  Whore.  Vol  I*  p«  ^^f 
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tlwoMiirf  clflM  4«iM»  Aat  will  call  th«  nol  AH 
unmanoerlj  inttniment  for  a  voamui,  and  tbere- 
fim  uOk  broadly  vf  ihee ;  nhea  yoa  iball  bar* 
tbein  sit  widir  la  a  mooe  <yiaU^. 

MoiL  F«Mk,  1  t«er  fall  a$lMi»a|Ml  tbia|L»otaf 

■•  sir*  mm!  tliiii  1  i1rmi\i 

Seb.  Pr'jf  thee,  let's  hear  thy  dmm,  MolL 

The  8ono. 
Moll.  I  dr€9m  there  is  a  aui/reu^ 

She  gou  umU  her  sii/en, 
Sie  mever  come»  #1  aiisf. 

Enter  Sii  ALM^iiPim  hehM  them. 

She  m^  the  went  ^  to  th"  Buret  Jar  pettenu, 

Yarn  thaUJmd  her  at  SuinS  tiUhem\ 
And  comcM  home  vith  never  a  pennjfm 
Seb.  I1iat*s  a  free  mistress,  iTaith. 
Sir  A.  HVft.  Aj«  ay,  aj»  like  her  that  tiiigs  it, 
one  of  thine  own  choosing 
MolL  But  shall  I  dream  anaia? 
Mere  amet  q  mench  will  hre:oe  ye^ 

tier  courogo  cm^  io  great^ 
She  iqy,  vith  one  o*  the  naiQff 

Her  hutband  lying  CtkefiocU 
Tot  rfi  KUh  him  $he  ceasifd. 

I  wonder  whet  ihe  aUs : 
Jier  hH$ban^»  thip  ky  gruveVdi 

When  hert  could  hoist  up  teilt ; 
Yet  ihe  began  like  all  myfoe^ 

Tit  eaU  vharefirtt  i  form  do  thm^ 
A  pox  of  all  fake  t^iU  I 
Seb,  Marry,  amen  say  I. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  So  say  I  too. 
MolL  Hang  up  the  tioI  now,  «r ;  all  this  while 
I  was  in  a  dream,  one  shall  lie  rudely  then  ;  Hut 
beiug  awake,  I  keep  my  legs  together  ;  a  wa(cb| 
what's  a  clock  here } 

Sir  A,  Wen,  Now,  now>  she's  tnipt. 
MolL  Between  one  and  two ;  nay,  then  I  care 
not ;  a  watch  and  a  musieian  are  cousio-geniiAiit 
in  one  thing,  they  must  both  keep  time  weliy  or 
there's  no  f;oodness  in  'em ;  the  one  else  deserves 
to  he  da»h'd  against  a  wall,  and  t'other  to  have 
his  brains  knocl^  ont  with  a  fiddle  case.    What ! 
a  loose  chain  aud  a  danf^ling  diamond  ? 
Here  were  a  brave  booty  for  an  evening  thief  now : 
There's  many  a  younger  brother  would  be  glad 
To  look  twice  in  at  a  window  for't,^ 
And  wngj(le  in  and  out,  like  an  eel  in  a  sand-bag. 
Qb,  If  men's  secret  youthful  faults,  should  judgie 

'cm, 
Twould  be  the  geqera)*st  execution. 
That  e'er  was  seen  in  Englaod  !  there  would  be 
but  few  led  to  sing  the  ballets,  there  would  be 
so  much  work :  most  of  our  brokers  woMld  be 
choM?n  for  hangmeu ;  a  good  day  for  them  :  they 
might  renew  tjieir  wardrobe  of  free  cost  then. 


W.Th>sktbeLKi»rip|nWPrh.inwadanaypd, 

Jf .  FitM.  No  poison,  nr,  but  a6^vea,iia  for  soase 
nia,  which  is  confirm'd  in  ber. 

Seb.  Peace,  peace ;  foo^  I  di4  hear  him  aore^ 
wfacre'ea  ha  hew 

MolL  Who  did  yon  hear? 

Seb.  MiCicber;  'twaa  likea«gUoCli»;  I  w« 
•e  wary. 

SkA*Wen.Ko\  wiUaotbe2  ^vsIakMaasa 
wretched 
Vmi  Qotbing  takes?  nipofchi«»tobi»rJnfm  fai'^ 

Seb.  Life!  here  he comes^-— «r, I hmrfrh  joa 
tak«il, 
Your  way  of  teaching  does  so  moc^  oontenc  me. 
I'll  make  if^faoc  powid ;  harass  taj  shiMpiigwau^ 
Iihink  I  name  itright:  help  bc,  good  MoU^-^ 
Forty  in  hand. 

MolL  Stfv  yoo  ibaU  pafdon  aar ; 
I  bate  vore  of  the  mnamtit  tcbobr  I  oai^teadi  t 
This  pays  me  mpre  than  yoa  have  oflered  yaiu 

Set.  At  the  oast  qparvie. 
When  I  receiva  thameaM  niy  fate*  lowi  sa^  - 
Yoo  shall  have  t'other  ibity. 

Sir  A*  Wen^  Thas^  were  wiall  now, 
Wer't  to  a  man,  whose  sorrows  bad  blind  eyes; 
Bot  nuM  behold  bif  foUieaaod  untrutha. 
With  two  clear  g)aiiifa    hnw  now  ? 

Seb.  Sir! 

Sir  A,  Wem.  What's  l^thai>a? 

Seb.  You're  come  in  good  um^,  me,  Tvv  a  soil 
to  yon; 
Td  crare  your  present  Irjndntjp 

Sir  J.  Wen,  What  is  be  theaa? 

Seb.  A  gentlemaoi  a  miisiciaB^  sir;  one  of  «k-p 
oellent  Entering. 

Sir  A-  Ifefi.  Ay.IthinksQ^Iwonderbnwtheiv 

'scapt  her. 
iS^  Has  the  most  dettaHe  sink*,  sr. 
Sir  A  Wen.  A  stroke  indeed.  1  iied  it  at  my 

Seh.  Puts  down  all  your  fanooa  wusdana. 
&>  X  Wen.  At,  a  whore  m^  put  dowR  abiUH 
drcdof  em. 

Seb.  Forty  shillings  is  ^  agreement,  sir,  he^ 

tweea  us: 
Now,  sif^  mv  present  maaiit  BDomits  bat  to  half 

ont, 
5i>  A.  Wen.  And  be  stands  npqo  tbfB  whole? 
Seb.  Ay,  indeed  does  he»  sir. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Afui  wiU  do  stiU;  b«D  fe'cr  bein 

other  tale. 
Se6.  Therefoce  I'd  stop  bis  ifiQiicb,  ar,  and  I 

could. 
Sir4»  Wca.  Huip»  tru# :  tbac9  it  no  ol^  way 

indeed, 
His  (oUy  hardens,  abaipe  iai»t.n«Bda  svcoaedL 
Now,  sir,  I  understand  you  proCesa  m^sick. 
MolL  I  aan  a  ppor  servant  to  that  bber^ 

eoce^  sir. 


^*  To  th"  Burte/^r  patterns.— TAr  Bune  is  the  Ex^change.  Bpun^  F.  Qier  this  MIMlb  In 
Viddleton,  mere  map>  shops  where  womcn^s  finery  vras  soldr    8. 
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Sir  A.  Wen.  Whe>&i9»U7!W«taM^? 

^ir.A  IKm*  I  M^iok  you'll  ^d  m  ayi  wliotot 

&>4.  W^  Iwaony^oi^kl^  Wiye. Ibis^ lew 
iy  chtt:.  3rQ0  qaiii^^y  m^  idiflOQ? 

Sir  ill  H^«ft.  there's  m  tbiug  called  the  Mfildli; 
can  joi|  d1(^  tte^^ 
Jkf oi^  L  wottlil  l>e  sorry  aqy  one.  should  mend 

meifi't. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Ay,  I  htXm^  Ihee,  tlMO  hMt  so 
bewitobtinjiisq*^ 
Kqi  <im»  wUl  h^inI:  t|i«  ^mk  thsift  tkm  h«st  dooe. 
I  have  berboaght  myseify  nnce  my  art  fails, 
Y\\  make  her  policy*  tht^  aifc  t^  trap  hen 
Here  are  four  angola  Vft9l^  «Mfe  halaaiutbeia 
Fit  for  his  crackt  companions;  gold  \m  i^iU*  gire 
.  her; 

^  ThflfemiU,l«ak||.i«idi9ClMNitOih«rru)iH 

And  rid  shame  from  mj  bouse,  g^iaf  ftom  my 

iMrt 
Here»  son,  in  what  tou  take  coateat  andpUiasuM^ 
W«ii^ sdal) Qftt cui^ woe;  p«9r tjiageoileaiaa 
His  latter  half  in  gold. 

SA    I  thank  you,  sir. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Oh^  «ay.  ^  opM^MB  9Ck%  find 
three! 
In  her  life,  shame  in  him,  and*  grief  in  me. 

{StfU  Sk  AstVk. 
Seb.  Faith  thou  shalthave'em;  'tismj  father's 

gift; 

Never  was  man  beguiled  with  better  shift. 

MM.  Uatbatcaiitakam»ft»raiBal0<'aMiikBaa^ 
I  capnocpbpose  but  make  him  my  instrumem, 
And  pk^  Vfon  him^  [Exeunt. 

timtfir  SdkU'm  Gallipot,  qji4  JMw<r«s.Qrsa« 

WOBK. 


Urn  Qd..  I»  tfMB  thai  bikd  of  yoois,  master 
Goshawk  s»  wild;  ^ 

JMraQp^n.  A  gaabawk?  a^  putiodc;  alt  for 
prey:  he  angles  for  fish,  but  he  loves  flesh  better. 
Mm  Gaf.  IsV  possible  bia  smooth  face  should 
haiV4  wrijAkiea  in*t,  i>nct  we  noti  see  them  ? 

Mrs  Open,  Possible  !  why  have  aoftmaayhandi 
some*  legs  ^  in  silk  slookings  vtUainoas  splay-feet^ 
fov  all:  Ih^ir^  great  roses? 
Mr»  GaL  Troth,  sirrah,  thou  sayest  true. 
Mrs  Open.  Didst  never  see  an  archep,  a»  thou 
haai^  walked  by  BunhiU,  look  asquint  when  he 
dfeiy  his  bow  ? 

Afns  Gaii  )(e%  wiheft  hit  asrows  have  flioe  to-  • 
ward  IslMigfD%  his  eyeahave  shot  clean  contrary 
towardaPiniJico. 

Mrs  Open.  For  all  the  would  so  dbes  master 
Goshawk  double  with  me. 

Mrs  GaL  Ok  fie  upon  him ;  if  he  double  obco 
he's  not  for. me. 

Jlfrs  Oftn^  Bwauaa  Goshawk  goes  ip  a  shag- 
ruff  baoo,  with  a  face  slaoking  up  in't,  whidi 
sh'wrs  like  1^  agget  set  in  ^  a  cramp  ring,  he 
thinks  I'm  in  love  with  him. 

JITir*  Gsk  'Suulr  I  think  he.  takes  his  mark 
«f9is9  Mi  thae. 

Mrs  Open,  He  hasi  1^  often  heating  iato  me^ 
aiade^  me  believe  that  my*  husband  kept  a  whore. 
Mn$.  G^L  Very  good; 

Mrs  Open,  Swore  to  me,  that  my  husband 
this  very  morning  went  io  a  boat  with  a  tilt  over 
it,  to  the  three  pigeons  at  Brentford,  and  his  ]^nk 
with  him  under- M  tilt.. 

Mrs  GaL  1'hat  were  wholesonie. 
JIfrs  Open.  I  believU  it;  ibU  a  swearing  at  him, 
cursing  of  harlots;  made  mo  ready  to  hoist  up 
saih  endf  be  there  as  soon>ae  he. 
Mr$>  Gjd.  So,  sOb 

Mrs  Open,  And  for  that  voyage  Goshawk  comes 
.  hither-  incontinently ;  but,  sirrah,  this  water  spa- 
niel dives  after  no  duck  but  me;  his  hope  is 
I  haiiug  me  at  Brentford,  to  make  me  cry  quack. 
3fi»»Cla^^rtsureofit^ 
JUbrs  Open,  Sure  of  it !  my  poor  iqnocent  Open- 
work came  in  ^  as  I  was  poRingmy  ruff;  present- 
ly hit  I  him  i'the  teeth  with,  th^  three  pigeons;  he 


-■^  '^ 


^  Arffwft^See  Note  ST,  p.  343. 

^  Sklh  tioekings. — Anoog  the  other  extravagances  of  the  times,  that  of  silk  stocklDe»  seems  to  have 
been  one  which  gave  great  offence  to  the  rigid  and  precise.,  ^tubhc^,  in.  The  AnalomU  efjibute^  4to, 
ietf#,  p.  St.  says,  **  'Fheo  have  they  tifyther  stock^s  [I.e.  studMngsl  to  these  cay  boien,  not  o€  clelh 
(tliaagli. never  so  fiae)  for  that  is  (hqu^ht  too  base,  but  ofjs^rn^ey.  worsted,  crewcH,  sUke,  tbred,  aad.sach 
like,  oc  eb  at  the  least  of  the  finest  yame  that  can  be  got,  aud  so  c^ujrjously  knit,  idtbi  open  seamc  dowae 
Um  lagge^  wi«h-qairhs  and'clockes  about  the  anckles,  and  soQietime  (bapHc)  interlaced  with  gold  or  silver 
threds,  na  is  weenderMl  to  beholde*  And  to  such  tmpudeiit  iniolency,  and  sbamefuU  onlii^e  it  if  new 
gnmmmt  that  every  one  almost,  though  otherwise  verie  pooce,.baTjng  9<;arce  foai^Ue  shillwiii^  of  wagos  1^ 
the  yeare,  witt  not  stkke  to  have  two  or  three  paire  of  these  silke  neth^^r  ainckes,  or  els  of  the  iaest 
ymnm  tteinay  l»e  got,  tbovgh  the  price  of  them  be  a  royal  or  twenty  8bUlUHBS.Qr  mece,  as  commonly  it 
is,  for  how  can  they  he  lesse,  when  as  the  very  knittbg  of  them  U.  woxtb  a  nqble  or  a  royatt,  ao4  some 
nore.  The  time  hath  bene,  when  one  might  have  clj9^hcA.aU  hi#  body  ^tA%,  CrDm  ton  to.toe^  for 
Sao  a.paiM>of  these  nether  stocks  wilt  cost. 

^  Oreat  roiei.— I.  e.  roses  anciently  worn  in  sbocs«    See  note  on  HamUty  vol.  X.  p.  303.  edit.  1778.  S« 

^'  A  cramp  ri«ig.— See  Note  62  to  the  Ordinary, 

^  A*  I  was  poking  my  nc^— See  note  24c  to  J  he  Honest  FTftere,  Vol.  I,  p«  5S9, 
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fonworailUI opaiid omned  all ;  And  now  itUHls 
he,  in  shop  hm  bj,  like  ^'  •  maaket  on  m  rest 
to  hit  Gotnawk  TtM  ejre^  when  he  comes  to  fetch 
me  to  the  boet. 

Mn  OmL  Soch  another  kme  celding  oflered  to 
carry  ne  throoxh  thidk  and  thin  (Ijntm^  >hTah^) 
but  I  am  rid  of  him  now. 

Mrt  Opem,  Hapnj  i«  the  woman  can  be  rid  of 
them  all ;  lati  what  are  yonr  whiiking  nllantt  to 
our  httsfaandt*  wei|^  them  rif^btly  man  for  man? 

Mrt  GaL  Troth,  mere  shallow  thin^ 

Jfrf  Open.  Idle  simple  things, ronning  heads; 
and  jet  let  them  mo  orer  os  never  so  fast,  we 
shof^keepers,  when  alPs  done,  are  sore  to  have 
them  in  our  porsnets  at  lenfuh ;  and  when  they 
are  in.  Lord  what  simple  animals  they  are !  then 
they  hang  the  head. 

Afrs  GmL  Then  they  droop. 

Jf  rt  Open.  Then  tliey  write  letters. 

Mrs  GaL  Then  they  cog. 

Mn  Opem,  Then  dad  they  nader  hand  with  ns, 
and  we  most  in|^e  with  our  husbands  abed ;  and 
we  most  swear  they  are  our  coaens,  and  able  to 
do  us  a  pleasure  at  court. 

3£rf  Get  And  yet  when  we  have  done  our  best^ 
aSl's  but  put  into  ^  a  riven  dish,  we  are  but 
fnunp'd  at  and  libePd  upon. 

Jfrt  Open.  Oh,  if  it  were  the  good  Lord's  will, 
there  were  a  law  made,  no  dtiaen  should  trust 
any  of  them  all! 

Enter  Goshawk. 

JIfrt  Oa/1  Hush,  sirrah,  Goshawk. 
Oot.  How  now,  are  you  ready  ? 
Mrt  Open.  Nay,  are  you  ready  f  a  little  thing 
yuu  see  makes  us  ready. 

Got.Ui?  wbv,  must  she  make  one  i*the  voyage  ? 
Mrt  Open,  Oh  by  any  means !  do  I  know  how 


my  husband  will  handle  me  ? 

Got.  *Foot,  how  shall  I  find  water  to  keep 
these  two  mills  going?  well,  anoe  you'll  needs  be 
dapt  under  hatdies,  if  I  sail  not  with  you  both  ^ 
till  all  split,  bang  me  up  at  the  main  yard  and 
duck  me;  it's  but  liquoring  them  both  soundly, 
and  then  you  shall  see  their  oork-beeh  fly  nplu^ 
like  two  swans  when  their  tails  are  above  water, 
and  their  long  necks  under  water,  diving  to  caich 
gudfcaoas :  come,  cooie,  oars  stand  rad j :  the 
tide's  with  ut ;  on  with  those  Mse  faces;  blow 
winds,  and  thou  shalt  take  thy  husband  casting  oat 
his  net  to  catch  fresh  salmon  at  Brentford. 

Ifrs  GnL  I  believe  yooll  eat  of  a  corf's  hewl 
of  your  own  dreaun^  before  you  tench  half  wnj 
thiOier. 

Gof.  Sob  so,  follow  dose;  pb ai you  go, 

Enier  Llitoh,  am^kd. 

Lag.  Do  you  hear  ? 

JIrs  Ga/.  Yes,  I  diank  my  ean. 

Lag,  I  must  have  a  bout  with  your  *patticari» 
ship. 

Ifrf  Gal  At  what  weapon  ? 

Lntf.  1  most  speak  with  you. 

Jlfff  GnL  No. 

Lax.  No  ?  you  shaU. 

Ifrt  GaL  Shall?  away,so«oed  sturgeon!  half 
fish,  half  flesh. 

Xujr.  Taith  gib,  are  you  spitting?  HI  cat  your 
tail  pus-cat  for  this. 

Mrt  GaL  'Las,  poor  Latton,  I  tUak  Otj  (aiTs 
cot  already :  your  worst* 

Late.  If  I  do  noc  [ffsT  Laxtoh. 

Goc  Coase,  have  you  done? 

^nter  Mmter  QpcawoRK. 
STfooty  Rosamond,  your  husband. 


*7  A  nmOui  m  a  retf.— The  followh^  eitiuct  froai  aa  fa^enioui,  and,  I  tidSeve,  noMe  author,  at  que* 
ted  ia  tke  life  of  Roger  AKbaos,  will  eiplaia  the  above  aUaslon :  **  The  flrM  aMuMi  were  very  keavy, 
and  could  oot  be  fired  wtikMt  a  mt ;  they  had  SMtch-locks,  aad  barreb  of  a  wide  bore,  tkat  earned  a 
large  hall  and  charge  of  powder,  and  did  ejtecntioa  at  a  greater  distance. 

«'  Tke  musketeen  on  a  marck  carried  only  their  retta  and  ammunltioa,  aad  had  boys  to  bear  thdr 
masketi  after  then,  for  which  they  were  allowed  great  additional  pay  : 

*«  They  were  very  slow  hi  loading,  not  ody  by  reaioB  of  the  anwiddiacsi  of  the  pieces,  and  becaam 
they  carried  the  powder  aad  balls  separate,  but  from  the  tiaw  It  took  U  prepare  and  ailjuat  the  amtcb  % 
so  that  their  fire  was  not  near  so  brisk  as  onn  is  aow.  Afterwards  a  lighter  kind  of  awtch-lock  awriLCt 
caase  into  ose,  and  they  carried  their  ammaaitioa  in  bandellers,  which  were  broad  bdts  that  cans  over 
the  shoulder,  each  containing  a  charge  of  powder  {  the  balls  they  carried  loose  ia  a  pouch  :  aad  they 
had  also  a  priming  born  by  their  side. 

*«The  dd  Bof^lisb  writers  cdled  those  Urge  mmkets  cdiven;  tke  harqaehuie  was  a  lighter  piece, 
that  coold  be  flred  without  a  rest.  The  match-lock  was  fired  by  a  match  fixed  by  a  kind  of  to^  In 
the  serpentine  or  cock,  which,  bv  pdling  the  trigger,  was  brought  down  with  great  qaickaess  upon  the 
primfaw  in  the  pan  i  over  which  there  was  a  sliding  cover  which  was  drawa  hack  by  the  hand  just  nt  the 
tloM  of  firing.  There  was  a  great  deal  of  nicety  and  care  required  to  fit  the  ssatch  properly  to  the 
cock,  so  as  to  eome  down  exactly  true  on  the  primhig,  to  blow  the  ashes  from  the  coal,  and  to  guard  the 
pao  fWMB  thesparks  that  fell  from  it.  A  great  denl  of  time  was  dso  lost  in  takii«  U  out  of  the  cock,  an:!  re« 
tnraing  it  between  the  fingers  of  the  left  hand  every  time  that  the  piece  ww  fired  i  and  wet  weatber  oflem 
rendered  the  nsatchcs  mdess,** 

4*  A  Hvem  difA.— 1.  e.  a  broken  dish. 

49  rot  dl  tplie — ThU  expression  occurs  In  many  old  pUys.  See  the  notm  of  Dr  Fanmr,  Mr  Steeveak 
and  Mr  Mnkme,  on  Miinmmer  Kigki*t  Drtam,  A.  1*  S.  ?.  >  — > 
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Mr  Open.  How  now  ?  sweet  master  Goshawk, 
none  more  welcome, 
I  have  wanted  your  embracements :  when  friends 

meet. 
The  music  of  the  spheres  soands  not  more  sweet, 
Than  does  their  conference:  who  is  ttiis ?  Rosa- 
mond; 
Wife :  bow  now,  sister? 
Gas.  Silence,  if  yon  lore  me. 
MrOoen.  Why  maskM? 
Mrt  Open.  Does  a  mask  grieve  you,  sir  ? 
Mr  Open.  It  does. 

Mrs  Open,  Then  you're  hest  get  you  a  mum- 
ming. 
Oot,  S'foot,  you'll  spoil  all. 
Mn  GaL  May  not  we  cover  our  bare  faces 
with  masks, 
As  well  as  you  cover  your  bald  heads  with  hats  ? 
Mr  Open..  No  masks ;  why  th*are  thieves  to 
beauty,  that  rob  eyes 
Of  admiration  in  which  true  love  lies. 
Why  are  masks  worn?  why  good?  or,  why  de- 
sired? 
Unless  by  their  gav  covers  wits  are  fired 
To  read  the  wildest  looks ;  many  bad  faces. 
Because  rich  gems  are  treasured  up  in  cases. 
Pass  by  their  privilege  current ;  hut  as  caves 
Daam  misers  gold,  so  masks  are  beauties  graves. 
Men  ne'er  meet  women  witli  such  muflQed  eyes, 
But  they  curse  her,  that  first  did  masks  devise. 
And  swear  it  was  some  beldam.     Come,  off 
with't 
Mn  Open,  I  will  not 

Mr  Open.  Good  faces  mask'd  are  jewels  kept 
by  spirits; 
Hide  none  but  bad  ones,  for  they  poison  men's 

sights; 
Show  then  as  shop-keepers  do  their  broidered 

stuf^ 
By  owl-light,  fine  wares  cannot  be  open  enough. 
Prythee,  sweet  rose,  come  strike  this  sail. 
Mrt  Open.  Sail? 
Mr  Open.  Ha  ?  yes,  wife,  strike  sail,  for  storms 

are  in  thme  eyes : 
Mn  Open.  Th'ara  faiere^  sir,  in  my  brows^  if 
any  rise. 


Mr  Open.  Ha,  brows  !  what  says  she,  friend  ? 
pray  tell  me  why 
^°  Your  two  flags  were  advanced ;  the  comedy, 
Come,  what's  the  comedy  ? 

Mrt  GaL  ''  Westward  hoe. 

Mr  Open.  How  ? 

Mn  Open.  Tis  Westward  hoe,  she  says. 

Gm.  Are  you  both  mad  ? 

Mn  Open.  Is't  market  day  at  Brentford,  and 
your  ware  not  sent  up  yet? 

Mr  Open.  Wliat  market-day  ?  what  ware  ? 

Mrs  Open.  A  pye  with  three  pigeons  in't  'tis 
drawn,  and  stays  your  cutting  up. 

Gos.  As  you  regard  my  credit  !•— 

Mr  Open.  Art  mad  ? 

Mn  Open.  Yes,  letcheroos  goat;  baboon. 

Mr  Open.  Baboon  ?  then  toss  me  in  a  blankets 

Mt%  Open.  Do  I  it  well  ? 

JIfrs  Gal.  Rarely. 

Gos.  Belike,  sir,  she's  not  well ;  best  leave  her. 

Mr  Open.  No ; 
111  stand  the  storm  now,  bow  fierce  so  e'er  it 
blow. 

Mn  Open.  Did  I  for  this  lose  all  my  friends  ? 
refuse 
Rich  hopes^  and  golden  fortunes,  to  be  made 
^*  A  stale  to  a  common  whore  ? 

Mr  Open.  This  does  amaze  me. 

Mrs  Open.  Oh  God,  oh  God,  feed  atre^'er- 
sion  now? 
A  strumpet's  leaving? 

Mr  Open.  Rosamond ! 

Gos.  I  sweat :  would  I  lay  in  '^  Cold  Harbour  ! 

Mrs  Open.  Thou  hast  struck  ten  thousand 
daggers  through  my  heart. 

Mr  Open*  Not  I,  by  heaven !  sweet  wife. 

Mrs  Open,  Go,  devil,  go;  that  which  thou 
swear'st  by,  damns  thee. 

Goi.  S'heart  will  you  undo  me  ? 

Mrs  Open.  Why  stay  you  here  ?  the  star,  by 
which  you  sail,  shines  yonder  above  Chelsea: 
you  lose  your  shore,  if  this  moon  light  you,  seek 
out  your  light  whore. 

Mr  Open.  Ha? 

Mn  GaL  Push ;  your  western  pug. 

Gos,  Zounds !  now  hell  roars* 


^^  Veyr  two  )i^f— Allodbig  to  the  ilags  wlil<*h  were  placM  foiWerly  on  the  tops  of  play-houses.  See 
Kate  5  to  ^  Mmd  fTorld^  mjf  Matters^  p.  <60. 

>■  WtMtMtrd  Am.— Thto  b  the  title  of  a  Comedy  written  by  Thomas  Dekkar  and  John  Webtter,  print- 
ad  ia  4to,  1607.  ^  .  ^   ^      .     . 

^*  A  stale  to  a  common  ITI^re.— See  the  Notes  ot  Mr  Steev^ns,  and  Mi*  CoUub,  to  The  Cjmedy  of  £r- 

Tora   A   S    S   1 

^^  cili  /farfrour.— Cold  Harbonr  U  in  the  parteh  of  Alhallowsthe  Less.  It  was  formeriy  a  large  hoase, 
which.  In  the  year  1485,  Richard  the  Third  granted  to  the  Heralds.  It  afterwards  came  iuto  the  posses- 
lioQ  of  Catbbert  Tomtal,  Bishop  of"  Darham,  from  whom  it  was  conveyed,  as  Is  sapposed,  to  the  Earl  of 
tthrewsbury.  After  continning  some  tinie  hi  that  family,  it  Was  pulled  dowuji  and  a  nomber  of  hooses 
hoUt  on  the  spot. 
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MnOpem.  Wi  A  tHiom  yat  t9l0d  ui «  pair  of 
ovs  this  rerj  momiug. 

JtfrOMii.  Otft? 

Mrs  Open,  At  Brentford,  sir. 

Mr  Open,  Rack  not  my  flatiendfe:  ttntter 
Goshawk,  some  shivfi  has  hinted  tins  into  her, 
has  he  not?  I  nm  a  tih  in  Brtmfofd  with «  wo- 
man ?  'lis  a  Ije.  Whftt  old  bswd  teRs tbee  thb? 
8*de8th,  'tis  a  Ire. 

Afrs  Open,  ^b  ooeto  thv  ftoe  iMR  josdfj  all 
that  I  speak. 

Mr  Ooem.  Ud*soo1,  do  1>dt  «alne  that  rloeid. 

Mrs  Opeiu  No,  srr,  1  w9N  not. 

Oof.  Keep  thee  thefe,  pA  t-'^^^lhen ! 

Mrs  Open.  Sister,  know  tou  this  irartet  ? 

>f  rs  OaL  Yes. 

Mr  Open,  Swear  true, 
Is  there  a  rogue  so  low  daflin'df  a  seeondJadas? 
a  common  hangman  cutting  a  man's  Vhroat  does 
it  to  his  face :  bite  me  behind  my  back  f  m  t»ir 
dog !  swear  if  you  know  tbi)  belHioQfid, 

Mrs  Gai^  In  truth  I  do. 

Mr  Open*  His  name  ? 

Jlfr«  GmL  Not  for  the  world; 
To  have  TOU  to  stab  him  ! 

Gos.  CRi,  braire  gtfls !  worth  gold  ! 

Mr  Open,  A  word,  honest  master  Goifcawl. 

[  Dritm  osH  'kh  iftvordL 

Gos*  AVhat  do  you  mean,  sir? 

Mr  Open*  Keep  off,  and  if  the  devil  can  give 
a  name  to  this  new  fury,  hoHa  it  thfouf^  my  eafr, 
or  wrap  it  up  in  some  hid  cluftacittr  t  '^  I'R  ride 
to  Oxford,  and  watdi  oat  mine  eyes^  Mt  19  liear 
the  brasen  head  speak  :  or  eha  shew  me  biftone 
hair  of  his  head  or  beard,  that  I  may  sample  it; 
if  the  fiend  I  meet,  in  mine  own  hcmsft,  rH  iili 
him  :--4he  vtreet, 
Or  at  the  churclwloor  T-'^here— (cause  he  seeks 

to  untie 
Hie  knot  Ood  fastens)  he  deserves  most  to*die. 

Mrs  Open,  My  hu^nd  titles  him. 

Mr  Open,  Master  Od&hawk,  pray,  sir. 
Swear  to  me,  that  you  know  him,  or  kdow  him 

not, 
Who  makes  me  at  Brentford  ro  take  Mp  a  petti- 
coat besides  ray  wife's, 

Cos,  By  heaven,  that  man  I  know  noL 

JUrs  Open,  Come,  come,  you  lye. 

Cos,  Will  TOU  not  have  all  out? 
By  heaTen  I  know  no  man  beneath  the  mooa 


8h6aM  do  ftt^  wtvHl^  Dtttii  1.  nM  fan 
I'd  print  it  in  text  letWTS. 

Did'st  not  thou  swear  to  me  lie  kept^is  wbore  ? 
aii^  if^Mi   At*d  iat^4^  ^^ttii  tim^^M^mtM  ^^.^m 

JSKTS   \Tmt,   Aim    nlWK  Ri  SHWVI  DieBEimW    dBct 

W0ala  coiMMk 
That  which  our  lips  did  water  il,  A's^^-ha? 

Mrs  Open,  Thou  spito,  itetett^vvAOy 
cunning  Web 
In  mine  own  hovoe  tlMail%  IM :  httt  wot  ^hsa 
SNicioea  uomtMHaeiR  ^wett  aiiseAMSHB  vbis  iWo^ 
And  turned  it  all  to  poison  ?  ipitiag  it 
^iKby  friend^  ftoe, fliy  taiAaad ?  ki^^were 

sleeping; 
Only  to  leave  him  i^  to  fciiuegfei^ 
Tlisft  tnef  ttignt  gistooe  nm  metew 

Jfrs  GaL  Speak,  are  tbcselies? 

Gos^  Mme  own  shaise  me  eoaMMMi^ 

Mr  Opek.  No  tSNAe,  he's  ^itaog ; 
Who'd  think  that  in  o«fe  body  there  eod&d  dwell 
Deformity  and  beauty,  beaten  aad  heft  t 
-Goodness  i  see  is  bttlYNitade^  wieiAaiS 
In  rings  of  gold,  stones  thai  be  caamerfeit; 
I  thought  yoa  ttoae. 

Gm,  Phrdonwieb 

Mr  t^Mfa.  TniA  I  do. 
This  blemish  grows  te  nttwfe,  noft  ik  yen ; 
For  man's  cresftimi  stidks  ewen  oaates  ia  adsm 
On  miretft  'Oneks ;  WRe,  iMinnig  b  ^^lefCBtt  bofn. 

Mirs  Open,  I  tbaa{(ht  ymi  kid  heea  bom  jrts^ 
feck 

Mr  Open,  What's  thb  whole  ararM  baeagtfc 
rotten  pill? 
For  at  the  heart  lies  Ihe  eU  cMe  ^tiU. 
Ill  tell  you,  master  Goshawk,  *"  aj^  icr  yoar  eje 
f  have  seen  waotOn fire;  and iben^  «a  tt;y 
The  soundness  of  my  judgment,  I  Md  yoo, 
1  kept  a  wndre,  ^a%ffff  yoa  btmeve  \waa  'intt^ 
Only  to  feel  how  your  pulse  beat ;  iMt  find. 
The  world  «anbardly  yicM  a^peffeot  ftioii. 
Come,  eora^  a  %riek  m  yoodi,  staid  ^is  NA{i#(ky 
Ttiis  rub  put  by,  our  love  shall  ran  iMre  IPMSa. 

Mrs  "Open,  Vo«'M  «MI  wpdh  «MfeS  wi««s  i» 
more? 

Om.  N4  9^00  teath  «ie  a  Irkkfbr  talk 

Mrs  Open.  Troth,  do  not,  IbeyV  "o'eiweadiF 
thee. 

Mr  Open,  Make  my  house  yoorSb  sir,  stilL 

^0S.  Ho. 

Mr  OpenTl  say  yoi^  shall ; 


'«  ru  rHe  U  Oxfird^  end  welch  omt  mint  etfeSy  hut  III  hem-  tht  hresen  keed  ipMib.— We  kaVHMlv  «  tf^ 
laslon  to  an  idle  Aofy  Tcry  current  of  a  1>raten1iead,w1iit1i  was  said  to  ham  been  auMleby  ike  t^eMa- 
Ud  Friar  Bacon,  with  the  aasUtance  of  Friar  Buqgay.  These  two  learned  fmrs  are  supposed  i«  have 
been  employed  no  l€«  than  seven  years  ia  franrtng  it ;  and  the  infonnathm  they  weft  to  receive  fk<btti  U 
2**>  ^'heilier  It  might  not  be|>oaible  to  boild  a  wall  of  brass  round  thb  idand  ?  They  were,  however, 
fljiyotrited  in  their  expected  iatemgeoce ;  for  neglecting  the  time  a(t  wWch  the  head  was  to  speikk, 
THey  lott  tbe  opportnntty  of  hearing  the  answer  dhtinctty ;  andthkisTheir  Mmir  bef  f«  vida,  and  ibe  bcsit 

"  *  ?il5?*''  "^l***  i»  ^M  demolished.    See  also  Uobcrt  Green's  HitisrU  •fFruw  Bacm  md  ft 
^«s,  ld90. 

.    -^Jf«-— i.  e.  even.    The  quarto  has  /. 
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Seeing,  thas  besieged,  it  holds  out,  'twill  never 

m. 

Enter  Master  Gallipot,  and  Grbenewit  like 
a  Sumner,  Laxton  muffled  aloof  off^, 

Omnes.  How  now  ? 

Mr  Gal  With  me,  sir  ? 

Greene*  You,  air.  I  have  gone  snaflin};  up 
«nd  down  by  your  door  this  hour  to  watch  for 
you. 

Mrs  Gal  What's  the  matter,  husband  ? 

Greene.— I  have  caught  a  cold  in  my  head, 
Wy  by  sitting  up  late  in  the  Rose  tavern ;  but  I 
4iope  you  understand  my  speech. 

JIfr  GaL  S»,  sir. 

Greene*  I  cite  you  by  the  name  of  Hippocra- 
tes Gallipot,  and  you  by  the  name  of  Prudence 
Gallipot,  to  appear  upon  Crattina,  do  you  see, 
Crattino  taxcti  Dumtani  (this  £aster  term)  in 
Bow  Church. 

Mr  GaL  Where,  sir  ?  what  says  be  f 

Greene,  Bow ;  Bow  Church,  to  answer  to  a  li- 
bel of  precontract  on  the  part  and  behalf  of  the 
said  Prudence  and  another ;  you're  best,  sir,  take. 
«  copy  of  the  citation,  'tis  but  twelve-pence. 

Omnet.  A  citation ! 

Mr  GaL  You  pocky-nosed  rascal,  what  slave 
fees  you  to  this  ? 

Lax,  Slave !  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  you ; 
do  yon  bear,  sir? 

Gof.  Laxton,  is*t  not? — what  fogary  is  this? 

Mr  GaL  Trust  me,  I  thought,  sir,  this  storm 
long  ago  had  been  full  laid,  when  (if  you  he  re- 
membr^)  I  paid  you  the  last  fifteen  pounds,  be- 
sides the  thirty  you  had  first — for  then  you  swore. 

Lax.  Tush,  tush,  sir,  oaths, — 
Troth,  yet  Fm  loth  to  vex  you — tell  you  what; 
Make  up  the  money  I  had  an  hundred  pounds. 
And  take  your  belly  full  of  her. 

Mr  GaL  An  hundred  pouuds  ? 

Mrs  GaL  What!  a  hundred  pounds?  he  gets 
none :  what !  a  hundred  pounds  ? 

Mr  GaL  Sweet  Pru,  be  calm ;  the  gentleman 
offers  thus; 
If  I  will  make  the  moneys  that  are  past, 
A  hundred  pounds,  he  will  discharge  all  courts. 
And  give  his  bond  never  to  vex  us  more. 

Mrs  GaL  A  hundred  pounds  ?  'Las !  take,  sir, 
but  threescore ; 
Do  you  seek  my  undoing  ? 

Lax,  I'll  not  'bote  one  six-pence — ^I'U  maul 
you,  puss,  for  spitting. 

Mrs  GaL  Do  thy  worst ; 
Will  fourscore  stop  thy  mouth? 


Xojr.  No. 

Mrs  GaL  You're  a  slave; 
Thou  cheat,  FU  now  tear  money  from  thy  throaty 
Husband,  lay  hold  on  yonder  tawny-coat« 

Greene.  Nay,  gentlemen,  seeing  your  women 
are  so  hot,^^  I  most  lose  my  hair  in  their  com- 
pany I  eee. 

Mrs  Open.  His  hair  sheds  oS,  and  yet  he 
speaks  not  so  much  in  the  nose  as  he  did  before. 

Gos.  He  has  had  the  better  chirurgeon ;  master 
Greenewit  is  your  wit  so  raw  as  to  play  no  bet« 
ter  a  part  than  a  Sumner's  ? 

Mr  GaL  I  pray,  wlio  plays  a^^  knack  to  know 
an  hon^t  man  in  this  company  ? 

Mrs  GaL  Dear  husband,  pardon  me,  I  did  dis  ] 
semble, 
Told  tbee  I  was  his  precontracted  wife. 
When  letters  came  from  him  for  thirty  pounds; 
I  had  no  shift  but  that. 

Mr  GaL  A  very  clean  shift:  but  able  to  make 
me  lousy ;  on. 

Mrs  GaL  Husband,  I  pluck'd,  (when  he  had 
tempted  me  to  think  well  of  him.)  '^  Get  feathers 
from  thy  wings,  to  make  him  fly  more  lofty. 

Mr  GaL  A'the  top  of  you,  wife  ?  on. 

Afn  GaL  He  having  wasted  them,  comes  now 
for  more. 
Using  me  as  a  ruffian  doth  his  whore. 
Whose  sin  keeps  him  in  breath ;  by  heaven  !  I 

vow, 
Thy  bed  he  never  wronged  more  than  he  does 
now. 

Mr  GaL  My  bed !  ha,  ha,  like  enough ;  a  shopr 
board  will  serve  to  have  a  cuckold's  coat  cut  out 
upon ;  of  that  we'll  talk  hereafter :  you're  a  vil- 
lain. 

Lax.  Hear  roe  but  speak,  sir,  you  shall  find  ma 
none. 

Omnes.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient  and  hear  him* 

Mr  GaL  I  am  muzzled  for  biting  sir;  use  me 
how  you  will. 

Lax.  The  first  honr  that  your  wife  was  in  my 

Myself  with  other  ^ntlemen  sitting  by, 

(In  your  shop)  tasting  smokc^  and  speech  being 

used. 
That  men  who  have  fairest  wives  are  most  ah^used. 
And  hardly  scaped  the  horn ;  your  wife  main* 

tained. 
That  only  such  spots  in  city  dames  were  stain'd 
Justly,  but  by  men's  slanders ;  for  her  own  parl^ 
She  vow'd  that  vou  had  so  much  of  her  heart, 
No  man  bv  all  his  wit,  by  any  wile, 
Never  so  nne  spun,  should  yourself  b^ile 
Of  what  in  her  was  yours. 


"  J  mmt  lose  n^yjkdrf^llading  to  the  coneqneoces  of  lewdness,  one  of  whicli«  in  theflrit  appeami|c%- 
ef  the  disease  in  Europe,  was  the  loss  of  hair. 
^  A  lauuk  to  lat^  m  hmut  maa.— The  name  of  an  aneient  anooymoos  Comedy.    8, 
^7  Ge</MiA<rt.->Se  tlie  qoarto.  Get,  however,  s^^ns  sap^rflootts.  _  S« 
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MrOmL  Tc^  PhL  *tis  well ;  pkj  oat '*  jour  .  plaifiaiidpenpieiiOM  wtdiiiie;  wMiij 
meatlnthysr:  whowintf  I  of  Wcftminiter's  ooarace,  tluit  reacood  me  finoni 

Jlri  Opes.  The  tiial  11  wlMAibe 


Xat.  I  wori^  one  wn— n  that  iboold  bnre 

And.  whkh  mora  Tci'd  me^  a  ibe  dtaea* 
Theieforo  I  kid  ti^ge  to  btr,  oot  ibe  hok!. 
Gave  maoj  a  bnvo  repolst^  and  me  compeli'd 
With  ihame  to  toond  retreat  to  mv  hoc  lost; 
Then,  leetoi  all  bate  detiret  raked  op  in  dott^ 
And  tbat  to  tunpt  her  oiodeat  ean,  I  ewore 
Ne'er  to  presome  agein;  she  mid,  her  eja 
IVoatd  ever  git e  me  welcome  hooestly ; 
And  (liooe  1  was  a  gentleman)  if  it  ran  low. 
She  would  raj  tiate  relieve,  not  to  overthrow 
Your  own  and  heni  did  to;  then  eeeing  I 

wrooglic 
Upon  her  raeeknem,  me  the  aet  at  nought; 
And  jet  to  trj  if  I  could  turn  that  tide, 
You  see  what  stream  I  atrorewiih;  but  sir,  I 


rtne 


Bjr  heaven,  and  by  those  hopes  men  hij  np  there, 
I  neither  have,  nor  had  a  base  intent 
To  wrong  joar  bed  ;  what's  done  is  merriment; 
Your  gold  I  pay  back  with  this  interest, 
Vhen  1  bad  most  power  to  do*t  1  wronged  jou 
least, 
Mr  GaL  If  this  no  gallery  bc^  sir^— 
Omacs.  No,  no,  on  my  life. 
Mr  Gail  Tbeo^  sir,  I  am  beholden,  not  to  yoo, 
wife. 
But,  master  Lutoi^  to  yonr  want  of  doing  ill, 
Which  it  leems  you  have  not ;  gentlemen, 
Tanr  and  dine  here  all. 

Mr  Open.  Brother,  we  have  a  jest. 
As  good  as  youn,  to  fnnush  oot  a  feast 

Mr  OaL  WeUl  crown  our  table  with  it;  wife, 
brag  no  more 
Of  holding  oot;  who  most  brags  is  most  whore. 

[EiPeunt. 

Emer  Jack  Dappek,  Moll,  Sir  Beauteous 
Gawtmsd,  md  Sir  Thomas  Long. 


the  ^  Poultiy  puttocfcs  indeed  ? 

MolL  The  valour  of  my  wit,  I 
sir,  fetcfa*d  you  off  bravely,  when  you 
foriom  hope  among  thoae  desperates.  Sr  Beanto- 
oos  Gaovmed  here,  and  Sir  Thomas  Loo^  beard 
that  co<ioo,  my  man  Trapdoor,  sing  the  note 
of  your  ransom  from  captivity. 
Sir  B.  Gaa.  Uds  ao,  IfoU;  where's  that  Tnp- 

door? 
MoiL  Hai^d  I  think  by  dus  time;  a  jitstioe 
in  this  town,  (that  speaks  nodui^  hot  *  make  a 
mittimus,  away  with  him  to  Newgaie'p  »ed  tfaaE 
rogoe  like  a  fire-work  to  rua  apon  a  line  hetadxE 
him  and  me* 

OmtuL  How, bow? 

MolL  Marry,  to  lay  trains  of  Vilbdny  to  Uow 
op  my  life ;  I  smelt  the  powder,  apfd  what^ 
linstock  gave  fire  to  shoot  against  the  poor  cap- 
t«n  of  tl^  ^  Graliifoyat,  and  away  alid  I  aiy  man, 
like  a  ^*  ihovel-board  shilling ;  he  strata  up  and 
down  the  suburbs  I  think ;  and  eats  up  whores; 
feeds  upon  a  bawd's  garbage. 
Sir  Xl  LoR^.  Sirrah,  Ja&  Dapper. 
J.  Dm.  What  my'st,  Tom  Long  ? 
Sir  T.  Long.  Thou  hadat  a  aweet  faoed-bof , 
hail*fellow  with  thee  to  yonr  little  gall :  how  is 
he  spent? 

J.  i>flp.  Trodi,  I  wbistled  the  poor  little  bus- 
lard  off  a  my  fist  because  when  be  waited  apon  me 
at  the  ordinaries,  the  gallants  hit  me  i'the  teeih 
still,  and  said,  I  look'd  like  a  painted  akierman'a 
tomb»  and  the  boy  at  ray  elbow  like  a  deatkV 
bead.    Sirrah,  Jack,  MolL 

Moll  What  says  ray  little  Dapper? 
Sir  B.  Gail.  ComeyOorae;  walk  and  tsUi,  walk 
and  talk. 
J.  Dap.  Moll  and  m  be  rdie  midst. 
MoU.  These  knwhts  shall  have  squires  places 
belike  then :  well,  &pper,  what  say  you  ? 

J.  Dap.  Sirrah,  captam,  mad  Mary,  the  gull  ray 
own  father,  Dapper  Sir  Davy,  laid  these  Londoa 


I  ^'  boot^balcrs  toe  catch-poles  in  ambush  to  aet 
/.  Dap.  But  pr*y  thee,  roaster  Captain  Jack,  be  I  upon  me. 


ss 


Tmr  fSNM  af  IdtJk, — JrUh  is  a  game  which  differs  very  slightly  fh>m  Back-Gammoa. 
Itltd       ■ ^ 


•r  playfaig  It  It  dcacribed  in  THm  Complete  Oamcfter,  1680,  p.  109. 

^  PoHi<ryjrall0dfci.»-SceNoteS7,  p.  S45. 

^  J[.<nitMfc.*8ce  Note  4T  to  The  Jew  i^  UalU^  Vol.  I.  p.  978. 

«>  6«Ul/iyil.— See  Note  8  to  7^  Pmnm'e  Wedding. 

^  Skwel^homrdekiUimgj^A  tkeveUheetd  MkiiUmg  Mr  Steevem  Mppmei  to  have  been  a  piece  of  pelidicd 
metal  awde  aae  of  ia  the  play  of  ekevtUheurd.  See  Mote  on  Second  Part  of  Ming  Hemy  I V.  A.  !i.  8. 4.  aad 
Mr  Whalley*t  Note  on  Every  Mm  in  kit  Humowr,  A.  S.  S.  5. 

^  Beei'-Mert. — Cotgravf  ezplaiw  Ptcoreur  to  be  **  utf  boot-haler  (In  a  friend's  country,)  a  raTealagor 
fllchlag  soaldier."  So*  In  Pierte  PeniUste^  hh  SuppUcMiem  to  the  JHveU^  1998,  p.  8.  **  It  were  taaieata- 
ble  to  tell  what  miserie  the  nUtes  a|id  niyce  endured  la  this  hard  world,  how  when  all  mpply  of  vtctaaUs 
Ikyled  them,  they  went  ^boot^hoHmg  oae night  to  Signior  Grecduiene  bed-chamber.** 

Dekkar*8  Belmtm  of  Loadm,  H  S  :-«*«  tome  of  these  koU-hdere  are  called  tmneis,  and  they  ply  West. 
mlnrter  Hall.*' 

Dekkar*sBclnM««jyi^At-MaM,F8t--4ike*s0l-Msri,  they  fonage  ap  ani  down  coaBtrics,  5  ar6  ia 
a  company," 
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Omnti.  Vour  father  ?  away  Jack. 

J.  Dap,  By  the  tas&els  of  this  hankercher  'tis 
trae :  and  what  was  his  warlike  stratagem,  think 
you  ?  he  thought  because  a  wicker  cage  tames  a 
aightiDgaley  a  lowsjr  prison  could  make  an  ass  of 


O^miet.  A  nasty  plot 

Jl  Dap.  Ay:  as  though  a  counter,  which  is  a 
park  in  which  all  the  wild  beasts  of  the  dty  run 
bead  by  head,  could  tame  me. 

Enter  the  Lord  Noland. 

MoiL  Yonder  comes  my  Lord  Noland; 

Onmet.  Save  you,  my  lord. 
L,  Net  Well  met,  gentlemen  all :  good  Sir 
Beauteous  Ganymed,  Sir  Thomas  Long, — and 
Ikow  does  Mr  Dapper? 

J.  Dmp.  Thanks,  my  lord. 

M<4L  So  tebaooo,  my  lord  ? 

X.  NoL  No  faith.  Jack. 
^  X  Dap.  My  Lmrd  Noland,  will  you  go  to  Pim- 
lico  with  us  r  we  are  making  a  boon  yoyage  to 
that  nappy  land  of  spioe-cakes. 

L,  2iaL  Kerens  such  a  merry  ginj^  I  could  find 
in  my  heart  to  sail  to  the  world's  end  with  such 
company :  come,  gentlemen  let's  on. 

Jl  Dap^  Here's  most  amorous  weather,  my  lord. 

Omiui.  Amorous  weather !  [  They  waik. 

J.  Dap.  Is  not  amorous  a  good  word  ? 

2nter  Trapdoor  Uheapo&r  Soidier,  with  apatek 
overonetye;  andTt^AR-C  at  znth  kirn  all  tatten. 
Trap,  Shall  we  set  upon  the  infantry,  these 
<roops  of  foot?  Zounds !  yonder  comes  Moll,  my 
whorish  master  and  mistress;  would  I  bad  her 
'udnies  between  my  teeth  J        '  ^ 

iisor*  1  fiad  rather  have  a  cow-heel. 
^  Trap,  Zounds !  I  am  so  patch*d  op,  she  cannot 
discoyer  me ;  well  on. 
Tear,  Alia  corago  then* 
Trap,  Good  your  honours  and  worships,  en- 
laige  the  ears  of  commiseration,  and  let  the  sound 
of  a  boaree  military  organ-pipe  penetrate  your  I 
pitiful  bowels  to  extract  out  of  them  so  many  I 
small  drops  of  silver  as  may  give  a  hard  straw-bed 
kidging  to  a  couple  of  maim'd  soldiers. 
J,  Dap^  Where  are  you  maim'd  ? 


Tear,  In  both  our  nietiher  limbs. 
MolL  Come,  come,  Danper,  le^s  ^ve  'em 
something:  'las!  poor  men:  what  money  have 
you  ?  by  my  troth  I  love  a  soldier  with  my  soul. 
&r  B.  Qan.  Stay,  stay,  where  have  yon  served. 
Sir  r.  Long.  In  any  part  «if  the  Low  Countries.- 
Trap.  Not  in  the  Low  Countries,  if  it  please 
your  manhood ;  but  in  Hungary  against  the  Turk 
at  the  siege  of  Belgrade. 
L,  NoL  Who  served  there  with  you,  nrrah  f 
IVajv.  Many  Hungptfians,  Moldavians,  Vala* 
.  chians,  and  Transilvanians,  with  some  Sclavu- 
I  nians;  and  retiring  home,  sir,  the  Venetian  gal- 
lies  took  us  prisoners ;  yet  freed  us,  and  suffered 
us  to  beg  up  and  down  the  country. 
/.  Dap,  You  have  ambled  all  over  Italy  then  ? 
Trof.  Oh,  sir,  from  Venice  to  Roma,  Vecchio^ 
Bononia,  Romania,  Bolonia,  Modena,  Piacenaa, 
and  Tuscana;  with  all  her  cities,  as  Pistoia,  Val- 
teria,  Mountepulchena,  Arrezzo^  with  the  Sien* 
nois,  and  diverse  others. 
MolL  Mere  rogue%  put  spurs  to  'em  once  more* 
J.  Dap,  Thou  look'st  like  a  strange  creaturey 
a  fat  butter-box,  yet  speak'st  English ;  what  art 
thou? 
Tear.  lek  mine  here,    Ick  bin  den  ruffling 
Tear-Caty 
Den,  brave  soldado,  ick  bin  doriek  all  Dutehlant: 
Guereten ;  der  Shellum  das  meere  Ine  Beam 
Ine  woert  gaebm 

Ick  ilaag  urn  stroakei  ou  torn  Cop : 
DaJUck  den  hundred  touzun  diueU  haUe, 
FrolUck  mine  here. 

Sir  B,  Gan.  Here,  here:  let's  be  rid  of  their 
jobbering. 

MoU,  Not  a  cross.  Sir  Beauteous:  yon  base 
rogues,  I  have  taken  measure  of  you  better  than 
a  tailor  can ;  and  Til  fit  you,  as  you,  monster  with 
one  eye,  have  fitted  me. 

TVop.  Your  worship  will  not  abuse  a  soldier, 
MolL  Soldier !  thou  deserv'st  to  be  hanged  up 
by  that  tongue  which  dishonours  so  noble  a  pro- 
fession :  soldier !  you  ^  skeldering  varlet !  hold^ 
stand,  there  should  be  a  trapdoor  here  about 

[PulU  of  hi$ patch. 
IVap.  The  balls  of  these  glasiers  of  mine  (oiine 


^Sbiiering, — A  caat  term  generally  applied  to  a  vagrant,  and  often  used  by  oar  ancient  poets.  It 
*^pcan  to  bave  been  particulaTly  appropriated  to  those  vagabonds  who  wander  about  under  the  name  of 
MUien,  borrowing  or  begging  money. 

80,  la  Tks  P9etatier,  A.  1.  8.  1 :  "An  honest  decayed  commander  cannot  sfcsMer,  cheat,  nor  be  seen 
is  a  bawdy-house,  bat  he  shall  be  strait  in  one  of  their  wormwood  comedies." 

Ibid,  **  O  no ;  and  there  was  the  mad  ikeldering  captain  with  the  velvet  arms,  ready' to  lay  hold  on 
«  as  he  cmnes  down :  he  that  presses  every  man  he  meets  with  an  oath  to  lend  him  money." 

IM    A,  3.  8. 4.  **  A  man  may  tkelder  ye  now  and  then  of  half  a  doaen^lUngs,  or  so.** 

iHd.    A.  5.  a  S.  '<  WohM  I  weie  abroad  ikeldring  for  a  drachm,  dec  .**     ^ 

£nv9  JTmi  Mif  of  Mi  Humowr^  Dramatis  Penonse.  Shift.  ^  A  thread  bare  shark  1  one  that  never  was 
*  loldier,  yet  lives  upoo  lendinas.  His  profession  is  ifceZdrtae  and  oditnc,  bis  bank  Paul's,  and  his  ware* 
•^--^   PicUiatch." 


^«kker*s  SaHrommtrix  1  <<'— comei  my  dear  naiidf«lcef  If  ilteidiriiif  fall  not  to  decay,  thou  shalt  floe* 


#59 


THE  ROARING  GIRL. 


tlflBDLBTOir. 


eyes)  shall  be  shot  op  uid  down  in  anybot  piece 
of  seirice  for  niT  invincible  mistreflc 

J.  Dmp.  I  did  not  think  theie  lind  been  soch 
knavenr  in  bleck  pntchet  m  now  I  tee. 

MoiL  Oh,  Mr,  be  bnth  been  brought  up  in  the 
Ue  of  Dogt,  and  can  both  fawn  like  a  apaniel, 
and  bite  like  a  mastiff^  as  he  finds  occasion. 
Lord  NoL  What  are  ton,  sirrah  ?  a  bird  of 

this  feather  too  f 
Ttar.  A  man  beaten  from  the  wan,  «r. 
Sir  r.  Lomg,  I  think  so^  for  you  never  stood 

to  fight. 
J.  Dap,  What's  tfaj  name,  fellow-soldier  ? 
Ternf',  I  am  called,  by  those  that  have  seen  my 
valour,  Tear-Cac 
Ontnet.  Tcai^at ! 

MoU.  A  mere  whipjadi,  and  that  is  in  the 
commonwealth  of  rogues  a  slave,  that  can  talk  of 
sea-fight,  nameall  your  chief  pirates,  discover  more 
countries  to  you  than  either  the  Dutch,  Spanish, 
French,  or  English,  ever  found  out ;  yet  iodeed  all 
his  service  is  by  land,  and  that  is  to  rob  a  fair,  or 
•omesochventoroQsexpkNt.  Tear-Cat!  foot,sirrah, 
I  have  yonr  name,  now  1  remember  me,  in  my  book 
of  homers ;  horns  for  the  thumb,  you  know  how. 
Tear,  No  indeed,  captain  Moll,  for  I  know  you 
bv  sight;  I  am  no  such  nipping  christian,  bat  a 
^  mannderer  upon  the  pad  I  confess ;  and  meet- 
ing with  honest  Trapdoor  here,  whom  you  had 
csAhiered  from  bearing  arms,  out  at  elbow,  under 
your  colours,  1  instructed  him  in  the  rudiments 
of  rogneiy,  and  by  my  map  made  bim  sail  over 
^'imycounify  you  can  name,  so  that  now  he  can 
maunder  better  than  myself. 

X  Dap.  8o  then,  Trapdoor,  thou  art  tum*d 
soldier  now  f 

Trap,  Alas,  sir !  now  there's  no  wan^  'tis  the 
•afc&t  course  of  life  1  could  take. 

MoU.  I  hope  then  you  can  cant,  for  by  your 
cndgels,  you,  sirrah,  are  an  upri^t  man. 

2Vo0.  As  any  walks  the  highway  I  assure  you. 
MoU.  And,  Tear-Cat,  what  are  you  ?  a  wild 
rogue,  an  angler,  or  a  rulfler  ? 

Tear,  Brother  to  this  upright  man,  flesh  and 
blood,  ruffling  Tear-Cat  is  my  name ;  and  a  ruf- 
fler  is  my  stile,  my  title,  my  profession. 

MoU,  Sirrah,  where*s  your  doxy  ?  halt  not  with 


Owmet.  Doiy !  Moll,  what's  that  ? 

Afo^  His  wench. 

2Vi^.  My  doxy?  I  have  by  the  Salomon  a 
doxy,  that  carries  a  kinchin  mort  in  her  slate  at 
ber  back,  besides  my  dell  and  my  dainty  wild  dell, 


with  all  whom  1*11  tumble  this  next  daikmaiB  in 
the  strummel,  and  drink  ben  banfe,  and  eat  a  iat 
gruntling  cheat,  a  cackling  cheat,  and  a  qoackiDg 
cheat. 

J.  Dap.  Here's  ^  oild  cheatii^. 
Tr^.  My  doxy  stays  for  me  m  a  boosing  ken^ 
brave  captam. 

MoU,  Ue  says  lus  wench  stays  for  him  in  aa 
alehouse :  ^'  you  are  no  pure  rogues. 

Tear.  Pure  rogues !  no,  we  scorn  to  be  poie 
rogues;  but  if  you  come  to  our  lib  ken,  or  onr 
stalling  ken,  you  shall  find  neither  him  nor  me 
a  quire  coffin. 

MoU.  So,  sir,  no  churl  of  yon. 
Tear,  No,  but  a  ben  cave,  a  brave  cavc^  a  gen- 
try coffin. 

L.  NoL  Call  you  this  candog? 
J.  Dap.  Zounds !  Til  gire  a  scfaobl-maflter  half 
a  crown  a  week,  and  leach  methispedkt^sFrencfa. 
JVap,  Do  but  stroly'sir,  half  a  harvest  witb  os, 
sir,  and  you  shall  gabble  your  bdly-foU. 
MoiL  Come,  you  rogue,  cant  with  me. 
Sf  T.  Long.  Well  md,  Moll ;  cant  withber^ 
sirrah,  and  you  shall  have  money,  else  not  a  pen* 
ny. 

Ihi^.  Ill  have  a  bout  if  she  please. 
MoU,  Come  on,  sirrah. 
IVap,  Ben  mort, shall  yon  and  I  beaveaboogh, 
mill  a  ken  or  nip  a  bun^  and  then  well  coocb  a 
hogshead  under  the  niffieraans,  and  there  you  shall 
wap  with  me,  and  I'll  ni^le  witb  you. 
MoU.  Out,  you  damn*d  impudent  rascal. 
TVop.  Cut  benar  whiddea^  and  bold  your  faaH- 
bles  and  your  stamps. 

X.  NoL  Nay,  nay,  MoU,  why  art  thou  aogr^  f 
what  was  his  gibberish  f 

MoU*  Marry  this,  mj  lord,  says  he ;  Ben  DK>Tt 
(good  wench)  shall  yoa  and  I  heave  a  bough,  mill 
a  ken,  or  nip  a  buag?  shall  you  and  I  rob  a  bouse, 
or  cut  a  purse  ? 
Omnet,  Very  good. 

MoU,  And  then  well  couch  a  hogshead  imder 
the  rufiemans ; 
And  then  we'll  lie  under  a  hedge. 

TVop.  That  was  my  desire,  captain,  as  'tis  fit 
a  soldier  should  lie. 

MoU.  And  there  you  shall  wap  witb  me,  and 
ril  niggle  with  you,  and  tliat's  alL 

Sir  B.  Gan,  Nay,  nay,  Moll,  what's  that  wap? 
J.  Dap,  Nay,  teach  me  what  niggling  is»  Td 
fain  be  niggling. 

MUL  Wapping  and  niggling  is  all  ooe^  the 
rogue  my  man  can  tell  you. 


Mamvoa's  Fine  C»mpc»foR,  A.  9.  S.  4 : 

CC n, 


else 
*'  Wandering  abroad  to  Bktlder  for  a  shilliog 
**  Amongst  yonr  bowling  alleyes,  && 
Mavmderer  upon  ike  pad, — A  vagrant. 
^  Otd  cft«9(tVg.— See  Note  4S  to  Ungua,  p.  8ia 
♦7  Youmrenopwrerogat^r^  Seeliote  II  to  2Tle  Jfoycr  tf/0iiwttfr»iyfc. 
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IVop.  Tis  fadoodling;  if  it  please  yoa.  .  Let  a  slave  hare  a  pull  at  my  whore,  so  I  be  fuli 

iStV  B.  Gon.  Thb  is  excellent,  one  fit  more,  I  Ofthat  precious  liquor;  and  a  parcel  of  such  stuff, 
good  MoH.  I  my  lord. 


JUb/A  Come,  you  rogue,  sing  with  me. 

The  Song. 

A  gMge  of  ben  Rom-boute 
In  a  bousing  ken  ofKom^iHlet 
Tear.  It  Benar  tken  a  Caster, 
Feckj  penrumif  lay  orpoplerf 
Which  we  mill  in  dense  a  vile. 
Oh  I  wud  Hb  all  the  lightmant. 
Oh  I  TDomd  Hb  all  the  darkmanSy 
By  the  sollemon  under  the  Ruffemans. 
Btf  the  soUamon  in  the  Hartmans, 
^loiU  And  scoure  the  Quire  cramp  ring. 
And  couch  till  a  paUyard  docked  my  deH 
So  my  bousy  nab  might  skew  rom  bouse  weU 
Avast  to  the  pady  let  us  bing^ 
Avast  to  the  pad^  let  us  bing, 
Omnes.  Fme  knaves  i*fa;th. 
J.  Dap*  The  grating  of  ten  new  cart  wheels, 
^nd  the  gruntling  of  five  hundred  hogs  coming 
from  Rumford*market,  cannot  make  a  worse  noise 
than  this  canting  language  does  in  my  ears;  pray, 
my  Lord  Noland,  let's  give  these  soldiers  their 
pay. 

Sir  B.  Oan.  Aerced,  and  let  them  march. 
X.  "Ntd.  Here,  Moll. 

MoU.  Now  I  see  that  you  are  staPd  to  the 
rogue,  and  are  not  ashamed  of  your  professions, 
look  you :  my  Lord  Noland  here  and  these  gentle- 
men bestow  upon  ^ou  two,  two  boards  and  a 
half,  that's  two  shillings  and  sixpence. 
Trap,  Thanks  to  your  lordship. 
Tear.  Thanks.  heroir*»<  ^p^i^' 
Moil,  Awav. 

2Vap.  We  shall  cnt  ben  whiddes  of  yonr  masters 
and  mistreship  wheresoever  we  come. 

MoU,  Youll  maintain,  sirrah,  the  old  justice's 
plot  to  his  face. 

Tnm,  Else  trine  me  on  the  cheats ;  hang  me. 
MolL  Be  sure  you  meet  me  there. 
Trap*  Without  any  more  maundering  1*11  do^t ; 
follow,  brave  Tear-Cat. 

Tear^  Iprasequor;  let  us  go,  moose. 

[Exeunt  Trapdooe  and  Tear-Cat. 
X.  NoL  Moll,  what  was  in  that  canting  song? 
MolL  Troth,  my  lord,  only  a  praise  of  good, 
drink,  the  only  milk 
Which  thcise  wild  beasts  love  to  suck,  and  thus  it 

was. 
A  rich  cup  of  wine,  oh  it  is  juice  divine. 
More  wholesome  for  the  head,  than  meat,  drink 

or  bread, 
To  fill  my  drunken  pate,  with  that,  I'd  sit  up  late. 
By  the  heels  would  I  lie,  under  a  lowsy  hedge  die. 


Not  worth  the  opening. 

Enter  a  Cut-purse  very  gallant ^  with  four  at 
five  men  after  him,  one  with  a  wand, 

L,  Nol.  What  gallant  comes  yonder  ? 
Sir  T.  Long,  Mass,  I  think  I  know  him ;  'tis 
one  of  Cumberland. 

1  Cut,  Shall  we  venture  to  shuffle  in  amongst 
yon  heap  of  gallants,  and  strike  ? 

2  Cut,  Tis  a  question  whether  there  be  any 
silver  shells  amongst  them,  for  all  their  sattin  out- 
sides. 

Omnes,  Let's  try. 

MolL  Pox  on  him,  a  gallant  ?  shadow  me,  1 
know  him ;  'tis  one  that  cumbers  the  land  indeed  • 
if  he  swim  near  to  the  shore  of  any  of  your 
pockets,  look  to  your  purses. 

Omnes,  la^t  possible ! 

MolL  This  brave  fellow  is  no  better  than  a 
foist. 

Omnes*  Foist!  what's  that? 

MolL  A  diver  with  two  fingers,  a  pick-pocket: 
all  his  train  study  the  fi^ng  law,  that's  to  say, 
cutting  of  purses  and  foisting;  one  of  them  is  a 
nip;  I  took  him  once  in  the  twopenny  gallery  ^ 
at  the  Fortune;  then  there's  a  cloyter,  or  snap, 
that  dogs  any  new  brother  in  thattrade,  and  snaps, 
will  have  half  in  any  boo^.  He  with  the  wand 
is  both  a  stale,  whose  office  is,  to  face  a  man  in 
the  streets,  whilst  shells  are  drawn  bv  another; 
and  then  with  his  black  conjuring  rod  m  his  hand^ 
he,  by  the  nimbleness  of  bis  eve  and  joggling  stick, 
will,  in  cheaping  a  piece  of  plate  at  a  goldsmith's 
stall,  make  four  or  five  rings  mount  from  the  top 
of  his  caduceus,  and  as  if  it  were  at  leap-frog^ 
they  skip  into  his  hand  presently. 

S  Cut.  Zounds !  we  are  smoked, 

Omnes.  Ha? 

2  Cut.  We  are  boil'd,  pox  on  her  !  see  Moll, 
the  roaring  drab ! 

1  Cut.  All  the  diseases  of  sixteen  hospitals 
boil  her !  away.       *~~ 
^MoJL'  Bless  yon,  sir. 

1  Cut,  And  you,  good  sir. 

MolL  Do'st  not  ken  me,  man  ? 

1  Cut.  No  trust  me,  sir. 

MolL  'Heart,  there's  a  knight,  to  whom  Fm 
bound  for  niany  favours,  lost  his  purse  at  the  last 
new  play  ^  in  the  Sw2|n,  seven  angels  in't ;  make 
it  good,  you'd  best ;  do  you  see?  no  more. 

1  Cut.  A  synagogue  shall  be  call'd  mistresa 
Mary ;  disgrace  me  not ;  paeus  palabros,  I  will 
conjure  for  you ;  farwelL  [Exkm 

Moll*  Did  not  1  tell  you,  my  lord? 


^  At  the  Portme^^ln  White  Cross-street.  This  play-house  belonged  to  Bdward  Alleyn,  the  founder 
of  Dalwich-College. 

^  In  the  Swan, — ^Tbls  play-house  was  situated  near  the  Globe  and  the  Bear  Garden,  See  the  south 
view  of  the  city,  and  part  of  Soutbwark,  as  it  appeared  about  the  jrear  1699* 
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£.  IhL  I  wonder  how  tboo  cun'tt  to  the 
knowledge  of  these  oasty  TiUains* 

Sir  T.  Long,  And  why  do  the  fool  numtht  of 
the  worid  call  thee  Moll  Cut-pune  ?  a  name^  me- 
tfainka,  ilamo'd  and  odkms. 

MoiL  Dare  any  step  fbrth  to  bt  face  and  ny, 
I  have  u'en  thee  doing  so,  Moll?  1  must  con  feat, 
In  younger  days,  when  I  was  apt  to  stray, 
I  hate  sat  amongst  such  adders;  seen  their  stingy 
As  any  here  might,  and  in  full  play-hooses 
Watch'd  thfir  quick^iiving  hands,  to  bring  to 


Such  rogues,  and  in  that  stream  met  an  ill  name; 
When  next,  my  lord,  you  spy  any  one  of  those^ 
So  he  be  in  his  art  a  scholar,  question  him; 
Tempt  him  with  gold  to  open  the  large  book 
Of  hitdose  viUames;  and  yon  Tounelf  shall  cant 
Better  than  poor  Moll  can,  and  know  more  laws 
Of  cheaters,  lifters,  nips,  foists,  puggards,  curben^ 
With  all  the  devils  black  guard,  than  it  is  tit 
Should  be  disooverrd  to  a  noble  wit. 
I  know  they  have  their  orders,  oflioes, 
Circuits,  and  drdes,  onto  which  thcry  are  boond 
To  raise  their  own  damnation  in. 
J  Dap.  How  do*st  thoa  know  it? 

Afo/t  Asyoo  doy  I  shew  ityoa,they  to  me  show  it ; 
Sapnose,  my  lord,  you  were  in  Venice. 

iLNoL  Well. 

MolL  If  some  Italian  pander  there  would  tell 
All  the  close  tricks  of  curticans ;  wonid  not  you 
fiearken  to  soch  a  fellow  ? 

X.  NoL  Yes. 

MoU.  And  here, 
Being  come  from  Venice,  to  a  friend  most  dear 
That  were  to  travel  thither,  tou  would  proclaim 
Your  knowledge  in  those  ▼illanies,  to  save 
Your  friend  from  their  quick  danger :  must  you 

have 
A  black  ill  name,  because  ill  things  you  know? 
Good  troth,  my  lord,  I  am  made  Moll  Cut- purse  so. 
How  many  are  whores^  in  small  rufls  and  still 

look's? 
How  many   chaste,  whose  names  fill  slander's 

books? 
Were  all  men  cuckolds,  whom  gallants  in  their 

scorns 
Call  so,  we  should  not  walk  for  goring  horns. 
Perhaps  for  my  mad  going  some  reprove  me, 
I  please  myself,  and  care  not  else  who  lo%'es  me. 

Omnei,  A  brave  mind,  Moll,  i'faith. 

Sir  r.  Ijmg,  Come,  my  lord,  shairs  to  the  or- 
dbaxy? 

X.  AoL  Ay,  'tis  noon  snre. 

MoiL  Good  my  lord;  let  not  my  name  coo* 
demn  me  to  you,  or  to  the  world ;  a  fencer  I  hope 
may  be  called  a  coward,  is  he  so  for  that?  If  all 
that  have  ill  names  in  London  were  to  be  whipt, 
and  to  pay  but  twelve-pence  a-pieoe  to  the  beadle^ 


I  would  rather  have  hu  oflioe,  than  a  coosftabl^s. 

J.Bflp.  So  would  I,  Captain  MoU:  'twere  a 

sweet  tickling  office  Tfaith.  [E^emmt. 

Enter  Sim  ALEXAHOEn  WsvcaATB,  GossAWKt 
GftEBHEWiT,  mdOcAers. 

Sir  A,  Wem,  My  son  many  a  dne^  tfant  impa> 
dent  girl. 
Whom  all  the  world  stick  their  worst  ejres  apoa? 
Greene.  How  wit(  your  care  prevent  it  ? 
Gos.  Tis  impossible ! 
They  marry  dose,  they  are  gone,  bat  nooeknoiw 
whither. 
Sir  A.  Wen.  Oh,  gentlemen,  when  has  a  iittber'B 
heart-strings 

EniernSer9amL 


Held 


out  so  long  from  breaking?  now  whatnews, 
•IP ' 


sirf 


Ser.  They  were  met  opoa  the  water  an  bov 
since,  sij* 
Putting  in  towards  the  since. 

iStr  A.  Wen.  The  since !  come^  gentlemen, 
Tis  Lambeth  works  against  os. 

Greene,  And  that  Lsmbeth  jdns  more  mad 
matchn,  than  your  six  wet  towns  ^  'twizt  that 
and  Windsor-bridge,  where  fares  lie  aoakii^ 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Delay  no  time,  sweet  gentlemen: 
to  Black  Friars, 
Well  take  a  pair  of  oars  and  make  after  them. 

Enter  Tbapoooi. 

TVap.  Yoor  son,  and  that  bold  mascniioe  rsmp 
my  mistress  are  landed  now  at  the  Tower. 

Sir  A»  Wen.  Hoyda,  at  Tower? 

TVop.  I  heard  it  now  reported. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Which  war,  gentlemen,  shall  I 
bestow  my  care  f 
Tm  drawn  in  pieces  betwixt  dec»t  and  shame*  * 

Enter  Sir  Gut  Fm-AX.LAft]K 

^,  G.  rUt.  Sir  Alexander, 
You're  well  met,  and  most  rightly  served; 
My  daughter  was  a  scorn  to  jon. 
Sir  A.  Wen^  Say  not  so,  sir. 
Sir  G.  litz^  A  very  abject;  she,  poor  gentle- 
woman. 
Your  house  had  been  dishonoured.  Giveyoojoy,sir, 
Ofyonr  son's  Gaskoyne-bride ;  yooll  wa  grand- 

father  shortl^r 
To  a  fine  crew  of  roaring  sons  and  danghten ; 
Twill  helpto  stock  the  suburbs  passing  w^  sir. 
Sir  A.  wen.  O !  play  not  with  the  misenea  of 
my  heart; 
Woimds  should  be  drest  and  heaTd,  not  vest,  or 

left 
Wide  open,  to  the  angoish  of  the  ptttient^ 
And  scornful  air  let  in :  rather  let  pity 


^  These  I  skeald  apprehend  to  be  Falham,  Riehssoad,  Ki^sten,  Hampton,  Chertsey,  Staines.— The 
ether  Intermediate  town  are,  Chelsea,  Batteisea,  Kew,  Islewoith,  Twickenham,  and  Walton.    N. 
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And  advice  duuritabW  belp  to  refresh  'em. 

iStr  O,  Fiit.  WhoVi  place  his  charity  so  un- 
worthily, 
like  one  that  gives  alms  to  a  corsiiig  beggar? 
Had  I  bat  found  one  ^rk  of  goMlness  in  you 
Toward  my  deserving  child,  which  then  grew  fond 
Of  your  Sottas  virtues,  I  had  eased  yon  now. 
But  I  perceive  both  fire  of  youth  and  goodness 
Are  raked  up  in  the  ashes  oV  your  age, 
Else  no  such  shame  should  have  come  near  your 

house, 
Nor  such  ignoble  sorrow  toach*d  your  heart 

Sir  A  Wen.  If  not  for  worth,  for  pity's  sake  as- 
sist me, 

Greene,  Yon  ur^  a  thing  past  sense :  how  can 
he  help  you  ? 
All  his  assistance  is  as  frail  as  ours; 
Full  as  uncertain  where's  the  place  that  holds  *6m. 
One  brings  us  water-news;  tnen  comes  another 
With  a  fidl-charged  mouth,  like  a  culverin's  voice. 
And  he  reports  the  Tower;  whose  sounds  are 
truest  ? 

Goi.  In  vain  you  flatter  him.  Sir  Alexander — 

Sir  G.  Fitx,  I  flatter  him,  gentlemen,  you, 
wrong  me  j^rosslv. 

Greene.  He  does  it  well,i'faith. 

Sir  G.  Fitx.  Both  news  are  false, 
Of  Tower  or  water:  they  took  no  such  way  yet. 

Sir  A.  Wen,  Oh  strange  !  hear  yon  this^  gentle- 
men; yet  more  plunges) 

Sir  A,  Fitz.  Th'are  nearer  than  you  think  for, 
yet  more  close  than  if  they  were  further  off. 

Sir  A  Wen.  How  am  I  lost  in  these  distractions? 

Sir  G,  Htx*  For  vour  speedies,  gentlemen, 
In  taxing  me  for  rashness;  fore  you  all, 
I  will  engage  my  state  to  half  his  wealth. 
Nay,  to  his  son's  revenues,  which  are  less. 
And  yet  nothins  at  all,  till  they  come  from  him; 
Tbat  I  could,  if  my  will  stuck  to  my  power. 
Prevent  this  marriage  yet,  nay  banish  her 
For  ever  from  his  thoughts,  much  more  his  arms. 

Sir  A,  Wen.  Slack  not  this  goodness,  though 
you  heap  upon  me 
Mountains  of  mauciB  and  revenge  hereafter: 
I'd  wiiiinglv  resign  up  half  my  state  to  faim. 
So  he  would  marry  the  meanest  drudge  I  hire. 

Greene.  He  talks  impossibilities,  and  you  be- 
lieve 'em. 

Sir  G.  FUi,  I  talk  no  more  dian  I  ki^off  how 
to  finish. 
My  fortunes  else  are  his  that  dares  stake  with  me. 
The  poor  young  gentleman  I  love  aiid  pity  ; 
And  tokeep  shame  from  biin,  beicause  the  ^ring 


Of  his  afiectian  was  my  daughter's  firsts 

Till  his  frown  blasted  all,  do  but  estate  him 

In  those  possessions,  which  your  love  and  care 

Once  pointed  out  for  him,  that  he  may  have  room 

To  entertaio  fortunes  of  noble  birth. 

Where  now  his  desperate  wants  cast  him  upon 

her; 
And  if  I  do  not  for  his  own  sake  chiefly. 
Rid  him  of  this  disease,  that  now  grows  on  him, 
ril  forfeit  my  whole  state,  before  these  gentlemen, 

Greene.  Troth,  but  you  shall  not  undertake 
such  matches : 
We'll  persuade  so  much  with  you. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Here*s  my  ring, 
He  will  believe  this  token :  fore  these  gentlemen 
X  will  confirm  it  fully :  all  thoae  lands, 
My  first  love  lotted  him,  he  shall  straight  possess 
In  that  refusal. 

Sir  G.  Fitz.  If  I  change  it  not,  change  me  ia« 
to  a  beggar. 

Greene.  Are  you  mad,  sir  ? 

Sir  G.  Fitz.  Tis  done. 

Goi.  Will  you  undo  ^orself  by  doing, 
And  shew  a  prodigal  trick  in  your  old  days? 

Sir  A  Wen.  Tis  a  match,  gentlemen. 

Sir  G.  Fitz.  Ay,  ay,  sir,  ay. 
I  ask  no  favour :  trust  to  vou  for  none. 
My  hope  rests  in  the  goodness  of  your  son. 

[Exit  Fitz-allard; 

Greene.  He  holds  it  up  well  yet 

Go<.  Of  an  old  knight,  i'faitlu 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Curst  be  the  time  I  laid  his  first 
lovebameo, 
Wilfully  barren,  that  before  this  hour 
Had  sprung  forth  fruits,  of  comfort  and  of  honour  I 
He  loved  a  virtuous  gentlewoman* 

Enter  Moll. 

Goi^  life,  here's  Moll. 

Greene.  Jack. 

Got.  How  doest  thou.  Jack  ? 

MolL  How  doest  thou,  gallant? 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Impudence,  whereas  my  son? 

MolL  Weakness,  go  look  him. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  Is  this  your  wedding  gown  ? 

MolL  ^'  The  man  talks  monthly. 
Hot  broth  and  a  dark  chamber  for  the  night, 
I  see  he'll  be  stark-mad  at  our  next  meeting. 

[EsitMoLU 

Gos.  Why,  sir,  take  comfort  now,  there's  no 
such  matter. 
No  priest  will  marry  her,  for  a  woman, 
Whiles  ^hat  shape's  on ;  and  it  was  never  known, 


rrrrm 


Som 


taftt  aumtAi^— U  e.  madly ;  as  if  under  the  influence  of  the  nqon* 

was  rormerly  a  cant  terai  for  a  madmnu    See  Dekkar^s  filUmict  PUeevered^  Sign.  F« 


A|ai%  in  Ben  Jonsoo's  Devil  it  an  Att^  A.  1.  8.  0  f 

**  I  have  a  husband,  and  a  two-legg'd  one| 
Bat  soch  a  motnUng  m  no  wit  of  man 
Of  roses  can  redeem  from  Veing  an  ass**' 
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Two  men  were  BMnried  and  oonjoin'd  in  one ; 
Your  hon  harh  mwAe  some  shift  to  love  anocher. 
Sir  A    Wen.  Whatever  she  be,  she  has  m j 
blesMni^  with  her: 
May  they  be  rich,  and  fniitful,  and  receive 
liLe  comfort  to  their  issue,  as  I  take  in  them ; 
K'a*  pleased  me  now,  marrying  not  this, 
Through  a  whole  world  he  could  not  chuse  amiss. 
Orrentf.  Glad  you're  so  penitent  for  your  for- 
mer un,  sir. 
Ooi.  Say  he  should  take  a  wench  with  her 
smock-dowrr, 
Ko  portion  with  her,  but  her  lips  and  arms? 
Sir  J.  Wtfu  Why,  who  thrive  better,  sir?  they 
have  moii  blessinj^ 
Though  other  have  more  wealth,  and  least  re- 
pent? 
if  any  that  want  most,  know  the  most  content 
Greene.  Say  he  should  marry  a  kind  youthful 

binner? 
Sir  A,  Wen,  Aee  will  cpiench  that ;  any  ofienoe 
but  theft  and  drunkenness^ 
Kothin^  but  death  can  wipe  away. 
Their  sins  are  green,  even  when  their  heads  are 

grey ; 
Nay,  I  despair  not  now,  my  hearths  cfaeer'd,  gen- 
tlemen: 
No  face  can  come  unfortunately  to  roe. 
Now,  sir,  your  news? 

Enter  ServanL 

Ser.  Your  son  with  his  fiur  bride  it  near  at 

hand. 
Sir  A,  Wen,  Fair  may  their  fortunes  be  ! 
Greene,  Now  you're  ^*  resolved,  nr,  it  was 

never  she. 
Sir  A,  Wen.  I  find  it  in  the  music  of  my  heart. 

EnterMovLmoikedin  Sebastiait  Wekgkave's 
hand,  and  Fitz-allard. 

8ee  where  they  come* 

Gat,  A  proper  lusty  presence,  sir. 
Sir  A,  Wen.  Now  nas  he  pleased  me  right;  I 
always  counsel'd  him 
To  choose  a  goodly  personable  creature; 
Just  fif  her  pitch  was  my  first  wife  his  mother. 
Seb.  Wen.  Before  I  dare  discover  my  offence, 

I  kneel  for  pardon. 
Sir  A,  Wen.  My  heart  gave  it  thee  before  tl^ 
tongue  could  ask  it; 
Hire,  thou  ha>  raised  my  joy  to  (j^ter  height, 
Than  to  that  seat  wh^re  grief  dejected  it. 
Both  welcome  to  my  love  and  care  forever; 
Hide  not  my  happiness  too  long,  all's  pardoned; 
Here  are  our  friends,  salute  her,  gentlemen. 

[Tiey  untnask  her, 
Omnei.  Heart,  who  this?  Moll? 


I 


I    Sir  A»  Wen.  O  ny  reviving  ihame !  ts\I  mot 
lire 
To  be  struck  blind  ?  beit  the  woikof  i 
Before  age  take't  m  hand. 

Sir  G.  Tilz.  Darkness  and  death! 
Have  you  deceived  me  thus  ?  did  I 
My  whole  estate  for  this  ? 

&>  A,  Wen,  You  ask'd  no  fovonr ; 
And  you  shall  find  as  little:  since  my  oomforir 
Piay  false  with  me,  I'll  be  as  cruel  to  thee 
As  grief  to  father's  hearts. 

ilio^  ^y^Jy  what's  the  matter  with  you  ? 
Lest  too  much  joy  should  make  yoara^foiget/it(^ 
Are  you  too  well,  too  happy  ? 

5ir  A,  Wen,  With  a  ven^eaaoe. 

MolU  Methinks  you  shiwld  be  proud  of  soc^ 
a  daughter. 
As  good  a  man  as  your  son. 

Sir  A»  Wen,  O  monstroos  impodenoe  I 

hkiL  You  had  no  note  before,  an  unmuked 
kai^t. 
Now  all  the  town  will  take  regard  on  you. 
And  all  your  enemies  fear  you  for  my  sake : 
You  may  pass  where  you  list,  through  crowdt 

most  thick. 
And  oeme  off  bravely  with  your  purse  unpick'd : 
You  do  not  know  the  benefits  1  bring  with  me; 
No  cheat  dares  work  upon  you,  with  thumb  or 

knife, 
While  youVe  a  Roaring  Girl  to  your  son's  wi/e. 

Sir  A,  Wen.  A  devil  ran^nnt  f 

Sir  G.  FUz,  Have  you  so  much  charity. 
Yet  to  release  me  of  my  last  mh  bai^n ! 
And  111  give  in  your  ple<tge. 

Sir  A.  Wen.  No,  sir,  I  stand  to'^  Fll  woik  op- 
onadvanti^ 
As  all  mischiefs  do  upon  me. 

iS^  G.  ¥itu  Content,  bear  witness  all  tihen 
His  are  the  lands,  and  so  oonteutiQii  ends. 
Here  comes  your  sons  bcide,  twixt  two  nobl» 
friends, 

Enitr  the  Lord  Nolakd,  and  Sir  BKArTEOua 
Gahymeo,  with  Mart  Fm-ALLAED  between 
them,  the  CitiMem  and  their  Wvoet  mnih  them. 

MM  Now  are  you  gulfd  as  you  would  be, 
diank  me  for% 
rd  a  fore-finger  in't, 

Seb,  Wen.  Forgive  me,  father; 
Though  there  beforeyour  eyes  my  sorrow  fekn*d. 
This  still  was  she,  for  whom  true  love  compIain*d. 

Sir  A,  Wen.  Blessings  eternal,  and  the  joys  oC 
angels, 
Begin  vour  peace  here,  to  be  sign'd  in  heaven ! 
How  short  my  sleep  of  sorrow  seems  now  C5  me. 
To  this  etermty  of  boundless  comforts^ 
That  finds  no  want  but  utterance^  and  cxpie»- 


^  JI«ij{iimI.--L  e.  csavteced.    It  is  fkeqaently  aied  la  thb 
times. 


by  Mwiiyer  and  other  writeis  of  tbe 
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My  lord,  toot  office  here  appears  so  honourably. 
So  full  of  ancient  goodness,  grace,  and  wordu- 

ness, 
I  nerer  took  more  joy  in  s^ht  of  man. 
Than  in  your  comfortable  presence  now. 
X.  NoL  Nor  I  more  delight  in  doing  grace  to 
virtue, 
Than  in  this  worthy  gentlewoman  your  son's 

bride. 
Noble  Fitz-allard*8  daughter,  to  whose  honour 
And  modest  fame  I  am  a  servant  vow'd; 
So  is  this  knight* 

Sir  A.  Wen,  Your  loves  make  my  joys  proud: 
Bring  forth  those  deeds  of  land,  my  care  laid 

ready. 
And  which,  old  knight,  thy  nobleness  may  chal- 
lenge, 
Jom'd  with  thy  daughter's  virtues,  whom  I  prize 

now 
As  dearly  as  that  flesh  I  call  mine  own.  - 
Forgive   roe,  worthy  gentlewoman;   'twas   my 

blindness 
When  I  rejected  thee,  I  saw  thee  not. 
Sorrow  and  wilful  rashness  grew  like  films 
Over  the  eyes  of  judgment,  now  so  clear 
t  see  the  brightness  of  thy  worth/appear. 

Jdr.  Fttz,  Duty  and  love  may  I  deserve  in  those, 
And  ail  my  wishes  have  a  perfect  clo^« 
Sir  A,  Wen.  That  tongue  can  never  err,  the 
sound's  so  sweet ; 
Here,  honest  son,  receive  into  thv  hands 
The  keys  of  wealth,  possesnon  ot  those  lands. 
Which  my  first  care  provided;  they  are  thine 

own. 
Heaven  give  thee  a  blessing  with  'em !  the  best 

joys 
That  can  in  worldly  shapes  to  man  betide. 
Are  fertile  lands,  and  a  fair  fruitful  bride ; 
Of  which  I  hope  thou'rt  sped, 
&6.  Wen.  1  hope  so  too,  sir. 
MolL  Father  and  son,  I  have  done  yon  sim- 
ple service  here. 
Seb.  Wen.  For  which  thou  shalt  not  part,  Moll, 

unrequited. 
Sb*  A.  Wen.  Thou  art  a  mad  girl,  and  yet  I 

cannot  now  condemn  thee. 
MoiL  Condemn  me?  troth,  and  you  should, 
air, 
Fd  make  you  seek  out  one  to  hang  in  my  room ; 
Fd  give  you  the  slip  at  gallows,  and  cozen  the 

people. 
Heard  you  this  jest,  my  lord  f 
JL  NoL  What  is  it.  Jack  f 
MoiL  He  was  in  fear  his  son  would  many  me. 
But  nver  dreamt  that  I  would  ne'er  agree. 
JL  NoL  Why  ?  thou  had*st  a  suitor  once.  Jack ! 

when  wilt  marry? 
MolL   Who  I,  my  lord,  FU  tell  you  when, 
Ffaith, 
When  you  shall  hear. 
Gallants  void  from  serjeanfs  fear, 

VOL.  II. 


Hones^  and  truth  unslandered, 
Woman  man*d,  but  never  pandered, 
Cheats  booted,  but  not  coach'd, 
Vessels  older  ere  tlie/re  broach'd. 
If  my  mind  be  then  not  varied. 
Next  day  following  Fll  be  married. 
X.  NoL  This  sounds  like  domesday. 
Moll,  Then  were  marriage  best  j 
For  if  I  should  repent,  I  were  soon  at  rest 
Sir  A,  Wen,  In  troth  thou  art  a  good  wench ; 
Fm  sorry  now. 
The  opinion  was  so  hard  I  conceived  of  thee« 
Some  wrongs  iVe  done  thee. 

Enter  Trapdoob, 

2Vap.  Is  the  wind  there  now  ? 
Tis  time  for  me  to  kneel  and  confess  first, 
For  fear  it  come  too  late,  and  my  brains  feel  it ; 
Upon  my  paws  I  ask  you  pardon,  mistress, 

MolL  Pardon !  for  what,  sir  ?  what  has  your 
rogueship  done  now  ? 

TVapn  I  have  been  from  time  to  time  hired  to 
confound  you  ^y  this  old  gebdeman. 
MoU.  How} 
Trapf  Pray  forgive  him; 
But  may  1  counsel  you,  you  should  never  do't. 
Many  a  snare  .to  entrap  your  worship's  life 
Have  I  laid  privily;  chains,  watches,  jewels. 
And  when  he  saw  nothing  could  mount  you  up, 
Four  hollow-hearted  angels  he  then  gave  you. 
By  which  he  meant  to  trap  you,  I  to  save  you. 
Sir  An  Wen,  To  all  which,  shame  and  grief  in 
me  cry  guilty; 
Forgive  me  now,  I  cast  the  world's  eyes  from  me, 
And  look  upon  thee  freely  with  mine  own; 
I  see  the  most  of  many  wrongs  before  thee. 
Cast  from  the  jaws  of  envy  and  her  people. 
And  nothing  foul  but  that ;  lil  never  more 
Condemn  by  common  voice,  for  that's  the  whore 
That  deceives  man's  opinion,  mocks  his  trust, 
Cozens  his  love,  and  makes  his  heart  unjust    - 
MolL  Here  be  the  angels,  gentlemen,  they 
were  given  me ; 
As  a  musician ;  I  pursue  no  pity,— - 
Follow  the  law,  and  you  can  cuck  me,  spare  not, 
Hang  up  my  viol  by  mc,  and  I  care  not 
Sir  A,  Wens  So  far  I'm  sorry ;  I'll  thrice  dou- 
ble them 
To  make  thy  wrongs  amends. 
Come  worthy  friends,  my  honoumble  lord. 
Sir  Beauteous  Ganymed,  and  noble  Fitz-allard, 
And  you  kind  gentlewoman,  whose  sparkling  pre- 
sence 
Are  glories  set  in  marriage,  beams  of  sodety. 
For  all  your  k>ves  give  lustre  to  my  joys, 
The  happiness  of  this  day  bhall  be  remembered. 
At  the  return  of  every  smiling  spring ; 
In  my  time  now  'tis  born,  and  may  no  sadness 
Sit  on  the  brows  of  men*  upon  that  day. 
But  as  I  am,  so  all  go  pleased  aw^. 

.  [Exeunt  Omneu 
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EPILOGUE. 


A  painter  Ywnag  drawn,  with  corioat  art, 
Th0  picture  of  a  womaoy  every  part 
limb'd  to  the  life,  hnng  oat  the  piece  to  tell : 
People,  who  past'd  aloog,  viewing  it  well. 
Gave  feveral  verdicts  oo  it;  some  diipraiied 
Tha  hair;  some  laid  the  bnmt  too  high  were 

raiied; 
Some  hit  her  o*er  the  lipe,  nualiked  their  oolopr ; 
Some  wi«h*d  her  note  were  shorter;  some,  the 

eves  fuller ; 
Others  said  roses  on  her  cheeks  shonld  f^row, 
Swearing  they  look'd  too  pale ;  oth^^  cned  no; 
The  woritman  still,  as  fatut  was  found,  did  mend 

it, 
In  hope  to  please  alL  But  this  work  being  endpd, 
And  buug  open  at  still,  it  was  so  vile. 
So  monstrous,  and  so  wlv,  all  man  did  smile 
At  tiie  poor  Painter's  folly.    Sudi  we  doubt 
Is  this  our  Comedy ;  some  perhaps  do  float 
thm  plot,  saying,  'tis  too  thin,  too  weak,  too 


Some  for  the  person  will  revile  the  scene, 
And  wonder  ml  a  acatare  of  her  beiD| 


tShoold  be  the  snlject  of  a  poet,  SBeiiig 
In  the  world's  eye  none  weig^  so  1^^;  olhen 

look 
For  all  those  base  tricks,  poUishM  in  a  book, 
Foal  as  his  brains  they  fl<iw'd  from^  of  Cot^ 

purses, 
Of  Nips  and  Foists,  nasty,  obsoese  discourses, 
As  full  of  lies,  as  empty  of  worth  or  wi^ 
For  any  honest  ear  or  eye  unit. 
And  tbus^ 

If  wa  to  every  brain,  tfaat'Si  bomarous, 
Should  fiuhion  Scenes,  we^  with  the  Punter,  shall^ 
In  striving  to  please  all,  please  none  at  dU. 
Yet  for  such  ranlts,  as  either  the  writo's  wit. 
Or  negligence  of  the  Acton^  do  oomont,  * 
Both  crave  TOUT  pardons :  if  whit  both  have  doae, 
Cannot  full  pay  your  expectation ; 
The  Roaring  Girl  herself,  some  few  days  henoe, 
Shall  on  this  stage  ^ve  larger  recompence. 
Which  BGrth  that  you  may  share  in,  herKlf  does 

wooeyou. 
And  craves  this  aig^  your  hands  to  beckon  her  ti^ 

yua. 
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Jasper  Matitb,  wa§  bom  at  Hatherlagk,  in  Devomkirey  in  the  year  ld04.'  and  being  tent  to 
We$tniinster^hoolt  he  eontinMed  there  until  the  age  qf  nineteen  years,  without  obtaining  a  Kin^t 
Mchokr»hw.  At  that  Hme^  he  met  wilh  a  patron  in  Ih  Bryan  Duppa;  by  whou  recommendation^ 
in  t6tSf  he  entered  himeeff' a  eervitar  qf  Christ  Churchy  Osford,and  commenced  M.  A.  June  18,  163 1. 
He  i^erwards  took  hofy  orders ;  and  distinguished  himself  in  the  pulpit  by  that  quaint  manner  of 
preaching  which  was  then  in  vogue.  His  first  prrferment  was  the  mcarage  qfCassingtonf  near 
Woodstifck ;  to  which  was  afterwards  added  the  living  ofPyrton^  near  WatUngton  ;  both  by  the 
presentation  of  his  college,  HWeie  pr^erments  lying  at  a  small  distance  from  the  university,  he  eon" 
tinned  to  reside  there;  and  was  wudi  admired  for  his  wit  and  humour.  In  1638,  he  published  a 
TSranskUian  afLudan^s  Dialofpies;  and  in  the  next  year  appeared  his  comedy  of  The  City-Match. 
On  the  braking  out  of  the  civil  war,  he  sided  with  the  royal  party ;  to  wlueh  he  remained,  ever 
after,  firmfy  attached.  He  spas  appointed,  m  1642,  one  of  the  dvoines  to  preach  be/ore  the  King  and 
ParViment ;  and  in  that  year  proceeded  Bachelor  ofDminkty ;  and  was  created  D,  D,  on  June  7, 
1646.  The  decline  of  the  Kings  afodrs  caused  a  very  great  alteration  in  those  of  our  Author ;  he 
UHU  ^eetedfivm  his  student's  place  in  1648,  and  soon  after  deprived  of  both  his  vicarages.  In  the 
midst  of  these  sufferings,  he  still  preseroed  a  warm  xealfor  the  old  estaliiishment.  In  September.  1659, 
he  heliawMc  di^tUation  enth  a  noted  Anabaptist'preacher,  in  WatUnjgton  Church.  He  after^ 
wards  ham  tks  goodfortune  to  meet  with  a  friend  in  the  Earl  of  Devonshire ;  who  received  him  in- 
to hisfamify,  in  the  character  of  chaplain;  and  with  that  noblanan  he  resided  until  the  restoration. 
On  that  event,  he  returned  back  to  his  livings ;  soas  appointed  chaplain  in  ordinary  to  the  King  ; 
promoted  to  a  canon's  stall  at  Christ  Church,  and  raised  to  the  dignity  of  Archdeacon  of  Chichester, 

Thus  replaced  in  hisfiroourite  seat  of  the  Muses,  he  continued  to  ressde  there  during  the  rest  of 
his  t^e,  ht^y  m  the  full  et^oyment  of  Ids  promotions, — He  died  December  6, 1679  ;  and  his  corpse 
was  interred  in  the  aisle  adjoining  to  the  choir  of  Christ  Church :  where  a  monument  was  erected  to 
his  memory,  at  the  charge  (f  Dr  Bobert  South  and  Dr,  John  Lanmhire,  the  executors  of  his  wilL 

Besides  the  TVanslatien  ofLucian,  before  mentioned,  he  published  several  sermons  and  poems; 
and  the  twoJiMoerinM  plasfs  ; 

1.  '^  2%e  City-IUteh ;  a  Comedy,    Presented  to  the  King  and  Queen  at  WhitehalL    Acted  since, 
at  Blae/friers,  by  his  M^esties  Servants.  .  Fo.  1639. 4to.  1658. 8vo.  lO:^," 

9.  ^  2m  Amorous  Warre ;  a  Tragi^Comedie,    4to.  1648.'' 


TO  THE  READER. 


Thb  Author  of  this  Poeniy  knowiog  how  hardly  the  best  things  protect  themselves  from  censure, 
had  no  ambition  to  make  it  this  way  public :  holding  works  of  this  light  nature  to  be  things  which 
need  an  apology  for  being  written  at  all;  nor  esteeming  otherwise  of  them,  whose  abilities  in  this 
kind  are  most  passable,  than  of  maskers  who  spangle  and  glitter  for  the  time,  but  'tis  through  a  tin- 
sel. As  it  was  merely  oat  of  obedience  that  he  first  wrote  it,  so  wboi  it  was  made,  had  it  not  been 
commanded  from  him,  it  had  died  upon  the  place  where  it  took  life.  Himself  being  so  averse  from 
nusiDg  fame  from  the  stage,  that  at  the  presentment,  he  was  one  of  the  severest  spectators  there ; 
nor  ever  shewed  other  sign  whereby  it  might  be  known  to  be  his,  but  his  liberty  to  despise  it.  Yet 
he  hath  at  length  consented  it  shoald  pass  the  press ;  not  with  an  aim  to  purchase  a  new  reputation, 
bat  to  keep  that  which  he  bath  already  from  growine  worse ;  for,  understanding  that  some  at  Lon- 
don, without  his  approbation  or  allowance,  were  rea^  to  print  a  false,  imperfect  copy,  he  was  loth 
to  be  libellM  by  his  own  work ;  or  that  his  play  should  appear  to  the  world  witli  more  than  its  own 
faults. Farewell. 
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PROLOGUE  TO  THE  KING  AND  QUEEN. 

Tie  ttathor,  rojal  Sir,  lo  dmdi  das  night, 
Ai  if  for  wridng  be  were  doom'd  to  th'  figbt; 
Or  elte,  nnlcM  jou  do  protect  his  fame, 
YIumI  saved  his  play,  and  sentenced  him  to  the 

flame. 
For  dwugh  jour  name  or  power  were  Tthe  re- 
prieve, 
Soch  works  he  thinks,  are  bat  condemned  to  live. 
Which  for  this  place,  being  rescued  from  the  fire, 
Take  rain  from  the  advancemeut,  and  fall  higher. 
Thonrii  iMNM^  he  bbpei^  sk  here  «|ion  his  wit. 
As  if  be  poems  did^  or  pinjs  commie 
Yet  he  most  needs  fear  oensore^  tliat  fears  praise, 
Nor  woald  write  stiil,  were*t  to  sneoeed  i'the  bays ; 
For  be  is  not  o'the  trade,  nor  would  exoet 
In  ibis  kind,  where  *tis  lightness  lo  do  well. 
Yet,  as  the  Gods  refined  base  things,  and  seme 
Beasts  foul  t'tbs  herd  grew  pure  i'the  becalomb ; 
And  as  the  OK  prepared,  and  crowned  boU, 
Are  ofiisrinn,  thtfugh  kept  back,  and  altan  full; 
Sc^  mighty  Sir,  this  sacrinoe  being  near 
The  knife  at  Oxford,  wUcb  I  have  kindled  beie. 
He  hopes  'twill  from  You,  and  the  Qoeeup  girow 

dean. 
And  tnm  t*  oblatioDirhat  he  meant  a  scene. 


THE 

PROLOGUE  AT  BLACK-FRIAB&' 

Weeb  it  bis  trade,  the  author  bid  me  ay. 
Perchance  he*d  beg  you  would  be  good  todiepiay; 

And  I,  to  set  him  up  in  reputatioii. 
Should  bold  a  bason  forth  for  approbatioo: 
But  praise  so  gnin'd,  be  thinks*  were  a  relief 
Able  to  make  his  comedy  a  brief; 
For,  where  vour  pity  must  your  jodlgmenC  be^ 
lis  not  a  play,  but  you  fired  hooes  see. 
Look  not  his  quill,  then,  should  petitions  ran; 
No  getherings  here  into  n  prologae  spun. 
Whether  their  sdd  sowiA  be  didiknd,  or  hi^  . 

Af«  oaces  for  tftMOMwM  eat  by  the  st^gc^  and  wiC 
He's  one,  whom  uaboogbt  Mm  did  never  fiear 

An  empty  8eoKid.difr^*''KhinfbMe; 

But  can  mak^  tbo«QUir%  theu^  you  oome  Hot 

No  kMeit,  smoB  l^e  act  now  « the  l^s  price, 
Wbo  ImUunnderthb'fday  |w|lic;.«tfaft  ame 
Power  tbet  fulwy  laws»  rmieta'd  this  fnmtke 


For  the  anther  builds  no  fane,  nor  doth  aspue 
To  |»ais^  ftnm  timt  wkkbte  omidcmnM  to  the 
I  .  'fire*  .  k ...  II  *  «       * 

,  He'ilbui  secure,  then,  dmt  he  cannot  win 

»A 


*• .. 


DRABIATIS  PERSONifi. 


Waeehovse,  an  old  MhreUmt 

Feahk  PlotwelvAis  Nepkm, 

CrPBEa,  kit  Factor. 

BiirxswftiGBTi  old  Pbiweli  ditgumd. 

Madam  Aurslia,  Penelope  Plotwtell  kit  Dtmgh- 

teT% 
Sbathrift,  a  Merchant, 
Mas  Seatheift,  Air  Wife. 
tvuwwT^  hit  Son. 
Dorcas,  Sntan  SaUhift  hit  Dmighier. 


s::"i,  i  *-'*-»^ 


Mrs  Scruple,  a 

)dRS  Holland^  a  Semmierom  the  Mtckangem 

QVARTFIELD,  o  Ci^^ein. 

Salewit,  a  Poet,- 

RosBCLAP,  one  that  keept  on  Orrfaary, 

MiLLicBKT,  Ail  Wyk. 


'Dvo  Footmen. 
Boy  that  tingt. 


Scsjis— LoHooir, 


[365] 


i 


THiE  CITY  MATCH.' 


ACTI. 


f      K' 


SCEKft  I. 
Wabbhovse,  Seatbrift. 

Sim.  I  promiM  yoa  *twiU  be  a  i^tt  fare  plot. 

Ware.  The  cixy^  Mr  Seatbrift,  n^er  ^ei 
BroQgbt  forth  the  tike ;  1  wonid  bare  them  that 

have    • 
Kned  twice  for  sheriff  mend  it. 

^S^  Mend  it!  whj? 
Tb  past  the  wit  o*  the  court  of  aldermen. 
Next  Merdianfe-tayhMr  thki  writes  chronicles  ^ 
Will  pot  us  in. 

IFore.  For,  since  I  took  him  home. 
Though,  sir,  mj  nephew,  as  you  ma^  obeenre^ 
Seem  quite  tnunfigured,  be  as  dntifal ' 
As  a  new  'prentioev  in  lus  talk  dedahn 
'Gainst  rerelling  oompaiuons,  be  as  hard 
To  be  enticed  from  home  as  m^  door-posts; 
This  reformation  maj  biit  be  hitf  par^ 
And  be  may  act  his*virtnet.    1  have'niot 
Forgot  his  riots  at  tbo' Temple.     lYou  know,, 

Sea.  You  told  me^  Mr  Warehopse, 

Wart.  Not  the  sea, 
When  it  defoar*d  my  ships^  cost  me  ko  mbch 
As  did  his  vanities.    A  voTage'to  the  Indies 
Has  been  lost  in  a  sig^:*  his  daily  suits 
Wet9  worth  aisfetHki  the  stock  Uiat  set  me  up; 
For  which  he  biew  none  but  the  silk-ihan*s  book. 
And  studied  that  move  than  the  law,    Hehad 
His  loves  too^  and  his  mistresses ;  was  entered 
Among  the  phibisophical  nsadams  ' ;  was 
As  great  with  then  as  their  conosniers;  and,  I 
hear,  •  •   •  » 

Kept  one  of  them  in  pension. 

Sea.  My  son  too 
Hath  hadhis  emrs:  I  could  tell  thetime 


When  all  the  wine  wbich  I  put  off  by  wholesale 
He  took  again  in  on^ts;  and  at  tiie  day 
Victners  ha?^  paid  me  with  his  large  scores;  but 
He  is  reformed  too. 

Ware.  Sir,  we  now  are  friends 
In  a  design* 

Sea.  And  hope  to  be  in  time 
Friends  in  aliian'oe,  sir. 

Ware.  V\\  be  free ; 
I  think  well  of  your  son. 

Sea,  Who?  Timothy? 
Believ't,  a  virtuous  boy;  and  for  his  sister 
A  very  saint. 

Ware.  Mistake  me  not,  I  have 
The  like  opinion  of  my  nephew,  sir ; 
Yet  he  is  young,  and  so  is  your  son,  nor 
Doth  the  chuBch-book  say  they  are  past  our  (ears. 
Our  presence  is  their  bridle  now ;  'tis  good 
To  know  them  well  whom  we  do  make  our  heirs. 

Sea.  It  is  most  true. 

Ware.  Well;  and  bow  shall  we  know 
How  they  will  use' their  fortune^  or  what  place 
We  have  in  their  a£fectidn,  without  trial  ? 
Some  wise  men  build  their  own  tombs ;  let  us  try^ 
If  we  were  dead,  whether  our  heirs' would  cry^ 
Or  wear  ^  long  cloaks.    This  plot  will  do^t. 

Sea,  Twill  make  us 
Famous  upon  the  Excham  for  ever.    1*11  home^ 
And  take  leave  of  my  wife  and!  son. 

Ware.  And  Til 
Come  to  you  at  your  garden-house  '.     Within 
there  -^—  .    [Exit  Ssathbift. 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Ctpheju 

Ware,  Now,  Cypher,  where'i^  my  nephew  ? 


«  V         »•  %f 


'  In  the  year  17 &5,  a  geatlenan  of  great  eminence  in  hto  profeiiioD,  made  a  few  ahecattona  in  tbh 
plajy  aad  prsseatodlttto  megnvenors  of  the  Lock  Hospital,  near  Hyde  Park-cd'roerr  ^bo  obtaii^'a 
leptcsiBtattoB  of  it,  at  Drurylaoe,  Ur  ths(  Miefit'of  that  chilrlty.  It  Was  at  the  taaie  time  ^rioted  in 
8to,  onder  the  title  of  '<  Tff  ■  ScHBasas  i  on,  THk  OirT*0ATtBl'* 

*  iVext  JfwdkaaMiqrIsr  that  wrtlet  cAhmicIe^— The  merchant-taylor  here  alluded  to,  was  John  Stowe^ 
aalhftr  of  the  Ckromkle  ofEngkmd^  who  was  of  that  company,  and  a  taylor  by  profession. 

3  PikileMpJUcsl  smAomi.— tSee  Bea  JimtonU  SilaU  Wtium.    8.  P. 

♦  SPVflfwAU  the  editions  read  tkeir. 

-See  extract  from  S/aMes,  qooted  in  The  MUerm  ofinforctd  Marriage^ 
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LkilYHS. 


Cypl 
War 


C^k.  lo  the  halJy 
Reading  %  letter,  whkfa  e  footman  Lroug^t 
Just  oow  to  him  from  e  lady,  lir. 

Wmre.  A  lad; ! 

CvpA.  Yes,  «r,  a  lady  b  ditticM;  for  I, 
Coala  orerfacar  the  fellow  lay,  the  most 
Sell  her  ooach*bonet»  and  retora  again 
To  her  needle,  if  your  nephew  don't  nipply  her 
With  iBoneir. 

ITare:  Tmf  it  tome  honourable  teamitien. 
I  am  now  oonfirm'd :  They  lay  he  keeps  a  lady. 
And  this  is  she.    Well,  Cypher,  *tis  too  late 
To  change  my  project  now.    Be  sore  yon  keep 
A  diary  of  his  actions ;  strictly  mark 
What  company  comes  to  him ;  if  he  stir 
Out  of  my  hoose,  obser?e  the  place  he  enters. 
Watdi  him  till  hecomeouts  foUow  him,diignised, 
To  all  his  haunts. 

Cyph,  He  thall  not  want  a  sot,  sir. 
But,  sir,  when  you  are  absent,  if  he  draw  not 
A  lattice  to  your  door,  and  hang  a  bosh  out 

IFere.  I  hope  he  will  not  make  my  boose  a 
tavern. 
jh.  Sir,  I  am  no  SibyPs  son. 
^are.  Peace,  here  he  comes. 

SCINETSL 

XiUer  Plotwkll  m  •  $adpoiiuref  Wakehovsb, 

Cyphke. 

ITere.  Oood-motrow,  nephew :  How  now  ?  sad  ? 
bow  comes 
This  melancholy  ? 

Pioi.  Can  I  diose  but  wear 
Clouds  in  my  Amso,  when  I  must  venture,  sir, 
Your  reverend  age  to  a  long  doubtful  voTage^ 
And  not  partake  your  dangers? 

ITare.  Fie;  these  fears, 
Though  thev  become  yon,  nephew,  are  ominous. 
.When  heard  you  from  your  father? 

Plot,  Never  since 
He  made  the  escape,  sir. 

Ware*  I  hear  he  is  in  Ireland : 
Is*t  true,  he  took  your  sister  with  him? 

Plot.  So 
Her  mistress  thinks,  sir :  one  day  she  left  the  Ex- 
change, 
And  has  not  since  been  heard  of. 

Won*  And,  nephew, 
How  like  you  your  new  course ;  which  place  pre* 

fer  you  ? 
The  Temple,  or  Exchange  ?  Where  are,  think  you. 
The  wealthier  mines;  in  the  Indies^  or 
Westminster-hall? 

Plot,  Sir,  my  desires  take  measure 
And  form  from  yours. 

Wort,  Nay,  tell  me  yoor  mind  plainly, 
Fthe  dty-tongue.  I*d  have  you  speak  like  Cypher ; 


(Idonotlikeauaintfigpires;  tbeydosmdA 
Too  much  o'  nie  inns  of  court. 

Plot.  Sir,  mv  obedience 
Is  ready  for  all  impressians  which 
Wort,  Agsin! 

Plot,  Sir,  I  prefer  your  kind  of  life,  a  mercfaant. 
Wore.  Tis  spoken  like  my  nephew:  nuwIUkf 

you. 

Nor  shall  I  e'er  repent  the  benefits 

I  have  bestowM;  but  will  forget  all  etTOrs, 

[Egii  Ctpbcb. 
As  mere  seducements.  And  will  not  only  be 
An  unde,  hot  a  father  to  you ;  hot  Chen 
—•You  most  be  constant,  nephew. 

Plot,  Else  I  were  blind 
To  my  good  fortune,  sir. 

Wore,  Think,  roan,  how  it  may 
In  time  make  thee  o' the  city  senate,  and  raise  Chen 
To  the  sword  and  cap  of  maiBieasnoe. 

Plot.  Yes,  and  xoJke  me 
Sentence  lig^t  bread,  and  pounds  of  fanlter  on 
horse-back.  fiadc. 

Wore,  Have  gates  and  oondnits  dated  frass. 
thy  jmr : 
Bide  to  the  spittle  on  thy  free  beast. 

Plot,Yto, 
Free  of  yoor  company.  [Amie. 

Wore.  Have  the  people  vail 
As  low  to  his  trappings,  as  if  he  thrice  bad  fined 
For  that  good  time's  emnloymeot. 

Pht.Oro»if 
He  had  his  rider's  wisdom.  [Ande. 

Wort,  Then  the  works 
And  good  deedsof  the  dty  to  go  befon  thee. 
Besides  a  troop  of  varices. 

Plot,  Yes,  and  I 
To  sleep  the  sermon  in  my  chain  and  scarlet. 

[Ande. 
Wofe.  How  say  you?  Leifs  bear  that? 
P/b(.  I  say,  sir,  I 
To  sit  at  sermon  in  my  chun  and  scaikt. 

ITare.  Tb  right,  and  be  remembered  at  the 

Croes.^ 
Ploi.  And  then  at  sessionsy  sir,  and  all 
else; 
Master  Recorder  to  save  me  the  trouble^ 
And  understand  things  for  me. 

Wore,  All  this  is  possible^ 
And  in  the  stars  and  winds ;  therefore^  dear 

phew, 

You  shall  pursue  this  course;  and,  to  enable  yon. 
In  this  half  year  that  I  shall  be  awaj. 
Cypher  shall  teach  you  Frendi^  Italian,  Spanish^ 
And  other  tongues  of  traffic. 

Plot,  Shall  I  not  learn 
Arithmetic  too^  sir,  and  short-hand  ? 

Wore,  Tis  well  remembered ;  yes,  and  navi- 
gation. 


^  At  the  cfMt.— At  St.  Pnul*s  Cross,  where  sermons  were  then  preached.    8.  P. 
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Enter  Cypbbr. 

Cyph,  Sir  Mr  Seathrift  ni7«  yon  will  lose  the 
tide; 
The  boat  stays  for  yoa. 

Ware,  Well^  nepnew,  at  my  returo. 
As  I  hear  of  your  carriage,  you  do  know 
WlAt  my  intenuons  are ;  and,  for  a  token 
How  much  I  trust  your  reformation, 
Take  this  key  of  my  ooondnff-hoase,  and  spend 
Discreetly  in  my  absence.    Farewell*    Nav, 
No  tears,  I'll  be  here  sooner  than  yon  think  on't. 
Cypher,  you  know  what  ytm  hare  lo  do. 

w>h,  I  warrant  yoo,  sir.  \Ent  Wabikouse. 
*ht.  Tears !  yes^  my  meltiog  eyes  shall  ran, 
but  it 
Shall  be  such  teara  as  shall  increase  the  tide 
To  carry  you  from  hence. 

CmiA.  Come,  Mr  Plotweil,  shall  I 
Read  to  you  this  morning  ^ 

Plot,  Read  !  what?  how  the  price 
Of  sugar  goes;  how  many  pints  of  olives 
Go  to  a^ ;  how  long  wine  works  at  sea ; 
What  difierence  is  in  gain  between  fre^  herrings 
And  herring  red? 

Cyph.  This  is  fine ;  ha'  yon 
Forgot  your  uncle's  charge  ? 

Fiot,  Pc^ythee  what  was't  ? 

Cwh.  To  learn  the  tongues,  and  mathematics. 

Plot.  Troth, 
If  I  ha? e  tongue  enough  to  say  my  prayers 
I'  the  phraser  the  kingdom,  I  care  not;  otherwise^ 
I'm  for  no  tongues  but  dried  ones,  such  as  will 
Give  a  fine  relish  to  my  backrag ' ;  and  for  ma« 

thematics, 
I  hate  to  travel  by  the  map ;  methinks 
Tis  riding  post. 

Cyph.  I  knew  'twould  come  to  this. 
Here  be  his  comrades. 

Flat.  What,  my  Fleet-street  friends? 

[Exit  Ctpheb.  ' 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Bright  an<f  Newcut. 

Bright,  Save  you,  merchant  Plotweil ! 
New.  Mr  Plotweil,  citizen  and  merchant,  save 

you! 

Bright.  Isthynojcle 

Gone  the  wish'cf  voyage  ? 


Plot.  Yes,  he's  gone ;  and,  if 
He  die  by  the  way,  hath  bequeath'd  me  but  some 
Twelve  hundred  pound  a  year  in  Kent;  some 

three- 
Score  thousand  pound  in  money,  besides  jewels^ 

bonds, 
And  desperate  debts. 

New.  And  dost  not  thou  fall  down 
And  pray  to  the  winds  to  sacrifice  him  to 
Poor  John  and  Mackorel  ? 

Bright,  Or  invoke  some  rock 
To  do  thee  justice  f    '■ 

New,  Or  some  compendious  cannon 
To  take  him  oft  i'the  middle  ? 

Plot.  And  why,  my  tender, 
Soft-hearted  friends  ? 

Bright.  What,  to  take  thee  from  the  Temple, 
To  miuLe  thee  an  old  juryman,  a  Whittington  ? 

New.  To  transform  thy  plush  to  penny-«tooe ; 
and  scarlet 
Into  a  velvet  jacket,  which  hadi  seen 
Aleppo  twice,  is  known  to  the  great  Turk, 
Hath  'scapt  three  shipwrecks  to  be  left  off  to  thee,. 
And  knows  the  wav  to  Mexico  as  well  as  the  map  f 

Bright,  This  jacket  surely  was  employ'd  in  find* 

iiHS< 
The  north  esist  passage  out,  or  the  same  jacket 
That  Coryat^  died  in. 

Plot.  Very^ood. 

New,  In  Ovid 
There  is  not  such  a  metamorphosis 
As  thou  art  now.    To  be  turned  into  a  tree. 
Or  some  handsome  beast,  is  courtly  to  this. 
But  for  thee,  Frank,  O  transmutation ! 
Of  satin  changed  to  kersey  hose  I  sing* 
'Slid,  his  shoes  shine  too.  ^ 

Bright.  They  have  the  Gresham  dye. 
Dost  thou  not  dress  thyself  by  'em  ?  I  can  see 
My  face  in  them  hither. 

Plot.  Very  pleasant,  gentlemen. 

Bright,  And  faith,  for  how  many  years  art 
thou  bound  ? 

Pht.  Do  you  take  me  for  apprentice? 

New,  Why  then,  what  office 
Dost  thou  bear  in  the  parish  this  year  ?  Letfs  feel : 
No  batteries  in  thy  heieul,  to  signify 
Tli'art  constable? 

Bright,  No  furious  jug  broke  on  it. 
In  the  king's  name  ? 

Plot,  £m  you  contrive  this  scene 


'  liaeifcraf  •— This  was  a  wine  which  was  brought  fhnn  Germany,  as  ^pean  flram  Philo'Cathonitto, 
16S5,  p.  48.    It  is  there  mcntlooed  alo^  with  Bhenith. 
^  Coryt.'See  Note  II  to  The  Ordbuuy. 

7  'Slid,  Mm  tko€9  t*Me  too.— The  cltlzem  of  Charles  the  First's  time,  and  earlier,  were  as  Anions  for 
the  brightness  of  their  shoes,  as  some  partlcahtf  nrofeasioos  at  present.  In  Everv  Man  <n  hi$  Hiimoar, 
A. «.  S.  1.  Kitely  says» 

**  Whilst  they,  sir,  to  relieve  him  hi  the  fiible. 
Make  tkeir  loose  comments  upon  every  word. 
Gesture,  or  look,  I  use  $  mock  me  all  over, 
From  tty  flat  cap  im|9  aiy  thiniHg  $h$w.** 
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B/  the  WAT.  gendomai^ 
Nem,  No;  hot  the  Mwt 


VH^ 


die,  thou  wooldil  be 


Tboa  tboiil4f tt  tarn  tiedewnn^  uid  thii 

dretSi 
In  which  if  thon 

dunn'd 

For  en  ugorer,  u  onmicftl  at  the  Temple. 
We  were  eboot  to  briiiK  in  loch  a  fellow 
For  en  epoftate*  in  oar  enrinwque* 
Set  one  to  keep  the  door,  proride  half-crown 

roomii 
For  ni  set  bills  op  of  thee.    WhatihaUI 


Give  thee  for  the  firtt  da?  f 
Bngki.  A  je,  or  eecond  ? 
For  tSonIt  endure  twice  or  tfarioe  coming  in. 
Plot.  Well,  my  conceited  Orient  ftieod^  bright 
oApring 
<y  the  (enwle  ttll^wQni^  and  tajlor  male ;  I  deny 

not 
But  yoQ  look  well  in  your  unpaid-for  ghyj ; 
That  in  tbesfeomn  y6tt  eel  one  ine  ocf&d. 
And  adorn  Fleefc-itreet;  that  yon  may  laogh  at  me 
Poor  woridog^ay  o*  the  city,  like  two  festivals 
Escaped  out  of  m.Almanack. 

New.  SirnJi^  Bright,  '' 

Didst  look  to  bear  such  langnage  beyond  Ladgate? 
Bright.  I  thooght  all  wit  had  ended  at  Fleet> 
bridge: 
Bat  wit  that  |^  o*  the  score,  that  may  extend, 
IPt  be  a  courtier's  wit,  into  Cheapside. 
Plot.  Your  mercer  Uvea  there,  does  he  f  I  war- 
rant  yon 
He  has  the  patience  of  a  burnt  heretic 
The  veiy  faith  that  sold  to  you  these  silks, 
And  thinks  youll  pay  for  'em,  is  strong  enoogh 
To  save  the  mfidel  part  o*  the  world,  or  Antichrist. 
Bright.  We  are  most  mechanically  abused. 
Nem.  Let's  tear  his  jacket  off. 
Bright,  A  match  !  take  that  side. 
Plot.  Hold,  hold. 

Bright*  How  frail  a  thing  old  velvet  is !   it 
parts 
With  as  much  ease  and  wiHingnees  as  two  cow- 
ards. [Th^  tear  offhiiiacket. 
Nem,  The  tend*rest  weed  that  ever  fell  asun- 
der. 
Plot.  Ha'  you  your  wits?  What  mean  you? 
Bright.  Go,  put  on 
One  of  thy  Temple  suits,  and  accompany  us. 
Or  else  thy  dimity  breeches  will  be  mortal. 
Plot.  You  will  not  strip  me,  will  you  ? 
Nem.  By  thy  visible  ears,  we  will. 
Br^A^  tsy  tnis  two-handed  beaver,  which  is 
so  thin 
And  light,  a  butteiH/s  wings  pikt  IO*t  would  make  it 
A  Mercury's  flying  hat,  and  soar  aloft. 

Pht.  But  do  you  know  to  how  much  danger 
You  tempt  me  ?  Should  my  uncle  know  I  come 
Within  the  air  of  Fleet-street— 

New.  Will  you  make 
Yourself  fit  for  a  coach  again,  and  come 
Along  with  us  ? 
Plot.  Well,  my  two  lesolate  friends, 


Yoa  shall  pievaiL    But  whetiber  now  areynr 
Lewd  moopns  bent  ^ 

JlTev.  iTell  dine  at  RosecWs :  diere 
We  shall  meet  Captain  Qnartbeld  and  his  poet; 
They  slgll  shew  ug^imff*^-  ^«»*- 

Bright.  But  by  the  way,  we  have  agreed  to  see 
A  lady,  you  medianic 

Plot.  What  lady  ? 

New,  Hast  not  thoo  heard  of  the  new-sonmc 
huiy?  -—I—* 

Bright.  One 
That  keeps  herooachman,  footboy,  woman;  aad 

spends 
A  thonsana  pounds  a  year  bywiL 
P^.  How  I  wit? 

New.  That  is  her  patriflmnjr,  sir.   lis  tfaoqgfa^ 
The  fortune  she  is  bom  to^  wiU  not  boy 
A  bunch  of  turnips. 
Plot,  She  fs  oo  gamester,  is  die?  Nor  canies 

false  dice  ? 
Bright.  No ;  but  has  a  tongjiie, 
Were't  in  a  lawyer's  mouti^  would  make  Umboy 
All  young  heirs  near  him. 
Plot.  But  does  no  man  know  froBS  whence  she 

came? 
Bright.  As  for  her  birth,  she  may 
Choose  her  own  pedigree;  it  is  nnbiown 
Whether  she  be  descended  of  some  ditch 
Or  duchess. 

New.  She's  the  wonder  of  the  cou^ 
And  talk  o*  the  town. 
Plot.  Her  name? 
New.  Aurelia. 

Plot.  IVe  beard  of  her.    Tbcj  say  she  doea 
fight  duds. 
And  answers  challenges  in  wit. 
Bright.  She  has  been  thrice  in  the  field 
Plot,  r  the  field  ? 
New.  Yes,  in  Spring  garden; 
Has  conquered,  with  no  second  but  her  woman, 
A  puritan,  and  has  retamVl  with  prizes. 
Plot.  And  no  drum  beat  before  ber? 
New.  No,  nor  colours 
Flourished.    She  has  made  a  vow  never  to  many 
Till  she  be  won  by  stratagenL 
Plot.  I  long  to  see  her. 
Bright.  V  3ie  name  of  Gnildfaall,  who  oomea 
here? 

SCENE  V. 


Enter  Tiuotst. 

3W  By  your  leave,  gentlemen. 

Plot.  Mr  Timothy ! 
Welcgtoe  from  the  newjvigjd.  Tlook'd  yon  should 
lla^  mist  tnroagti  halV  tfiesiens  in  heaven  by  tbi% 
And  W  cohversed  with  the  ifolphins.    What !  not 

gone 
To  sea  with  your  father  ? 

21m.  No,  faith,  I  do  not  love 
To  go  to  sea;  it  makes  one  lousy,  hiys  him 
Li  wooden  sheets,  and  lands  him  a  preservative 
Afainst  the  plague;  besidei^  my  mother  was 
10 
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to  Teiitarv  me. 

Not  to  tnst  Mcb  a  wit  to  •  tUo  frail  boric, 
Wbero  yon  had  tail*d  within  throo  inches  of 

_a  Jonas.    BcoidorT^^ 
All  the  fierce  bliiiiVing  fares  in  ti»map 
Swell  more  tempestuously  upon  yoa  tlian 
Lawyers  prefierr^  or  tnimpelen.    Aoi  w^iitfacr 
Were  you  boond  now  ? 

Jim,  I  only  came  to  have 
Your  jodgment  of  my  suic. 

Fioi.  Sorely  the  laylor 
Has  done  hb  part. 

Tlin.  And  m^  mother  hat  done  her's ; 
For  she  has  paid  for'L    I  never  dnrst  he  seen 
Befdre  my  father  out  of  durettn  and  serge : 
But  if  he  eatch  me  in  such  paltry  stiifs> 
To  make  me  look  like  one  that  lets  out  money^ 
Let  him  say,  **  Timothy  was  bom  a  fool.'' 
Before  he  went,  be  made  me  do  what  he  list : 
Now  he's  abroad,  PH  do  what  I  list.    What 
Are  these  two  }  Gendemen  f 
Piot.^ou  see  they  wear 
Their  heraldry. 

Thn.  But  I  mean,  can  they  roary 
Bent  drawers,  play  at  dice,  and  court  their  mia- 

tressr 
I  mean  forthwith  to  get  a  mistiesB. 

Pioi.  But 
How  oomes  this^  Mr  TioMthy  ?  yon  did  not 
Rise  soch  a  gaRnnt  this  morning. 

Tbm,  All*^  one  for  that. 
My  mother  lost  her  maidenhend,  that  I 
Might  come  first  into  the  world :  and  by  God*a  bd 
ni  bear  rnvself  like  the  elder  brother,  I. 
D'yoQ  think,  111  all  dh^s  of  my  Kfo  frequent 
Snnt  Antlins^  Eke  my  sister  ^  Gentlemen^ 
I  covet  your  acquuntance* 
Bright.-  Your  servant,  sir. 
New,  I  shall  be  proud  to  know  yon. 
Tisi.  Sir,  my  knowledge 
la  not  naach  worth.  Fm  bona  to asmall  fortune ; 
Some  hundred  thmunnd  pounds  if  once  my  lather 
Held  u|a  Ua  hands  in.  mwbl^  or  kneel'd  in  brass. 


What  are  you  ?  inns  of  conrt-men  ? 

New.  The  Catechism 
Were  false,  should  we  deny  it. 

Itm.  I  shall  shortly 
Be  one  myself;  I  learn  to  dance  nlratdy. 
And  wear  short  elonksb    I  mean  in  your  next 

masque 
To  hove  a  part;  I  shall  take  most  cxtreroel?. 

Bright,  You  will  inftame  the  ladies^  sir:  th^l 
strive 
Who  shaH  most  pmately  coov«y  jewels 
Into  year  hand. 

Nm.  This  is  an  eaeollsnt  foUow ! 
Whoisfl? 

Pi9i.  Rich  Senthrift's  sen^  that's  gone  to  sea 
Thia  morning  witkr  my  nnde. 

Bright.  Iff  thk  he 
Whose  sister  then  shouldst  man^^  The  wench 

that  bringft 
Ten  thousand  pound. 

Plot.  My  uncle  would  foin  hnve  ne^ 
But  I  have  cau  her  oft 

Bright.  Why? 

Plot.  Faith,  she's  handsome. 
And  had  a  good  wit ;  but  her  school-mistress 
Has  made  her  a  rank  Puritan. 

Nem*  LeCs  take  him 
Along  with  us,  and  Captain  Quartfield  shall  bhow 
hinv 

Plot.  'Twill  be  an  excellent  comedy;  snd  after- 
wards 
I  have  a  project  on  him. 

Hm.  Gentlemen, 
Shall  we  dine  at  an  ordinary?  Yen 
Shall  enter  me  among  the  wits. 

Plot.  Sir,  I 
Will  hut  shift  clothes,  then  well  nssociate  you. 
But  first  you  shall  with  us,  and  see  a  lady, ' 
Rich  as  your  father's  chests  and  odd  holes,  and 
Fresh  as  Pygmalion's  mistress,  newly  wakened 
Out  of  her  alabaster. 

Tub.  Lead  on: 
Ilongtoseenlady»andtosaItttoher.  [Exeunt. 


ACTIL 


SCENE  L 

AURELIA,  Done  AS. 

p.  Why  wa  shall  hare  yon  gat,  in  tim%.  the 
turn- 

Un  of  yonr  efos^  "P^  ^  ^  '''"^^  ^'"'^  ""S^ 

€r  an  oM  lone  tmi  rail  at  discipKoe* 

Would  I  cooM  hear  from  Baneswright }  Eie  I'll 

be  tortnr'd 
With  yonr  preciseness  thus,  1*11  get  dry  pahns 
With  stuchin^  and  put  on  my  smocks  myself. 
Dor.  Surely  you  may,  and  air  'em  too  •  there 

have  been 

VOL.  II. 


Very  devout  and  holy  women,  that  wore 
No  shift  at  all. 

Au9,  Such  saints  you  mean  as  wore 
Their  cangregfitions^  and  swarm'd  with  Guistian 

vermin. 
YeuTll  held  demi  linen  heresy  ? 

Dor.  Soi«ly,ye% 
Clean  linen  in  m  sorplice :  that  and  powders 
Do  bring  dry  summers,  make  the  sicaness  rage, 
And  the  enemy  prevail,    it  was'reveard 
To  Mrs  Scruple  and  her  husband,  who 
Do  verily  ascribe  tho  German  war. 
And  the  late  persecutions^  to  curling, 

3a 
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Falie  teeth,  «Dd  oil  of  talc* 

Aur,  Now  the  is  in, 
A  lecturer  will  eooiMr  hold  his  peace 
lluuishe. 

Dor.  And  auel/,  as  matter  Scmple  sa] 

Amr,  That  was  her  school-fnaster.    One 
oools  a  feast 
With  his  long  Kprace^  and  sooner  eats  acapon 
Than  blesses  it. 

Dor»  And  proves  it  Terir  well. 
Out  of  a  book  that  sofiei^d  martyrdom  * 
By  fire  io  Cbeapside.  Since  am'alets»  and  bfaoelets. 
And  lore-locks,  were  in  nse,  the  price  of  sprati^ 
Jerusalem  articfaokes^  and  Holland  cheese. 
Is  very  much  increased;  so  thet  the  brethren. 
Botchers  I  mean,  and  soch  poor  sealoos  saints 
As  earn  five  groats  a  week  ooder  a  stall, 
Bt  sinipng  pmlm%  and  drawing  up  of  holes^ 
Can't  live  in  their  vocation^  bnt  are  fain 
To  tarn  ■ 

Jtur,  Om  breeches. 

Der,  Surely,  teachers  and  prophets. 

SCENE  IL 
Enttr  Bahesweicht. 
Aur.  Oh,  Mr  Baoesw right,  are  yon  come !  my 


Was  in  her  preaching-fit;  she  only  wanted 
A  table*s  end. 
Bant,  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

/    Aur,  Never 

'  Poor  lady  had  so  much  unbred  holiness 
Aboat  her  person  :  I  am  never  drest 
Without  a  sermon ;  but  am  forced  to  prove 
I1ie  lawfulness  of  cnriing-irona^  before 
Shell  crisp  me  io  a  morning.    I  must  show 


Text  for  the  fashions  of  my  gowns.    Shell  vk. 
Where  jewels  are  oommanoed  ?  or  what  lady 
r  the  primitive  times  wore  ropes  of  pearl  or  n- 

bies? 
She  will  mge  coondb  for  her  little  rai( 
Called  in  Northamptonshire;  '"^  and  her  whole 


Is  a  mere  confutation  of  my  dotb^^^^'^ 

Bone.  Why,  madam,  I  assure  yon,  time  halk 
been. 
However  she  be  otherwise^  when  she  had 
A  good  Quick  wit,  and  wonld  have  made  to  a 

A  serviceable  sinner. 

yAur.  She  can*t  preserve 

The  gift  for  which  I  took  her ;  but,  as  though 

She  were  inspired  from  Ipswich, ''  she  vrill  make 

The  Acts  and  Monuments  ia  sweetmeats ;  quio- 


Arraign'd  and  bomt  at  a  stake  *.  aU  my  banquets 
Are  persecutions;  Dioclesian*s  dajs 
Are  brought  for  entertainment;  and  we  eat 
martyrSi/ 
Bffne.  Madam,  she  is  far  gone. 
.  Aur,  Nay,  sir,  she  is  a  Puritan  at  her  needle 
too. 
Bant*  Indeed  ! 

Aur,  She  works  religious  petticoats :  '*  for 
flowers 
Shell  make  church-luslories.     Her  needle  dotk 
So  sanctify  my  cushionets !  Besides, 
My  sroodc-sleeves  have  such  holy  embroideries, 
And  ore  so  learned,  that  I  fear,  in  time, 
apparel  will  be  quoted  bv 
T esterciay  I 


went 
that  has  a  parrot :  my  womao. 
While  I  was  in  disooorse,  convgrted  tfi^  friW ; 


*  OilofUlc.-^^*'  TVik,  in  natural  history,  fo  n  shininF,  fquamoos,  fifslle  species  of  stone,  easily  lepsra- 
ble  iato  thin,  transparent  scales  or  leaves.^'  CAsmfters  «  Dirtiomarif,  1 1  was  anciently  found  only  in  Spain, 
bat  since,  in  leveral  parts  of  Karope,  Asia,  and  Africa.  *^  Some  cbymists,'*  says  the  tame  writer,  **  lal 
other  empirics,  have  held,  that  Ule  might  be  dm«I  for  many  important  pnrp4Mfs;  and  pretend  to  draw 
from  it  that  precious  oil  so  much  boasted  of  by  the  ancicDU,  particularly  the  Arabs,  called  OH  tf 
Tak  ;  which  is  supposed  a  wonderful  cosmetic,  aod  pmcrvrr  of  the  complex  Ion  :  bat  the  troth  is,  the 
word  UdCf  among  them,  signified  no  more  than  an  equal  dispositioa  of  the  humoors,  which  keeps  the 
body  in  good  temperament  and  perfect  health,  ^ow,  as  nothing  contributes  more  than  health  to  the 
preserving  of  beaaty,  this  has  given  occasion  to  the  chymists  to  search  this  m7  «/  $atc,  which  if  to 
maintain  the  body  ia  this  disposition,  and  to  engage  the  ladies  to  be  at  the  expense  of  the  search.*' 

9  Oui  rfti  k09k^  Ac— This  was  Prynne*s  celebrated  work,  entitled  HistriomtstriXf  &c.  which  was,  by 
the  sentence  of  the  Star  Chamber,  ordered  to  be  burnt. 

■^  Colfad  ia  If&riAgmfioiakirt. — ^The  county  In  which  the  celebrated  Robert  Browne  (who  may  be  a- 
teemed  the  head  of  the  Purttam)  was  beneficed,  and  afterwards  died  in  gaol,  at  a  very  advanced  age. 

"  5*e  vers  iaspired>Vom  Ipfistek.— Alluding  to  the  second  publication  lor  which  Prynne  was  prssc- 
CQted,  and  sentenced  to  lose  the  remainder  of  his  ears.  It  was  entitled,  *'*  The  News  from  Ipswich,  sad 
the  Divine  Trac^edy,  recording  God's  fearAil  judgments  against  Sabbath* breakers  4to.  1636." 

'*  She  worktr^huM  petticoata^  ^c— It  appears  to  have  been  the  custom  at  this  time,  to  work  religi- 
ous and  other  stories,  in  different  parts  of  the  dress  then  worn. In  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Cutan 

Iff  the  Csioilry,  A.  2.  S.  I.  voL  9.  p.  SS.  edition  1778,  Itatilio  says, 

**  Having  a  mistress,  sore  you  should  not  be 
Without  a  neat  historical  ihirt.** 
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And  now  it  can  vpetk  noodit  bat  Knox's  Works;  '^ 
9o  there's  a  parrot  losp^ 

»£ane.  Faith,  madam,  she 
"Was  earnest  to  come  to  you  :  bad  I  known 
Her  mistress  bad  so  bred  her,  I  would  first 
Have  preferred  her  to  New  England.  '^ 

2>or.  Surely,  sir. 
You  promised  roe,  when  jou  did  take  mj  money 
To  help  me  to  a  faithful  service,  a  lady 
That  would  be  saved ;  not  one  that  loves  profane, 
UDttanctified  fashions. 
Aur.  Fly  my  sigh^ 
You  goody  Hofman,  and  keep  your  chamber  till 
Yon  can  provide  yourself  some  cure^  or  I 
Will  forthwith  excommunicate  your  zeal, 
And  make  you  a  silent  waiting-woman. 

Bane,  Mrs  Dorcas, 
If  joa'll  be  usher  to  that  holy,  learned  woman, 
That  can  heal  broken  shins,  scald  heads,  and  the 

itch. 
Your  school-mbtress ;  that  can  expound,  and 

teaches 
To  knit  in  Cbaldce,  and  work  Hebrew  samplers, 
1*11  Help  you  tiack  again. 

I^or,  The  motion  sore  is  good. 
And  I  will  ponder  of  it, 

[Exit  DoacAS. 
Aur,  From  th^  zeal, 
Tiie  frantic  ladies  judgments,  and  Histriomas- 

trix,  's 
Delirer  me !  this  was  of  your  preferring ; 
You  niust  needs  help  me  to  another. 

Bane,  How 
Would  you  desire  her  qualified  ?  deformed, 
And  crooked  ?  like  some  ladies,  who  do  wear 
Their  women  like  black  patches,  to  set  them  o(£} 
Aur.  I  need  no  foil,  nor  shall  I  think  I'm  white 
Only  between  two  moors ;  or  that  my  nose 
Stands  wrong,  because  my  woman's  doth  stand 
right 
Bane,  But  you  would  have  her  secret,  able  to 
keep 
Strange  siglits  from  the  knowledge  of  your  knight, 

when  you 
Are  married,  madam,  of  a  quick-feigning  head 
Aur^  Ynu  wrone  me,  Baneswright :  she  whom 
I  would  have. 
Must  to  her  handsome  shape  have  virtue  too. 
Bafi€;  Well,  madam,  I  shall  fit  you.     1  do 
know 
A  cholerick  lady,  which,  within  these  three 

weeks. 
Has,  for  not  cutting  her  corns  wdl,  pnt  o4f 


Three  women ;  and  is  now  about  to  part^ 
With  the  fourth,  just  one  of  your  description. 
Next  chaoee  o'  the  moon^  or  weather,  when  her 

feet 
Do  ache  again,  I  do  believe  I  shall 
Pleasure  your  ladyship. 
Aur,  Expect  your  reward, 

[Exit  Bajieswkigbt. 

SCENE  m. 
Enter  Bright,  Newcut,  Tiicotht,  Plotwell. 

Tim,  Lady,  let  me. taste  the  elysium  of  jrour 
lips. 

Aur,  Why,  what  are  yon  ?  You  will  not  leap 
me,  sir  ? 
Pray,  know  your  distance. 

Tim.  What  am  I,  sweet  lad  v  f 
My  father  is  an  alderman's  fellow ;  and  I 
Hope  to  be  one  in  time. 

Aur,  Then,  sir,  in  time 
You  may  be  reroembred  at  the  quenching  of 
Fired  houses,  when  tlie  bells  ring  backward,  by 
Your  name  upon  the  buckets. 

Tim,  Nay,  they  say 
You  have  a  good  wit,  lady,  and  I  can  find  it 
As  soon  as  another.    I  in  my  time  have  been 
(y  the  university*  and  should  have  been  a  scholar. 

Aurr  By  the  size  of  your  wit,  sir,  had  you  kept 
To  that  profesnoo,  I  can  foresee 
You  would  have  been  a  great  persecutor  of  Na- 
ture, 
And  great  consumer  of  rusli  candles,  with 
As  small  success,  as  if  a  tortoise  should 
Day  and  night  practise  to  run  races.    Havipg 
^^^templi*1M^  yourself  into  ill  looka^ 
n  pity  to  so  mucn  amiction, 
You  might  ha'  past  for  learned ;  iind  *t  may  be. 
If  you  had  fallen  out  with  the  Muses,  and 
Scap't  poetry,  you  might  have  risen  to  scarlet. 

Tim.  Here's  a  rare  liMly  with  ail  my  heart.  By 
this 
Light,  gentlemen,  now  have  J  no  more  language 
Than  a  duq^b  pi|rro(.  A  little  more,  she'll  jeer  me 
Into  a  fellow  that  turns  upon  his  to^ 
In  a  steeple,  and  strikes  Quarters !  '^ 

Bright.  And  why  should  jon 
Be  ffpw  sq  dainty  of  your  lips?  Verjlj^ 
They  are  not  virgins ;  they  nave  tasted  man. 

4^r,  An4  may  again ;  but  then  I'll  be  secured 
For  the  sweet  air  o'  the  oarties.    If  you 
Will  bring  it  me  confirmed  vipiApr  the  hands 
Of  four  sufficient  ladies^  that  you  ve 


ji».'i"i 


''  J&iAjr*«  ITivritt.— See  Note  04  to  l%e  Ordinary, 
^  N«w  England^^See  Note  103  to  7^  Ordinary. 
''  Htafruwiatlrix. — Pryqjpf's  book,  mentioned  before* 
^  Into  mjellaw  that  tnrtuB  upon  his  toe 
In  a  tteepU^  and  ttriku  fuarter$^. Winding  to  an  aotoiaaton»  Uk9  those  at  St  Dnmtaa's,  Flet t-^ 
><Ket.     Ske  Motes  pn  Shq^espc«re*s  Aw;  Bichnrd  JII*  edit,  ni8|  p.  il3.  voU  7.    S. 
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Cletn  roitn,  yoa  naj  dmnoe  Vm  my  woman. 

New.  Lndy, 
Our  lips  are  made  of  the  sane  dmj  that  jom; 
And  liave  not  been  Tefused. 

Amr.  Tis  ri^t,  yon  are 
Two  iunt  of  coort'inco. 

BnghL  Yes,  what  then  f 

Aur,  Known  Chuldert 
Through  all  the  town. 

Bright.  Claddera? 

Amr.  Yet»  eaiMic  lorert, 


From  cooDtrjUnRfSmTto  your  glover^s  wife,        l 
Or  lauodreti ;  wilt  not  lee  poer  fcnttewomen 
Take  phytic  j^uietly,  but  disturb  their  pills 
From  operation  with  ^our  untaught  visits; 
Or,  if  they  be  employ  H,  oontrire  inialt  plots 
Below  stairs  with  the  chamber-maid ;  commend 
Her  fragrant  breath,  Krhieh  five  yards  off  sahites, 
At  four  deflowers  a  rose,  atjdtree  kills  spjiJaai^ 
Anr.  What  dangerous  tilths  these  are! 
Aur,  Rjiri»h  a  lock 
From  the  yettow  waiting-woman,  ose  atratagemt 
To  get  her  vlver  whistle,  and  way-lay 
Her  pewder  knots  or  bodkin. 
New.  Pretty,  pretty  1 

Bright,  You  think  yon  hare  ahnsed  os  now  } 
Aur,  1*11  tell  you : 
Had  I  in  idl  the  worra  bat  forty  mark, 
And  that  got  by  my  needle,  and  making  sodcs; 
And  were  that  forty  maik  imUsiipences^ 
Spar-royals,  Harry-groals, "  or  such  odd  coin 
Of  husbandry,  as  in  the  king's  reign  now 
Would  never  pass,  I  would  despise  you. 

New.  Lady, 
Yoar  wit  will  make  ^oa  die  a  witheiM  virgin. 
Bright.  We  shall  in  time,  when  your  most  ty- 
rant tongue 
Hath  made  this  house  a  wiMemeas,  and  yon 
As  unfrequented  as  a  statesman  faHen ; 
When  you  shall  quarrel  with  yoar  face  and  gfass 
Till  from  your  |iencil  yoa  have  raised  new  cheeks ; 
See  you  beg  suitors,  write  bills  o'er  your  door, 
^  Here  is  an  ancient  lady  to  be  let.** 

New,  You  think  yon  are  handsome  now,  and 
that  your  eyes 
Make  star^shooting,  and  dart  } 
Aur.  T  may  be  I  do. 

New.  May  I  not  prnsper,  if  I  have  not  seen 
A  better  face  in  signs,  or  gingerbread ! 

'Hm,  Yes,  I  for  two-pence  oft  have  bought  a 

better. 
£rtgA^.  What  a  sweet  innocent  look  yon  hare ! 
Plot.  Fie,  gentlemen. 
Abuse  a  harmless  lady  thus !  I  can't 
With  patience  hear  your  blasphemies.  Make  me 
Your  second,  madam. 

rim.  And  make  roe  your  third. 


Aur.  Oprodigf,to 
Why,  sir,  I  took  you  for  a 
ni  tell  the  faces. 

auh.  vientKuien,  an  I 
Look  Uke  one  of  them 

Aur.  Tis  so ;  your  fmce 
Is  missing  here,  sir ;  pray  step  naca  ; 
And  fin  the  nomber.    Yoa,  1  In^c, 
Truth  in  you  than  to  filch  yuursiJf 
And  teave  rav  room  nnfmidhM. 

Plot.  By  this  light. 
Shell  send  for  a  constable  sbraigbl^  and  ippie- 

nend  mm 
For  thievery. 

Tim.  Why,  lady,  do  yon  tnak  me 
Wrought  in  a  loom  f  some  Dutch  piece  wecv'A 
at  Mortlake? 
Aur.  Surely  yoo  stood  so  simfAy,  fte  a  man 
Penning  of  recantations,  that  I  snspecbed 
V  had  Dceo  a  part  of  the  monopoly. 
But  now  I  know  yoo  have  a  tongne,  andm^ 
A  very  man,  111  think  you  only  dnll. 
And  pray  for  better  utterance. 

Plot.  Lady,  you  make 
Rash  judgment  of  him ;  he  was  only  struck 
With  admiratioB  of  your  beauty. 
Hm.  Tmly,  and  so  I  was. 
Aur.  Then  yoo  can  wonder,  sir  ? 
Plot.  Yes,  when  he  sees  sudb  miracica  as  ymu 
Aur.  And  love  me,  can't  you  ? 
Tun.  Love  you !  by  this  hand, 
I'd  love  a  dog  of  your  sweet  looks;  I  am 
Enaroour'd  of  you,  lady. 

Aur.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  now  sarefy 
I  wonder  you  wear  not  a  cap;  your  case 
Requires  warm  thii^ :  111  send  you  forth  a  can* 
die.  [E»it. 

Bright.  The  plagoe  of  rotten  teeth,  wnnUes, 
loud  longs, 
Be  with  you,  madam. 

Tim.  Had  T  now  pen  and  iiik. 
If  I  were  urged,  I'd  fain  know  whether  I 
In  consdence  onght  not  to  set  down  myself 
No  wiser  than  I  should  be  ? 

Plot.  Gentlemen,  bow  like  yon  her  wit  ? 
lYia,  Wit !  I  verily 
Believe  she  was  begotten  by  some  wit ; 
And  he  that  ha  Jm^jngy  beget  pinys  on  hcfc. 
New.  Her  wit  had  neei  ne  gtwd,  it  finds  her 

house. 
2%n.  Her  house !  tis  able  to  find  the  cornt : 
if  she 
Be  chaste  to  all  this  wit,  I  do  not  think 
But  that  she  might  be  shown. 

Br^A/.  She  spe^  with  salt. 
And  has  a  pretty  soomfulness,  which  now 
I've  seen,  rro  satisfied. 


»'  Spur^ayOt,  Harry-groutt.^  fa  the  third  year  of  James  the  First,  rose-Hab  (or  royafi)  of  gold,  in 
rolled  at  90b.  opiece,  and  «pur-ri«I»,  at  Ifis.  each.     Far  Hwrry-groaU^  see  Note  18  t^  The  Antiquerj. 
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Ne»,  Come  then  awav  to  Bo9eoki(y^ 
Tim,  Jjnd  oo,  let  us  oim,    Thk  wdj 
Runs  in  my  liead  still. 

Enter  a  FooTM^ir. 

Fooi.  Sir,  my  ladjr  frays 
Yoo  would  dismiss  your  oompaiqr;  abe  faas 
Some  buuness  with  you. 

Plot.  Gentlemen/  walk  softly ;  Til  overtake 
yoo. 

Bright.  Newcut,  'slight !  her  wit 
Is  cofiie  to  private  meetings ! 

New,  Ay,  I  thought 
She  had  some  other  virtues.     Well,  make  baste, 
We'll  stay  without;  when  thou  bast  done,  in- 
form us 
What  the  rate  is ;  if  she  be  reasonable, 
Well  be  her  customers. 

Pht*  You're  merry,  sir. 

[Exeunt  Bright,  Nbwcut,  Tjiiotht. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  AvEfcUA. 

Plot.  Nay,  sister,  yoo  may  enter:  they  are 
gone. 
I  did  receive  your  tid^et  this  morning.    What ! 
You  look  the  mine  should  run  still? 

Aur^  O  you  are ' 
A  careful  brother,  to  put  me  on  a  coarse 
That  draws  the  eyes  o'the  town  upon  me,  and 

makes  me 
Discourse  for  ordinaries,  then  leave  me  in't* 
I  will  pat  off  mv  ladyship,  and  return 
To  Mrs  Holland,  and  to  making  shirts 
And  bands  again. 

Plot,  I  hope  you  will  not 

Aur.  I  repent  I  left  the  Eachaage. 

Piai.  TaidH  I  should  laug^ 
To  see  you  there  again,  and  there  serve  out 


The  rest  of  yoar  indeoftares,  by  thandgiag 
Yoor  needle  well,aad  makiag  atghtpcaps  by 
A  chafing-dish  in  winter  mornings,  to  keep 
Your  fingers  pliant.  How  rarely  'twould  become 

ye* 
To  run  overall  your  shop  lo  passengers 
la  a  fine  salo-tone ! 

Aur,  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 
D'ye  dunk  I'm  the  Duech  vii^gin^  that  ooaki  iiva 
By  the  scent  of  flowers  r  '*  ot  that  my  fiuaily 
Are  descended  of  csnseleons. 
And  can  be  kept  with  air  ?  Is  this  the  wny 
To  get  n  husband ;  to  be  in  danger  to  be 
Shut  ^p  for  htKise-feiit,  or  €6  wear  a  gown 
Out  a  whole  lashino,  or  the  toime  je«peb  twke  } 
Shortly  my  neighbours  will  oomsaead  my  cMhes 
For  lasting  #eU,  give  cbem  straags  <lares>  and 

cry, 
**  Since  your  last  goi^pst  and  the  bhsag  vaiTi.*^ 
Fiot.  Pr*ytheG  escase  asa,  sister,  [  can  bow 
Rain  showers  of  niver  iaa>  cby  lap  again; 
My  unde's  gone  to  sea,  and  has  left  aoe 
The  key  to  the  golden  fleece.  Thou  shalt  be  still 
A  madam.  Pen ;  and  to  nnantaiu  thy  honour, 
And  to  new-dab  thee,  take  this.    But,  sister,  t 

[Gives  her  a  Purse. 
Expected  you  ere  this,  dat  of  the  throng 
Of  sakors  that  freqaeafc  yoo,  should  have  been 
Made  a  true  lady ;  not  one  in  tjfpe  or  show, 
I  fear  you  are  too  scornful,  hiok  too  high. 

Aur,  Faith,  brother,  *tu  no  age  to  be  put  off 
With  empty  education ;  few  will  make  Jointures 
To  wit  or  good  parts.    I  may  die  a  virgin. 
When  some  old  widow,  whidi  at  every  cough 
Resigns  some  of  her  teeth,  and  every  night 
Puts  off  her  lec  as  duly  as  French  hood ; 
Scarce  wears  ner  own  nose ;  hath  no  eyes  but^ 

such 
As  she  first  boagfit  in  Broad^street ;  and  «Mry 
morning 


'*  I>Ve  thbik  Vm  the  Dutch  virgm  that  eoM  Hoe 

By  tks  scent  of  famen  ?— The  followiug  seeois  to  be  the  story  here  alluded  to  :  <<  But  tbe  itiaufsest 
1  bave'^  met  with  in  thb  ktnde,  Is  the  blstorle  of  Eve  Flelgen,  out  af  tke  Shdch  traasbted  into  Ragllih, 
and  prifrtfsd  at  Lonfion,  Anno  Mil  ;  who  beiag  bone  at  Meurs,  b  said  to  have  taken  do  kind  of  aoste- 
aance  by  tbe  space  of  14  yeans  together  4  that  is«  fram  tbe  yeere  of  her  age  'H  to  %\  and  from  the  yeare 
•f  emt  \j&f^  IWI  to  1611 1  and  tMs  we  have  couAnaed  by  the  testimooy  of  the  magistrate  of  the  to  woe 
of  Mean,  as  also  by  the  miniiitert  whe  made  tryall  of  her  in  his  hous^  thirteene  days  together,  by  all 
the  Moasirrr  he  coaM  devise,  bat  caaM  detect  aa  impoeture.  Over  the  picture  of  this  maiden,  set  In  the 
front  of  the  Uach  capie^tlaad  these  Latia  verses} 

Meurse  hssc  quern  cemis  decies  ter  sezqoe  peregit 
Annos,  bis  septem  pronas  aoa  vescitar  aaais 
Xec  potat,  sic  sola  sedit,  sic  pallida  vitam 
Ducit,  et  txi^i  se  oblectatfloribus  Aorti/' 

Thus  rendered  In  the  BngUsh  capk  | 

This  maid  af  Meurs  iblity-slx  yeares  speat, 
fymfteeae  of  which  she  took  ao  aoarwhrnent  1 
Ttaas  pale  aad  wan  thee  siti,  ssA  and  alone, 
A  gaideD's  all  she  loves  to  looke  upon. 

UakewiiVs  Jpoklgie,  Fol.  1635,  p*  410. 
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Is  pQt  CnfTCtfaer  like  some  instminait ; 
Uanog  full  coStn,  ihall  be  woo*d,  and  tboiig)bt 
A  youthful  bride. 

Floi.  Why,  ftieter,  wiU  you  like 
A  matdi  of  my  projedioo  ?  you  do  know 
liow  roiooos  oor  father^s  fortunes  are. 
Before  be  broke,  you  know,  tbere  was  a  om- 

cract 
Between  you  and  yoong  Seathrift.    Wbat  if  I 
Make  it  a  wcddim^' 

Amr,  Marnr  a  fool,  in  bope 
To  be  a  lady  Mayoress  f 

Piot.  Why,  sister,  I 
Could  name  good  ladies  tbat  are  fain  to  find 
Wit  for  themselves  and  knights  toa 

Aur»  I  bare  heard 
Of  one,  whose  husband  was  so  meek,  to  be 
For  need  her  gentJcnian-asher ;  and,  while  she 
Made  visits  alxive  stairs,  would  patiently 
Find  himself  busineu  at  tre-trip  '*  i'  the  hall. 

Pioi,  lie's  only  city  bred,  one  month  of  your 
Sharp  oonTersation  will  refine  biro ;  besides, 
How  lonfc  wiirt  be  ere  your  dissembled  state 
Meet  such  another  ofier  ? 

Amr.  Well,  brother,  yon  shall  dispose  of  my 
a&ctions. 

Plot  Then  some  time 
This  afternoon  I'll  bring  him  hither:  do  yon 
Provide  the  priest ;  your  dining-room  wHI  serve 
As  well  as  the  church. 

Aur,  I  will  expect  yon. 

[£jmrii/  ievend  wayu 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Captain  Quabtfield  beating  Roseclap; 
Sal£WIT  and  Millicemt  labouring  to  part 
them, 

QaarU  Sirrah,  III  beat  you  into  air. 
Hou.  Good  captain. 
Quart.  I  will,  by  Hector. 
Bme.  Murder,  murder,  help ! 
Quart.  You  needy,  shifting,  coiening,  break- 
ing slave. 
M%L  Nay,  Mr  Salewit,  help  to  part  'em. 
Salt.  Cap^n ! 

Quart.  Ask  me  for  money,  dog ! 
Rou.  Oh !  I  am  killed ! 
MiL  Help, help! 
Sale.  Nay,  captain. 
Quart.  Men  of  my  coat  pay  ! 
MiL  rii  call  in  neighbours.*  Murder,  murder ! 


? 


IdSi 


Qaarf.  Rascal, 
ni  make  von  tnnt^  and  offer  ne 
To  f^o  o'  the  score. 

Rose.  Good;  'tis  vciy  good. 

MiL  How  does  thy  bead. 

Rose.  Away,  be  quiet,  MilJioenL 

Sak.  Rosedap,  yooli  never  kavt 
tell  you, 

Last  time  the  captain  beat  you,  what  m  fioa 
He  is,  being  ask'd  for  reckcwings. 

MiL  So  you  did, 
Indeed,  good  Mr  Salewit ;  yet  yo«  Boat 
Ever  be  foolish,  bosbaDd. 

Sale.  What  if  we 
Do  owe  von  money,  sir ;  is\  fit  fiv  voci 
To  ask  it> 

Roee.  Well,  sir,  there  is  law.   I  say 
No  more^  but  there  is  law. 

Qumrtm  What  law,  you  cor? 
The  law  of  nature,  costom,  arms^  and  natjao^ 
Frees  men  of  war  from  payments 

Bate.  Yes,  your  arms,  captain ;  none  ebe- 

Quort.  No  soldiers  ooght  to  pay. 

SaU.  Nor  poets ; 
All  void  of  money  are  privileged* 

MiL  What  would  you  have? 
Captains  and  poets,  Sir  Salewit  say% 
Must  never  pay. 

Sale.  No,  nor  be  ask'd  for  money. 

Rose.  Still,  I  say,  there  is  law. 

Quart.  Sav  that  agpun. 
And,  by  Bellona,  1  will  cot  thy  thraat 

MiL  You  long  to  see  your  hnins  ooL 

Quart.  Whf  you  mongrel^ 
You  John  oi  all  trade%  bsve  we  been  your 

guests, 
Since  you  first  kept  a  tavern ;  when  yon  had 
The  face  and  irafiadenoe  to  bang  a  boab 
Out  to  three  pinu  of  daxet,  two  of  sack. 
In  all  the  world  ? 

Sale.  After  that,  when  yon  broke, 
Did  we  here  find  you  out,  cnstom'd  your  boose. 
And  help'd  away  your  victuals,  which  bad  else 
Lain  mouldy  on  your  hands  ? 

Roie.  You  did  indeed. 
And  never  paid  for't.    I  do  not  deny. 
But  you  have  been  my  customers   these  two 

years; 
My  jack  went  not,  nor  diinmey  smoked  with* 

out  you. 
I  will  go  fartlier;  your  two  mouths  have  been 
Two  as  good  eating  moutht  at  need  to  come 


19 


in  our 


7re-fn>.*— Or,  as  it  was  more  frequently  wrKteo,  tray-irip.  This  game  is  mentioned  very  fteqnenlly 
r  ancient  w  riten,  but  it  is  by  no  meam  clear  what  the  nature  of  it  was.  Mr  Stcevens  comiden  ft  as  a 


game  at  cardi  ,*  and  Mr  Tyrwhitt,  as  a  gumt  at  taklu*  In  opposition  to  both,  Mr  Hawkins  was  of  opsnioo, 
tbat  It  was  the  Nune  play  which  is  now  called  Scotch  Hop^  the  amusement  at  present  of  the  lower  class 
of  young  people.    In  support  of  this  idea,  the  above  passage  was  quoted  by  that  geatkmaa.     See 
en  TKtifih  mght,  A.  S.  S,  6. 
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Within  mj  doors ;  as  corions  to  be  pleased  i 

As  if  yoa  still  bad  eaten  with  ready  money ; 
Had  still  the  meats  in  season ;  still  drank  more 
l*han  your  ordinary  came  to. 

Sale*  And  your  conscience  now 
Wonld  have  this  paid  for  ? 

Hose.  Surely,  so  I  take  it 

Sale.  Was  ever  the  like  heard  ? 

Quart,  ^s  most  unreasonable ; 
He  has  a  hardened  conscience.    Sirrah,  cheater. 
You  would  be  questioned  for  your  reckoning, 
rogue. 

Rote,  Do  you  inform. 

Quart,  I  hear  one  o'  the  sheriflb 
Paid  for  the  boiling  of  a  carp  a  mark. 

Sale,  Most  unheard-of  exactions  ! 

Itosf.  Yet  surely,  captain. 
No  man  had  cheaper  reckonings  than  yourself. 
And  Mr  Salewit  here. 

Quart*  How  cheap  ? 

Rose.  I  say 
No  more,  good  captain ;  not  to  pay  is  cheapo 
A  man  would  think. 

Quart.  Sir,  don't  you  reckon  ur, 
And  make  it  dear  to  breathe  in  your  house,  and 

put 
The  nose  to  charges  ? 

Rate,  Right,  perfumed  air,  canton. 

Quart.  Is  not  the  standing  of  the  salt  ao  item, 
And  placing  of  the  breads 

Jtose.  A  new  way,  captain. 

Quart,  Is  not  the  folding  of  your  napkins 
brou^^t 
Into  the  bill  ? 

Rose.  Pinch'd  napkins,  captain,  and  laid 
like  fisbe%  fowla^  or  faces. 

Sale*  Then  remember 
How  yon  rate  sallads,  Roseckip;  one  may  buy 
Gardens  as  cheap. 

Roee.  Yes,  Mr  Salewit,  sallads 
Taken  from  Euclid,  made  in  diagrams, 
And  to  be  eaten  in  figures. 

Quart.  And  we  must  pay  for  your  inventions, 
sir? 

J2ofe.  Or,  you  are  damn'd, 
Oood  captain,  you  have  sworn  to  pay  this  twelve- 
month. 

Quart,  Peace !  you  loud,  bawling  cur ;  do  you 
disgrace  me 
Before  these  gallants?  See  if  I  don't  kill  you. 


SCENE  vr. 

Enter  Bright,  Newcut,  Timothy,  Plotwell. 

Bright.  Save  you.  Captain  Quartfield,  and  my 
brave  wit. 
My  man  of  Helicon ;  salute  this  gentleman. 
He  is  a  city  wit 

New,  A  corporation  went  to  the  bringing  of 
him  rorth. 

Quart,  I  embrace  him. 

Sale.  And  so  do  L 

Tim.  You  ore  a  poet,  sir. 
And  can  make  verses,  I  hear  ? 

Sale.  Sir,  I  am 
A  servant  to  the  Muses. 

Tim.  I  have  made 
Some  speeches,  sir,  in  verse,  which  have  been  spoke 
By  a  green  Robin  Goodfellow  from  Cheapside 

conduit, " 
To  my  father's  company ;  and  mean  this  afternoon 
To  make  an  epithalamium  upon  my  wedding* 
A  lady  fell  in  love  with  me  this  morning : 
Ask  Mr  Francis  here. 

Plot.  'Heart,  you  spoil  alL 
Did  not  I  charge  you  to  be  silent? 

Tim.  That's  true; 
I  had  forgot.     You  are  a  captain,  sir  ? 

Quart.  I  have  seen  service,  sir. 

Tim.  Captain,  I  love 
Men  of  the  sword  and  buff;  and  if  need  were^ 
I  can  roar  too ;  and  hope  to  swear  in  time, 
Do  you  see,  captain. 

Pbt.  Nay,  captain,  we  have  brought  you 
A  gentleman  of  valour,  who  has  been 
In  Moorfields  often :  marry,  it  has  been 
To  'squire  bis  sister!^  and  demolish  custards 
At  Piralico.  *" 

Quart.  Afure  me,  Mr  Plotwell, 
I  never  hop'd  to  see  you  in  silk  again. 

Sale.  I  look'd  the  next  Lord  Mayor's  day  to 
see  you  o'  the  livery. 
Or.  one  o*  the  bachelor  whifBers,  ** 

Quart,  What  is  your  uncle  dead  ? 

Pht*  He  may  in  time :  he's  gone 
To  sea  this  morning,  captain ;  and  I  am  come 
Into  your  order  aj^in.    But  bark  you,  captain. 
What  think  you  of  a  f^yli  now  ? 

Qt^df f.  Mad  wags,  mad  wags. 

Bright.  By  Heaven,  it's  true:  here  we  have 
brought  one  witli  us. 


^  ji  grtea  Robia  Goodfellow /rom  Cheapside  conduit,— AUoding  to  the  quaint  speeches  anciently  de- 
livered  by  fisotastlc  characters  doriog  pageants  and  procenions,  such  as  that  of  the  Lord  Mayor,  those  at 
the  entry  of  foreign  princes,  &c.  The  speakers  were  usually  placed  on  conduits^  market  crones^  and  other 
elevated  situations.    i». 

**  At  Plmlico.— A  place  in  or  near  Hoftsdon,  remarkable  for  selling  ale.  See  Pimlyeo,  or  Rujtne  Red 
eap^  *tis  a  mad  worfd  at  Hogsdnn.  B.  L.  4to,  i  (M^*. 
**  Bachelor  whifflers. — \  whiffler  is  one  who  carries  a  flag  at  the  processioni  on  Lord  Mayor's  day.  I 
slieve  tbb  name  is  i^iven  to  a  number  of  children,  who,  iasomc  of  the  companies,  are  still  providel  with 
lall  flags,  which  thev  bear  on  those  occasion^.  Sec  the  notes  of  Mr  Wharton  on  Othello^  A.  S.  S.  2.  and 
Jkir  Sueveni  on  King  ntnr$  Yth,  A.  6.  Chorus. 
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Ntw,  Rich  SMtkctfiT*  too :  hell  make  a  rare 
aea-moosier. 

Quart.  And  shairs  be  merfj,  iYaith  ? 

Bright,  Satcwk  shall  make  a  loni;  upoa  him. 

Ntu\  Aod  Roseclap'a  boy^  vhall  amg  iL 

Sak,  We  have  the  properties  of  the  last  fish.  *^ 

Quart.  And  if  I 
At  dinner  do  not  ^rre  him  sea  enough. 
And  afterwards,  if  I  and  Salewit  do  not 
Show  him  much  better  than  he  that  shows  the 

tombs. 
Let  me  be  turo'd  into  a  swonMiah  myself. 

Flat.  A  natural  change  for  a  captain  f  How 
now,  Rosedap, 
Pensive,  mid  cursing  the  long  Tacation  ? 
Thou  look'st  as  if  thou  mean's!  to  break  sbortlj. 

Rou,  Ask  the  captain,  why  I  am  sad. 

Quart,  Faith,  gentlemen, 
I  disciplined  him  for  his  rudeness. 

Fht.  Why  these 
Are  judgments,  Roseclap^  for  dear  reckonings. 

Tun,  Art  thou  the  half-crown  fellow  ot  the 
house? 

Jiose.  Sir,  I  do  keep  the  ordinary. 

Tm,  Lct*s  have  wine  enough ; 
I  mean  to  drink  a  health  to  a  lady. 

Fht.  Stilt 
Will  you  betray  Toor  fortune?  One  of  them 
Will  go  and  tell  her  who  you  are,  and  spoil 
The  marriage. 

TliR.  No,  pence!  Gentlemen,  if  youV 
Go  in,  we'll  follow. 

Rote.  Please  you  enter,  dinner 
Shall  straight  be  set  upon  the  board. 

Bright.  We'll  expect  you.    Come,  geotlemeo. 
[Exeunt  Bright,  Newcvt,  Salewit, 

QUARTFIELD,aa</  ROSLCLAP. 

Tim.  But,  Mr  Francis,  was  that 
The  business  why  she  cali'd  you  back } 

Fht.  Believe  It; 
Your  mother's  smock  ahin*d  at  your  birth,  or  else 
You  wear  some  charm  about  yon. 

Tim,  Not  t,  tnilv. 

Fht  It  cannot  be  she  should  so  strangely  doat 
Upon  you  else.  'Slight,  had  you  stayM,  I  think 
She  would  have  woo'd  you  herself. 

Hffi.  Now  I  remember, 
One  read  mv  fortune  once,  and  told  my  father 
That  I  should  match  a  lady. 

Fht.  How  thinfl»fall  out ! 

Tim.  And  did  stphuk  you  who  I  was  ? 

Fht.  I  told  lier  you  wan  a  young  knight 

Urn,  Good. 

Fht,  Scarce  oome  to  the  years  of  your  discre- 
tion yet. 


TIfli.  Good  stilt. 

Fhi,  And  that  a  great  man 
Did  mean  to  beg  you        for  fas  ilaariiter. 

Tim,  Most  rare :  this  afterooon's  the  tioie. 

Fht.  Faith,  she 
Looks  you  should  ose  a  fittle  coortsfaip  first; 
That  diooe,  let  me  alone  to  hare  the  pciest 
In  readiness, 

TmL  Bat  were  I  nol  besi  ask  mj  fnends  coo- 
sent? 

Fhi.  How !  Friends  cooaent  ?  tfaatV  fit 
For  none  but  farmers  sons  and  miltanaidsL    Yon 

shall  not 
Debase  your  judgment.    Slie  tikes  yoo  fat  m  wit. 
And  yoQ  sImuI  match  her  like  one. 

Hn.  Then  I  will 

Fht,  But  no  more  words  to  die  gdluit& 

Tim,  Do  yoa  think  I  am  a  sieve,  and  cannot 
bold? 

Enter  Rosiclap. 

Rote,  Gentlemen,  die  company  are  sate. 
Tim.  It  shall  be  your's. 
Fhi,  Nay,  sir,  your  fortune  claims  precedency. 

[ExeuU. 

SCENE  VIL 
WAEKMvaa,  Sbatbstft,  Ctpskb. 

ITore.  Fetch'd  abroad  by  two  gallants^  si^yoa^ 

Cypk,  Yes,  sir, 
As  soon  as  you  were  gone ;  lie  only  staid 
To  put  on  other  ctothes* 

Sea,  You  say,  my  son  went  with  'em  too? 

C^.  Yes,  sir. 

Irare.  And  whither  went  they  ? 

Cyph,  I  foUow'd  'em  to  Boseclap's  ordinary. 

Ware.  And  there  yoo  left  'em  ? 

Cyph.  Yes,  sir,  Just  before 
I  saw  some  captains  enter. 

Sea.  Well.  I  give 
My  son  for  lost,  undone  past  hope. 

Tfiotre.  There  is 
No  more  Irat  this;  well  thither  straight:  yon, 

Cypher, 
Have  yoor  instructions. 

Cypk*  Sir,  let  me  alone 
.  To  make  the  story  doleful. 
I      Ware,  Go  make  you  ready  tlien. 

[Erit  CTPHBft. 
Now,  Mr  Seathrift,  you  may  see,  what  tlicse 
Young  men  would  do,  left  to  tiMunselves. 

iSeo.  My  son  shall^know  he  has  a  sister. 

Ware,  And  my  nephew. 
That  once  he  had  an  ancle.    To  leave  land 
Unto  an  oathrift,  is  to  build  on  mwL    f  fseaa/. 


*s  fff  have  the  propertiet  of  the  <ait/fA.— See  Note  84^  p.  177. 


MatnxJ 


THE  CITY  MATCH, 


a77 


ACT  in. 


SCENE  L 
BaiottT,  N£WC0T,  Plotwell,  Rosbclav,  hng- 
ing  wi  ike  picture  qfa  HrangeJUh.  ^ 
Bright.  Tore  Jove^  the  captab  fot'd  *»  him 


He  is  used  to  it :  this  is  the  fifth  fish  now 
That  he  hath  shewn  thus.    One  got  him  twenty 
pound. 

New,  HoWyRonecIap? 

Bate,  Why,  the  captain  kept  him,  sir, 
A  whole  week  drunk,  and  shew'd  him  twice  a  day. 

New,  It  could  sot  be  like  this. 

Bote.  Faith,  I  do  grant 
This  is  tlie  strangest  fish.    Yon  I  have  hung 
His  other  picture  in  the  fields,  where  some 
Say  'tis  an  o>rgrown  porpoise ;  others  say, 
HTis  the  fish  caeght  in  Cheshire ;  one,  to  whom 
The  rest  agree,  said  'twas  a  mermaid. 

Plot.  'Sfight, 
Roscclap  shall  have  a  patent  of  him.  The  birds 
Broogbt  from  Peru,  the  hairy  wench,  ^  the  camel, 
IJc  elephant,  dromedaries,  or  Windsor  castle, 
TJe  woman  with  dead  flesh,  or  she  that  washes, 
iTirwds,  needles,  writes,  dresses  her  children, 
plays 

?  thf  ^.npnals  with  her  feet,  coold  never  draw 
People  hke  this. 

New,  O,  tlmt  his  father  were 
At  home  to  see  him ! 

P&*.  Or  his  mother  come. 
Who  follows  strange  sights  out  of  town,  and  went 
To  Brentford  to  a  motion. 

^3f*'-  Bid  the  captain  hasten, 


Or  hell  recover,  and  spoil  all. 
Bote.  They're  here ! 

SCENE  IL 

^  tT  ^^^*^"*^  •ndSkUEwiT^  irett  like  two 
•iriiMeiertf  keeping  the  door  t  MnSzAJURirT 

•M  Mr$  HoLLAKO^  with  o  'prmtticeArfore  'em, 
ai  com^rs-ta, 

Qiwrf.  Bear  back  there  ? 

SaU.  Pray  you,  do  not  press  so  hard. 

Quart.  Make  room  for  the  two  gentlewomen. 

MrtSea.  Whatis't? 

&&.  Twelve  pence  apiece.  * 

m.  We  wiU  not  give't. 


Quart,  Make  room  for  them  «hnt  will  tlien. 

Flot.  Q  fortune,  here's  his  mother ! 

Bright,  And  who's  the  other  ? 

Flat.  One  Mrs  Holland,  the 
Great  seamstress  <m  the  fixi^nge. 

Hoi,  We  i[ave  but  a  groat 
To  see  the  lafltfi*h| 

\uart.  Gentlewoman,  that 
Was  but  an  Irish  sturpeon. 

I^iale,  mis  came  troin 
The  Indies,  artd  eats  five  crowns  a  day  in  fry, 
Ox-livers,  and  brown  paste. 

Mrt  Sea,  Weil,  diere's  three  shillings: 
Pray  let  us  have  good  places  now. 
Quart,  Bear  hack  there ! 
Hoi,  Look,  Mrs  Seathrift,  here  be  gentlemen. 
Sure  'tis  a  rare  fish, 

Mrt  Sea  1  know  one  of  ^em. 
HoL  And  so  do  I ;  his  sister  was  my  'prentice. 
Afrs  Sea,  Let's  take  acquaintaDcc  with  him. 
Plot,  Mrs  Seathrift, 
Ilath  the  sight  drawn  you  hither  ? 

Jf rs  Sea.  Yes,  sir,  I 
And  Mrs  Holland  here,  my  gossip,  pass'd 
This  way,  and  so  call'd  in.    Pray,  Mr  PlotweU, 
Is  not  my  son  here }  I  wos  told  be  went 
With  you  this  morning. 
Plot,  You  shall  see  him  straij^ht. 
HoL  When  will  the  fish  begin,  sir? 
Bright.  'Heart,  she  makes  kim  a  puppet  play ! 
Plot.  Why,  now,  they  only  stay 
For  company,  't  has  sounded  twice. 

Mrt  Sea.  Indeed 
I  long  to  see  this  fish :  J  wonder  whether 
They  will  cut  op  his  heWy ;  they  «iy  a  tench 
Will  make  him  whole  again. 
Hoi,  Look,  Mrs  Seathrift,  wh^t  claws  he  has ! 
Mrt  Sea.  For  all  the  world  like  cmba. 
HoL  Nay,  mark  his  feet  too. 
Mrt  Sea,  For  alt  the  world  like  plaice. 
Bright.  Was  ever  better -sport  h«ird  f 
New.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

HoL  Pray,  can  you  read  that?  Sir,  I  warrant 
That  tells  where  it* was  caught,  and  whatfith  'tis* 

Plot.  Within  thit  place  it  to^  -teen 
A  wondrout  -Sth,    Goaffove-^mQueen. 

HoL  Amen  \  she  is  my  cuatoiiier,  niid  I 
Have  sold  her  bone-lace  often. 
Bright,  Why  the  Queen?  Tis  writ  .the  King. 
Plot.  That  was  to  make  the  rbime. 


e«ml.J^jr? u^ir?*^  Stecvens  observes,  (note  to  The  Tempest,  A.  9,  S.  9,)  that  it  was  formerly  veiy 
of^r«i!J!  u  .1  .j'^.'^JiJl*;"^**  **'  imaginary,  in  this  manner  ;  and  that  it  appears  from  the  boob 
fte  toni^  ^•"'  ^'"V  '"  ^^  "^V  P»»>«»h**«  "  A  strange  reporte  of  a  monstrouiy?**,  that  appeared  la 

J$  P  .J'  *  ^omnn  from  her  waist  upward,  seene  in  the  «ea.^»  *^ 

%$  J^"*"  T"***"*  **"  dronk,  or  intoxicated  him. 
The  hmm  amc^.—Probably  the  same  memionwl  by  Sir  ILenelm  DIgby.  See  note  40  to  TkeOrdinorgi 
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Bright,  *Slid,  thou  did'il  remd  it  m 'twere 
picture  of 
An  Eliabeth-fiib. 

Quari.  ficw  Uck  there ! 
Sale.  M«ke  room,  jou 
Friend,  that  were  going  to  cqI  a  pone  there ! 

make 
Wa J,  for  the  two  old  geotlcmea  lo  pati. 

Enter  WARCHocsEaadSEATvaiFTy  dUguked, 

Ware.  What  moft  we  pve  ? 
Quart.  We  take  a  shiilinj^  lir. 
Sale.  It  it  no  less. 

Sea.  Pray  God  yoor  firia  be  worth  it. 
What  ist*t,  a  whale,  yoa  take  mi  dear } 
Qttart,  It  Js  a  fish  taken  in  the  Indies. 
Ware.  Prnjp'Bispatch  tfaeny^ancTIBow't  us  quick* 

Sslr.  Prey  forbear,  jou'd  hate  your  head  broken 

cobler. 
Ware.  Yonder  is  my  ne|diew,  in  his  old  gal- 
lantly. 
Sea.  Who*s  there  too?  my  wife. 
And  Mrs  Holland  ?  Nay,  tlUUkVi  for  them. 
Bat  Where's  my  wise  son? 
Ware.  Mass,  I  see  not  him. 
Quart.  Keep  out,  sir. 
Sale.  Waterman,  you  roust  not  enter. 

[Ctpbeji  preiaei  ta  Uke  a  IFafenMia. 
Qftart.  ThF*  t*  "**  pUr#>  fftr^scullers. 
Cyph.  I  must  needs  speak 
Wiih  one  Mr  Plotwell— 
Quart.  You  must  stay. 

Sale.  Thrust  him  out.     [Tke^  tkrwt  him  out. 
Cyph.  And  one  Mr  Seathrift, 
On  urgent  business* 

Sale.  Tltey  are  yet  employed 
III  weightier  aAurs.    Make  fast  the  door. 
Quart.  There  shall  no  more  come  in.    Come 

in,  boy. 
Sea.  Don't  they  speak  as  if  my  son  were  in  the 

room? 
IfTire.  Yes,  pray  observe  and  mark  them. 
Quart.  Gendemeii, 
And  gentlewomen,  tou  now  shall  see  a  sight, 
£orope  never  shewM  the  like ;  behold  this  fish ! 
[DravM  a  eurtam ;  behind  it,  Timothy  a^eep 

Uke  a  itrange  FUh. 
Hoi.  O  straiige,  look  how  it  sleeps  ? 
Bright.  Just  like  a  salmon  upon  a  stall  in 

Fish-street. 
Afrs  Sea.  Jlqw  ij  snorts  too !  just  like  my  hus- 
band*- 
Ware.  Tis  verr  like  a  man. 
Sea.  T  has  such  a  nose  and  eyes. 
Sale.  Why,  'tis  a  man  fish ; 


AXL  yoy  centanr,  begot  betwyn  a  Siign 

^~!  t  he  f*^H''**-  , 

Sem.  Prey,  where  took  ye  him  ? 

Quart.  We  took  him  strangely  in  die 


I 


The  moath  of  Rio  de  la  Plata,  asleep 
Upon  the  shore  just  as  ycra  fiee  him  now. 

HoL  How  say  ye  ?  asleep ! 

Ware.  How !  would  he  coae  to  land  ? 

Sea.  Tis  strange  a  fish  should  leave  his  de- 
ment! 

Quart.  Ask  him  what  tfaii^  the  ooontrf  told  os» 

Sale.  You 
Will  scarce  believe  it  now.    This  fish  woM  walk 

you 
Two  or  three  mile  o*  the  shore  sometimes;  break 

houses, 
Ravish  a  naked  wendi^or  twOy(for  diere 
Women  go  naked)  then  ran  To  sea  sesin. 

Quart.  The  country  has  been  Uttd,  and  wap- 
rants  granted  to  apprehend  him. 

Ware.  I  do  suspect  these  fellows; 
They  lye  as  if  they  had  patent  for  it. 

SHa.  The  company. 
Should  every  one  believe  his  part,  would  scsrce 
Have  faith  enough  among  u& 

Ware.  Mark  again. 

Sale.  The  states  of  Holland  would  hare  bou|kt 
him  of  us,  out  of  a  great  design. 

Sea.  Indeed ! 

Sate.  Tliev  oflfisr'd  a  thousand  dollars. 

Quart,  You  cannot  enter  yet.        [Some  iaodL 

Ware.  Indeed  !  so  much  ?  pray,  what  to  do  ? 

SaU.  Why,  sir. 
They  were  in  hope,  in  time,  to  make  this  fish 
Of  faction  'gainst  the  Spaidvd,  and  do  service 
Unto  the  state. 

Sea.  As  how  ? 

Sale.  Why,  sir,  next  plate^fleet 
To  dive,  bore  holes  i*  the  bottom  of  their  abij^ 
And  sink  them  :  you  must  think  a  fish  like  this 
May  lie  taught  MachiavcUaud  made  a  state-fish* 

Plot.  As  dogs  are  Uught  to  fetch. 

New.  Or  elephants  to  dance  on  ropes. 

Bright.  And,  prey,  what  honour  would 
The  states  have  given  him  for  the  service  ? 

Quart.  That,  sir,  is  uncertain. 

Sale.  Ha'  made  him  some  sea-count ;  or't  may 
be  admiral. 

Plot.  Then,  sir,  in  time, 
Dutch  authors  that  writ  Mare  UberuMf  ^^ 
Might  dedicate  tlieir  books  to  him  ? 

Sale.  Yes,  being 
A  fish  advanced  and  of  great  place.    Sing^  boy ! 
You  now  shall  hear  a  song  upon  him« 

Bright.  listen. 


'  Dutch  aulhort  that  writ  Mare  Liberam.— Ifare  Libtrum  was  the  title  of  a  book  writtm  by  the 
celebrated  Grot  ins,  to  prove  that  the  sea  was  free  to  every  nation,  in  opposition  to  those  who  wished 
to  cirrunisriibe  tlie  Dutch  trade.  It  was  printed  in  I6()9  $  and,  amooc  other  answers  which  apDeatcdi 
to  IC,  was  one  by  Selden,  which  he  entitled  Mare  Clautum. 
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New,  Do  tbey  not  act  it  rarely  ? 
Pht.  If 'twere  their  trade,  they   could  not  do 
it  better. 

Sea,  Hear  yoa  that,  sir^ 
Ware,  Still  I  saspect. 
HoL  I  warrant  you,  this  fish 
Will  shortly  be  in  a  ballad. 
Sale,  Begin,  boy. 

Song. 


We  tkow  no  monstrous  crocodile, 
Nor  any  prodigy  of  Nik; 
No  Remora  that  stops  your  fleet  '* 
lAke  sergeants^  gallants  in  the  street; 
No  sea-horse  which  can  trot  or  pace^ 
Or  swim  false  gallop,  post,  or  race  ; 
Tor  crooked  dolphins  we  not  care. 
Though  on  their  back  a  fiddler  were  ; 
The  like  to  thisfish,  which  we  shew. 
Was  ne^er  in  Fish  street,  old  or  new  ; 
Nor  ever  served  to  the  sheriff's  board. 
Or  kept  in  souse  for  the  Mayor  Lord, 
Had  old  astronomers  but  seen 
This  fish,  none  else  in  heaven  had  been. 

Hoi,  The  song  has  wakeo*d  him :  look,  be  stirs .' 
?5"'  Qi>^  ?Ptain^  tiox— take~-you~^ntoin 

Mrs,  Sea,  Uark,  he  speaks !  ' 

Tim,  Oh — my — stomach— 

Ware,  How's  this  f 

Sea,  Vkl  pawn  my  life,  this  is  impostnre. 

Tinim  Ufi— oh^  ^  ■  ' 

Phi,  'Heart,  the  captain  did  not  give  him  his 
full  load. 

Ware.  Can  your  fish 

Speak^  friends  ?  the  proverb  says  they're  mate. 

Quart,  III  tell  you, 
Yott  will  admire  how  docile  he  is,  and  how 
He'll  imitate  a  man ;  tell  him  your  name. 
He  will  repeat  it  after  you ;  he  has  heard  me 
Lall  d  captain,  and  my  fellow  curse  sometimes ; 
And   now    you  heard  him  say,    pox-take*you, 
captain. 

Sale.    And  yesterday,  I  but  complain'd  my 
stomach 
Was  over-charged,  and  how  he  minds  it ! 

New,  Strange! 

Bright,  Ay,  is  it  not? 

Plot,  Tlie  towarduess  of  a  fish ! 

Sale,  Would  you  think,  when  we  caught  him, 
oe  should  speak,  Drake,  Drake.  *» 

Bright,  And  did  he  ? 

Quart.  Yes,  and  Hawkins ;  ^^ 
A  sign  he  was  a  fish  th^t  swam  there,  when 
Xnese  two  compassed  the  world. 


New,  How    should  he  learn  their   names,  I 

wonder? 
Sale,  From  the  sailors. 
New,  That  may  be. 

Quart,  He'll  call  for  drink,  like  me,  or  any 
thing 
He  lacks. 

27m.  O  Gad,  my  head — 
Quart,  D*  you  hear  him  ? 
Tim,  Oh,  hostess,  a  bason — 
Pfer.^Slid,  he'll  spew. 
Bright,  ISO  matter. 

Quart.    Nay,  I  have  seen  him  fox'd,  and  then 
maintain 
A  drunken  dialogue. 

Hoi.  Lord,  how  I  long 
To  hear  a  httle !  pray  try  him  with  some  questions 
Will  you,  my  friend? 

Quart,  Sometimes  he  will  be  sullen. 
And  make  no  answers. 

Sale.  That  is,  when  he's  anger'd, 
Or  kept  from  drink  long. 
Quart,  But  I'll  try  him. 
Mrs.  Sea.  To  see  what  creatures  may  be 

brought  to ! 
Quart,  Tim,  you  are  drunk. 
Km;  Plague  take  you,  captain.    Oh— Lord, 

you  made  me— 
Sea,  S'death,  my  son's  name !  Tim,  do  you  call 

him? 
Sale,  Hell  answer  to  no  name  but  that. 
Quart.  And,  Tim,  what  think  you  of  a  wench 

now? 
Tim,  Oh,  I'm  sick ;  where  is  she  ?  oh— 
Sea,  I'll  lay  my  life,  this  fish  is  sume  confe? 

derate  rogue.  — ■ -• 

Quart,''  i  drink  to  yon,  Timothy,  in  sack. 
I      Tim,  Oh,  oh ! 

Quart.  A  health,  Tim. 
Ihn,  I  can  drink  no  more,— oh  ! 
Sale,  What,  not  pledge  your  mistre^ ! 
Tim.  Oh,  let  me  alone. 
Sale.  He  is  not  in  the  mood  now  i 
Sometimes  you'd  wonder  at  him. 

Quart,  I)e  is  tired 
With  talking  all  this  day.    That,  and  the  heat 
Of  company  about  him,  dull  him. 

Ware,  Surely, 
My  friends,  it  )s  to  me  a  miracle, 
To  hear  a  fish  speak  thus. 

Quart,  So,  sirs,  'c  has  been  to  thousands  more, 
^   Sale,  Come  now  next  Michaelmas, 
Tis  five  year  ive  have  shewn  him  in  most  courts 
I  In  Christendom ;  and  you  will  not  believe. 


nZ^^T^  *J^  ^*'"  jfoaryfe*/.— The  eehineis,  a  fish  which,  by  adhering  to  the  bpttoms  of  ships,  was 
apposed  to  retard  their  course.    So  Lacan,  Lib.  vi.  v.  67 

*.* — puppitt  retloeos.  Euro  te  mdeates 
ag  In  mediis  tchintis  aqais.*'  8. 

^  ^ake,  Drake.'-^Sir  FrancU  Drake, 
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Bow  irith  men  treYelliii|  «m1  obtenration 
He  hmft  improved  hiiD^lf,  and  brought  awaj 
The  lancuase  of  the  country. 

Sea.  May  not  I  atk  him  some  qaestioos  ? 
Qttart,  Sir,  yciu  may,  bat  he 
Will  answer  none  but  one  of  ut. 
Jin.  &«•  lie't  used,  and  knows  their  voices. 

[Knocking  mt  Door, 
Sole,  He  is  to,  mistress.  Now  well  open  door. 
Wore.  Well,  my  belief  doth  tell  me. 
There  i%  a  mist  be  lore  our  eyes. 

Mrt  Sea.  I  mar'l  my  wi«e  son  mi:s*d  this  show. 
Quart.  Good  people,  we 
Do  sliow  DO  more  to-day ;  if  you  desire 

[They  draw  the  Curtain  before  him. 
To  see,  come  to  u«  io  Kinj^s  street  to>morrow. 
Hd.  Come»  gossip,  let  us  f;o,  thg  fish  is  done. 
Jdn  Sea.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen,     inily, 
'tis  a  dainty  fish. 
[Exeunt  Mrs  Seathritt,  Mrs IIollakd^ 
and  ^Fr entice. 


P/inr.  It  cannot  be ;  ndi  good  iiewB^ 
Cannot  be  true. 

ITare.  Xis  very  certain,  sir. 
Twas  talk'd  upon  the  Exchaage. 

Sea.  We  heard  it  too 
In  Paar»  now  as  we  came. 

Plot.  There,  friend,  there  is 
A  fare  for  you ;  Tm  glad  you  'scaped  I  hail 
Not  known  the  news  so  soon  else. 


SCENE  IIL 
Untit  Ctpber,  like  a  Waterman;, 

Cyph.  Pray,  which  is  Mr  Plotwell  f 

Plot*  I'm  he,  friend,  what  is  your  business? 

Cyph.  Sir,  1  should  Apeak, 
With  young  MrScathrifc  too. 

Plot.  Sir,  at  this  time. 
Although  no  crab  like  you,  to  swim  badiward,  be 

IS 

Of  your  element 

Cyph.  Upon  the  water? 
Plot.  No, 
But  somethin<r  that  lives  in*t    tf  you  but  stay 
Till  he  have  slept  himself  a  land-creature,  you 

may 
Chance  see  him  come  ashore  here. 

Hm.  Oh— my  head— 
Oh — Captain^Mr  Francis — Captain — Oh— 
Plot.  That  is  his  voice,  sir. 
Sea.  Death  o'  mv  soul !  my  son ! 
Cyph.  He  is  in  arink,  sir,  is  he  ? 
Plot.  Surely,  friend,  you  are  a  witch ;  he  is  so. 
Cyph,  Tlien  I  must  tell  the  news  to  you ;  '^tis 

sad. 
Plot,  ril  hear^  as  sadly. 
Cyph.  Your  uncle,  sir,  and  Mr  Seathrift,  are 
Both  drown*d,  some  eight  miles  below  Greenwich. 
Plot.  Drownd! 

Cyph.  They  went  i'the  tilt-boat,  sir,  and  t  was 
one 
O*  the  oars  that  rowed  'em :  a  coal-ship  did  o*er- 

nin  us: 
I  *scaped  by  swimming ;  the  two  old  gentlemen 
Took  hold  of  one  another,  and  sank  together. 
Bright,  How  some  men's  prayers  are  heard ! 
We  did  invoke 
The  sea  this  morning,  and  see  the  Thames  has  I 
took  *ero. 


Cyph.  Sir,  eicuse  me. 
Plat,  Sir,  it  b  consdence ;  I  do  beEere  you 
nsight 
Sue  me  in  ^ancery. 

Cypk,  Sir,  you  show  the  virtues  of  an  heir. 
If  are.  Are  you  rich  Warehouse's  heir,  sir? 

Plot.  Yes,  sir,  (lutransUKX-BSU^ 
And  some  twelve  hiinilred  pound  a  year  in  earthy 
Is  cast  cm  me.  Captain,  the  hour  is  come. 
You  shall  no  more  drink  ale,  of  winch  one  drangbt 
Makes  cowards,  and  spoils  valour;  nor  take  off 
Your  moderate  qnart-glass^    I  intend  to  have 
A  musket  for  you,  or  glass-cannon,  with 
A  most  capacious  barrel,  which  well  charge 
And  discharge  with  the  rich  valiant  grape 
Of  my  uncle's  cellar;  every  charge  StmW  fire 
The  glass,  and  bum  itself  i'tbe  filling  and  look 
Like  a  piece  going  oC 

Quart,  I  shall  be  glad 
To  give  thanks  for  you,  sir,  in  pottte-drsoghts^ 
And  shall  love  Sootcb-coal  for  this  wreck  the 

better. 
As  long  as  I  know  foeL 

Plot,  Then  my  pciet 
No  longer  shall  write  catches,  or  rhm  sonnets. 
Nor  preach  in  verse,  as  if  he  were  snbom'd 
By  him  that  wrote  the  Whip, "  to  pen  lean  sm^, 
And  so  to  overthrow  the  sta^e  for  want 
Of  salt  or  wit.    Nor  shall  he  need  torment 
Or  persecute  his  muse;  but  I  will  be 
His  God  of  wine  t'inspire  him.    He  shall  no  more 
Converse  with  the  nve^yard  butler;  who,   like 

thunder. 
Can  torn  beer  with  hs  voice,  and  rear  it  soar; 
But  shall  come  forth  a  Sophocles,  and  write 
Things  for  the  boskiiu    Instead  of  Pegasos, 
To  strike  a  spring  with*s  hoof,  we'll  have  m  steed 
Which  shall  but  touch  a  but^  and  straight  shall 

flow 
A  purer,  higher,  wealthier  Helicon. 
Sale.  Frank,  thou  slurit  be  my  Fbeebos.    My 
neitpoem 
Shall  be  thy  uncle's  tragedy,  or  the  life 
And  death  of  two  rich  merchants. 

Plot.  Gentlemen, 
And  now  i'l'aith  what  think  yon  of  the  fish  ? 
ITflff.  Why  as  we  ought,  sir,  strangely. 
Bright,  But  d'  yon  tlunk  it  is  a  very  Sdi? 
SaU.YtB. 
New,  'Us  a  man. 


9'  J9jr  htm  that  mrote  thf  fr%<p.«-~Prynoe  and  his  BitiriommtriSf  so  oflen  noticed  la  this  p]igr« 
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PUi,  This  Taliatit  CftfillttOy  mod  this  mao  of  wit. 
First  foz*d  hioiy  then  tnmsformM  biffi*    We  will 

wake  him, 
And  tell  him  the  news.    Ho»  Mr  Timothy ! 

Tim,  Plague  take  youv  cap^ahi. 

Plot,  What  does  Toar  sack  work  still? 

Ttm.  Where  am  I  ? 

Plot,  Come,  you've  slept  caongh. 

Bright.  Mr  Tnaothy ! 
How  in  jhe  name  of  fresh-ced  came  yoo  changed 
Into  a  sea-calf  ihvai  ' 

New,  flighty  sir,  here  he 
Two  fishmongers  to  buy  yoo :  beat  the  price, 
Now  y'  are  awake,  yovrself. 

Jim,  How's  this  ?  my  hands 
Transmuted  into  claws'?  my  feet  made  flounders  ? 
Arrayed  in  fins  and  scales  ?  are  not  yon 
Ashamed  to  make  me  such  a  monster  ?  pray 
Help  to  undress  me. 

Plot,  We  have  rare  news  for  you. 

T^ftn.  No  letter  from  the  lady,  1  hope. 

Plot,  Your  father, 
And  my  grave  onde^  sir,  are  cast  away. 

Jim.  How? 

Plot,  They  by  this  have  made  a  meal 
For  jacks  and  salmon :  they  are  drown'd. 

Bright.  Fall  down, 
And  worship  se»<XNds,  (br  a  ship  of  them 
Has  made  you,  sir,  an  heir. 

Plot.  This  fellow  here 
Brings  the  atfsptciens  nen^s :  and  thes^  two  f lieods 
Of  ours  confirm  it. 

Cwph,  rns  too  troe^  sir« 

lim.  Well, 
We  are  a}I  mortal :  but  ill  what  wet  case 
Had  I  been  now,  If  I  had  fone  with  Urn ! 


Within  this  fortnight  I  had  beeif  converted 
Into  some  pike,  you  might  ha'  cheapened  ma     ' 
In  Fish-street ;  I  had  made  an  ordinary,       ~ 
Perchance  at  the  Mermaid.  ^^    Now  oOuM  I  cry 
like  any  image  in  a  fountain  which 
Rans  bmentations.    O  my  hard  misfortune ! 

[Hefeigm  to  weept 

Sea.  Fie^  sir !  good  truth,  it  is  not  manly  m 
you 
To  weep  for  sudi  a  slight  loss  as  a  father. 

Tim.  I  do  not  cry  for  that* 

Sea.  No? 

Tim.  No,  but  to  think. 
My  mother  is  not  drowned  too. 

Sea.  I  assure  you, 
And  that's  a  shrewd  mischance. 

Tim,  For  then  might  I 
Have  gone  to  the  counting  hoose,  and  set  at  li- 
berty 
Those  harmless  angds,  which  for  many  years 
Have  been  condemned  to  darkness. 

Plot.  You'd  not  do 
like  your  penurious  father,  who  was  wont 
To  walk  his  dinner  out  in  Paul's,  whilst  yoa 
Kept  Lent  at  home,  and  had,  like  folk  io  sieges, 
Your  meals  weigh'd  to  you. 

New.  Indeed  they  say  he  was 
A  monument  of  Paul's. 

Z^.  Yes,  he  was  there 
As  constant  as  Duke  Homphreyl  ^'    I  can  show 
The  prints  where  he  sale,  boles  i'  the  logs. 

Plot.  He  wor* 
More  pavement  oikt  with  walking  than  would 

make 
A  row  of  new  stone  saints,  abd  yet  refused 
To  give  to  the  reparation.  '^ 


3^  jit  the  STenaaid*— A  tavern,  wMeb  aasi  to  be  frequented  by  Ben  Jonson,  BeaiamoM,  adf  Fletcher, 
and  other  wits  of  the  times,  and  often  neotioned  in  their  works.  Fron  the  followiig  enameratloa  of 
taverns,  ia  aa  old  poem  called,  Mewes  from  Bariholomew  Fayttj  printed  io  4to.  B*  L.  the  title  pa^  of 
which  b  lost,  we  nod  it  was  situate  in  Comhill. 

**  There  bath  beene  great  sale  and  atteraace  of  whie, 

Besides  beere  aad  ale,  aad  ipocras  fine. 

In  every  conatry,  region,  aod  nation ; 

Chefely  at  Blllin|gigate,at  the  Salutation, 

And  Bora  Uead^  neerf  London  Stone, 

The  Swan  at  Dowgate^  a  taveme  well  knowoe, 

The  Miter  In  Cheape,  add  then  the  Bull  Head, 

And  many  like  places  that  make  noses  red ; 

The  Boree  Head  In  Old  Fish-street,  thru  Crtmts  In  (he  Tintree, 

Aod  now  of  late,  81  Martin  s  in  the  Sentries 

The  WtnA-mill  in  Lothbarry,  tht  Ship  at  iM  Exchange, 

iiikg't  Head  in  New  FIA-streete,  where  roySIMs  do  ftdlge  | 

Tnn  MmtmAiD  iit  Osrhhili«,  12cA  lAon  in  the  Strand, 

Three  lSm$  Newgate  Market,  Old  Fish^street,  at  the  Swoh. 

31  Am  eoki/Uott  kk  IMs  Wu^vfivrey.^Axk  the  aaeleot  bhnrch  of  St  Paul,  one  of  the  aisles  Was  called,  Jhdn 
Hwmpkrefe  Walk,  ia  %hfch  thoie  tTho  bad  no  ineahs  of  procuring  a  dinner  affected  to  loitre.  See  Mr 
Steeveos*s  Note  an  Ktug  mduerd  III.  tek  vii.  p.  IS4,  «dH.  It78. 

^  iZe/ioM  Csftoe  to  tteTsparatiMi.-*^ About  the  year  IGSf,  Archbishop  Laud,  under  the  patronage  of 
Charles  1.  aodertook  the  ripatriag  and  rebaiMiag  Of  St  Paul's.  On  this  oecasion,  the  khig  went  to  the 
Cathedral,  and  after  divine  service  was  performed,  solemnly  promised  to  exert  bis  best  endeavours  to 
lepair  the  ruins,  which  time,  or  the  casualties  of  weather,  had  made  therein.  In  consequence  of  this 
schem^,  many  appllcatiow  were  made  to  noblemen  and  gentlemen  for  their  assistance;  and  on  their  refu- 
sal to  contribute,  some  were  very  severely  censured,  and  even  fined* 
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Bright.  IVe  betnl 
He*d  nuke  bis  jack  go  empty,  to  oo»n 
bourt. 

Plat.  Yest  wheo  there  w«s  not  not  fiie  enoogb 
to  mnrm 
A  niai»tich-fMitch  t'  apply  to  bit  wif€*s  temple^ 
In  forest  ettreroity  ot  tooth-adi.    This  is 
True,  Mr  Timothy,  is*t  not  f 

Tim.  Yes,  then  linen 
To  us  was  stranger  than  to  capacbins. 
My  flesh  is  of  an  order  with  wearing  shirts 
Made  of  the  sacks  that  brought  o*er  cochineal, 
Coppf  ras,  and  indigo.    My  sister  wears 
Smocks  made  of  currant  bags. 

Sea,  Vi\  not  endure  it : 
Let's  show  ourselves* 

Ware.  Stay,  hear  all  £rst 

New.  Thy  uncie  was  such  another. 

Bright,  I  have  heard 
He  still  last  left  the  Exchange ;  and  would  com- 
mend 
The  wholesomeneas  o*  the  air  in  Mooc^fields, 

when 
The  dock  struck  three  siHnetimea. 

Flat.  Sorely  myself. 
Cypher  his  factor,  and  an  ancient  cat, 
Did  keep  strict  diet,  had  our  Spanish  fare. 
Four  olives  among  three.    My  unde  woald 
Look  fat  with  fasting;  I  ha*  known  him  surfeit 
Upon  a  bonch  of  raisins,  swoon  at  sight 
Or  a  whole  joint,  and  jjm  an  ffipimim 
From  half  an  orai^^e.  I'^^ey  tmdlii^ise. 

hare,  treiulemen,  'tis  false. 
Cast  off  your  cloud.    D  ye  know  me,  sir  ? 

Plot.  My  uncle ! 

Sea.  And  do  you  know  me,  sir  } 

Tim.  My  father ! 

Ware.  Nay, 
We'll  open  all  the  plot ;  reveal  yourself. 

Plot.  Cypher  the  waterman ! 

Quart.  Salewit,  away ! 
I  feel  a  tempest  coming. 

[Exit  QuARTFiELD  ond  Salkwit» 

Ware.  Are  you  struck 
With  a  torpedo,  nephew  ? 

Sea.  Ha'  you  seen  too 
A  Gorgon*s  head,  that  you  stand  speechless  ?  or 
Are  you  a  fish  in  earnest  ? 

Bright.  It  begins  to  thunder. 

Nem.  We  will  make  bold  to  take  our  leaves. 

Ware,  What,  is  your  captain  fled  ? 

Sea.  Nay,  gentlemen,  forsake  your  company ! 

Bright.  Sir,  we  have  business. 

[Exeunt  Bright  and  Newcct. 

Sea,  Troth,  it  is  not  kindly  done. 

Ware.  Now,  Mr  Seathrift, 
You  see  what  mourners  we  had  had,  had  we 
Been  wrecked  in  earnest.     My  grieved  nephew 

here, 
Had  made  my  cellar  flow  with  tears^  my  wines 


p«ii  dnrged  gU»  ordaanoey  our  fanenib  bikd 

been 
BewaiTd  in  pottle-draogbts. 

Sea.  And  at  om*  graves 
Your  nephew  and  my  son  had  made  a  paaegjnc^ 
And  opened  all  our  virtoea. 
Ware.  Ungrateful  monster ! 
Sea,  Unnatural  villain  I 
Ware.  Thou  enemy  to  my  blood  5 
Sea.  Thou  worse  than  parridde ! 
Ware.  Next  my  sina^  I  do  repeat  I  am  thy 

uncle. 
Sea.  And  I  tliy  (adber. 
ITare.  Death  o*my  soalf  did  j;  when  first  thy 

father 
Broke  in  estate^  and  (ben  broke  from  the  comp- 
ter. 
Where  Mr  Seadirift  laid  bim  in  the  bole 
For  debt,  among  the  ruios  of  the  dtj, 
And  trades  like  him  blown  up,  take  dwe  from 

dust. 
Give  thee  free  education,  put  thee  in 
My  own  fair  way  of  traffic,  nay,  decree 
To  leave  thee  jewels,  land,  my  whole  estate; 
Pardon'd  thy  U>rmer  wildness;  and  oonkfst  tfaoa 

sort 
Thyself  with  none  but  idle  gallants,  captsim^ 
And  poets,  who  moK  plot  before  they  eat, 
And  make  each  meal  a  stratagem  ?  Then  ooold 

none 
But  1  be  subject  of  thy  impious  scofis? 
I  swoon  at  sight  of  meat !  I  rise  a  gfottoo 
From  half  an  oraage !  wretch,  fon^cfal  wretch ! 
'Fore  Heaven,  I  count  it  treason  ni  my  blood 
That  gives  thee  a  relation.    Bat  I'U  take 
A  full  revenge.    Make  diee  my  hdr !  Fll  first 
Adopt  a  slave  brought  from  some  galley;  one 
Which  laws  do  put  mtn  the  inventory. 
And  men  bequeath  in  wills  with  stools  and  brass 

pots; 
One  who  shall  first  be  bonsebold-stofl^  then  my 

heir. 
Or,  to  defeat  all  thy  large  aims,  FU  marry. 
Cypher,  go  find  me  Baneswright;  be  shall  straight 
Provide  me  a  wife.    I  will  not  stay  to  let 
My  resolution  cool.    Be  she  a  wench 
That  every  day  puts  on  her  dowry,  wears 
Her  fortunes,  has  no  portion,  so  she  be 
Young  and  iikeiy  to  be  fruitful,  Til  have  her: 
By  all  tliat's  good,  I  will ;  this  afternoon ! 
I  will  about  it  straight. 
Sea,  I  follow  you. 

t  Exeunt  Warehouse,  Ctphes. 
im,  mermaid,  triton,  haddock, 
The  wond'rous  Indian  fish  caught  near  Peru, 
Who  can  be  of  both  elements,  your  sight 
Will  keep  you  well.    Here  I  do  cast  thee  o£t 
And  in  tfiy  room  pronounce  to  make  thy  sister 
My  heir ;  it  would  be  most  unnatural 
To  leave  a  fish  land.  'Los !  sir,  one  of  yow 


Mayne.] 
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Bright  fins  and  gilts  mast  swim  in  seas  of  sack. 
Spout  rich  canaries  up  like  whales  in  maps;  ^' 
I  know  you'll  not  endure  to  see  my  jack 
Go  empty,  nor  wear  shirts  of  copperas-bags. 
Nor  fast  in  Paul's,  you.    I  do  hate  thee  now, 
Worse  than  a  tempest,  quick-sand,  pirate,  rode, 
Or  fatal  lake,  ay,  or  a  priTy-seal.  '* 
Go,  let  the  captain  make  you  drank,  and  let 
Your  next  change  be  into  some  ape,  ('tis  stale 
To  be  a  fish  twice)  or  some  active  baboon : 
And,  when  you  can  find  money  out,  betray 
What  wench  i'  the  room  has  lost  her  maiden- 
head; 
Can  mount  to  the  king,  and  can  do  all  your  feats, 
If  your  fine  chain  and  yellow  coat  come  near 
The  Ezchangey  Til  see  you.    So  I  leave  you. 

[Exit  Seathrift. 
Plot,  Now, 
Were  there  a  dexterous  beam,  and  two-pence 

hemp, 
Never  had  man  such  cause  to  hang  himself. 
Tun,  I  have  brought  myself  to  a  fine  pass  too. 
Now 
Am  I  fit  only  to  be  caught,  and  put 
Into  a  pond  to  leap  carps,  or  beget 
A  goodly  race  of  pickrel. 

SCENE  IV. 

£nter  Quartfielo  and  SaIewit. 

Quart,   How  now,  mad  lads,  what!   is  the 

storm  broke  up  ? 
Sale,  What  sad,  like  broken  gamesters!  Mr 
Timothy, 
'Slighty  who  would  think  your  father  should  lay 

'wheeto  '^ 
To  catch  you  thus  ? 

2im.  If  ever  I  be  drank  with  captains  more — 
JPlot.  Whereas  Bright  and  Newcut  ? 
Sale.  The^  were  sent  for  to  the  Temple ;  but 
left  word 
Tber  would  be  here  at  sapper. 

^lot.  They  are  sore  friends,  to  leave  us  in  dis- 
tress! 
Quart.  What  a  mad  plot 
These  two  old  merchants  had  contrived,  to  feign 
A  vovage,  then  to  hunt  you  out  disguised, 
And  hear  themselves  abused  ? 


SaUi  We  heard  all. 

Quart,  If  I  had  staid,  they  had  paid  me  for  a 
captain. 

Sale,  The^  had  a  fiing  at  me.    But  do  you 
thuik 
Your  uncle  in  this  furious  mood  will  marry  ? 

Plot,  He  deeply  swore  it :  if  lie  do,  the  sleight 
Upon  the  cards,  the  hollow  die,  Park  Corner, 
And  Shooter's  Hill,  are  my  revenue. 

Tim.  Yes ;  and  as  for  me,  my  destiny  will  be 
To  fight  by  the  day,  carry  my  kitchen  and 
Collation  at  my  back,  wear  orderly 
My  shirt  in  course,  after  't  has  been  the  shift 
Of  a  whole  regiment  in  the  Low  Countries; 
And,  after  all,  return  with  half  a  leg. 
One  arm  perchance,  my  nose  shot  oS,  to  move 
Compassion  in  my  father  ;  who,  in  pity 
To  so  much  ruin,  may  be  brought  to  buy 
Some  place  for  ine  in  au  hospital,  to  keep  me 
From  bridges^  hill-tops,  and  from  selling  switches. 

Enter  Roseclap. 

Rose,  Yondet^s  your  uncle  at  the  field-door* 
talking 
With  Baneswright,  as  hot  and  earnest  for  a 

weneh, 
As  a  recovered  Monsieur. 

Quart,  What  is  this  Baneswright  ? 

Salem  A  fellow   much   employed   about  die 

tOWUi 

That  contrives  matches.    One  that  brings  to- 
gether 
Parties  that  never  saw  or  never  met, 
Till't  be  for^ood  and  all.    Knows  to  a  penny 
Estates  and  jointures :  I'll  undertake  he  has 
Now  lying  by  him,  unprovided,  some  twenty 
Widows  of  all  fortunes  that  want  husbands, 
And  men  that  want  wives,  and,  at  an  hour's 

warning. 
Can  make  things  ready  for  the  priest. 

Quart.  Lei  us 
Devise  to  get  him  hither,  and  cross  the  match. 
Plot.  I  have  great  interest  in  him ;  the  fellow 
loves  me. 
Could  I  speak  with  him,  and  draw  him  to  be 
An  actor  in*t,  I  have  a  stratagem 
That  can  redeem  all,  and  torn  the  plot 
Upon  these  sage  heads. 


'^  ZAke  loiaUs  in  mapf.— Most  of  our  ancient  maps  will  nfficiently  illastrate  this  image*  The  vacant 
•paces,  occasioned 'by  tracts  of  sea,  are  usually  ornamented  with  thne  momters  spouting  water.    8. 

3A  iljf,  or  a  privifteal. — Among  the  illegal  modes  of  raising  money,  adopted  b>'  Charles  the  First,  af«- 
ter  be  determined  to  itovem  without  a  parlnroent,  the  borrowing  of  money  by  writs  of  privy-seal,  was 
one  not  the  least  burdensome  and  oppreMive.  The  manner  was,  to  direct  these  writs  to  particular  per- 
sons by  Dame,  requiring  the  loan  of  money,  or  plate  to  the  amount  of  the  money,  to  be  paid  or  delivered 
to  a  particular  person  for  the  king's  use.  The  form  of  the  writs  may  be  seen  in  The  Parliamentary  History ^ 
vol.  1  jl,  p.  h4 ;  where  one  of  them  is  printed. 

37  x^y  wAm/s.-*  Alluding  to  a  method  of  catching  pikes,    S*  P. 
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£nter  Baviswrioht* 

Sale.  Bt  Mincnra,  look !  bere^i  BaoMwright ! 

Pht.  Idr  BMictwriKht ! 

Bane.  Sa  e  ]rou,  gallants. 

Flat.  YoQ  are  Ali}llOveily  I  bcv,  to  find  mwUe 
out 
For  ny  yoking  sprightly  iMde. 

Bane.  Sir,  he  has 
Retaiii'H  me  to  that  purpone.    I  jiitt  bow 
Came  froin  him. 

Phi.  Anti  do  yoa  mcmn  tKe  match 
Shall  then  proceed  f 

Borne.  (  have  a  leiger  wench 
In  readioesd ;  lie's  gone  to  put  himself 
Into  fit  ornaments  tor  the  solemnity. 
Tm  to  provide  the  priest  and  licence.    We  go 
Some  two  hours  hence  to  church. 

Quart,  Dcatb!  yoo  pander; 
Forhid  the  banms  or  I  will  cut  your  wiael,  '* 
And  spoil  your  'squiring  in  the  dark.    Vve  heard 
Of  your  lewd  function,  sirrah  !  you  prefer 
Wenches  to  hewdy-houses,  ntMcmk  I 

Bane,  GiknI  sir, 
Threaten  me  not  in  my  vocation. 

Plot.  Why«  Baneswright,  you  can  be  but  paid : 
say  I 
Procure  the  wench,  a  friend  of  mine ;  and  double 
Your  bai|[ain ;  mk  h  a  fair  reward,  methinks, 
Should  make  thee  of  my  project  Thoadust  know 
Jiy  lortuncs  arc  eogagei^  and  thou  may'st  be 


The  hnppy  inctrmnflot  to  recover  *<c 
Be  my  good  angel  once !  I  b«vc  a  plot 
Shall  make  thee  famons. 
Quart.  By  Man,  deny,  and  I 

WiU  ace  t 


I  am  a  friend  to  wit;  bolt  imnk  to  yen,  n^ 
Of  whom  miafortoDca  I  will  not  be  gnilly. 
Though  then  yonr  ancle  has  enwloyed  ne,  tad 
Has  deeply  sworn  to  wed  tfaia  afternoon 
A  wife  of  my  prgvidiog;  if  yoa  can 
0*efH«ach  the  angr^r  bnifeg^  ur,  and  bring 
Ifis  wisdom  to  the  guiysiiow  me  the  way, 
111  help  lo  lay  the  trap^ 

Qnari^  Now  thou  art 
An  honest  hearted  pimp;  then  iialt  for  this 
Be  drank  in  VincHlec^  rascal ;  111  begb 
A  runlet  to  thee. 

Plot.  OcatleniciH  let's  in, 
1*11  tell  yoo  my  design :  yov  Salewk,  nat 
Tiamfora  yonndf  to  a  French  dencon.   I 
Have  parts  for  Bright  and  Newcat  too.  Miidhkf 
Upon  their  absence ! 

Sale.  Well  said  for  'em. 

Plot.  And  for  Mr  Tmmthf  .  I  hsre  a  pmject. 
Shall  make  his  father  everlaadogly 
Admire  hb  wit,  and  aA  him  hlessmg. 

Qnort.  Come,  leCs  in  and  drink  a  heaidi  to 
our  success. 

Tim,  Tm  for  no  henltfaa^  onless  the  ghss  be 

[Mteimt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 


SbATBKIFT,    Jfff   SCATHBIFT,    MtM    HoLLAlID, 

Mn  Sen  V  PLC. 

^  Sao.  I  did  commit  her  to  your  chai|{e,  tlial  yon 
Might  breed  her,  Mrs  Scruple,  and  do  requiro 
Her  at  your  hand.     Here  be  fine  tricks  indeed ! 
My  daughter  Susan  to  be  storn  a  week, 
And  you  conceal  it.    You  wen  o^  the  plo^ 
I  do  suspea  you. 

Mn  Scru.  Sir,  will  you  but  hear  me  meekly? 

Sea.  No,  Til  never  trust  you  again, — 
A  woman  with  white  eyes,  that  can  take  notes. 
And  write  a  comment  on  the  catechism  ;-^ 
All  your  devotiou's  false ;  Is't  possible 
She  could  be  gone  without  your  koowledire  ? 

JIfrtScrti.  Will  you 
Attend  me,  Mrs  Seathrift?  If  my  husband. 
To  wean  her  from  love-courses,  did  not  rake 
More  pains  with  her  than  with  his  Tuesday  lec- 
tures ;— 
And  a  I  did  not  every  day  eipound 


Some  good  things  to  her  'ijainst  the  fin  o*  the  flesh, 
For  fear  of  such  temptatioos,  to  winch  frail  gjffls 
Are  very  ■iih|eot,-4et  me  ncirer  more 
Be  thought  nt  t*  imtrmat  young  g^ntkwomen. 
Or  deal  in  tent-stitch.    Whoe'er  'twas  that  se- 
duced her. 
She  took  my  daughter  Ealia's  gown  omA  nO, 
And  left  her  own  clothes;  and  my  acholan  sty. 
She  often  would  write  lettem 

Sea.  Why  *tis  ri|ht. 
Some  silenced  minister  has  got  ker.  Thatl 
Should  breed  my  daughter  in  a  coowitide! 

MrtSea,  Pray,  hushand,  he  appeased. 

Sea.  You  are  a  fool. 

Afrt  iSro.  You  hear  her  misttess  couM  not 

help  it. 
Sea.  Nor  your  son  help  being  a  fish. 
Mn  Bot^VnyrSTwis^      — 
The  first  that  was  abused  by  captains? 
Sea.  Go,  you  talk  like  pratii^  gossips. 
Af rt  HoL  Gossips !  ligh^  what  gossips,  -^ ' 
Mn  Sea.  What  gossips  are  w«  ?  spotfL 
Sea.  l\u\\  yoo,  since  you*d  knov :  mj 
and  you. 


my  wile 


t!  ^«*«J— A  corruption  probably  otmbond or  wmmm,    & 

»»  rwc^dee.— Ferbapi  he  meam  to  say  Fin  dt  Dieu;  I  e.  Lacrymm  Ckritti.    8. 
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Shrill  Mrs  Holland,  ^^  i|^9  tomp«i»^at  ifhen 
The/re  in  ooDJu«ciiQfl{|  ffc  ^«»ef»  wJ  q»k« 
More  noise  than  ooantijrjf^f^  a^d  i^^er  igore 

tales 
llian  blind  folksy  midwiTca,  j^yrQCf.    Tbfi^  no 

show, 

Hiongb  '^  Iff  a  iWil^^  VaW  yoM-     To9  did 

The  Elephant  so  long,  %d  kJOg  of  Svredeff* 
That  people  at  last  qi9](^  ^  ^9  ^^  y9^.    iPbf  n 
My  son  could  not  be  made  a' 6sh.  but  whp 
Sbonld  llihd  them,  mma?  tfltpn  yit^  tbe  ^gbty 

TuF^oiTtivotTSwy  Mtwr  hyiAi  hospitalfj 

Orgijrp  pijr  ms^fQ  pjiiiilrt^ous. 

Jfrs  Sea,  Let's  foU^;^  lj|^ :  cg^p,  Mrs  Scf  yple. 
i<r,f  |2i^.  Juft  fs  |!Q|tr  $i^  |eOt  b^  lw:;b5>ol- 

My  Pen  left  me. 
Jfrs  gffy«  Tb#y*ll  (^of^e  ^n,  I  W9f ranjt  f op. 

pLOTWBLly  AURELIA. 

P4}f*  Sisl^y  'tis  «9  ppiik^c^d,  th0r»»fore  Mke 
No  more  difi«»uq|;  tbe  iifjp  gf  both  o^ir  fortune 
Lies  in  yQi^  ofioiagf^  iof  Muogs  wr^il  >  thinjt  ti^re- 

Wb^ti^cr  yfm  fv^l  r«9(ci^  n^fl,  an4  9dra|iO|B 
Your  oijrp  a^airs;  /^r  phvp  fvitMn  ^is  week 
Fly  this  yoyr  (ot^ing,  lik^  ynp^ytomV  «iiuiers» 
And  have  your  coach-horses  transfonn'd  l^  nw^; 
Have  your  4WvM  Bold  for  psop^ties,'*^ 
And  ytm  r^uip^  Ao  cut-work,    .^y  this  j^^lMi^ 
If  you  refuse,  all  this  must  happen. 

Amrm  Well,  sir, 
Necesutjf  vhipb  haib  no  law,  for  oao^ 
.Sha)l  make  9ie  o'  the  conspir|u:y ;  aoc^  siptie 
We  are  left  wholly  to  our  wits,  let's  show 
Tbe  power  and  virtue  of  'cun.    If  jour  Baii^s- 

wright 
Can  boc  jier^uade  my  qncle,  I  will  j$t 
Him  with  a  bride. 

Plot,  The  scene  is  laid  alre^y ; 
I  have  transformed  ^  Bnglish  pqet  into 
A  fine  ^renob  la^che^,  wKo  shall  join  your  bands, 
With  a  most  learned  legend  out  of  Qabbiis. 

Aur,  But  for  my  true  groom,  who  yoy  say 
comes  hither 
For  a  disguised  knight,  I  shall  think  I  wed 
His  father's  counting  house,  ami  go  to  bed 
To  so  much  bullion  of  a  man :  faith,  I've 


No  ihind  to  him.  Brother,  be  bath  not  wit  enough 
Tv  pt^ke't  a  lawful  marriage. 

Plot  You're  deceived. 
1*11  undertaliej  by  one  week's  tutoring, 
And  carrying  bim  to  plays  and  ordinaries, 
Si^S^^  '^  ip  ^  quarrel  or  two,  and  making 
Some,  captain  beat  him,  to  render  him  a  most 
Acoomplished  gallanCOr  say  he  be  born,  sistef, 


Under  the  city-pifi^et,  pray  what  wise  lady 
Desires  to  match  a  wise  knigh^?  You'd  i 


mati^ 


some 


Pbi|ofopber  pow,  that  sho^Id  every  night 
Lie  with  you  out  of  Aristotle,  and  lose 
Your  maidenhead  by^emonstration* 
Or  some  great  statesman,  b6f0)re  wbott>  yoo  ipost 

As  silent  and  reserved^  f^  if  your  looks 

Had  plots  on  fofeign  princes,  and  ^^9t  visit 

And  dress  yourself  by  Tacitus*    What  be  w^If 

In  naturals,  his  fortunes  will  make  up 

In  honours,  Peq.    When  he'^  once  made  a  Iprd^ 

Who'll  be  so  sauc^  as  to  think  be  cac 

Be  impoj^ept  in  wi^on^  ?  She  that  raarrief 

A  fool,  is  ap  hermaphrodite :  the  man 

And  wife  too,  sister.    Asides  'tis  now  too  late  ; 

He'll  be  here  presently,  and  con^  prepared 

For  Uym^n.    I  took  up  a  footmau  for  him, 

And  lefj^  ijiiuk  under  t^ree  tujemen's  handS|  be* 

4ide9 
Two  barbers. 

4ur.  Well,  fir,  I  must  then  accept  \^\m 
With  all  his  imperfcctiioiif.    I  have 
Procured  a  Sir  John  yondef. 
P/b^  Who  i&'t? 

Ai^r.  pne  that  preaches  tbe  neut  pf^risb  once 
a  week 
A9l^P>  for  tW ty  pQ|ii9d3  a^year. 
JBit^er  9  Frntmam, 

Foot.  Here  is  a  knight 
Desires  your  ladyship  will  give  him  audience. 

Aur*   vis  no  knight  ambassador  ? 

Foot-  He  rather  looks  like  a  knight  o'  the  sun. 

Pioi*  Tis  he, 

Aur,  Jj&t  him  come  in. 

Piot,  If  YOU  be  coy  now,  Pen, 
You  spoil  all.  [Exit  Footman. 

Aur.  Well,  sir,  Til  be  a&Ue. 

SCBNE  m. 

Enter  TiUOTur  fantastically  dressed^  and  a 

Footman. 

Plot.  Here  he  comes ! 


^  Per  Propertieij'^i.  e.  To  make  some  of  the  lesMr  necessaries  of  a  tbeatre|^ropeff<d«  beinv  the  usual 
tctn  for  them.     So  BoMoir,  in  the  Mid-tummer  Night^t  Dream  t 

«  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties.** 

See  ft  note  on  this  passage,  last  edltioft,  voL  9*  p*  S8,    S.    . 
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7W  Simh,  wait  me  in  the  hall« 
AnH  |^>  lit"''  ^'"^t  ttJBfc  thr*"  r  J<^r  ^'*  n<(>t  fit 
To  be  endured  by  ladies. 

Pioi,  What !  quarrel  with  jonr  footman,  tir  ? 

Turn.  Hang  him,  he  casts  a  soent 
Hiat  drowns  my  perfumes,  and  is  scroog  enoo^ 
To  cure  the  mother  or  palsy.    Do  I  ace 
A  knif^ht  well  ? 

Plot.  This  imperioosness  becomes  yon. 
Like  a  koight  newly  dubb'd,  sir. 

Tim.  Whatsimthe  lady? 

Plot,  Speak  lowvi  ,  I  have  prepared  her; 
•new  yourself 
A  courtier ;  now  she^s  yoar*s ! 

7W  If  that  be  all, 
111  court  her  as  i£spme_fiQyrtier  bad  begot  me 
r  the  gallery  at  a  masque.  "~ 

Plot,  Madam,  this  gentleman 
Desires  to  kiss  your  hands. 

Tim,  And  lips  too,  lady. 

Jur,  Sir,  you  much  honour  both. 

Twi,AjJJuuuUhMtf 
Else  I'dTnot  kiss  you.    Yesterday  I  was 
In  company  with  ladies,  and  they  ail 
Long'd  to  be  touch*d  by  me. 

Aur,  You  cannot  cure 
T^e  evil,  »r ;  nor  have  your  lips  the  virtue 
To  restore  ruins,  or  make  old  ladies  young. 

Tmu  Fnith,  all  the  virtue  that  they  have,  is 
that 
My  lips  are  knighted.  1  am  bom,  sweet  lady, 
To  a  poor  fortune,  that  will  keep  myself 
And  footman,  as  you  see,  to  hear  my  sword 
In  querpo  after  me.    I  can  at  court. 
If  I  would,  show  my  gilt  ^'  i*  the  presence ;  look 
After  the  rate  of  some  five  thouiands 
Yearly,  in  old  rents;  and  were  my  father  oooe 
Well  wrapt  in  sear-cloth,  I  ooold  fine  for  sheriff. 

Plot,  'Heart !  yoo  spoil  all. 

Tim.  Why  ! 

Plot,  She  verily  believed  y'  had  ne*er  a  father. 

Aur.  Dves  your  father  then,  «r  ? 
That  gentleman  told  me  he  was  dead. 

Tim*  Th  true, 
I  hadjiagot  mytelf ;  he  was  drown'd,  lady, 
T(u9  morning,  as  he  went  to  take  possession 
Of  a  summer-house  ajid  land  in  the  Canaries. 

Plot,  Now  youVe  recovered  all. 

Tim,  D*  you  think  I  have 
Not  wit  enough  to  lye  ? 

Plot*  Break  your  mind  to  her ; 
She  does  expect  it. 


27si.  Bat,  lady,  diis  is  not 
The  business  whkh  I  came  for. 

Amr,  Vm  at  leinre 
To  hear  your  bosinesB^  sir. 

Plot.  Mark  that ! 

Ilm,  Indeed, 
Sweet  lady,  IVe  a  modoQ  which 
Or  twice  this  mominc  in  my  mootiv  and  then 
Slipt  back  again  for  tear. 

Aur.  Cowards  ne^er  won 
Ladies  or  forts,  sir. 

2W  Say  then  I  sbooM  feei 
Some  mocioas,  lady,  of  aAction :  o^gbt 
A  man  repair  Pmts  with  his  faear^  or  paC  it 
Into  a  tinder>box.' 

Amr,  How  nesn  yoo,  sr? 

Tun,  Why,  b  your  bearc  a  stone  or  flint? 

Aur.  Be  plain,  sir,  I  undetsland  yon  not. 

ZTm.  Not  understand  me) 
You're  the  fint  lady  that  e'er  pat  a  man 
To  speak  plain  English ;  some  wooUL  anderskand 
Biddies  and  signs.     Say.Isboaldkive  jmi,Vady. 

Aur,  There  sboald  be  no  love  lost,  sir. 

Tim.  Say  yoa  so ! 
Then,  by  this  air,  my  teeth  e'en  water  at  voa  ; 

Shall  nave  an  excellent  breed  of  wits ; 
I  mean  my  yoonnst  son  shall  be  a  poet;  and 
My  daugliters,  liSs  their  mother,  enrw  one 
A  wencn  o'  the  g^uie.    And  lor  my  ddest  son. 
He  shall  be  like  me,  and  inherit    Therefore 
Let^s  not  d^er  oar  jopp,  bat  go  to  bed 
And  multipiiJ  * 

^"Sf&rTSotCttr,  the  priest  most  first 
Discharge  has  office  I  do  not  mean  to  marry. 

Enter  Dobcas,  out  of  her  PuriUm  drtu, 

like  ladies  in  New  England,  where  they  ooople 
With  no  more  oeremony  tbsin  btrds  choose  their 

mate 
Upon  St  Valentine's  day. 

Dor,  Madam,  the  preacher 
Is  sent  for  to  a  churching,  and  doth  ask 
If  you  be  ready :  he  shall  lose,  he  says. 
His  cbrysome  ^  else. 

Aur.  O  miracle !  out  of 
Your  little  ruff,  Dorcas,  and  in  the  fashion ! 
Dost  thou  hope  to  be  saved  ? 

Dor,  Pray,  madam,  do  not 
Abuse  me ;  I  will  tell  you  more  anon. 

Plot,  Tell  him  she's  coming. 

Aur.  Sir,  please  yon,  partake 


f» 


^'  Show  my  gilt. — u  c.  The  gold  on  my  apparel.    So  in  King  Heurjf  V. 

*'  Oar  gaynesi  and  our  gilt  are  all  besmercfaed.' 

See  a  note  on  this  passage,  last  edition,  vol.  tL  p.  188.    S. 

^^  iii$  ehrysome, — The  mantle  was  the  white  doth  thrown  over  the  new4>aptlsed  child.  This 
was  the  pcrquigite  of  the  ofliciating  clergyman.  The  child  itself,  however,  was  somctifflcs  called 
Mfm§,  Sec  a  note  on  King  Henry  V.  but  edition,  vol*  0,  p.  58.    S. 
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Wlnr  PlotweU  has  sent  for  ual 

Bright.  Here  the j  come  s 
Pi'vthee  let's  stand  and  overhear  'em. 

%v«  Stand  dose  then. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Wabeqcusz,  Baneswaight, 

Ware,  Madam  AiireU%  is  her  name  ? 

BoJie.  Her  father 
Was,  sir,  an  Irish  baron,  that  undid 
Himself  by  honse-keepbg. 


Of  a  slight  banquet?  .  [Ejrit  Dobcasl 

Pdot.  Jost  as  jott  are  sate^ 
17/  s«eal  the  priest  in. 
Tim,  Do. 

Flot.  When  joo  are  join'd, 
Be  sure  yoa  do  not  OFersee,  but  straight 
Retire  to  bed ;  shell  follow. 
Ihn.  Tis  not  three  o'clock  i'the  afternoon. 
Plot,  Tis  hot  drawing 
Your  curtains,  and  jou  do  create  jrour  night. 
All  times^  to  lorers  and  new  married  folks, 
May  be  made  dark. 

Tm,  1  will  then,    fiy^i^jottun*-^ 
She's  a  rare  ladj:  I  dtmffiiost  wish 
loouid  change  8ei,^aisa  that  she  Might  beget 

Childieu  On  nie.         ' 

J-ioi.  Nay,  wiU  you  enter? 
liai.  Lady,  pray  will  tou  shew  the  way  ? 
Plot,  Most  city-like  f 
Slid,  take  her  by  the  arm,  and  lead  her  in. 
Tbn,  Your  arm,  sweet  lady.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Bbight,  Newcih'. 

Bright,  But  are  you  sure  theyVe  they  ? 

Nem»  ril  not  believe 
My  tnncherous  eyes  again,  but  trust  some  dog 
To  guide  me^  if  I  did  not  see  his  uncle 
Coming  this  way,  and  Baneswright  with  him. 

Bright.  Who? 
The  fellow  that  brings  love  to  banns^  and  banns 
To  bare  Aighs  liout  the  town. 

New,  The  very  same,  sir ; 
The  Citywcupid,  that  shoots  arrows  betwixt 
Party  and  party.    All  the  difference  is, 
He  has  his  eyes,  but  they  he  brings  together 
Sometimes  do  not  see  one  another  till 
Tb^  meet  i'tbe  church. 

Bright^  What  say  you  now,  if  Warehooae 
SbouldTin  di^easnre  marry  ? 

New.  nis  so;  this  fellow 
Id's  company  confirms  me.    Tis  the  very  bnsi- 


Ifflrtf,  As  for  her  birth, 
I  could  wish  it  were  meaner.     As  many  knights 
And  justices  of  peace  as  have  been  of 
The  family  are  reckoned  into  the  portion* 
She'll  still  be  naming  of  her  ancestors, 
Ask  jointure  by  the  herald's  book,  and  I 
That  have  no  coat,  nor  can  show  Azure  Lions, 
In  Fields  of  Argent,  shall  be  scorned ;   she*U 

think 
Her  honour  wrong'd,  to  match  a  man  that  hath 
No  'scutcheons  but  them  of  his  company. 
Which  once  a-year  do  serve  to  trim  a  lighter 
To  Westminster  and  back  ngain. 

Bane,  You  are  mistaken,  sir.     This  lady,  as 
she  is 
Descended  of  a  great  house,  30  she  hath 
No  dowry  but  her  arms.    She  can  bring  only 
Some  libbards  ♦^  heads,  or  strange  beasts ;  which 

you  know 
Being  but  beasts,  let  them  derive  themselves 
From  monsters  in  the  globe,  and  lineally. 
Proceed  fronnJiereulegi.UlKUi/?^^         never 
Advance  ner  to  a  husband  equal  to 
Herself  in  birth,  that  can  give  beasts  too.    She 
Aims  only  to  match  one  that  can  maintain 
Her  some  way  to  her  state.    She  is  possest  ^ 
What  streams  of  gold  you  flow  in,  sir. 

Ware.  But  can  she 
A£bct  my  age  ? 

Bane,  I  ask'd  her  that,  and  told  her 
You  were  about  some  threescore,  sir,  and  ten 
But  were  as  lusty  as  one  of  twenty,— or 
An  aged  eunudu  [Aside, 

Ware,  And  what  replied  she  ? 
Bane,  She, 
Like  a  true  Lucrece,  answered  it  was  fit 
For  them  to  marry  by  the  church-book,  who 
Came  there  to  cool  themselves ;  but  to  a  mind 
Chaste,  and  endued  with  virtue,  age  did  turn 
Love  into  reverence. 
Bright,  Or  sir-reverence. 
New.  Pr*ythee  observe. 
Ware,  Is  she  so  virtuous  then  ? 
Bane.  'Tis  all  the  fault  she  has;  she  will  out- 

.  p™y« 

A  preacher  at  St  Anflin's ;  and  divides 
The  day  in  exercise.    I  did  commend 
A  great  Precisian  to  her  for  her  woman, 
Who  tells  me,  that  her  lady  makes  her  quilt 
Her  smocks  before  for  kneeling. 

Ware.  Excellent  creature ! 

Bane,  Then,  sir,  she  is  so  modest. 

Ware.  Too  ? 

Bane.  The  least 
Obscene  word  shames  her:  a  lascjyjous  figure 
Makes  her  do  penance  ^  and  she  maintains  the  lai^ 


^^  lAbbardt.'^u  e.  leopards. 

i*  F«$wf t.*Sce  note  7  to  the  C%  Sigk^^Cap^ 
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Whidi  forbidi  fomicatMOy  doth  eitend 
TokiMtDgtoo. 

ITare.  i  thiok  the  time  ui  mgb 
Till  ttie  solemaitj  be  put. 

Bane.  I  here 
Prepered  her,  sir,  end  here  to  tet  yoe  out ! 
BeMdet,  I  told  her  how  yoo  hed  cest  off 
Your  nephew ;  mod  to  leeve  no  doubt  thet  joa 
Would  e*er  be  reooocitcdy  before  she  went 
To  churchy  would  settle  jonr  estate  on  her, 
And  on  the  hein  of  her  bepitten. 

YFirrr.  To  inake  ell  tore, 
We'll  call  upon  my  lawyer  hy  the  way,  • 

And  take  him  with  us. 

Bane,  You  must  be  married,  sir. 
At  the  French  church ;  1  have  bespoke  the  priest; 
One  that  will  join  yoa  i'  the  right  Genera  fonn, 
Without  a  I  ice  I  tee. 

Ware,  But  timy  a  man 
Wed  in  a  •tniii)ie  tongue  f 

Bane.  1  have  l>ruuf(ht  together 
Some  in  Italian,  sir ;  the  language  doth 
Not  chance  the  suhstteioe  of  the  match;  yoa 

know 
No  licence  will  br  |ranted,  aH  the  oflSces 
Ai^  before-hand  bribed  by  yooriiephew, 

ITerc.  Well, 
Let's  to  the  lady  straight ;  to  crass  Inm,  I 
Would  marry  an  Arubiau,  and  be  at  charge 
To  keep  one  to  interpret,  or  be  married 
In  China  language,  or  the  tongue  that's  spoke 
By  the  Great  Cham. 

[£jeuR^  Warehouse  and  BAHeswKioHT. 

Er^ht,  Now,  Newcnr,  you  perceive 
My  divination's  true ;  this  fellow  did 
Fortend  a  wedding. 

A«vv  Plkgue  o*  the  prognostication ! 
Who'd  think  that  madam  were  the  party  } 

Brigt.  Oh,  sir, 
She'll  call  this  wit  to  wed  his  bags,  and  lie 
With  some  Platonic  servant. 

AVwI  What  It  we^ 
Before  we  go  to  Plotwell,  went  to  her. 
And  strivcd  to  dissuade  her  ? 

Bright,  Let's  make  haste, 
^ey'i  be  before  uk  ebe.  [Ereunt, 

SCENE  VI, 

^nlcr  TiMOTHT  unbuttoning  himMeff^  AurcliA| 
Plotwell^  Dorcas,  Foetwan, 

Ttm,  By  this  band,  lady,  you  shaM  not  deny  me : 
Since  we  are  coupled,  I  shall  think  the  priest 
Has  not  done  all,  as  long  as  I'm  a  virgin. 

Jur,  Will  you  not  May  till  night,  sir? 

Tim.  ^ight!  no  faith; 
I've  sworn  to  ^et  ray  first  child  by  day,  you  may 
Be  quick  by  nii^ht. 

Pto/.  Madiin,  your  knit>ht  speaks  reason. 

Tinu  1  will  both  speak,  and  go  it. 

Aur.  Well,  sir,  since 
There  is  no  remedy,  your  bed*s  prepared ; 


By  thai  time  yon  an  UiA,  IH  coom.  Ueantadie 
1*11  pray  that  gentleinan  ta  eoadnet  you.  Ihoe't 
My  fooitmao  to  pluck  off  jour  tockingit 
Plot.  Come,  sir. 
Imb.  Sweet  lady,flt*y  noc  loag. 
Phi,  rU  promise  for  her* 
[£jre«nl  TiMOTHTy  Pun-iTBLLf  an   Fotttmn. 
JDar.  Faith,  I  admire  ytrar  temperaaoe^  la  tet 
Your  bridegroom  go  to  bed  antf  voir  B0t  foltot. 
Were  I  in  yonr  case,  E  ihoald  ha^  goa^  firs^ 
And  warmed  his  place. 

Aur.  Well,  wench ;  hot  that  tbon  hasi 
Revealed  thyself  naio  aie,  i  d  admire 
To  hear  a  saint  talk  theai  To  one  that  knows  nefl 
The  mvstery  of  thy  strange  eoprersiony  thou 
Would  St  seem  a  legend. 

Dor,  Faith,  I'vr  toM  yen  aU, 
Both  why  I  left  my  schooWnnMcss  %ho  ta^t 

me 
To  confute  cuf4inf-iroa%  and  lAy  I  fni 
Myself  on  this  adventMe. 

Aur.  Well,  wench,  my  brother 
Has  had  his  plots  dn  me,  ftnd  111  contribute 
My  help  to  work  thy  honest  ones  on  him ; 
Do  but  perl'orm  thy  task  well^  and  thou  wion'st 
into. 
Dor.  Let  me  alone ;  neter  #as  man  so  fitted 
With  a  chasfe  bride^  ai  I  wiH  fit  hisfllMita^ 

£a(er  foahuau. 

Foot.  Madam,  your  kni^t  doth  call  mast  tefce- 
H  faryoo>  pBrn. 

Aur.  fry  thee,  go  tdJ  him  some  bosMefi  leeps 
me  yet, 
bid  him  stay  fainBelf  with  this  kiss. 

SCENE  vn. 

At  they  kistytiUer  Bright,  Newct;t. 

Br^ht^  By  your  leave,  ttfldam,  what  for  prsc- 
tice  sake 
Kissing  your  woman  ?  Lord,  how  a  lady's  hps 
Hate  idleness,  and  will  be  bmded,  wliea 
The  rest  lies  fallow :  and  rather  than  want  acdoq 
Be  kind  within  themselves^  an't  be  tn  elijdy 
But  the  poor  pleasure  of  oontemplaliou ! 

New.  And  bow  do  yon  find  her,  madam  f 

Aur,  Stay,  wench* 

NcMC,  Lord ! 
Does  it  not  grieve  yoq  now,  and  make  yoo  w^ 
And  very  passionately  accuse  nature. 
And  say  she  was  too  hard  to  make  your  wmnsc 
Able  to  kiss  you  only,  and  do  no  more  f 

Bright.  Is  it  not  pity,  but,  besides  the  fit 
Of  making  cattdles,  and  using  of  her  penal, 
She  had  the  trick  o'  the  other  sex  ? 

Aur.  Methinks 
Your  ownfjood  breeding  might  instruct  you,  that 
My  house  is  not  anew  foundation,  where 
You  might,  paying  the  rate,  approach,  benid^ 
Give  freedom  to  your  unwash  d  mpuths, 

Ver.  iij  lady 


And 
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Ktepl  ito  pMfr  nuns  tbatflin  for  vkCwde  for  yon^ 
With  v/b6ib  this  dfeadi  vanCtod  jDte  ntey  trade 
For  old  lilk  8lockiiie»  atid  faaif-sfatrts.    Thej  shy 
You  do  offiead  o'  the  score^  and  sia  ra  cbtik, 
And  the  dumb  walls  complain  yoa  arfe  behied 
Id  pension :  so  that  jofar  distressed  T^Btals 
Are  fain  to  foot  their  stodiings,  |m1v  ihe  brew^r^ 
And  landlord's  rent  to  wofdab-kina^  and  kmg 
M6tt  earneslfy  fdt  the  sem  than  Norfolk  lawyers 

JBr%il#.  y^hfi  yoli  have  got  a  sboBBd^  lady ;  your 
woman 
Doth  speak  good  coonlfy  language* 

New,  OSeIrt  at  wit^  and  shev^s  teeth  for  a  jest. 

BHgkt*  We  Ii6ir  yon  are  to  nany  an  old 
citizen. 

Aur,  Then  surely  yon  were  not  deaf. 

New,  And  do  you  mete  his  age, 
Which  hath  sfeen  all  the  kingdom  bnried  thrice, 
To  whom  the  heat  of  Augnst  is  December; 

[EsHt  Dorcas* 
Who,  welrehe  bnt  in  Italy,  wonld  save 
The  chai^  of  marble  Manila,  and  cool  the  air 
Better  thail  vclHtidiietS)  shull  freeze  betwam 
Your  melting  arms?  do  but  consider,  he 
Bat  marries  you  as  be  wewld  do  his  furs, 
To  keep  him  warA 

Aar^  But  he  is  rich,  sin 

Bright.  Then^ 
In  wedding  him,  you  wed  more  infirmities 
Than  fever  Galen  wrote  of;  he  has  fHiins 
That  pot  the  doctor*  to  new  eiperiments. 
Half  bis  diseases  in  the  dbr  bill 
'Kdi  hundreds  weekly.    A  tone  hospital 
Were  but  enough  for  him. 

New,  Besides 
He  has  a  cough  that  nightly  d^attQS  the  bells>man : 
Calls  up  his  famUy  t  aU  his  neighbours  rise^ 
And  gb  by  it,  as  by  the  chimes  and  clock. 
Not  four  loam  #alls^  nor  taw-dust  put  between, 
Can  dedd  it. 

Jiur,  Yet  be  is  still  rich, 

Btigki.  If  this 
Cannot  a£Bright  you,  but  that  you  will  needs 
Be  blind  to  wholesome  counsel,  and  will  marry 
One,  who  by  ifae  course  of  nature  ought  to  hare 

been 
Rotten  l>efore  the  Queen's  time,  and  in  jostite 
Should  now  Imve  been  some  threescore  years  a 

ghost; 
Let  pity  move  you.    |n  this  match  you  quite 
peatroj  the  hopes  and  fortunes  of  a  gentleman. 
For  whoon  had  his  penurious  uncle  starved 
And  pined  himself  his  whole  life,  to  mcrease 
The  riches  he  deserves  to  inherit  it 
Had  been  his  duty. 

jfur.  You  mean  his  bephew  Plotwell, 
A  prodigal  young  man ;  oiie  whom  the  good 


Old  man,  his  uiide^  le^pt  to  the  inns  of  courts 
And  would  in  time  ha  made  him  barrister ; 
And  raised  him  to  his  sattin  cap  and  biggon,  ^ 
In  which  he  might  ha*  sold  his  breath  far  dearer^ 
And  let  his  tongue  out  at  a  greater  price. 
Than  some  their  manors.    But  he  did  neglect 
These  thriving  means,  followed  his  loose  com« 

paoions ; 
His  Brightsand  Newcnts,  two,  they  say,  that  live 
By  the  new  heresy,  Platonic  love ; 
Can  take  up  silks  upon  their  strengths^  and  pay 
Their  mercer  with  an  infant* 
Bright.  Newcut  \ 

New,  Ay,  I  do  observe  her  character.    Well, 
theH, 
You  are  resolved  to  marry  ? 

Anr.  Were  the  man 
A  statue,  so  it  were  a  golden  one, 
I'd  have  liim. 

Bright.  Pray  then,  take  along  to  church 
These  few  good  wishes.  May  your  husband  prove 
So  jealous,  to  suspect  that  when  yon  drink 
To  any  man,  you  kiss  the  place  wliere  his 
Lips  were  before,  and  so  pledge  meetings.    Let 

him 
Think  yOu  do  cuckold  him  by  looks ;  and  let  him 
Each  night,  before  you  go  to  rest,  administer 
A  solemn  oath,  that  all  your  thoughts  were  chaste 
That  day,  and  tliat  voa  sleep  with  all  your  hairs. 
New.  And,  which  is  worse ;  let  him  forget  he  lay 
With  you  himself ;  before  some  maj^strate 
Swear  'twas  sOme  other;  and  have  it  believed 
Upon  record. 

Enter  Plotwell. 

Plot.  Sister,  I've  left  your  bridegroom 
Under  this  key  lock'd  in,  to  embraceybnr  pillow. 
Sure  he  has  eat  eriugoes,  he's  as  hot — 
He  was  about  to  fetch  yon  in  his  shirt* 

Bright,  How's  this?  his  sister ! 

New.  I  conceive  not  this. 

Piot.  My  noble  friends^  you  wonder  now  to 
hear 
Me  call  her  sister. 
I      Bright.  Faith,  sir,  we  wonder  more, 
Site  should  be  married. 

New.  If  t  be  your  sister,  we 
Have  labourM  her  she  should  not  match  her  uncle, 
And  bring  fbrth  riddles;  children  that  should  be 
Nephews  to  their  father :  and  to  their  uncle,  sons. 

Plot,  1  laugh  now  at  your  ignorance;   why 
these 
Are  projects,  gentlemen;  fine  gins,  and  projects* 
Did  Roseclap's  boy  come  to  you  f 

Bright.  Yes. 

Pbt.  I  have 
A  rare  scene  for  you. 


^jfnd  higg^. — A  hiuon  was  a  khid  of  quolf  fbrnlerly  worn  by  taea*  It  is  dow  only  in  use  fbr  chlldrsii* 
See  a  oote  on  JL  Hch,  Jr.  Part  2.  page  STO,    S« 
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Nem,  The  boy  told  ot  70a  were 
Upoo  afttratagmi. 

Plot,  I Ve  tent  for  Rofeclap» 
And  captam  Qoaitiield  to  be  bere.    I  bav« 
Put  Salewtt  into  ordert ;   he^s  inducted 

to  the  French  cfamcfa ;  too  motC  ell  have  perti. 

BrigkL  I'ly'tbeetpcttk  oat  of  dooda* 

Plot.  By  this  good  light, 
Twere  ivfttke  now  to  let  joo  both  die  simple, 
For  leaving  as  so  scurrily. 

Nev.  We  were 
5Sent  for  in  haste  by  the  Benchcfi^  to  oootribote 
To  one  of 'em  that's  reader.  ^* 

Plot.  Come  with  me, 
1*11  tell  yoo  then.    But  firrt  HI  show  yoo  a  sight 
Much  stranger  than  the  fish. 

phter  DoacAS. 

Dor.  Madam,  here's  Baneswright, 
And  an  old  merchant,  do  desire  access. 

Aur.  Bid  'em  come  in.  [Exit  Dobcas. 

Plot.  Gentlemen,  fall  off; 
If  we  be  seen,  the  plot  is  spoil'd.    Sister, 
Now,  look  yoM  do  your  part  welL 

Aun  1  am  perfect 

[Exeunt  Plotwkll,  Bright,  Newcut. 

SCENE  VIIL 
Enter  Baheswbicht,  Warehouse,  Doicas. 

Bane,  Madam,  this  is  the  gentleoian  I  men* 
tioned; 
IVe  brought  him  here,  accordin|  to  my  functioUi 
To  give  you  both  an  interview;  if  you 
Be  ready,  the  church  and  priest  are. 

Aur.  Is  this,  sir. 
The  weaithv  merchant  f 

Bane.  Madam,  this  is  he, 
That  if  you*U  wear  the  price  of  baronies. 
Or  live  at  Cleopatra's  rat^  can  keep  you. 

Aur.  Come  you  a  suitor,  sir,  to  me  ? 

Ware.  Yes,  lady, 
I  did  employ  my  speaker  there,  who  hath, 
I  hope,  informed  yuu  with  my  purpose. 

Aur.  Surely ; 
Your  speaker  then  hath  err'd ;  I  understood 
Him  for  my  woman ;  if  you  can  like  her,  sir. 
It  being,  for  aught  I  hear,  all  one  to  yoo, 
Tve  wooed  her  for  you.    But  for  myself,  could 
you 


Endow  me  with  the  stream  that  ebbs  and  ten 
In  waves  o£  gold,  I  hope  tou  do  not  thbk 
I'd  so  moch  stom  my  birtii,  as  to  be  boi^t 
To  match  into  a  oo^ponj.    Sir,  pimnly, 
Fm  match'd  already. 

Ware.  Baneswright,  did  not  yoo 
Tell  me  she'd  have  me? 

Borne.  Faith,  sir,  I  have  ears 
That  might  deoBive  me;  batldiddreamwikiB^ 
If  she  were  not  the  party.    Madorn^  praj  yoo 
One  word  in  private. 

Aur.  ni  prevent  you;  Tis  trac^ 
My  brother  laid  the  scene  for  me;  bat  since 
WeVe  changed  the  phu,  and  'm  eontiiredf  my 

wooMm 
Shall  undertake  my  part. 

Bane.  I  am  instrncted, 
I  was  mistsken,  sir ;  indeed  the  lady 
Sp<dce  to  me  for  her  gentlewomaa.    How 
Do  yoo  a0ect  her,  sir  f  yoa  see  dhe  is 
As  handsome  as  her  lady:  and  her  biidi 
Not  being  so  high,  she  will  more  siae  with  veo. 

Ware.  I  say,  I  like  her  best.    Her  bdy  has 
Too  much  great  boose  in  her. 

Bane.  Tis  right;  this  yon 
Biay  govern  as  you  list,    ni  motioo't :  Udy, 
Pray  pordoo  our  mistake :  indeed  oar  errsod 
Was  chiefly  to  your  gentlewomaa. 

Aur»  w. 
She's  one,  whose  fortune  I  so  moch  intend: 
And  youths,  sir,  ore  so  fair,  that  though  there  be 
Much  disproportion  in  your  age,  yet  I 
Will  overwnile  her,  and  she  shall  reAsr 
Herself  to  be  disposed  by  me. 

Ware.  You  much  oblige  mc^  modaoi. 

Aur.  Dorcas,  this  is  the  nercfaaot 
I  have  provided  for  you:  he  is  old ; 
But  he  has  that  wilt  nuke  htm  yoon^  mncb  gold. 

Dor.  Madam,  but  thai  I  sbould  offend  eguoat 
Your  care,  as  well  as  my  preferment,  Td 
Have  more  experience  of  the  man  I  mean 
To  make  my  husband.    At  first si^t  to  many, 
Must  awie  me  of  lightness. 

Aur,  rrinoes,  Dorcas, 
Do  woo  by  pictures  and  ambassadorSj 
And  match  m  absent  ceremonies. 

Dor.  But 
You  look  for  some  great  portion^  sir? 

Ware.  Fair  mistress. 
Your  virtues  arc  to  me  a  wealthj  dowry ; 


4S 


Sent  for  in  hoMtB  hf  the  Beneken  to  cimtrihite 

T6  one  of*tm  /fciU'f  r«arf<r.— From  DugdaU*i  Originei  J%uidie%aU%  p.  907,  dec.  we  learn  that  the  oftct 
of  a  reader  at  the  Middle  Temple,  was  held  at  a  great  charge  to  the  person  who  executed  it.  **  Hh  eX' 
pencct,**  sayi  that  author,  ^*  during  this  time  of  reading  are  very  great ;  iosomucb,  as  some  bare  spot 
above  six  hundred  pounds  In  two  daycs  lev  then  a  fortnight,  which  now  ii  the  usual  time  of  rtoimi* 
It  appear*  also,  that  many  gentlemen,  who  were  put  by  their  reading,  were  reoiOTcd  from  the  bor-tablc, 
unto  a  tahle,  called  the  Auncients  table  1  *^  And  it  is  no  disgrace,"  saj'S  the  same  author,  **  for  any  aaa 
to  be  removed  hither ;  for  by  reason  of  the  excessive  chardge  of  readings,  many  men  of  great  learaiag 
and  competent  practise,  as  well  as  others  of  less  learning,  batrreat  estates,  have  reused  to  read,  and  are 
here  placed."  To  relieve  the  gentlemen  who  undertook  this  expeuive  office,  it  seems  to  have  beea 
usual  to  call  upon  the  students  for  their  assistance  j  and  this  circamstance  is  aUuded  to  in  tbe  tezt« 
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And  if  YOU  We  me,  I  iball  tliink  yoa  bring 
More  ttiad  the  Indies. 

Dor,  Bnty  sir,  it  may  be 
Yod'H  be  egainst  my  ooorae  of  life.    I  love 
BecireoMnty  most  have  times  for  my  devotion. 
Am  little  used  to  company,  and  hate 
The  vanity  of  vtsitB. 

Ware.  Tbb  makes  me 
Lore  you  the  more. 

Dor,  Then  I  shall  never  trust  you 
To  go  to  sei^  and  leave  me ;  I  shall  dream 
Of  nought  bat  storms  and  piratesi.    Every  wind 
Will  break  my  sleep. 

Ware.  HI  stay  at  hone. 

Par.  Sir^  diere 


Is  one  thing  more ;  I  hear  yon  have  a  nephew, 
You  tnean  to  make  your  heir.    I  hope  you  will 
Settle  some  jointure  on  me. 

Ware.  He's  so  lost 
In  my  intents,  that  to  revenge  myself, 
I  take  this  course.    But  to  remove  your  doubts, 
I've  brought  my  lawyer  with  blank  deeds; 
He  shall  put  in  yoar  name :  and  I,  before 
We  go  to  church,  will  seal  them. 

Dor.  On  these  terms, 
Where  is  your  priest,  sir? 

Ware,  He  expects  me  at 
The  French  church,  mistress. 

Aw.  Come,  when  yon  have  sealed,  nr : 
1  m  bear  a  part  in  the  solemnity.  [ExeanL 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L 


Pi^TWSLL,  AuKELiA,  Beioht,Ni:wcut,Quabt- 
7IKLD,  BosxcLAP,  two  Footmen,  Ctphek. 

Tlot,  Well,  sister,  by  this  hand  I  was  afraid 
Yoit  had  man^d  all ;  but  I  am  well  content 
Yoa  have  outreached  me ;  If  she  do  act  it  well 

now, 
Bjr  Jore  111  hiwe  her. 

Jiur.  She  hath  studied  all 
Her  cues  already. 

Plot.  Gentlemen,  how  do 
You  like  the  project? 

Bright.  Tneirs  was  dull  and  cold, 
<?ogipared  to  ours. 

Nem.  Some  poet  will  steal  from  a% 
And  hringft  into  a  comedy. 

Quart.  Thej[est 
Will  more  inspire  than  sack. 

Plot.  I  have  got  Cypher 
Orer  to  our  side  too ;  he  has  been  up  and  ^own 
To  ioTiCa  guests  to  the  wedding. 

Mnter  Salcwit  Uke  a  Curate. 

How  now«  Salewit,  are  they  gone  home? 

Smle*  Yes,  faith,  for  better  for  worse : 
Fve  resd  a  fiction  out  of  Rablais  to  'era, 
Id  a  religions  tone,  which  he  believes 
For  good  French  litur^.    When  I  had  done. 
There  came  a  christening. 

Plot.  And  didst  thou  baptize 
Oat  of  thj  Rablais  too  ? 

Sale,  No,  faith ;  I  left  them 
lo  ezpe^tatioii  of  their  pastor. 


Bright.  Newcut, 
Who  does  he  look  iik^  in  that  dress  ? 

New.  Hum!  why 
like  a  Geneva  weaver,  in  black,  who  left^ 
The  loom,  and  entered  into  the  ministry 
For  conscience  sake. 

Piot.  Well,  gentlemen,  you  alt 
Do  know  your  parts ;  you  captain,  and  Banes- 

wright. 
Go  get  your  properties.    For  yon  two,  these 
Two  mules  shall  carry  you  in  greater  state. 
And  more  ease  than  the  Fistula.    You,  sister, 
We*ll  leave  unto  your  knight,  to  come  anon. 
Rosedap  and  I  will  disther  straigbt.  You,  Cypher^ 
Know  what  von  have  to  do. 

Sale.  And  as  forme, 
I'm  an  invited  guest,  and  am  to  bless 
The  venison  in  French,  or  in  a  grace 
Of  broken  English. 

Quart.  Before  we  do  divide 
Our  army,  let  us  dip  our  rosemaries  ^^ 
In  one  rich  bowl  Of  sack  to  this  brave  girl,' 
And  to  the  gentleman  that  was  my  fish. 

AIL  Afrjeeed,  agreed. 

Plot.  Captain,  you  shall  dip  first.        \^Exett7it. 

SCENE  If. 
Waaehouse,  Dorcas. 

Ware.  My  dearest  Dorcas,  welcome.    Here 
you  see 
The  house  you  must  be  mistress  of|  which  with 
This  kiss  I  do  confirm  anto  you. 

Dor.  fori^tJAr^  sir. 

Ware.  How  I  wife,  refuse  to  kiss  me  ? 


^  Like  a  Geneva  weaver ^  5fe.— Dr  Warborton  observes  (note  to  Itt  Part  Henry  IF.  \.2.  S.  4.)  that 
ia  the  peraecntlom  of  the  Protestants  in  Flaodert  under  Philip  II.  those  who  came  over  into  Enghind  ou 
(liat  c^ccasion^brooght  with  them  the  woollen  maoafactory.  These  being  Calvinifita,  were  joined  hy  tbobe 
of  the  same  pcrsoasion  from  other  countries,  and  amoni^t  the  rest  from  Geneva. 

*^Our  rosemaries,  —rosemary  was  anciently  sopposed  to  strengthen  the  memory,  and  was  tbercfonr 
4islritMit<^  at  maniages  and  funerals.    See  a  note  on  Hamlet,  last  edit,  vol.  x.  p.  StA. 
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Dor,  YettQiiIcM 
A  svcetcr  air  cmme  (ton  yoo:  ye  bww  Cnmnl 

oj  stomach. 
I  wonder  yoa  can  be  to  mda  to  aik  m^ 
KoowioK  jo«r  lug*  m  yniibjil 

IFere.  This  is  rare. 
That  I  shoold  lire  lo  this  fmt  agSp  and  Oifer 
mi  DOW  know  I  was  rotten ! 

Dor,  I  shall  never 
Endure  your  conrersatioo ;  I  hope  yon  have 
Contrived  two  beds  two^mbe^  wit^i^ tablet; 
It  IS  an  article,  that  I  should  livft 
Retired ;  that  is,  apart* 

IFerc.  Dot  pray  you,  wife,  aie  you  in  epivest  ? 

Dor.  D*  you  tnink  Til  jesi  with  a^? 

n^ere.  Will  you  oot  lie  with  me  then  ? 

Dor.  Did  ever  roan 
Of  your  hairs  ask  such  questions?  Idoblinh 
At  your  unreasonableness. 

Ware.  Nayrth«l= 

Dor.  Is't  it  I  should  be  buried? 

Ware.  I  reach  you  not 

Dor.  Why,  to  lie  with  yoii,  were  a  dinict  eqibkif 
Of  toing  to  my  grave* 

Wore.  I  understand  youl 

Dor.  Ill  have  your  pictiiro  40t  in  q^  we^d^ig- 
ring 
For  a  death's  head. 

Ware.  I  do  conceive  you. 

Dor.  Id 
Rather  lie  with  an  aadent  loq^  or  embrace 
An  ancestor  than  you.    D*  yon  think  TU  coniP 
Between  your  windipg-sbeets?  for  whai?  to  bw 

YOtt 

Depart  all  night,  and  fetch  yofir  last  groan ;  and 
r  die  morning  find  a  dclui;ie  on  the  floor ; 
Your  entrails  fluaiini^  and  half  my  husband  spit 
Upon  the  arras. 

Ware.  I  am  married^ 

Dor.  Then, 
For  your  abilitiea,  shaald  twelve  good  women 
Sit  on  these  reverend  locks,  and  op  your  heat, 
And  natural  appetite,  they  would  just  find  yov 
As  youthful  as  a  coffin,  and  as  hot 
As  the  sultry  winter  that  froze  o'er  the  Thames. 
They  say  the  hard  time  did  begin  from  you. 

Ware.  Good,  I  am  made  the  curse  of  watermen. 

Dor.  Your  humours  oome  frost  from  you,  and 
your  nosto 
Ilath  icicles  in  June. 

Ware.  Assist  roe,  patience  I 
Why,  bear  you,  mistress :  vou  chat  have  a  fever, 
And  dog-days  in  your  blood,  if  you  knew  this, 
^hy  did  you  marry  me  ? 

Dor.  da,  ha,  ha ! 


ITara*  81m  iaii^ 

Dior.  That  your  ezperieofiad  ach,!' 
felt  springs 
And  falb  this  fioity  yaai^  simsOd  be  |s  del 
To  think  I  have  not  than  dbak  AaH  snp^ 
Your  cold  defccta  I 

Wart.  You  have  yoar  aeiinli  lliany 
And  I  am  forked  ?  tiora ! 

Dor.  Do  yott  think 
A  woman  youn^  higib 

iref«.  And  hot 
AsfQDatsor 

Dor.  Apt  to  take  Aune  at 
Every  tempcatioo— -r 

Wart.  And  to  kindle  at 
The  picture  of  a  man 

Dor.  Would  wed  dost,  adhes, 
J^  monument,  unless  she  were- 
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Wart.  Crack'd,  tried,  and  broken  tip?— 

Dor.  Right,  sir,  or  lackM  a  cloak? 

Wart.  Mischief  imd  Ml!  snd  was tbere  none 
to  make! 
Your  doak  hot  I  ? 

Dor.  Not  so  well  iin'd. 

Wara.  O  yon 
Staid  foe  a  weaMiy  coekoid*  year  taase  beast 
Must  have  his  gilded  boms  ? 

Dor.  Yes,  sir;  besides, 
Your  age  being  impotent,  yon  weidd,  I  knew. 
In  conscience  wink  at  my  stolen  heJpa^  if  I 
Took  comfort  from  abroad. 

IFore.  Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes  f 
You  shall  be  comforted :  I  will  maigcain 
A  stallion  for  yoo. 

Dor.  I  will  have  friends  cooe  Id  me; 
So  YOU  11  conceal  — 

Wart.  Alas !  I'll  be  your  pander ; 
Deliver  letters  for  you,  and  keep  the  door. 

Dor.  Ill  have  a  wossan  lihall  do  ifaat. 

Wart.  O  impudence  I 
Unheard>of  impudence ! 

Dor.  Then,  sir,  I*U  look 
Your  coflfers  shall  m^iofain  me  aft  ^  n!^ 

Wart.  How's  that? 

Dor.  Why,  like  a  lady.    For  I  do  m^an 
To  have  you  knighted. 

Ware.  I  shall  H&e  to  honour. 

Dor.  D*  yoa  think  1*11  have  yoar  fi^ptpr  ppvt 
before  me, 
Like  a  device  stirr'^d  by  a  wire,  or  Itj^e 
Some  grave  clock  wound  np  to  a  r^^ar  p^ce? 

Wart.  No^  you  shall  l^e  jour  ^shmf,  daqsef 
toslaik 
Before  you,  like  a  boskinM  prologoe,^  in 
A  stately,  high,  majestic,  motion,  bare. 


2!  ^^* — So  all  the  editions.  Mr  Dndsley  reads  age. 

Before  you,  ^.^.  i  he  stately  step,  and  pompous  manner  osed  bv  the  prologue  speak^s  of  the  tUsoiy 
are  still  retained  in  del iTerinn:  the  few  lines  used  u  a  prologue  id  Iiamlet  Tbese  particulars  seeoi  to 
have  been  dclWeted  traditionally  to  the  present  race  of  acton,  tfom  ^beir  brethren  in  the  last  centary* 
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Dor.  I  do  expect  it:  yes,  sir,  and  my  coach, 
Sii  hones  and  postilion  :  foar  are  fie 
For  than  that  hare  a  charge  o£  children :  you 
And  I  shall  never  have  any. 

Ware.  If  we  have. 
All  Middlesex  is  father. 
>r.  Then  HI  have 
My  footman  to  ma  by  me  when  I  visit. 
Or  take  the  air  someumes  in  Hyde-park. 

Ware,  You, 
Besides  being  chaste,  are  good  at  races  too: 
Yon  can  be  a  jockey  for  a  need? 
.  Ihr,  You're  pleasant,  sir. 

Ware.  Why,  hark  yon,  hark  you,  mistres^you 
told  me 
Yon  loved  retirement,  loved  not  visits,  and  bar- 
gained 
I  should  not  carry  you  abroad. 

Dor.  Yon !  no. 
Is't  fit  I  sboold  be  seen  at  court  with  yon  ? 
Such  an  odd  sight  as  you,  would  make  the  ladies 
Have  melancholy  thoughts. 

Ware,  You  bound  me  too 
I  should  not  go  to  sea :  you  loved  me  so, 
Yoa  could  not  be  without  me. 

I}or,  Not  if  you  staid 
Above  a  year ;  for  should  I,  in  a  long  voyage, 
Prore  fruitful,  I  should  want  a  father  to 
Hie  infant. 

Ware'  Most  politicly  kind. 
And,  like  a  whore,  perfect  i'  the  mystery  I 
It  is  beyond  my  suflferance. 

Dor.  Pray,  sir,  vex ; 
111  illy  and  see  your  jewels,  and  make  choice 
Of  some  for  every  day,  and  some  to  wear 
At  maaqnes.  [Exit. 

Ware*  'lis  very  good.    Two  days 
Of  this  1  shall  grow  mad ;  or,  to  redeem 
Myselfy  commit  some  outrage  "O — O — O ! 

SCENE  m. 
Mnter  Plotwell  and  Roscclap. 

Tlat.  Sir,  I  am  sorry  such  a  li^ht  oflence 
Smold  naake  such  deep  impressions  in  you ;  but 

that 
Which  more  afflicts  me  than  the  loss  of  my 
Great  hopes,  is  that  jrou're  likely  to  be  abused,  sir ; 
Strangely  abused,  sir,  by  one  Baneswright.     I 

hear 
You  are  to  marry 

Ware*  Did  you  hear  so? 

Plot*  Madam  Aorelia*s  woman* 

Ware.  What  of  her,  sir? 

Fiot.  Why,  sir,  I  thought  it  dutj  to  inform  you, 
Tlmt  yoa  were  better  match  a  rum'd  bawd ; 
One  ten  times  cored  by  sweating,  and  the  tub,^ 
Or  pain*fi  now  with  her  fiftieth  ach,  whom  not 
The  power  of  usquebaugh,  or  heat  of  fevers, 


Quickens  enough  to  wish ;  one  of  such  looks. 
The  judges  of  assize,  without  more  proof, 
Sujfpect,  arraign,  and  bum  for  witchcraft. 
Ware.  Why,  pray  ? 

Flot.  For  she  being  past  all  motions,  impo> 
tenoe 
Will  be  a  kind  of  chastity,  and  you 
Might  have  her  to  yourself;  but  here  b  one 
Knows  this  to  be 

Ware.  An  arrmit  whore  ? 
Roee.  I  see 
You  have  heard  of  her,  sir.    Indeed  she  has 
Done  penance  thrice. 

Ware.  How  say  you,  penance  ? 
Ro9e.  Yes,  sir ;  and  should  have  suEfer'd— 
Ware*  Carting,  should  she  not  ? 
Bx)§e,  The  marshal  had  her,  sir. 
Ware.  I  sweat,  I  sweat ! 
Bose.  She's  of  known  practice,  sir :  the  clothes 
she  wears 
Are  but  her  quarter's  sins  r  she  has  no  linen. 
But  what  she  first  offends  for. 

Ware.  O  bless'd  Heaven  i 
Look  down  upon  me. 

Flat.  Nay,  sir,  which  is  more. 
She  has  three  children  living;  has  had  four. 
Ware.  How!  Children!  Children,  say  you? 
Flat.  Ask  him,  sir ; 
One  by  a  Frenchman. 

jRoce.  Another  by  a  Dutch. 
Fk^,  A  third  by  a  Moor,  sir,  bom  of  two  co- 
lours. 
Just  like  a  Serjeant's  man. 

Ware.  Why,  she  has  known  then 
All  tongues  and  nations? 

Itoce.  She  has  been  lain  with  farther 
Than  ever  Coryat  travelled,  and  lain  in 
By  two  parts  of  the  map,  Afrique  and  Europe, 
As  if  the  state  maintain'd  hej;jo^ay 
The  hejlofforagDecs. 
WafeT  XJ,  i\  O,  O ! 
Flot.  What  ait  you,  sir  ? 
Ware.  O  nephew,  1  am  not  well,  T  am  not  well ! 
Plot.  I  hope  you  are  not  married  ? 
Wart.  It  is  too  troe. 
Rom.  God  help  you  then. 
Ware.  Amen.  Nephew,  forgive  me. 
Fmc.  Alas!  good  gentleman! 
Flot.  Would  you  trust  Baneswright,  sir? 
Ware,  Nephew,  in  bell. 
There's  not  a  tomient  for  him.  O  that  I  could 
But  see  that  cheating  rogue  upon  the  rack  now; 
rd  give  a  thousand  pound  for  every  stretch 
That  should  enlarge  the  rogue  through  all  his 

joints. 
And  but  ^ust  shew  him  heli,  and  Uien  recal 
His  brokmg  soul,  and  give  him  strength  to  sufier 
His  tortnre  often.    I  wnuld  have  the  rascal 
Think  hanging  a  relief,  and  be  as  long 


^  Ani  tht  ttt5.— See  a  note  on  TimQn  of  AthtM^  edition  177  3,  rol .  8,  p«  409. 
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A  df  ing  as  a  chopi  c«l,  tlt«C  ifae  devil 
Might  Dave  hit  tool  hf  piactt.    WWa  bere  ?  a 
lailor? 

SCENE  IV, 
Enter  CrPBEa  (lAe  a  Smlor. 

Cypk.  Are  you,  sir,  WaMhaote,  tiM  ikh  Bcr> 
cbaol^ 

Ware.  Sir,  my  name  it  WaralMNMa. 

Cyph,  Tlicn  yira  are  not,  ttr. 
So  ndi  by  ti«o  thipt  at  yoa  were. 

Ware.  I  low  mean  yoo? 

Cy/)A.  Your  two  tbi|it»  tir,  that  weie  oow  co- 
ming home 
From  Ormas,  are  both  eatt  away ;  the  wreck 
And  borden  on  the  place  wat  vslMed  aft 
Some  forty  thousand  poiiad.  All  the  men  |icmb*d 
By  the  Tiolenoe  of  the  ttorm,  ool^  my«tlf 
Preserved  my  life  by  twimmiag^  all  a  abip 
Of  Bristol  took  me  up,  and  broughl  bm  booie 
To  be  die  sad  reporter. 

Warf.  Wat  nothing  saved? 

Cypk,  Two  small  <»tks^  one  of  blae  figs,  the 
other 
Of  pickled  mushroomt;   whidi  served  ate  for 

bladders* 
And  kept  mc  up  from  sinking.    Twat  a  itorm, 
Which,  tir,  I  will  describe  to  yoo.    The  winds 
Rose  of  a  sudden  with  that  tempestooos  force — 

Ware.  IV*ytliee,  no  more,  Tve  heard  too  much. 
Would  I 
Had  been  i'  the  tempest. 

CypA.  Good  your  worship,  give 
A  poor  sea-faring  man  your  charity, 
To  carry  me  back  again.    Tro  come  abova 
A  hundred  mile  to  tell  you  this. 

Ware.  Go  in. 
And  let  my  factor,  if  he  be  come  in, 
Reward  thee :  stay  and  sup  too. 

Cjfph.  Thank  your  worsliip.      [Exit  CYPBEa. 

jfare.  Wh;r  should  I  not  now  hang  myself? 
or,  if 
It  be  a  fate  that  will  more  hide  itself. 
And  keep  roe  from  discredit,  tie  tome  weight 
About  my  neck,  to  sink  me  to  the  bottom 
O*  th'  Tbamesi  not  to  be  found,  to  keep  my  body 
From  rising  up  and  telling  tales.    Two  wrecks, 
And  boUi  worth  forty  Uiousand  pound  there! 

Whv, 
That  landed  oere,  were  worth  an  hundred.    I 
Will  drown  myself;  I  nothing  have  to  do 
Kow  in  tliis  world  but  drown  myself. 

Plot.  Fie,  these 
Arc  desperate  resolutions.    Take  heart,  sir, 
There  may  be  ways  yet  to  relieve  you. 

Ware,  how  ? 

Ptot,  Why,  for    your  lost  ships,  say,  sir;  I 
should  bring 
Two  o*  the  Assurance-ofiice  that  should  worrant 
Their  safe  return  ?  Tis  not  known  yet.    Would 

you' 
Give  tliree  parte  to  secure  the  fourth^ 


ITarc  W  gp«e  ten  to 

Fiot.  Well,  air,  and  far  yov  wife. 
Say  I  sboaM  prove  it  irare  iio  latwlnl 
And  thmt  she  is  another  mam^ :  jaaM 
Tbepieoe  of  service  well  ? 

IFcre.  Yet,  and  repent 
That  when  I  bad  to  good  mm  keir 
Unto  my  band,  I  was  aa  ta  ' 
At  one  of  my  oma  daas^ 

Plot.  Say  no  nMffe,  sir; 
Bat  keep  the  sailof  tkiC  be  alirttfit    WeV 
About  it  straight. 

[  £ieaa/ pLorarKi.L 

ITarr.  How  asudi  f  wasdeoefvci^ 
To  think  ill  of  my  nephew  !  In  whom  revenge 
I  tee  tba  besnrcm  frowa  on lae;  aeaa  and  winda 
Swell  and  rage  for  him  asaiust  mie  t  bat  I  will 
Appease  their  fanei»  wdbe  reooodWd. 

SCENE  V. 

£iUer  SsATHRirr,  Mn  SE^iBairr^  Mrs  801^ 
uiKD,  Mrt  ScarPLs. 

Mn  Sem.  Much  jay  to  yoa,  air ;  joobavaiaade 
ijvick  dnpaiOB. 
I  like  a  man  that  am  loie,  mo,  and  w«d. 
All  in  an  hour.    My  hn4iaBd  wat  so  long 
A  getting  me,  so  many  fineods  canseaat 
Were  to  be  ask  d,  tbat  when  we  came  to  thawl^ 
Twas  not  a  marriage,  but  our  times  w«ra  #dl, 
And  we  were  there  made  free  of  ant  aoatht' 

Mrs  Hoi.  I  looked  to  find  youa-bed^  ^B^.tJES!9L 
sheriff 
Begot  by  tHTsT^  My  husband,  when  i  cansfe 
From  church,  by  thb  tane  had  his  caodla ;  I 
Had  not  a  garter  left,  aor  he  a  point. 

Mrs  Sent.  Surely,  all  chat  my  fansbaoddid  iha 
first 
Night  we  were  manried,  was  to  caU  for  one 
Of  hit  wrought  caps  move,  to  allay  biaihamn. 

Mrs  Hoi.  We  liear  youve  match'd  a  courtier, 
sir,  a  galkint ; 
One  that  can  spring  fire  in  your  blood,  and  dart 
Fresh  flames  into  yoo. 

Jlf rs  Sem,  Sir,  you  are  not  merry : 
Metbinks  yon  do  not  look  as  yoa  ^#tt«  toamedL 

Mrs  HoL  You  rather  look  as  you  had  lostyoor 
love. 

Mrs  Seru.  Or  else,  as  if  your  spouse,  sik",  bad 
rebuked  you. 

Sea.  How  is  it,  sir  ?  You  see  I  have  brought 
alon^ 
My  fiddlers  with  me ;  fwy  wife  «'>'*  ^rff  **M*^"^ 
Are  pod  wind-»iiittrtrmeBta.    ^j'lt  etiolieh  for  me 
To  put  on  sadness. 

YKfifv.  Voli,  ur,  havetio  cau§e. 

Sea.  Not  1 !  Ask  Mrs  Sample.    I  batre  test 
Bfy  daughter,  sir,  she's  stolen.    The«i>^,  I  bshft 
A- spendthrift  to  my  son. 

Ware.  These  are  fclicities 
Compar*d  to  me.   You  have  not  match*d  a  wbcve, 

sir, 
Nor  lost  two  ships  at  sea. 

Sea.  Nor  you,  I  hope. 
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Wmt,  Troth  i%  3ntt  we  my  friciidi.    I  am 
abttsedL 
Gn09iAj  fetched  over.    I  have  awitch'd  a  6tew ; 
The  •otail'tt  woman  o*  the  town. 

Afrt  &S.  Indeed,  I  heard 
She  ^as  a  chamhermaid. 

Hoi.  And  they  hy  their  place 
Do  wait  upon  the  lady,  hut  heloiig 
Unto  the  lord. 
Sm,  But  it  this  true? 
Ware,  llcrt  wat 
My  nephew  just  now,  and  oae  Roseclap,  wlio  tell 

me 
She  has  three  ehildren  liirinK ;  one  dapple-grey, 
Half  Moor,  half  English.    Knows  as  many  men 
As  she  that  sinned  by  the  kalendar,  and  divided 
The  nights  o*  the  year  with  several  men. 
iSea.  Bless  me,  goodness  ! 
Ware*  Then,  like  a  man  condemned  to  all 
misfortunes, 
1  have  estated  her  in  all  I  have* 
Sea.  How! 
Ware.  Under  hand  and  seal,  sir,  irrecoverably, 

SCENE  VL 

Enter  Salhwit* 

Mn  HoL  lockf  Mrs  Scruple,  hera*8  your  hut- 
band. 
Sale.  Be  the  leave  of  the  fisir  company 
Mrs  Seru*  My  husband  1 
Hj0  oold  keeps  him  at  home.  Surely  I  take 
Thia  to  be  some  Dutch  elder, 

Saie.  Where  is 
The  breed  an  breedgroom?  Oh,  monsieur,  I*1bi 

com't 
To  give  Tou  shoy,  and  blew  your  capcyn  t  wheni 
Is  your  wir  breed  ? 

Wmre.  O*  Monsi«nr»  you  have  joined  me 
To  m  chaste  viigui.    Would  when  I  came  to  you 
V  bad  uiod  year  ceremonies  about  my  fuxieraL 
Sale.  Fooneral?  is  your  breed  dead? 
Ware.  Would  she  were, 
Td  doablo  your  fee,  Moasiear,  to  bury  her. 
Sale,  Be  can  but  Icetle  English. 
K^ar«.  No,  1  see  you  are  but  new  cume  over. 
Sale.  Dower !  Xere  £e  landed. 
Ware,  Ay,  sir,  pray  walk  in ;  that  dear 
Will  kwl  you  ID  my  diaiag*fOQW. 
Salt.  £e  tank  you.  [Exit. 

Ware.  This  is  the  priest  that  esarried  ua. 
Sea.  This  is  a  Frenchman,  is't  not? 
Ware.  ^ was  at  the  Fnnch  church. 

SCENE  VII. 

Enter  two  Footmen  leering  the  frame  (fa  great 
picture.    Curtaini  drawn. 

1  Foot.  Set  *em  down  gently ;  so. 

S  Fooi.  They  maloe  aae  sweaL 
!ict)Mc%  ^oeth  you;  'slight,  they  have  we^ht 

eiKHigh 
To  be  the  parties. 

I  Foet.  My  Udy,  sir,  haa  M»t 


A  present  to  your  wife. 
Ware.  What  lady,  pray  ? 

1  Foot.  Madam  Aureha,  sir. 
Ware,  Oh      ■■,   ,, 

2  Foot.  Sir,  they  are 
A  brace  of  pictures,  with  which  my  lady  prays 
She  will  adorn  her  chamber. 

Ware.  Male  pictures,  pray, 
Or  female  ? 

1  Foot,  Wbyd'youask? 
Ware.  Because,  methinks, 
It  should  be  Mars  and  Venas  in  a  net ; 
Aretine's  postures,  or  a  naked  nymph 
Lving  asleep,  and  some  lascivious  satyr 
Taking  her  lineaments.   These  are  pictures  which 
Delight  my  wile. 
it  Foot.  These  are  night-pieces,  sir. 
JIf  rt  Hoi.  Lord,  how  I  long  to  sec  *em !  I  have 
at  home 
The  finest  ravish'd  Lucreca ! 

Mrs  Scru.  So  have  I 
The  finest  fall  of  Babylon  ?  there  is 
A  fat  monk  spewing  churches;   save  your  pre* 
sence. 
Mrt  Hoi.  Pi  ay,  will  you  open  'em  ? 
1  Foot.  My  lady  charged  us 
None  should  have  sight  of 'em,  sir,  but  your  wife. 
Ware.  Because  you  make  so  dainty,  I  will  see 
'em.    [Draof  the  Curtain,  within  are  dit  • 
covered  Bright  and  Ncwcut. 
9  Foot.  *Txt  out  of  our  commission. 
Ware.  But  not  of  mine.  Hell  and  damnation  ! 
1  Foot.  How  d'you  like  'em,  sir? 
Mre  HoL   Lookf  they  are  pictured  in  their 

clothes! 
Airs  Sea.  They  stir  too. 
8  Foot.  Sir,  they  are  drawn  to  life ;  a  master's 
hand 
Went  to  'em,  I  assure  you. 

Ware.  Out  vadets,  bawds, 
PaadOTB,  avoid  my  house !  O  devil !  are  yon 
My  wife's  niitlHrpieoes  ?  V^^^  come 

Bright,  Sir,  yoa  are  rude,  uncivil, 
And  would  be  beateo* 

Jfem^  We  eanoot  4mme  in  private 
On  busiiN^  to  your  wife,  but  you  must  be 
Inquisitive,  sir  ?  Thank  God,  'tis  in  youc 

house; 
The  place  protects  you« 

Bright,'  If  such  an  iqsotence 
'Scape  unnevei^gad,  benceforaT  no  ladies  shall 
Have  seeret  setvants.  . 

Netp.  Here  i^e  eonun,  we'll  ask 
If  she  gave  you  commission  to  be  so  bold* 

Ware.  Whv  this  is  far  beyond  eiample  rare^  ' 
Now  I  cqacetve  what  is  Platonic  love ; 
nris  to  have  men  like  pictures,  brought  disguised. 
To  cuckold  us  with  virtue*  [^'^y  whisper, 

SCENE  VIII. 

Enter  Dorcas. 

ilar.  He  would  not  off»r'^  woaU  he  ? 
Bright.  We  have  beeta 


out» 


your  own 
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In  dnngcr  to  be  searched;  bemfter  we 
Must  6r«t  be  quesdon'd  bj  ao  officer, 
Atid  brini;  it  under  bandi  fre  are  do  inen« 
Or  ha%'e  iKMf^bt  danferous  abooi  m^  before 
We  thail  obtain  access. 

New*  We  do  eiped 
In  time,  joor  husband,  to  prcienre  joa  chaste. 
Should  keep  you  with  a  guard  of  eannchs ;  or 
Confine  vou,  like  Italians,  to  a  room 
Wliere  no  male  beast  b  pictured,  lest  the  8%lit 
Of  aught  that  can  beget,  shoald  stirdenres. 

Di>r,  I  Diar*!,  sir,  who  did  licence  you  to  pry 
Or  spy  out  any  friends  that  come  to  ne ; 
It  shews  ao  unbred  curiosi^. 
Which  111  correct  hereafter;  you  will  dare 
To  break  up  letters  shortly,  aiid  examine 
My  tailor,  lest  when  he  bnngs  home  mr  gowo, 
lliere  be  a  man  in't.    I'll  have  whom  I  list, 
In  what  disguise  I  list,  and  when  I  li«t ; 
And  not  have  your  sour  eyes  so  saucy,  to  peep, 
As  if  you,  by  prerentioo,  meant  to  kiU 
A  basilisk. 

Ware.  Mistress,  do  what  you  list, 
Send  tor  your  coach  out,  lie  with  your  gallants 

there 
Before  us  all.    Or,  if  Tou  hare  a  mind 
To  fellows  that  can  lift  weights,  I  can  call 
Two  footmen  too. 

Sea,  You  are  too  imtient,  sir ; 
Send  for  the  MarshsJ,  and  discbarge  your  house. 

Idri  Sea.  Truly,  a  handsome  woman  ?  what 
pity 'lis 
She  is  not  honest* 

Jiir$  Hoi*  Two  proper  gentlemen,  too. 
Lordj  that  sucE  pictures  might  bid  sent  to  me ! 

6C£N£  IX. 

Enter  Plotwei.l  and  Roseclap,  with  Bavcs- 
WAiGRT  and  QoASTFiELD  duguucd. 

Ware.  O  nephew,  welcome  to  my  ransom ;  here 
My  house  is  made  a  new  election ;  gallants 
Are  broufht  in  varied  forms.    Had  1  not  look'd 
By  providence  into  that  frame,  these  two 
Had  been  conveyed  for  night-pieces  and  laudskips 
Into  roy  chaste  bride's  chiunber.    Till  now,  she 

took 
And  let  herself  out;  now  she  will  be  able 
To  hire,  and  buy  offenders. 

Plot,  ril  ease  you,  sir; 
We  two  have  made  a  full  discovery  of  her. 

Rote*  She's  married  to  another  man,  sir. 

Ware.  Good  nephew,  thou  art  my  blessed  an- 
gel. 
Who  are  these  two  ? 

Plot.  Two  that  will  secure  your  ships^ 
Sent  by  tlie  ofiice.  Seal  you,  sir :  Th*  have  brought 
Xh*  assurance  with  'em. 

Ware.  Nephew,  thou  wer't  bom 
To  be  roy  dear  preserver. 

Fiot.  It  is  duty,  sir. 

To  help  you  out  with  your  misfortUDCt.    Gentle 
men. 


Prodoce  yoor  inslramenft&r    Uacle,potyQer  sesl, 
[Tkey  mhacfibej  malf  amd  deliver  wttn> 
ckamgeahfy. 
And  write  yoorname  here;  they  will  da  the  fiks 
To  the  other  parchmeMC    So,  now  dehier. 
Ware*  I  do  deliver  thb  as  my  act  sad  deed. 
Bones.  Qaer^.  And  frethi%asoaractsBd4sed. 
Plot.  Pray,  gentlemen, 
Be  witness  here.    Upon  a  doubtful  rumour 
Of  two  ships  wrecfc'd  ns  they  retnra'd  from  QroiBB, 
My  uncle  covenants  to  give  three  parts 
To  have  tbe  fonrtb  seemed.    And  these  two  hers^ 
[Seatobift,  Roseclap,  BarcHr,  aai/NEW- 
cvT  saiscnir  as  wUmemes. 
As  delegates  of  the  office^  ondertake 
At  that  rate  to  assure  them.    Unde,  now 
Call  forth  the  sssler,  and  send  for  thepricsl 
That  married  yoa. 

Emttr  Salswit  end  Ctpvuu 

Ware.  Look,  here  they  aaer 

Plot.  First  then. 
Not  to  afflict  you  longer,  unde,  anoe 
Wenowareqoiet;  know,  all  tfass  was  my  project. 

ITare.  How ! 

Plot.  Your  two  ships  are  ridily  landed;  if 
You'll  not  believe  m^  here's  the  ssilor,  wfao^ 

[Ctpbee  vmdagnML 
Transfom'd  to  Cypher,  can  tell  yoa. 

CjfpA.  Tis  very  true,  sir. 
I  hired  this  travelling  case  of  one  o^  die  twkn 
That  came  in  one  of 'em.    Theyiieatfiiackwall.. 
Troth,  I  in  pity,  sir,  to  Mr  Plotnel^ 
Thought  it  my  duU  to  deodveyon. 

Ware.  Very  well,  sir; 
What  are  thoe  maskers  mo? 

Plot.  Faith,  dr,  these  [Exit  Ctpeee. 

Can  change  their  fonas  loo.  They  are  two  friends 

{^!rkqf  vndisgaicBr 
Worth  threescore  thousand  pounds,  sir,  to  my  uk. 

Ware.  Baneswright,  and  Captain  Quartfidd ! 

Qaart.  Nay,  old  haj^ 
Th'  hast  a  good  pennyworth  on't.    Tbe  jest  is 

worth 
Three  parts  of  four. 

Bones.  Faith,  dr,  we  hope  vooll  fvf 
Tonnage  and  poundage  into  tne  bargan. 

Ware.  O  you  are  a  predoua  rogue;  yes  ba' 
preferred  me 
To  a  chaste  Lucrece,  sirrah ! 

Banu.  Your  nephew,  sir. 
Hath  married  her  with  all  her  fiuiks.    They  sie 
New  come  from  church. 

Ware.  How ! 

PUii,  Wonder  not,  sir:  yoa 
Were  married  but  in  jest.  Twas  no  churdhfom^ 
But  a  fine  legend  out  of  Rablab. 

SaU.  TroUi 
This  reverend  weed  cast  off,  Fm  a  lay  poet, 

ISalewitsii 
And  cannot  marry,  unless 't  be  in  a  play^j 
In  the  fifth  act  or  so ;  and  that's  almost 
Worn  out  of  fashien  too. 
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Mn  Sea,  These  are  the  two 
Tbat  show'd  my  son. 

MnHoL  Let's  hare  our 'money  back, 

3^tot.  But,  oncle,  for  the  jomtiire  yoa  have 
made  her, 
I  hope  you'll  not  retract    Tbat,  and  three  parts 
Of  your  two  ships,  besides  what  yoa  will  leave 
Us  at  your  death,  will  make  a  pretty  stock 
For  young  beginners. 

Wart,  Am  I  o'ec^reach*d  so  finely ! 

Sea,  Bnl  are  you  married,  sir,  in  earnest? 

Phi.  Troth, 
We  have  not  been  a-bed  yet,  but  may  go^ 
And  no  law  broken. 

Sea.  llien  I  must  tell  you,  sir. 
You've  wrong'd  me ;  and  I  look  for  satisfaction. 

Plot.  Why,  I  beseech  you,  sir? 

Sea.  Sir,  were  not  you 
Betrothed  once  to  my  daughter? 

Mrt  Secu  And  did  not  1, 
And  Mrs  Hollaiul,  help  to  make  you  sure  ? 

Plot.  I  do  conf^  it. 

Sea,  Bear  witness,  gentlemen,  he  doth  con- 
fess it 

Plot.  Ill  swear  it  too,  sir. 

Sea.  Why, 
Then,  have  you  match'd  this  woman  ? 

Plot.  Why !  because 
This  is  your  daughter,  sir,    I*m  her's  by  con- 
quest. 
For  this  day's  service. 

Sea.  Is't  possible  I  should 
Be  out  in  my  own  child  so  ? 

Af  rs  Sear.  I  told  you,  husband. 

Mn  Seru.  Surely,  my  spirit  gave  me  it  was 
she; 
And  ^et  to  see,  now  you  have  not  your  wire, 
Nor  dtj^mff  on,  mistress  Sue,  how  these 
Clothes  do  begtdle !  in  truth,  I  took  you  for 
A  gentlewoman. 

Sea*  Here  be  rare  plots,  indeed  ! 
Why^  how  now,  sir,  ttiese  young  heads  have  out- 
gone us. 
Was  my  son  o*  the  plot  too? 

Plot.  Faith,  sir,  ne 
Is  married  ton.    1  did  strike  up  a  wedding 
Between  him  and  my  sister, 

£]i<€r  Timothy  ani/ Avrblia. 


Is  better  stil|^    Now,  nr,  you  might  have  asked 
Content  of  parents. 

Tim.  Pray,  forgive  me,  sir. 
I  thought  I  had  matched  a  lady,  but  she  proTe»-^ 

Sea,  Miw4i  h^ttmr^  air «  V^^rK'^dft  ypp  Ma  fish. 

But  that  your  choice  pleads  for  you. 

Turn.  Mother,  pray 
Salute  my  wife,  and  tell  me  if  one  may  not 
Lie  with  her  lips;  nay,  you  too^  Mrs  Holland, 


Yon  taught  her  to.  make  shirts  and  bone-lace. 

She'i 
Out  of  her  lime  now. 

Jkfrs  HoL  I  release  her,  sir. 

Ware*  1  took  your  sister  for  a  lady,  nephew. 

Plot.  1  kept  her  like  one,  sir.    My  Temple 
scores 
Went  to  maintain  the  title,  out  of  hope 
To  gain  some  great  match  for  her;  which  you  set 
Is  come  to  pass. 

Ware.  Well,  Mr  Seathrift, 
Things  are  just  fallen  out  as  we  contrived  'em ; 
I  grieve  not  I'm  deceived.     Believe  me,  gentle- 
men, 
You  all  did  your  parts  well :  'twas  carried  cleanly; 
And  though  I  could  take  some  things  ill  of  vou. 
Fair  Mistress,  yet  'twas  Plot,  and  I  forget  it 
Let's  in,  and  make  'em  portions. 

Sea.  Lead  the  way,  sir. 

Banei.  Pray,  stay  a  little. 

Ware.  More  revelations  yet? 

Banei.  I  all  thu  while  Imve  stood  behind  the 
curtain: 
You  have  a  brother,  sir,  and  you  a  father. 

Plot.  If  he  do  live,  I  have. 

Banes.  He  in  his  time 
Was  held  the  wealthiest  merchant  on  the  Ex- 
change. 

Ware.  *Tis  true,  but  that  his  shipwredcs  brokff 
him. 

Banei.  And 
The  debt  for  whldi  he  broke,  I  hear  yon  hare 
Compounded. 

Sea.  1  am  paid  it. 

Banef.  Then  I  thank  you. 

[Baneswricht  undiiguitei. 

Ware.  My  brother  Plotwell ! 

Banei.  Son,  I  wish  you  joy. 

Plot.  O  my  blessed  stars !  my  father ! 

Banes.  And  to  you,  fair  mistress^ 
Let  it  not  breed  repentance,  that  I  have, 
For  my  security,  to  'scape  your  father, 
A  while  descended  from  myself  to  this 
Unworthy  shape.    Now  I  can  cast  it  ofl^ 
And  bei  my  true  self.    I  have  a  ship,  which  fame 
Gave  out  for  lost,  but  just  now  landed  too. 
Worth  twenty  thousand  pounds^  towards  your 
match. 

Sea.  Better  and  better  still. 

Ware.  Well;  what  was  wanting 
Unto  our  joys,  and  made  these  nuptials 
Imperfect,  brother,  you  by  your  discovery 
Have  fully  added* 

Enter  Cypher. 

Cyph.  Sir,  the  two  sherifi  are 
Within,  and  have  both  brought  their  wives*. 

Ware,  The  feast 
Intended  for  my  wedding  shall  be  your's. 

To  which  I  addi^^May  you  so  lovcj  to  M^,  ^ 
When  old,  your  time  woi  htt  one  wuirriage-da^ 


9» 


THE  CITY  HATCH. 


[Matxb. 


TUB- 
EPILOGUE  AT  WHITEHAIX. 

Tbb  Author  was  deceived ;  fur,  sboaJd  the  perts 
And  play,  which  you  have  Men,  plead  rules  and 

Soch  as  strict  critics  write  by,  who  refuse 
T  allow  the  buskin  to  the  Connie  Muse ; 
Whose  region  is  the  people,  every  strain 
or  royalty  beinf^  tragic,  choogh  none  slain ; 
He'd  now,  great  sir,  hold  all  his  rules  untrue, 
And  think  his  best  rales  are  the  Queen  and  you. 
He  should  have  search'd  the  stories  of  each  agje. 
And  brought  five  acts  of  princes  on  the  stage ; 
He  should  have  (aken  measure,  and  raised  sport 
Fmm  persons  bright  and  ^loriuas  as  your  court; 
And  should  have  made  his  argument  to  be 
Fully  as  high,  and  great  as  they  that  see. 
Here,  he  coofesscth,  you  did  nothing  meet 
But  what  was  first  a  comedy  i*the  street  * 
CheapMde  brought  into  verse ;  no  passage  strangle: 
To  any  here,  that  hath  been  at  the  Exchange. 
Yet,  be  hopes  none  doth  value  it  so  low, 
As  to  compare  it  with  my  Lord  Mayor's  Shaw. 
Tis  so  unlike,  that  some,  be  fears,  did  sit, 
Who,  missini^  pageants,  did  oversee  the  wit. 
Since  then  his  scene  no  pomp  or  highness  boasts. 
And  low  things  graced,  shew  princes  princes  most ; 
Your  royal  smiles  will  raise't,  and  make  him  say, 
Ue  only  wrote ;  your  liking  made  the  play. 


I 


EPILOGUE  AT  BLACKTMERS. 

Oecc  more  the  Autbor,  ere  yon  rise,  doth  MmWw 
Thoogh  he  have  public  warrant  for  his  play. 
Yet  1^  to  the  King's  comiDaiid  needs  the  Kinff • 

writ 
To  keep  him  safe,  not  to  be  arraigo'd  Cor  wit. 
Not  that  he  fears  his  name  can  suffer  wrack 
From  them  who  siapence  pay  and  sixpence  cra^. 
To  such  be  wrote  not :  though  some  parts  bare 

been 
So  like  here,  that  tbey  to  themselves  came  in. 
To  tbem  who  call't  reproof  to  make  aiac^ 
Who  think  they  ja4g^  when  they  frown  i'  the 

wroH  place; 
Who,  if  tbey  spcsinot  ill  o'  the  poet,  donbt 
Tbey  lose  by  the  play,  nor  have  tbor  two  sfasi- 

lings  out ; 
He  says,  he  hopes  thejll  not  expect  he'd  woo^ 


• e^pacx 
end  the 


The  pliqr  being  donc^  they'd  end  their  tuirkwikft 

too. 
But,  before  yon,  who  dad  true  bearers  st^ 
Who  singly  make  a  box,  and  fill  the  pit, 
Who  to  his  comedy  read,  and  unseen. 
Had  thronged  theatres,  and  Black-Friers  been. 
He  for  his  doom  stands ;  your  hands  are  hb  bays^ 
Since  they  can  only  dap  wbn  know  to  praisa 


EDITIONS. 


(1.)  ^  The  Citye  Match :  a  Comoedye.  Presented  to  the  King  and  Qoeene,  at  Whitdiall.  Acted 
since  at  Black  Friers,  hy  his  Majesties  Servants,  HoraL  de  Arte  Poet.  Vehiut  expoat  IVi^icts  ret 
camica  nam  wiH.    Oxford  i  printed  by  Leonard  Ddifield,  printer  to  the  University.*    Aimo  Dom. 

MDCXXXfX.     Fo. 

(9.)  "*  Two  Plaies :  The  City  Match,  a  Comoedy ;  and  the  Amoroos  Wane,  a  Traey  Comcedy ; 
both  loag  since  written.  By  J.  M.  of  Ch.  Ch.  in  Oxon.  Oxford :  reprinted  by  Hen.  mil,  for  Bac. 
Davis,  1«58,  4to. 

(S.)  '«  The  City  Match :  a  Comcedy.  Presented  to  the  King  and  Qneene  at  White-Hall.  Acted 
rince  at  Black  Frier%  by  his  Majesties  Servants.  Horat.  de  Arte  Poet.  Venibmi  etpwU  Tmgku  m 
arnica  non  vuU,  Bv  J.  M.  St  of  Ch.  Ch.  in  0;M>n.  Oxford :  printed  by  Hei\ry  Hail,  Printer  to  the 
University,  for  Bich.  Darisy  1059, 8vo.* 
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THE  MUSE'S  LOOKING-GLASS.  * 


Thomas  Rakdolpd,  was  the  mnefWi^m  Randolphy  of  HanUy  near  LewU^  in  Sunex,  hy  Elizo' 
beth  kii  vt^  daughter  of  Tkomoi  Imith  of  Newnham^  near  Daventry,  in  Northamptonshire,    He 
was  bom  at  Newnhamt  <m  the  t5th  of  June^  1605,  and  educated  at  one  qf  the  King't  Schaiars  of 
Wettmhuier  SchaoL    From  thence  he  was  choten  into  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge,  in  1623,  of 
which  he  became  a/ello»,  took  hit  degree  qf  Matter  of  Artt^  and  qfltenvardt  received  the  tame  ho- 
nour at  the  univertity  of  Oxford?     Se  very  early  began  to  exercise  his  poetical  talents^  havings  it  is 
taidj  at  the  age  qfnine  or  ten  yearSj  wtittenTaz  History  of  the  Incaritation  of  qua  Saviour, 
im  verse.    As  he  grew  up,  the  ingenuity  qf  his  poetical  performances  procured  him  the  esteem  of  all 
who  had  any  pretensions  to  wit^  particularfv  qf  Ben  Jonson^  who  adopted  him  for  one  qf  his  sons.  His 
lively  and  agreeable  conversation  engaged  him  into  too  much  company,  and  sometimes  amongst  none 
ef  fie  bes!t  or  most  peaceable  persons*    So  that  once,  in  a  jovial  and  drunken  meeting,  a  quarrel 
arisingf  he  had  the  misfortune  to  lose  the  little  finger  qfhis  left  hand.    On  this  accident  he-wrote  t 
copy  qfversesj  printed  in  his  works.     The  scantiness  of  His  patrimony^  or  his  own  extravagancCy  soon 
brought  him  to  poverty  ;  and  his  irregular  and  too  free  mode  qf  livings  among  his  companions  and 
admirersy  in  mtt  probability  shortened  his  life,    Ajier  living  some  time  with  his  father,  at  Little 
Houghton^  tn  Northamptonshire,  he  went  to  the 'house  qf  William  Stafford,  of  Btntherwicky  in  the 
tpme  county ;  where  he  died  in  March  1634,  aged  not  qtute  30  years.    The  17 thoif  the  same  month, 
he  was  buried  in  an  aisle  adfoining  to  Blatherwick- church,  among  the  Stafford  family ;  and  soon  after 
Sir  Christopher  Hatton  caused,  at  his  own  charge,  a  monument  of  white  marble,  wreathed  about  with 
laureif  to  be  erected  over  his  strove  ;  the  inscription  on  which,  in  Latin  and  English  verse,  was  made 
by  the  poefs  friend,  Peter  Hausted  qf  Cambridge,    He  appears  to  have  been  a  man  qf  the  greatest 
good-humour,  and  a  facetious  companion  ;  his  poems  abound  with  wit,  and  though  generally  jocose,  he 
is  upon  many  occasions  sententiously  grave  and  moral    Like  many  qfhis  profession,  he  seems  to  have 
been  free,  generous,  and  totally  regardless  qf  the  world* 

He  wof  the  author  qfsix  Uramatic  pieces, 

1.  **  Arisiippus  ;  ot,  the  Jovial  Phihsopher  ;  demonstrativelie  proaving  that  quartes,  pintes,  and 
potties,  are  sometimes  n4cmaihf  Uuthours in  a  scholers  library*  Freteated in  apHvate 'Sh«u>r-*-^o, 
16S0.  4te,  1681.  Atb,  1689. 

%  ^  The  <:onemte4  PedlOt."  Printed  at  (he  end  of  every  edition  cf  Aristippus,'--FrOm  this  piece 
Mr  DodeUy  sous,  he  took  the  hint  of  his  Dramaiicperformanee,  called  the  Toi-^ep, 

S.  **  The  Jeaim  Laeeirs,  a  e&medie,  presented  to  theii' gracious  Majcsties^t  Cambridge^  by  the  Stu- 
dente  qf  TVinity  College,''''4to,  168«.  4to,  1634, 

4.  ^  The  Muse's  Lot^kthg-ghsse!*  4<o,  1688. 

5.  ^  Amyntas ;  or.  The  Impossibie  Dowry,  A  pastorall,  acted  befoYe  the  King  dud  Queene,  at 
White  MaU,'*-^4to,16^, 

6.  A  piaasant  comedie;  entitled,  ^  Tf ty'fofr  Honesty,  D&Wh  with  iCnai)t^,  Ttansldted  out  bf 
Aristophanes  his  Pldtits,  by  Thomas  RanfMpk ;  augmented  an  d  published  by  T.  X!*    4t0,  ttO^U 

All  theae  pieces,  except  the  last,  have  been  several  times publitM,  together  With  the  authdr^sfoems^ 
The  5th  adkion  in  1668, 

*  Concerning  the  merit  of  this  play,  the  sentiments  of  critics  have  been  ▼arious.  Giklon  says,  the 
source  of  all  humovrs  tkai  toe  in  ikafttfe,  tdttybefflufii  tn  Hi  aM  Mr  iHitf^ll^yt'fftiltit  hBa  hein  ahrays 
csieenied  mm  excellent  connon  jUnce  tN>ok  fbr  dminttttc  ilUtlltfrs,  'to  iMtrtiet  fffWih  fta'tlfe  Ht-t^f  tfrtlWIri^ 
charactcra.  Bishop  Hurd,  hoWever,  obtdr^es)  '^tliat  If  aiVMtK^r  WdUM  Me  tfeb  c^MiVtoffaliee'^r  bttildita^ 
dramatic  manners  on  abstract  ideas,  in  its  foil  light,  he  needs  only  turn  Co  B.-Jooson's  £ocry  llfim  out  of 
Aj9  Humour  ;  which,  under  the  name  of  a  play  of  character,  is  io  fact  an  unnataral,  and,  as  the  painten 
call  it,  hard  delineation  of  a  groop  of  timpiyexitttng  pissstofks,  WbonyebtiliVriral,  and  unlike  to  any  thing 
we  observe  \d  the  commerce  of  real  lift.  Yet  this  comedy  has  alivnys  had  its  admirers.  And  Randolph 
ia  pariicolar,  was  so  taken  with  the  design,  that  he  seems  Co  batt  farmed  Nis  Mtise*s  Looking-glass  In  ez« 

prcM  imitation  of  it** It  was  reprinted  in  1706  in  Vimo,  with  a  prefatory  epistle  to  the  Iteverend 

MrJer,  Collier,  who  bad  written  most  virulently  against  the  stage;  and  Oldys,  in  his  MS.  notes  on  Lang- 
kiffoe,  says*  it  has  now,  in  I748>  been  broughtm^  stage ;  hot  %  here,  or  With  whdt  success,  do  not  appear.* 
An  alteration  of  it*  ander  the  title  of  Tho  Mirroar,  was  pubHsked  by  otte  if«ary  i>eU,  a  Bookseller,  hk 
9wOp  ITdtf* 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiEL 


Bird,  a  Feaiker^m, 

Mr$  FLovEEbEW,  c  Haherdmker  aftmaU- 


J  Drfarmed  Fellom. 
Comedy. 
Teagbot. 
Mime. 

Satibb. 

COLAX. 

Dtbcolus. 
Deilvb. 

Aphobvb. 
acolastus. 

AlVAISTBETVSk 

AaoTUB. 


Abeledthcbus. 
Cbaukas, 

MiCBOPSYCHUS. 

Obgylvs. 

AOBGUS. 

Alazob. 

ElBOK. 

Pkilotimia. 

LVPABVS. 

Anaiskivtia. 

Katapleitus. 

Juitiee  Nimis  and  Justice  Nihil, 

Plus  cm/  Mikus,  ikar  Ckrkt. 

Agboicus,  c  Cloin. 

bomolochub. 

Mediocrity. 


ACTL 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Bird  the  Feaiher-man^  and  Mrs  Floweb- 
VKyifW^e  to  a  Haberdmsherofsmall-'wara ;  the 
wse  kavmgbnmght  Feather*  tothePlay-haute; 
the  other  Fins  mnd  LoMng-gtatset ;  two  of  the 
sanct^  F^tmUy  of  Bkck-FHan,  ■ 


Mn  Flower.  See,  brather,  how  the  wicked 
throng  Biid  crowd 
To  works  of  ranity !  Not  a  nook  or  corner 
Id  all  this  hoose  of  sin,  this  cave  of  filthineas. 
This  den  of  spiritual  thieves,  hot  it  is  stud'd, 
Stuff'd,  and  stuffed,  full,  as  is  a  cushion, 
\^ith  the  lewd  reprobate. 


Bird*  Sister,  w«fe  tfaoe  not  before  kmh 
Yes,  I  will  say  nam,  for  m  seal  bids  mm 
Say  filthy  inns,  eao^i^  to  naibour  such 
As  travelled  to  deslriiction  the  broad  wav; 
Bat  they  built  more  and  noie,  more  wops  of 
Satan? 

Mrs  Flower »  Iiaii|aity  tbooiideth,  ^boQ|^ipuit 
zeal 
Teach,  preach,  huff,  puff,  and  snuff  at  itf  jsi 

still. 
Still  it  aboondeth.     Ilad  we  seen  a  churd, 
A  new  built  churchy  erected  North  and  Soodi, 
It  had  been  something  worth  the  wondeiiogiiU 

Bird,  Good  works  are  done. 

Mn  Flower.  I  say  no  wor^  are  good; 


*  Bfodb-JPW«rt.>-NotwitbstaDdli4r  the  vicinity  of  the  playfaouae,  Black^Friars  appcais  to  have 
a  place  celebrated  for  the  reiidcoce  of  many  Huritaok  It  was  equally  renarknble  for  beiK  inbi 
by  the  f  catber^makeis.    Both  thcie  circumstancei  ^PP^v  In  Ben  Joommi*!  phiyt. 

TU  Jlchfmist,  A.  1.  S.  I : 

**  A  whoreson  upstart,  apocryphal  captain, 
IV bom  not  a  puriian  in  Bimek-Frier*  wiUtiuit 
80  much  as  for  ^ftathtr.** 


bsci 


Again,  Bartholomew  Fair^  A*  5.  S.  5  : 

r^maker  In  the  Frien,  that  are  of  your /flctfion  of  faith.    Are  not  they  with  their  perukci 
I  tbeir  fhw  and  their  buffs,  as  much  pages  of  pride  and  waltcn  upon  vanity  ?" 

7 


^  Or  ftaihtt^maktr 
and  tbeir  pufib 
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Good  works  are  merely  popish,  and  apocryphal. 
Bird^  But  the  bad  abound,  surroand,yeiiy  and 
confound  us. 
No  marvel  now  if  play-bouses  increase; 
For  they  are  all  grown  so  obscene  of  late^ 
That  one  begets  another. 

Mn  Flower,  Flat  fornication ! 
I  wonder  any  body  takes  delight 
^^JftJtiear  them  prattle. 

Bird.  Nay,  and  i  have  heard. 
That  in  a— tragedy,  I  think  they  call  it, 
They  make  no  more  of  killing  one  another. 
Than  you  sell  pins. 

Mrs  Flower.  Or  yoo  sell  feadiers,  brother; 
But  are  they  not  haog'd  for  it? 

Bird.  Law  grows  partial,  ^ 
And  finds  it  but  chanoe-medlej ;  and  their  come- 
dies 
Will  abuse  you,  or  roe,  or  any  body ; 
We  cannot  put  our  monies  to  increase 
By  lawful  usury,  nor  break  in  quiet. 
Nor  put  oflF  our  false  wares,  nor  keep  our  wives 
Finer  than  others,  but  our  ghosta  must  walk 
Upon  their  stages. 

ilf  rs  Flower.  Is  not  this  flat  conjuring 
To  make  our  ghosts  to  walk  ere  we  be  dead  ? 
Bird,  That's  nothing,  Mrs  Flowerdew;  they 
will  play 
The  koave,  the  fool,  the  devil  and  all,  for  money. 
Mrs  Flower.  Impiety !  O  that  men  endued 
with  reason 
Should  have  no  more  grace  in  them ! 

Bird.  Be  there  not  other 
Vocations,  as  thriving,  and  more  honest  ? 
Baitiflb,  promoters,  jailors,  and  apparators,* 
Beadles,  and  martiala-roen,  the  needful  instru- 
ments 
Of  the  republic;  but  to  make  themselves 
Such  monsters !  for  they  are  monsters,  they  are 

monsters; 
Base,  sinful,  shameless,  ugly,  vile,  deform'd, 
Pemicioas  monsters. 

Afff  Flower.  I  have  heard  our  vicar 
Call  play-houses  the  colleges  of  transfrressjon, 
Wherein  the  seven  deadly  sins  are  studied. 

^rd.  Why  then,  the  city  will,  in  time,  be  made 
An  aniversity  of  iniquity. 
We  dwell  by  Blad^-Fryars  college,  where  I  won- 
der, 
How  diat  prophane  nest  of  pernicious  birds 
Dare  roost  themselves  there  in  the  midst  of  us^ 


•So  many  good  and  well-disposed  persons. 

0  impudence  1 
Mrs  Flower.  It  was  a  zealous  prayer 

1  heard  a  brother  make  concerniog  play*hous^ 
Bird.  For  charity,  what  is't?  f 
Mrs  Flower.  That  the  Globe,' 

Wherein,  quoth  he,  reigns  a  whole  world  of  \*ioe 
Had  been  consamed ;  &e  Phoenix  burnt  to  ashes ; 
The  Fortune  whipt  for  a  blind  whore ;  Bladc- 

Fkyars, 
He  wonders  bow  it  'scaped  demolishing 
I'  the  time  of  reformation ;  lastly,  he  wish'd 
The  Boll  might  cross  the  Thames  to  the  Bear- 

Oarden, 
And  there  be  soundly  baited. 
^Jiaf'  A  good  prayer. 
^'""^Mrs  Flower.  Indeed  it  something  pricks  my 

conscience, 
I  come  to  sell  'em  pins  and  looking-glasses. 
Bird.  I  have  their  custom  too  for  all  their  fea« 

thers: 
'Us  fit  that  we,  which  are  sincere  professors, 
Should  g^  by  infidels. 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  Rosctus,  a  Player. 

Bird.  Mr  Rosdos,  we  have  brought  tlie  things 
you  spake  for. 

Ros.  Why,  'tis  well. 

Mrs  Flower.  Pray  sir,  what  serve  they  for? 

Ros.  We  use  them  in  our  play. 

Bird.  Are  you  a  player  ? 

Ros.  I  am,  sir ;  what  of  that  ? 

Bird.  And  is  it  lawful  f 
Good  sister,  let's  convert  him.    Will  yon  use 
So  fond  a  calling? 

Mrs  Flower*  And  so  impious  ? 

Bird.  So  irreligious? 

ilfrt  Flower*  So  unwarrantable  ? 

Bird,  Only  to  ^n  by  vice? 

Mrs  Flower.  To  live  by  sin ! 

Ros,  My  spleen  is  up:  and  live  not  you  by  sin? 
Take  away  vanity,  ano  yon  both  may  break. 
What  serves  your  biwful  trade  of  selling  pins. 
But  to  joint  i^ewgaws,  and  to  knit  togedier 
Gorgets^  stnps,    neck-clothsy    laoe<i,   ribbands, 

And  many  other  such-like  toys  as  these. 
To  make  the  baby  pride  a  pretty  puppet  ? 


^  Afipttraior,'^'*  A  segeaat,  beadle,  or  samner ;  bat  most  commonly  wed  for  an  Inferior  oflicer,  that  sum* 
■Mioed  in  delioqaeDts  to  a  iplritaal  court."  Blount's  GUuographia. 

>  T\oi  tks  Globe,  ^.^Tbe«e  were  tie  names  of  several  play-bouses  then  in  being  s  The  Globe  was  si- 
tnte  on  ike  bank-side,  and  was  tlw  same  bouse  for  wbicb  a  licence  was  granted,  ia  1609,  to  Shake- 
speare and  otheti,  to  enable  them  to  perform  there.  The  Phmnix  steed  in  Driry-Lane.  The  Fortune 
was  near  WMtecross  street,  aad  had  belonged  to  the  celebrated  inward  Alleys,  who  rebuilt  it.  Black- 
Fnrars  probably  had  the  sonu  proprieton  as  Tbe  Globe ;  aad  The  Red  Bali  was  at  the  upper  end  of  8t 
JthnVbtreeL    The  Bear  Gaiden,  or,  as  It  is  as  often  called.  Pent  amtfea,  was  near  the  Globe  play- 
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And  jouy  tweet  feAther-anii»  whoie  ware,  though 

light, 
O'crweiKhs  your  oootcienoe,  what  lerves  your 

trade, 
Bot  to  plume  folly,  to  give  pride  her  win^cft, 
To  dcciL  Tain-flnry?  kpoilinK  the  peacock's  tail 
T  adorn  an  idiot's  coxcomb !  O,  doll  ignorance ! 
How  ill  'tis  ooderstnud  what  we  do  mean 
For  good  and  honest !  they  abuse  our  scene, 
And  say  we  live  by  ?ice.    Indeed,  'tis  true, 
As  the  physiciaos  by  diseases  do. 
Only  to  cure  them.    They  do  live,  we  see. 
Like  cooks,  hy  pampering  pcudigaliiy. 
Which  are  our  fond  accuaera.    On  the  stage 
We  set  an  usurer  to  tell  this  age 
How  ugly  looks  his  soul ;  a  prodigal 
Is  taught  by  us  how  far  from  liberal 
His  fully  bears  him.    Boldly  I  dare  say, 
There  has  been  more  hy  us  m  some  one  play, 
Laugh'd  mto  wit  and  virtue,  than  hath  been 
By  twenty  tedious  lectures  drawn  from  sin 
And  foppish  humours;  hence  the  cause  doth  rise, 
Men  are  not  won  by  the  ears  so  well  as  eyes. 
Fint  sec  what  we  present. 

3frs  Flower.  I1ie  sight  is  able 
To  unsanctify  our  eyes,  and  make  them  carnal. 

Roi.  Will  you  condemn  without  examination  ? 

Bird.  No,  sister,  let  us  call  up  all  our  zeal, 
And  try  tlie  strength  oi  this  temptation. 
Satan  shall  see  we  dare  defy  his  engines. 

Mrt  Flower,  I  am  content. 

liof.  Then  take  your  places  here;  I  will  come 
to  yuu. 
And  moralize  the  plot. 

Mrt  Flower.  That  moralizing 
I  do  approve ;  it  may  be  for  instruction. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  a  Deform  d  Fellow^ 

Deformed  Fellow.  Rosciu^  I  bear  you  Iwve  a 

new  play  to->day  \ 
Bm.  We  want  not  you  to  play,  Mepbosto- 
pholis.'^ 
A  pretty  natural  vizard* 

DefornCd  Fellow.  What  have  you  there  ? 
Kou  A  looking-glass,  or  two. 
DefornCd  Fellow*  What  things  are  they  ? 
Pray,  let  me  see  them.  Heaven,  what  sights  are 

here ! 
I  have  seen  a  devil.    Looking-glasses  call  you 

them? 
There  is  no  basilisk,  but  a  looking-glass, 
Jiot.  Tis  your  own  face  you  saw. 
DefornCd  Fellow.  My  own  ?  thou  lyest ; 


Fd  not  be  such  a  monster  for  the  wurtd. 

Roe.  Look  on  it  now  with  me ;  what  see^A 
thou  now? 

DefornCd  Fellow .  An  angel  and  a  de?il. 

Am.  Lnok  on  that 
Thou  calTdst  an  angel ;  niaik  it  well,  and  tell  me 
Is  it  not  like  my  face  i 

DefornCd  Fellow.  As  'twere  the  same. 

Jtos.  Whyso  is  that  like  thine.  Dost  tboa  not 


Tis  not  the  idass,  bot  thy  defonnity, 
That  makes  this  ugly  shape?  if  tbejr  be  fair 
That  view  the  gla»,  sucb  the  feflezioo&  are. 
This  serves  the  body ;  ihe  9oal  sees  her  face 
In  comedy,  and  hss  i»o  other  glass. 

DefornCd  Fellow.  Nay  then,  farewell;  for  I 

had  rather  see 
Hell,  than  a  looking-g^tss,  or  comedy. 

[£rit  D^ormd  Fellow. 
lios.  And  yet,  meihinki,  if  'twere  w^t  foe  this 

glass, 
Wherein  the  form  of  man  beholds  bis  grace, 
We  could  not  find  another  way  to  see 
How  near  our  shapes  approach  diviaity. 
Ladies,  let  they  who  will  your  gla^s  deride, 
And  say  it  is  an  instrument  of  pride ; 
I  nill  commend  you  for  it;  there  you  see, 
If  3fou  be  fair,  how  truly  fair  you  be ; 
Where,  hndiog  beauteous  faces,  I  do  know 
YuiCii  have  the  greater  care  to  keep  tbem  so. 
A  heavenly  vision  in  your  beauty  lies, 
Which  nature  bath  denied  to  your  owo  eyes; 
W  ere  it  not  pity  you  alone  should  be 
Dcbarr'd  of  that,  others  are  blessed  to  see  ? 
Then  take  your  glasses,  and  roorselves  enjoy 
The  benefit  of  yourselves ;  it  is  no  toy. 
Though  ignorance  at  sl^t  esteem  hadi  set  her, 
That  will  preserve  us  good,  or  make  us  better. 
A  couutry-slut,  fur  such  she  was,  tltou^h  here 
1'  the  city  may  be  tome  as  well  as  tlierc. 
Kept  her  hands  clean,  (for  those  being  alwa^ 

seen. 
Had  told  her  else  how  sluttish  she  had  been,) 
But  had  her  face  as  nasty  as  tl)e  stall 
Of  a  fishmonger,  or  an  usurer  s  hall 
Daub*d  o'er  with  dirt ;  one  might  have  dsred  to 

say. 
She  was  a  true  piece  of  Promethean  clay. 
Not  yet  informed ;  and  then  her  unkemb'd  loir, 
Dress*d  up  with  cobwebs,  made  her,  hsg-lil:e, 

stare. 
One  day  within  her  pail,  (for  country  lasses, 
Fair  ladies,  have  no  other  looking-glasses,) 
She  spy'd  her  ugliness,  and  fain  she  would 
Have  blush'^^  if,  thorough  so  inuchdirt,  she  coald. 


house,  as  may  be  seen  in  the  sooth  view  of  London,  taken  in  1599.  It  there  appears  to  have  \^  f^ 
6ctagon  buildiDp^,  with  a  flag  flying  at  the  top  of  it^  la  ike  same  manner  as  at  the  play-houses.  On  tke 
pale  of  Church  lands,  January  14th,  1647,  it  produced  ilfiSl.  lbs. 

«  MephottophQLit.^JUt  familiar  attending  Dr  Fatistus,  in  the  old  play  of  that  name,  by  Ckrhtophcr 
Marlow. 
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Ashamed,  within  that  water,  that,  I  say» 

Which  shew*cl  her  filth,  she  wash*d  her  filth  awaj. 
So  comedies,  as  poets  do  intend  them, 
Serve  first  to  shew  our  faults,  and  then  to 
mend  them. 

Upon  oar  sta^e  two  glasses  oft  there  be^« 

The  comic  mirror,  and  the  tnigedj ; 

The  comic  glass  is  full  of  merry  strife, 

The  low  reflexion  of  a  country  life. 

Grave  tragedy,  void  of  such  homely  sports, 

Is  the  sad  glass  of  cities  and  of  courts. 

I'll  shew  you  both  :  Thalia,  come ;  and  bring 

Thy  buskinM  sister,  that  of  blood  doth  sing, 

SCENE  IV. 

CoMCDT,  Traqeot,  Mimb,  Satibb. 

Com.  Why  do  you  stop?  go  on. 

Trag.  I  charge  him,  stay. 
Mv  robe  of  state,  buskins,  and  crown  of  gold, 
Claim  a  priority. 

Com,  Your  crown  of  gold 
It  but  the  wreath  of  wealth ;  *tis  mine  of  laurel 
Is  virtue's  diadem.  This  grew  green  and  flourish*d, 
When  nature,  pitying  poor  mortality, 
Hid  thine  withm  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 
Men,  looking  up  to  heaven,  found  this  that's 

mine; 
Diggiiig  to  find  out  hell,  they  li't  on  thine, 

jcVo^.  I  know  youVe  tongue  enough. 

Com,  Besides,  my  birth-nght 
Gives  me  the  first  possession. 

Drag,  How  your  birthright? 

Com,   Yes,  sister,  birthright;  and  a  crown 
besides, 
Put  oo  before  the  altar  of  Apollo, 
By  his  dear  priest  Phemonoe ;  '  she  that  first. 
Full  of  her  god,  mt^  in  heroic  numbers. 

2V<i^.  How  came  it,  then,  the  magistrate  de- 
creed 
A  public  charge  to  furnish  out  my  chorus. 
When  you  were  fain  to  appear  in  rags  and  tat* 

terty 
And  at  your  own  expenses  ? 

Cowu  My  reward 
Came  after,  my  deserts  went  before  yours. 

Drag.  Deserts  ?  yes !  what  deserts  ?  when  like 
agypsey 
You  took  a  poor  and  beggarlv  pilgrimage 
FiX)m  village  unto  village ;  when  I  then, 
As  a  fit  ceremony  of  religion. 


In  nly  full  state  contended  at  the  tomb 
Of  mighty  Theseus. 

Com.  I,  before  that  time. 
Did  chaunt  out  hymns  in  praise  of  great  Apollo ; 
The  shepherds*  deity,  whom  they  reverence 
Under  the  name  of  Nomius ;  *  in  remembrance. 
How  with  them  once  he  kept  Admetus'  sheep. 
And,  'cause  you  urge  my  poverty,  what  were  you  ? 
Till  Sophocles  laid  gilt  upon  your  buskins, 
You  had  no  ornaments,  no  robes  of  state. 
No  rich  and  glorious  scene ;  your  first  benefactors, 
Who  were  they,  but  the  reeling  priests  of  Bac- 
chus; 
For  which  a  goat  gave  you  reward  and  name  ? 
Dag.  But,  sister,  who  were  yours,  I  pray,  but 
sudi 
As  chaunted  forth  religious,  bawdy  sonnets, 
In  honour  of  the  fine  chaste  god  Priapus? 
Com.  Let  age  alone,  merit  must  plead  our 

title. 
Dag.  And  have  you  then  the  forehead  to  con- 
tend? 
I  stalk  in  princes  courts :  great  kings  and  empe- 
rors, 
From  their  close  cabinets,  and  council-tables, 
Yield  me  the  fatal  matter  of  my  scene. 

Com.  Inferior  persons,  and  the  lighter  vani- 
ties. 
Of  which  this  age  I  fear  is  grown  too  fruitful. 
Yield  subjects  various  enough  to  move 
Plentiful  laughter. 

Dag.  Laughter !  a  fit  object 
For  poetry  to  aim  at. 
Com.  Yes,  laughter  is  my  object ;  'lis  a  pro- 
perty 
In  man  essential  to  his  reason: 

Dag.  So; 
But  I  move  horror ;  and  that  frights  the  guilty 
From  his  dear  sins.     He,  that  sees  (Edipus 
Incestuous,  shall  behold  him  blind  withal. 
Who  views  Orestes  as  a  parricide, 
Shall  see  him  lash*d  with  furies  too :  the  ambi- 
tious 
Shall  fear  Prometheus'  vulture ;  daring  gluttony 
Stand  frighted  at  the  sight  of  Tantalus; 
And  every  family,  great  in  sins  as  blood, 
Shake  at  the  memory  of  Pelops*  house. 
Who  will  rely  on  Fortune's  giddy  smile, 
That  hath  seen  Priam  acted  on  the  stage  ? 
Com.  You  move  with  fear;  I  work  as  much 
with  shame ; 


'  Phemonoe, — One  of  the  Sylphs  who  first  niteied  oracles  at  Delphos,  and  invented  heroic  neasare.  9# 
in  the  Sylvm  of  Statita,  L.  2.  v.  38 : 


it 


— Reteretqve  arcana  podlcos 
Phemonoe  fontes**— -  S« 

^  Under  the  name  o/ JVomitii.-*ApoUo  was  so  called  (from  POMiv(y  pattor)  while  be  kept  the  flocks  of . 
Adaetns,  In  Thcnaly.    S.  \  r     7  j 
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A  tbifiK  more  po«€rf «1  ia  »  ftaenms  breatC 

Who  tn  ua  eating  perasite  mboMd ; 

A  oovetottt  bawd  \Mn$fk*6  at ;  an  %Boraiit  p>tt 

Cheated ;  aglorioos  soldier  knock'd  and  baffled ; ' 

A  craftjr  tenrast  «hipp*d ;  a  nifcprd  churl 

Hoarding  op  didng-noaiet  for  bis  son ; 

A  spnica  Auitastic  coiirtier»  a  nad  roarer* 

A  jealous  tradestnaii,  an  orer^weening  lady. 

Or  oorropt  lawjer»  nghtl j  penooatea ; 

Boc,  if  he  hate  a  blush,  will  blush;  and  shame 

As  well  to  act  those  follies  as  to  own  them. 

Trmg,  The  subject  of  mj  scene  is  in  the  peitOBS 
Greater,  as  in  the  Tices ;  atheists,  t jrants» 
O'er'dariBg  favourites,  traitors,  parasites^ 
The  wolves  and  cats  of  state,  which  in  a  laagpage 
High  as  the  men,  ond  loud  as  are  their  crimes^ 
I  fiiuoder  forth  with  tcrn>r  and  mnaaement 
Unto  the  ghastly  wondering  audience. 

Sttire,  And,  as  my  lady  takes  deserved  place 
Of  thy  light  mistress,  so  yield  thon  to  me^ 
Fantastic  Mime. 

Alime,  Food  Satire,  why  to  thee  ? 

&/irr.  As  the  attendant  of  the  nobler  dame, 
And  of  myself  more  worthy. 

Afi'me.  How  more  worthy  f 
Satire  As  one  whose  whip  of  steel  can  with  s|hMh 
Imprint  the  charaoers  of  shame  so  deep^ 
Even  in  the  brasen  forehead  of  proud  sin, 
That  not  eternity  shall  wear  it  out: 
When  I  but  frown'd  in  my  Lncilius'  brow,  * 
Each  conscious  cheek  grew  red,  and  a  cold  trem- 

blmg 
FreezM  the  chill  soul :  while  every  guilty  breast 
Stood  fearful  of  dissection,  as  afraid 
To  be  anatomized  by  that  skilful  hlHd, 
And  have  each  artery,  nerve,  and  vein  of  sin, 
By  it  laid  open  to  the  public  scorn. 
I  have  ontruss'd  the  proudest;  greatest  tyrants 
Have  quaked  below  my  powerful  whip,  half  dc«d 
With  expectation  of  the  smarting  jerk , 
Whose  wound  no  salve  can  cure.    Each  bk>w 
doth  leave 


staring; 


A  lasting  scar,  that  wkh  a  potsoo  eats 
Into  the  marrow  of  their  fames  and  lives; 
The  eternal  nkcr  to  their  memories ! 
What  can  your  apish  fine  gesticulatioos, 
My  roanlike- monkey  Mime,  vie  down  to  this?* 
Jfiaie.  When  men,  tbroo^  sins>  were  g^own 

unlike  the  gods, 
Apes  grew  to  be  like  men;  therefore,  I  think. 
My  apish  imitatioii,  brother  beadle. 
Does  as  good  service  to  reform  bad  aianners» 
As  your  proad  whip,  with  all  his  ferks  and 

jerks. 
The  Spartans,  when  they  strove  t'  e^irem  the 

loathsomeness 
Of  drunkenness  to  their  chiMicn,  brought  a  skve^ 

I  Some  captive  Uelot,  orerdiarf^ed  with  wine. 
Reeling  in  thus :— his  ejca  shot  am  with  staru 
A  fire  in  his  nose ;  a  homing  redness 
Dialing  in  either  cheek;  his  bair  npiight; 
His  tongne  and  senses  falt*ring;  and  Vna  stomach 
O'erburden'd,  ready  to  discbsirge  her  Imd 
In  eadi  man*s  face  be  met.    This  made  *em  see 
And  hate  that  sm  of  ewine,  and  not  of  men. 
Would  I  express  a  oompliowotal  yootfa. 
That  thinks  himself  a  spruce  and  expert  courtier. 
Bending  his  supple  hams,  kissing  his  hands. 
Honouring  shoe-strings  screwing  his  wiith'd  hm 
To  all  the  several  postures  of  aSectioo, 
Dancing  an  entertainment  to  his  friend^ 
Who  woald  not  think  it  a  ridiouloos  motion?  '^ 
Yet  such  diere  be,  that  very  much  please  them- 
selves 
In  sucb-like  antic  hwBourai    To  oor  own  sins 
We  will  be  moles,  even  to  the  grossest  of 'em; 
But  in  another's  life,  we  can  spy  forth 
The  least  of  faults,  witfi  eyes  as  sharp  as  eagles»" 
Or  the  Epidaarean  serpent.  Now  in  mc^ 
Where  self-love  cssts  not  her  Egyptian  nusta. 
They  find  tliis  laisbeooming  foppishness^ 
And  afterwards  apply  it  to  themselves. 
This,  Satire,  is  the  use  of  Minuc  elves^ 

Trag,  Sister,  let's  lay  this  poor  contention  by. 


7  Knoek'd  oad  Ba^rd.— «  Bafidling^^*  says  Hollmhed,  as  quoted  by  Mr  Toilet,  in  his  note  on  Kmg 
Pi€hard  il.  it,  1.  S.  !•  *'  is  a  great  disgrace  aaoiy  the  Scots ;  and  it  is  osed  whoi  a  nan  is  opcalie  per- 
jured ;  and  thcB  they  make  of  him  an  image  painted,  reverted  with  his  heels  upward,  with  hb  aaae 
woondering,  crielog,  and  blowing  oot  of  him  with^oms.*'  Spemer*s  Fairy  Queen^  B.  6.  C.  3.  S.  ST.  and 
B,  6.  C.  t.  S.  Sn.  has  the  word  io  the  same  slgnlAcation.  See  also  Mr  Steevem*s  note  on  the  saae 
passage. 

*  JUif  Luciliui*  brow. — i.  e.  Brow  like  that  of  the  Roman  mtirist ; 

•*  Secoit  LueUiut  urbem.*'    Penwi,  Sat.  1.  L.  114.    S. 


Dryden  says.  **  Lueiliui  wrote  long  before  Horace  i  who  imitates  his 
him  in  the  design." 
'  Vie  down,  to  t^u.— To  vie,  Is  a  term  used  at  the  pmt  of  (Heek. 
■^  Motim^-^,  e.  Puppet.    See  note  to  The  AntifMrjf. 
— utt  tharp  Of  EagUif 
Or  tht  Spidaurtan  terpemi* 


r  of  mtire>  but  Ihr  excels 


ft 


<« 


•tam  cetnii  acotnm, 


Quam  aut  AquiUiy  aut  <erpefif  fjndaartuf." 


Horace.  Sat.  Lib.  K  S>    8. 
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And  f  riendl  J  lit « together ;  if  one  womb 
Could  hold  us  both,  why  should  we  think  diis 

room        ^ 
Too  narrow  to  contain  us  ?  on  this  stage 
We'll  plead  a  trial ;  and  in  one  year  contend 
Whioh  shall  do  best;  that  past^  she  then  that 

shall. 
By  the  most  sacred  and  impartial  judgment 
Of  onr  Apollo,  best  desenre  the  bays, 
Shall  hola  the  entire  possesrion  of  the  place. 

Com,  I  were  unworthy,  if  I  should 
Appeal  from  this  tribunal :  be  it  so. 
I  doubt  not  but  his  censure  runs  with  me ; 
Never  may  any  thing  that's  sad  and  tragiod 
Dare  to  approach  his  presence ;  let  him  be 
So  happy  as  to  think  no  man  is  wretched. 
Or  that  there  is  a  thing  cali'd  misery. 

Trag,  Soch  is  my  prayer,  that  he  may  only  see. 
Not  be  the  subject  of  a  tragedy  ! 
Sister,  a  tmce  till  then.    That  ?ice  may  bieed, 
Let  us  join  whips  together. 

Com^  Tis  ajpeed. 
*  Mime.  Let  it  be  your  office  to  prepare 
The  masque  which  we  intended. 

Satire,  Tis  my  care.  [ExeunU 

Mrs  Flower.  How  did  she  say  ?  a  mass  ?  bro- 
ther, fly  hence ; 
Fly  hence,  idolatry  will  overtake  us. 

Roi.  It  was  a  masque  she  spake  of;  a  rade 
dance 
Presented  by  the  seven  deadly  sins. 

BinL  Still  'tis  a  maas^  sister !  Away,  I  tell 
you ; 
It  is  a  mass ;  a  mass  of  vile  idolatrv. 

Rm,  TU  but  a  simple  dance,  broog|ht  in  to 
■hew 
The  native  foulness  and  deformity 
Of  our  de«r  sin,  and  what  an  u^ly  guest 
lie  entertains,  admits  him  to  his  breast. 


Song  and  Dance. 

Ssjf,  t»  a  dance  ko»  $kaU  we  go. 
That  never  eould  a  meamre  hiow  f 
How  duUl  we  sing  to  please  the  tcentt 
Thai  never  yet  could  keep  a  mean  9 ' 
Disorder  is  the  masque  we  bringj 
And  discords  are  the  tunes  wife  sing. 
No  sound  in  our  harsh  ears  can  find  a  place, 
But  highest  treblesy  or  the  lowest  base, 
Mrs  Flower,  See,  brother,  if  men's  hearts  and 
consciences 
Had  not  been  seared  and  cauterized,  how  could 

they 
Aflect  these  filthy  harbingers  of  hell  ? 
These  proctors  of  Belzebub^  Ludfei^s  bench- 
boys !»» 
Ros,  I  pray  yoo  stir  yoorselves  within  a  while.' 

[Exeunt^ 

Roscivs,  Solus, 


And  here*— unless  your  favourable  mildness 
With  hope  of  mercy  do  encourage  us. 
Our  author  bids  us  end.    He  dares  not  venture. 
Neither  what^s  past,  nor  that  which  is  to  come, 
Upon  his  country ;  *tis  so  weak  and  impotent^ 
It  cannot  stand  a  trial ;  nor  dares  hope 
The  benefit  of  his  clergy ;  but,  if  rigour 
Sit  j  udie^  must  of  necessity  be  conifemn'd 
To  Vulcan  or  the  spnnge.    All  he  can  plead 
Is  a  desire  of  pardon ;  fur  he  brings  ynu 
No  plot  at  all,  but  a  mere  OUaPodnda,  '^ 
A  medley  of  ill-placed,  and  worse  penn'd  hnmonn. 
His  desire  was^  in  single  scenes,  to  shew 
How  comedy  presents  each  single  vice 
Ridiculous ;  whose  number,  as  theu'  character, 
He  borrows  from  the  man  to  whom  he  owes 
All  the  poor  skill  he  has,  great  Aristotle. 
Now,  if  Jfou  can  endure  to  hear  the  rest. 


>^  Keep  amean — ke.  Tenor.    8. 

■>  HcacA-^j— Very  improperly  altered  by  Mr  Dodsley,  to  HnJ>b^f  hi  the  last  edition.  Bloani 
lays,  tbat  m  henchman^  or  AeifiMiuin,  '*  is  a  German  word,  ligDifyiiig  a  domestic,  or  one  of  a  family.  It 
b  used  wItH  as  for  one  that  ram  on  foot,  attending  on  a  person  of  hoaonr."  lie  also  observes,  tliat 
**  from  hen^e  cones  oar  word  ktne  or  hinde^  a  servant  for  husbandry.** 

Hmekem^m  are  aMBtleaed  in  Jaek  Drum's  Sntertaimnent,  1016.  Sign.  B.  4 
^  Hee  whose  phrases  are  as  neatly  deelU  as  my  Lord  Mayor's  htntmen,** 
They  are  alM  excepted  ent  of  the  stat.  4.  Kdward  IV.  c.  5.  concerning  excess  of  apparel ;-— <<  Provid- 
ed also,  thml  henchmen^  heralds,  pursuivants,  sword-bearers  to  mayors,  messengers,  and  mimtrels,  nor 
aeae  of  tbeim,  nor  players  in  their  interhidcs,  shall  not  be  comprised  within  this  statute."  A  like  ex- 
ception M  Henry  VIII.  c.  13.  See  also  the  notes  of  Mr  Steeveu  and  Mr  Tyrrwhitt  to  Midsummer 
Jfigki*s  Dream,  A.  8.  S.  8. 

*^  Olla  Podrida. — *'  01U  Podrlda  properly  consists  of  beef,  mutton»bacon,hog8.feet,  pullet,  partridge, 
black*paddlBgs,  sausages,  garvaneos,  a  sort  of  $panish  pease,  turkles,  and  cabbage;  all  very  well 
boiled,  or  rather  stewed  together,  and  daly  seasoned  with  salt  and  spice.'*  Steevens's  Spanish  Dietiomny.^* 
Howeil,  in  bb letters,  adds  other  Ingredients:  P.  8S9,  ed.  1764,  recommending  a  cook,  he  says, "  He 
will  tell  your  ladyship,  that  the  reverend  matron  the  OUa  Podrida,  hath  intellectuals  and  senses ;  mut- 
ton, beef,  and  bacon,  are  to  her  as  the  will,  nadeistanding,  and  memory,  are  to  the  sonl;  cabbage,  tur- 
alpi,  wrtlelKikcs,  potatoes,  and  dates,  are  to  her  five  senses,  and  pepper  the  common  sense  i  she  must  have 
marrow  to  keep  life  in  her,  and  some  birds  to  make  her  light;  by  all  meam  she  must  go  adorned  with 
ehains  of  saasages.'* 
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[Rahbolm. 


Yoor'e  welcome ;  if  you  cwinot,  do  but  tell 
Your  meuunie  by  lome  sign,  wid~ftll  fatewell. 
If  you  will  Kay,  molve  to  iMnlon  firat : 
Our  Mtbur  will  dtterwt  it  ^ofieiNliiig. 
Yet  II  be  nuti  a  pardon,  at  lo  juitice 


You  cannot  f^ant  it,  though  your  mercv  mj, 
Still  he  hath  this  left  for  a  comfort  to  \m, 
That  he  picks  forth  a  subject  of  his  rinme^ 
May  lose  percbaooe  his  credit^  not  his  dme. 

[EtU. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L 
Roscius,  BiED,  Mas  Flowerdkw. 

Jlflfc  Receive  your  places.  The  first  that  we 
present  are  the  etcremes  of  a  Tirtue,  necessary  tn 
our  conrersation,called  eoMi/osor  courtesy,  which, 
at  all  other  virtues,  hath  her  deviations  from  the 
mean.    The  one  Colaa,  that  to  seem  over  cout^ 

i***?^  ^a^^  '""*.•  **"'"*  ^^*^ ;  ^  ««J»^  (*» 

fools  fall  mto  the  contraries  wb^di  they  shun,) 
«  Dyscolus,  who,  hating  to  be  a  slavish  parasite, 
grows  into  peevishness  and  impertinent  distaste. 

Alrt  Ftomer.  I  thought  you  taught  two  vices  for 
one  virtue. 

JUfc  So  does  philosophy ;  but  the  actors  enter. 

CoLAXy  Dyscolus. 

CoL  How  fsr  they  sin  against  humanity 
That  uie  you  thus  I  believe  me,  'tis  a  symptom 
Of  barbarism,  and  rudeness,  so  to  vex 
A  tentle,  modest  nature  as  yours  is, 

n^  Why  dost  thou  vea  me  then? 

CoL  I  f  Heaven  defend  ! 
My  breeding  has  been  better;  I  vea  you  ! 
You  that  I  know  so  virtuous,  just,  and  wise. 
So  pious  and  religious^  so  admired. 
So  loved  of  all  ? 

Dyt.  Wilt  thou  not  leave  me  then? 
Eternal  torture  !  could  your  cruelty  find, 
No  back  but  mine,  that  you  thought  broad  enough 
To  bear  the  load  of  all  these  epithets  } 
Pious  ?  religious  ?  he  takes  me  for  a  fool. 
Virtuous?  and  just?  sir,  did  I  ever  cheat  you, 
Cozen,  or  gull  you,  that  you  call  roe  Just, 
And  virtuous  ?  I  am  grown  the  common  scoff 
Of  all  the  world ;  the  scoff  of  all  the  world  ! 

CoL  The  world  is  grown  too  vile  then. 

D^i,  So  art  thou. 
Heaven  !  I  am  turned  ridiculous  f 

CoL  You  ridiculous  ? 
But  'tis  an  impious  age ;  there  was  a  time,«- 
And  pity  'tis  so  good  a  time  had  wings 
To  fly  away,^when  reverence  was  pmd 
To  a  grey  head ;  'twas  held  a  sacrilege  ■' 
Not  expiable,  to  deny  respect 


To  one,  sir,  of  your  years  and  grtvjtv. 

Dp.  My  yean  mod  gravity  /   why,  how  oU 

sm  J? 
I  am  oot  ratten  ytt^  or  grown  so  rank 
As  I  tiionJd  smell    o*uie  grave :  O  times  and 

nsnners! 
Well,  Coltx,  well,  go  on;  you  may  abuse  me. 
Poor  dust  and  ashes,  worms  meat;  years  and 

gravity ! 
He  takes  me  for  a  carcase !  what  see  you 
So  cnxf  in  me  ?  I  have  half  my  teeth ; 
I  see  With  spectacles,  do  I  not  ?  and  can  wsik  too, 
With  the  benefit  of  my  staff :  marie,  if  I  cannot  1— 
But  yon,  sir,  at  your  pleasure,  with  yesn  sol 

Think  me  decrepid. 

CoL  How }  decrepid,  sir ! 
I  see  young  roses  bud  within  your  cheeks : 
And  a  qui^  active  blood  run  free  end  fresh 
Thorough  your  veins. 

D^i.  I'm  tum'd  boy  sgain  I 
A  very  stripling  school-boy !  have  I  not 
The  itch  and  kibes  ?  am  I  not  scshb'd  end  mangj 
AlKMit  the  wrists  and  hams  ? 

Col.  Still,  Dyscolus, 

J>yt.  Dyscolus !   and  why  Dyscolus  ?  when 
were  we 
Grown  so  familiar?  Dyscolus    bv  my  name? 
Sure  we  are  Pylades  and  Orestes :  are  we  not? 
Speak,  good  Pylades. 

CoL  Nay,  worthy  sir. 
Pardon  my  error,  *twas  without  intent 
Of  an  offence«     I'll  find  some  other  name 
To  call  you  by 

l)y$.  What  do  you  mean  to  call  me  ? 
Fool,  ass,  or  knave  ?  my  name  is  not  sobsd, 
As  that  I  am  ashamed  on't. 

CoL  Still  ^ou  take  all  worse  than  it  wtsaesst^ 
You  are  too  jealous. 

Ifyt,  Jealous  ?  I  ha'  not  cause  fot'^  dt  «ife'i 
honest ; 
Dost  see  my  horns?  dost?  if  thou  doest, 
Write  cuckold  in  my  forehead ;  do,  write  cockoU 
With  aqua-fortisy  do.    Jealous !  I  am  ieslous— 
Free  of  the  company  !  wife,  I  am  jesloas. 


V  'Twtt  held  auKriUg*,  &c.^ 


«•  Credebant  turn  grande  nefa8>  et  morte  pisndam« 
61  Jufcnb  retulo  noji  aMorrexerat."    Juv,  Sat.  15^  v.  54.   S, 
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CqU  I  mean  sospicioos. 

Dys,  How  !  auspicious  ? 
For  what?  for  treason, felonj,  or  murder? 
Carry  me  to  the  justice ;  bind  me  over 
For  a  suspicious  person ;  hang  me  too 
For  a  suspicious  person ;  oh,  uh,  oh. 
Some  courteous  plasue  seize  me,  and  free  mj  soul 
From  tbb  immortal  torment!  every  thing 
I  meet  with  is  vexation ;  and  thi%  this 
Is  the  vexation  of  vexations; 
The  hell  of  helK  and  devil  of  all  devils ! 

Mrs  Flower,  For  pity's  sake,  fret  not  the  good 
old  gentleman. 

Djft,  O  !  have  I  not  yet  torments  great  enough, 
Bot  you  must  add  to  my  affliction  ? 
Eternal  silence  seize  you ! 

CoL  Sir,  we  strive 
To  please  you,  but  you  still  misconstrue  us. 

pyu  I  must  be  pleased  ?  a  very  babe,  an  infant ! 
I  must  be  pleased  ?  give  me  some  pap,  or  plumbs ; 
Buy  me  a  rattle,  or  a  hobby-horse. 
To  suil  me,  do  !  be  pleased  }  wouldst  haye  roe  g^t 
A  parasite,  to  be  flatter*d  ? 

CoL  How  ?  a  parasite  ? 
A  cogging,  flattering,  slavish  parasite? 
Things  I  abhor  and  hate.    Tis  not  the  belly 
Shall  make  my  brains  a  captive.    Flatterers  I 
Souls  below  reason,  will  not  stoop  so  low 
As  to  give  up  their  liberty;  only  flatterers 
Hove  by  another's  wheel.  They  have  no  passions 
Free  to  tl^emselves.    All  their  affections. 
Qualities,  humours,  appetites,  desires. 
Nay,  wishes,  vows,  and  prayers,  discourse,  and 

thoughts, 
Are  but  another's  bondman.    Let  me  tog 
At  the  Tarks  gallies ;  be  eternally 
Danm'd  to  a  quarry ;  in  this  state  my  mind 
Is  free  :  a  flatterer  has  nor  soul  nor  bo^y ; 
What  shall  I  say  ?— No,  I  applaud  your  temper. 
That  in  a  seneroos  braveness  takes  distaste 
At  such,  whose  servile  nature  strives  to  please  you. 
lis  royal  in  you,  sir. 

Dys,  Ha .'  what's  that  ? 

CoL  A*  feather  stuck  upon  your  cloak. 

Dyi,  A  feather! 
And  what  have  you  to  do  with  my  feathers  ? 
Why  should  you  hinder  me  from  telling  the  world 
I  do  not  lie  on  flock-beds? 

CqL  Prmj  be  pleased. 
I  brushed  it  off  fur  mere  respect  I  bear  you. 

Dyi,  Respect !  a  fine  respect,  sir,  is  it  not. 
To  make  the  world  believe  I  nourish  vermin  ? 
0  death,  death,  death  !  if  that  our  graves  hatch 

worms 
Without  tongues  to  torment  us,  let  'em  have 
What  teeth  they  will.    I  meet  not  here  an  object, 
Bat  adds  to  my  affliction !  sure  I  am  not 
A  man ;  I  could  not  then  be  so  ridiculous ; 
M^  ears  are  overgrown,  I  am  an  ass ; 
It  IS  my  ears  they  gaze  at.    What  strange  harpy. 
Centaur,  or  Gorgon,  am  I  turned  into  ? 
What  Circe  wrought  my  metamorphosis? 
If  I  be  a  beast,  she  might  have  made  me  a  lion. 


I  Or  something  not  ricficulons !  O  Acteon, 
If  I  do  branch  like  thee,  it  is  my  fortune ! 
Why  look  they  on  me  else  ?  there  is  within 
A  glass,  they  say,  that  has  strange  qualiues  in  it ; 
That  shall  resolve  me,    1  will  m,  to  see 
Whether  or  no,  I  man  or  monster  be.  [Exit, 


SCENE  ir. 

To  them  Deilus,  Aphobits. 

Bird,  Who  be  these  ?  they  look  like  presump* 
tion  and  despair. 

Roi,  And  such  they  are.  That  is  Aphobus, 
one  that  out  of  an  impious  confidence  fears  no* 
thing :  the  other  Deilus,  that  from  an  aibeistical 
distrust,  shakes  at  the  motion  of  a  reed.  These 
are  the  extremes  of  fortitude,  that  steers  an  evea 
course  between  overmuch  daring  and  overmuch 
feanng. 

Mr$  Fbwer,  Wby  stays  this  reprobate  Colax? 

B,oi,  Any  vice 
Yields  work  for  flattery. 

Mri  Flower.  A  good  doctrine,  mark  it. 

DeiL  Is  It  possible  ?  did  you  not  fear  it,  say 
your 
To  me  the  mere  relation  is  an  ague. 
Good  Aphobus,  no  more  such  terrible  stories ; 
I  would  not  for  a  world  lie  alone  to-night ; 
I  shall  have  such  strange  dreams ! 

Apho.  What  can  tliere  be 
That  I  should  fear?  the  gods?  if  they  be  good, 
'Tis  sin  to  tear  them  ;  if  not  good,  no  gods; 
And  then  let  them  fear  me.    Or  ar«  they  devils 
That  must  affrifht  me  ? 

DeiL  DeviU!  where,  good  Aphobus? 
I  thought  there  was  some  conjuring  abroad, 
Tis  such  a  terrible  wind  I  O  here  it  is : 
Now  it  is  here  again !  O  still,  t^till,  still ! 

Apho.  What's  the  matter  ? 

DeiL  Still  it  fqllows  me ! 
The  thing  in  black,  behind ;  soon  a^  the  sun 
But  shines,  it  haunts  me.  Gentle  spirit,  leave  roe ! 
Cannot  you  lay   him,  Aphobus?  what  an  ugly 

look  it  has ! 
With  eyes  as  big  as  saucers,  nostrils  wider 
Than  barbers  basons ! 

Apho,  Tis  notiiing,  Deilus, 
But  your  weak  fancy,  that  from  every  object 
Draws  arguments  of  fear.    This  terrible  black 
thing— 

DeiL  Where  is  it,  Aphobus  ? 

ilpAa— Is  but  your  shadow,  Deilus. 

Deil  And  should  we  not  fear  shadows? 

Apho,  No !  why  should  we  ? 

JJeiL  Who  knows  but  they  come  leering  after 
us, 
To  steal  away  the  substance  ?  watch  hmi,  Aphobus. 

Apho,  I  nothmg  fear. 

CoL  I  do  commend  your  valour, 
That  fixes  your  great  soul  fast  as  a  center, 
Not  to  be  moved  with  dangers:  let  slight  codt? 

buat3 
Jfe  shaken  with  a  wave,  while  you  stand  firm^ 
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like  an  otid«Biiled  rock; 


oomlHit  hatd- 


Rebeats  the  fury  oftbe  r^jk^ 

Datbing  it  into  froth.    Basa  fear  doth  argve 

A  low  lic^aaerata  mmL  '* 

DeiL  Nofiy  I  fear  everj  tkiiK. 

CoiL  Tis  your  ditcretioii.    J&Tery  thing  baa 
danger. 
And  therefore  ercry  thing  is  to  be  feared. 
I  do  appbod  tliis  wudom :  'tit  a  tjinptoaB 
Of  wary  proridenoe.    His  too  coniidenc  lasbneas 
Arpws  a  stupid  ignorance  in  the  soul, 
A  blind  and  senseless  jndgnient;  gnre  me  fear 
To  flMMi  the  foft,  'tis  such  a  circumspect 
And  wary  sentinel  «- 

Jf ft  fVsavr.  Now  shame  take  thee,  for 
A  lukewarm  formalise ! 

CoL  — Bot  daring  Talonr, 
Uncapable  of  danger,  sleeps  securely. 
And  leaves  an  open  entrance  to  hi^'enemieti 

DeiL  What,areth^  landed^ 

JdMo.  Who  ? 

JjeiL  The  enemies 
That  Colav  talks  of. 

Apka,  If  they  be,  I  can  not ; 
Though  theT  be  gianu  all,  and  ann'd  widi  thunder. 

DaL  Why,  do  you  not  fear  thunder? 

Apkck  Thunder  r  no ! 
No  moro  than  squibs  and  crackers. 

DeiL  Squibs  and  crackers? 
I  hope  tbera  be  none  here?  ^id,  squibs  and 


The  mere  epitomes  of  the  gunpowdcr»trcason» 
Faus  "^  in  a  lesser  volume, 

Apko.  Let  fools  gaae 
At  bearded  stars,  it  is  all  one  to  me. 
As  if  thev  had  been  shaved— thus,  thus  would  I 
Outbeard  a  meteor !  for  I  might  as  vreU 
Name  it  a  prodigy,  when  my  candle  blazes. 

DeiL  Is  there  a  cornet^  say  you  ?  nay,  1  saw  it : 
It  reach'd  from  Paul's  to  Charing,  and  portends 
Some  certain  imminent  danger  to  the  inhabitants 


Twiit  tbose  two  phttoes :  Fll  go  get  alod^ai» 
Oot  of  its  iaioenoe. 

CoUm.  Will  that  serve?— I  fear 
It  threatens  general  mm  to  the  kingdom. 

DeiL  III  tosome  other  oonntiy. 

Ceikr.  There's  danger  to  cmss  the  seas. 

DeiL  Is  there  no  way,  good  Colaz, 
To  croas  the  sea  by  land?  O  tne  sitttatkm! 
The  borrtble  siiuaoon  of  an  island ! 

Colair.  Yon,  sir,  aro  far  above  such  fovubas 
taoogntiL 
Yon  (car  not  death. 

jir^  Not  J. 

cZr.  Not  nddeo death? 

Jfkei  No  more  than  sodden  sleeps:  air,  Iiiare 
die. 

DeiL  I  dare  not;  death  to  me  is  tenible: 
I  will  not  die. 

Jpko,  How  can  you,  nr,  prevent  it? 

DeiL  Whyr-I  wiU  kiU  myself. 

Colmx.  A  valiant  ooune; 
And  the  right  way  to  prevent  deadi indeed! 
Yonr  spirit  is  true  Roman ! — But  yom's  greater, 
That  fear  not  death,  nor  yet  the  manner  of  it; 
Shoold  heaven  Ml— 

JpAdc  Why  then  we  ihoold  have  larks.  *'' 

DeiL  1  shall  never  eat  lariu  again  while  I 
breathe. 

CoUje.  Or  should  the  earth  yawa  like  a  se- 
poMnre, 
And  with  an  open  throat  swallow  you  quick? 

Jpka.  Twovid  aave  me  the  ezpenoes (Ha grave. 

DeiL  rd  rather  trouble  my  eiecoton^  bf  the 
half. 

Apka.  Cannons  to  me  aie  pot-guns. 

DeiL  Pot-guns  to  me 
Are  cannons;  the  report  will  strike  me  dead. 

Apko,  A  rapiei's  but  a  bodkiiL 

DaL  And  a  bodkin 
Is  a  most  dangerous  weapon ;  sinoe  I  read 
Of  Julios  CsMT^s  death,  1  durst  not  venture 
Into  a  taylor's  Aop  for  fear  of  bodkins.  '* 
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A  l0w  d^eserste  wuL  Degeneros  anfanoi  timer  orgait.    Ktyy.  Eb  Iv.  IS. 

*^  Fmu.— Qay  Faux,  execaied  ia  1 60ft,  for  beiag  concerned  la  the  Gunpowder  Hot  in  that  year. 
>7  Why  them  we  ik»uld  have  larfci..— This  was  proverbial.    Se  rmuMU  eU  deU  ei  pJftiarM«i  dt  ntfti 
accetti.  ItaL    Si  U  eiei  UmbeUee  ceiUei  eerayeiu  priaief •  GaU.  JBsy'i  Fretnhe^  p.  157.  edit.  Ittt. 

«s ..«««  ^iiiee  I  read 

OfJmUui  Oeeari  deaths  I  dunl  net  vetiiure 

hiia  a  tmfhr^t  thop,firJpar  o/bodkim  —A  nnall  dagger  was  anciently  styled  tihadkiiu 
The  SerpoKt  of  DiviiUfUt  prefixed  to  some  edltiom  •tO&rhodMc,  1690. 

**  Aad  tke  cheef  woorker  of  this  marder  was  Brntss  Cassim,  associed  with  two  bundreth  and  sixtyc  of 
the  senate  I  all  haviiy  bodkim  la  their  sleeves :  and,  as  It  is  written  in  stories,  he  had  twentye  fewer 
deadly  woundcs  as  he  tat  bi  the  Capitall.*' 
Ibid : 

M  With  hodkitu  was  Cesar  Jnliw 
Murdred  at  Rome  of  Brutus  Cassias, 
When  maoy  a  region  be  had  brought  fhll  lowc. 
Lo,  who  may  trust  Fortune  aay  throw  ?** 

t 
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Apho,  O  that  the  yaliant  guints  should  again 
Rebel  a^nst  the  gods,  and  heaiege  heaveiiy 
So  I  might  be  their  leader ! 

Coiax,  Had  Enceiadus 
Beeo  half  so  valiant,  Jove  had  been  his  prisoner. 

Jph(K,  Why  bhould  we  think  there'  be  such 
things  as  dangers  ? 
Scylla,  Charvbdis,  Python,  are  bat  fables ; 
Medea*B  bull  and  dragon  very  tales ; 
Sea-monsters,  serpents,  all  poetical  figments ; 
Nay,  Hell  itself,  and  Acheron,  mere  inventions. 
Or  vrere  they  true,  as  they  are  false,  should  I  be 
So  timorous  as  to  fear  these  bug-bear  Harpies, 
Medusas,  Centaurs,  Gorgons  f 

DeiL  O,  good  Aphobus, 
Leave  conjuring,  or  take  me  into  the  circle. 
What  shall  I  do,  good  Colax  ? 

Cohuf,  Sir,  walk  in : 
There  is,  they  say,  a  looking-^lass;  a  strange  one^ 
Of  admirable  virtues,  that  wdl  render  you- 
Free  from  enchantments. 

DeiL  How!  alooking>flass? 
Dost  think  I  can  endure  it  ?  Why,  their  lies  - 
A  man  within't  in  ambush  to  entrap  me. 
I  did  but  lift  my  hand  up,  and  he  presently 
Catch*d  at  it. 

Coiax,  Twas  the  shadow,  sir,  of  yourself ; 
IVnst  roe,  a  mere  reflecticm. 

I>eii.  I  will  trust  thee;  [Exit, 

Apha.  What  glass  is  that? 

Coiax,  A  trick  to  fright  the  idiot 
Oat  of  his  wits ;  a  glasH  so  full  of  dread, 
Benderiog  unto  the  eye  such  horrid  spectacles. 
As  would  amaae  even  you.    Sir,  I  do  think 
Your  optic  nerves  would  shrink  in  the  beholding. 
This  if  your  eye  endure,  I  will  confess  you 
The  prince  of  eagles. 

Apko,  Look  to  it,  eyes !  if  you  refuse  this  sight, 
My  nails  shall  damn  vou  to  eternal  night.  [Exit. 

CoiaX'  Seeing  no  hope  of  gain,  I  pack  them 
hence: 
Tis  gojd  gives  flattery  all  her  eloquence. 

fiCENE  III. 

AcoLASTUs,  Akaisthetus. 

Jlo9.  Temperance  is  the  mediocrity  of  .enjoy- 
ing pleasures  when  they  are  present;  9nd  a  mo- 
d^ate  desire  of  them,  being  absent :  and  tliese 
ire  the  extremes  of  that  virtue^  Aqolfstus,  a 
voloptuoos  epicure,  that  out  of  an  imipoderate 
ai^  untamed  denre,  seeks  after  all  pleasures 
promiscuously,  without  respect  of  honest  or  law- 


ful. The  other,  Anaisthetus,  a  mere  Anchorite, 
that  delights  in  nothing,  not  in  those  legitimate 
recreations  allowed  of  by  Gud  and  nature. 

AcoL  O  now  for  an  eternity  of  eating  ! 
Fool  was  he  that  wish'd  hue  a  crane's  slK>rt  neck  ; 
Give  me  one,  Nature,  long  as  is  a  cable, 
Or  sounding-line ;  and  all  the  way  a  palate, 
To  taste  my  meat  the  longer.    I  would  have 
My  senses  feast  together :  Nature  envied  us 
In  giving  single  pleasures;  let  me  have 
My  ears,  eyes,  palate,  nose,  and  touch,  at  once 
Enjoy  their  happiness :  Lay  me  in  a  bed 
Made  of  a  summer's  cloUd ;  to  my  embraces 
Give  me  a  Venus  hardly  yet  fifteen, 
Fresh,  plump,  and  active;  she  that  Mars  enjoy *d 
Is  grown  too  stale ;  and  then,  at  the  same  instant 
My  touch  is  pleased,  I  would  delight  my  sigl^t  ^ 
With  pictures  of  Diana,  and  her  nymphs, 
Nakea  and  bathing,  drawn  by  soqie  Apelles ; 
By  them  some  of  our  fairest  virgins  ^taadt 
Ths^t  I  may  see  whether  !tis  art  AT  pa^re 
Which  heightens  most  my  .blood  and  appeUte. 
Nor  cease  I  here.    Give  me  the  seven  orbs 
To  charm  my  ears  with  their  celestial  lutes ; 
To  which  the  angels,  that  do  move  those  spheres^ 
Shall  sing  some  amorous  dittv.    Nor  yet  here 
Fix  I  my  hounds.    The  sun  himself  shall  fire 
The  phoenix  nest,  .to  mal^e  me  a  perfume. 
While  I  do  eat  the  hird,  and  eternally 
QuaflF  of  eternal  nectar.    These,  single,  are 
But  lormentc;  but  together,  Q  together ! 
Each  is  a  paradise !  Having  got  such  objects 
To  please  the  senses,  give  me  senses  w* 
Fit  to  receive  those  o^ects :  give  n^e  therefore 
An  eagle's  eye,  a  blood-hound';s  curious  smell, 
A  stag's  quick  hearing ;  let  ipy  feeling  be 
As  subtle  as  the  spider*s»  tnd  my  taste 
Sharp  as  a  squirrel's :  then  V\\  read  the  Alcoran, 
And  what  delights  that  promises  in  future, 
ril  practise  in  the  present. 

Bird.  Heathenish  elutton ! 

Mrt  Fiower.  Base  belly-god !  lioendous  libera 
tine! 

^lUMff.  And  I  do  think  there  is  no  pleasure  at 
all, 
But  in  contemning  pleasures.    Happy  Niobe, 
And  blessed  Daphne,  and  all  such  as  are 
Turned  stocks  and  stones !  would  I  were  laurel 

too. 
Or  marble ;  ay,  or  any  thing  insensible  ! 
It  is  a  toil  for  me  to  eat  or  drink. 
Only  for  nature's  satisfaction ; 
Wpuld  I  could  live  without  it !  To  my  ea^ 


Eapfciiet,  I58l,p.46: 
"  Aftiarcbas,  forfakiii|;  companie,  spoiled  himselfe  with  his  owne  hodidn* 

TMpkwe$  md  hit  England,  158^,  p   10  : 
**  And  In  this  you  torne  the  point  of  yoor  owne  bodkin  Into  your  own  bosoue. 
8cc  also  Mr  bteevens's  note  on  HamUt,  A.  S.  S.  I. 
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Mu«ic  »  bat  t  iimimMe«  t  "*  to  my  mmII« 
Nard  ioeniB  of  rue  and  wormwood ;  and  I 
Nectar  with  at  mooh  loadiin^  and  dirtasta^ 
As  gall  or  aloeii  or  m?  doctor'a  potiaii. 
My  eye  can  meet  no  object  bet  I  hati  it 

AcoL  Cone,  brocber  btoick^  be  not  to 
cbuly. 

Anai$,  Be  not  to  foolitb,  brother  Epicav. 

AcoU  CoiDc»  well  g9  and  tee  a  ooacdy,  tbai 
will  raise 
lliy  heary  tpiriu  ap» 

Antdi.  A  ooasedv  ? 
Sure  I  delight  muaoL  in  tbote  toyt :  I  an 
With  as  much  patience  bear  the  mnrioert 
Chide  in  a  storm.  *° 

AeoL  Tbco  let's  go  drink  a  while. 

JiMii.  Tit  too  much  labour.    Happy  TantthM^ 
That  never  drinkt ! 

AcoL  A  httle  veaeiy 
Sliaii  recreate  thy  tool. 

Anuii.  Yes,  like  an  itch ; 
For  'tis  no  better.    I  coold  wkh  an  heir. 
But  that  I  cannot  take  the  paint  to  get  one. 

AtoL  Why,  marryi  if  yoor  ooBicience  be  to 
lender 
As  not  to  do  it  otherwise,  then  "tu  hiwfiiL 

Anmu,  True :  inatrioMMiv't  nothing  elte,  indeed^ 
But  foroication  hoented ;  lawAil  adalrety. 

0  heavens !  how  all  my  tentet  are  wide  tlnioas 
To  let  in  ditoootent  and  miterict ! 

How  happy  are  the  molct,  that  have  no  ey«t  I 
How  blest  the  addert,  that  have  no  eart  f 
They  never  tee  nor  hear  aught  that  aflicta  them. 
But  happier  they  that  have  no  tente  at  aH ; 
That  neither  tee,  nor  hear,  tatte,  tmeli,  nor  feel, 
Any  thing  to  torment  them.    8oult  were  given 
lo  torture  bodiet.    Man  hat  reaton  loo^- 
To  add  unto  the  heap  of  hit  ditiraeiiont. 

1  can  tee  nothing  without  tente  and  moiKM^ 
But  I  do  wish  mytelf  transform'd  into  it. 

Co/or.  Sir,  i  commend  this  tempeiance :  your 
armed  tool 
Is  able  to  contemn  these  pettv  baiti» 
These  tligbt  temptationt,  which  we  title  pleaturet, 
That  are  indeed  but  names;  Ueaven  ittelf  knowt 
No  sQch-like  thiug :  ihe  start  nor  eat  nor  drink, 
Nor  lie  with  one  another;  and  you  imitate 
Thoic  glorious  bodies ;  by  which  aoble  abstinence 
You  gain  the  name  of  moderate,  cbatte,  and  to- 

ber; 
While  thift  eflSnninate  gets  the  hifamont  terms 
Of  glutton,  drunkard,  and  adulterer ; 
Pleasures,  that  are  not  man's,  as  man  it  man, 
But  as  his  nature,  sympathiet  with  beattt. 


Yo«  fhall  be  the  thiidCata;  tlisgpaveWdk 
And  lipd  eye  hiww  wiU  become  a  cnHr. 
Bot  I  will  fit  yoQ  with  an  ohyed,  ttr, 
.Mjr  noble  Anaiatfaetot,  diat  will  pltomjoo; 
It  it  a  leoking-gldm^  whetein  at  onot 
Yon  oMy  tea  all  the  ditmaJ  grovet  aad'cstiei, 
The  homd  vaults,  dark  oelii^  and  bamndeserti, 
Widi  vrhat  ia  heU  itself  can  dismal  be. 
if  nets.  That  it  indaad  a  nnwpeot  fit  for  flK. 

AeoL  He  oannoc  tee  a  stock  or  sfesocy  batpc- 

taadly 
He  wishet  to  be  cani'd  to  one  of  rhete  i 
I  have  another  boinear;  I  caonot  tee 
A  hi  folaptooot  tow  with  AdI  del^t 
Wslbw  in  dirt,  bet  I  do  wish  mjmdf 
Trtadbnned  into  that  blssesd  apiitefe  t 
Or  when  1  view  the  hot  tailndoat  sparrow 
Renew  his  plsasness  wiifa  wedh  appc^tei 
I  wish  ai9srtf  that  little  bird  oflora. 
Coisr.  It  thewt  yon  a  aomi  of  a  soft  ihmi| 

cbj; 
Notaadeorflmt.    Katvra  has  been  boundM 
To  provide  pleasaras,  and  shall  we  be'iigpidB 
At  plcnteeot  boardr^  Us^t  a  disooartaontgBSifi 
That  will  observe  a  diet  at  a  feast 
When  Natme  tbo^gbt  the  earth  tea  little 
To  find  ns  meat,  ai^  tbcrafovs  sured  thssir 
Widi  winged  creatnres;  not  nsmeoled  ye^ 
She  made  the  water  frwtftd  to  deligfat  at; 
Nay,  I  believe  the  other  elemsn^  isof, 
Doth  nute  some  onrioas  dam^  ftr  man's  food^ 
If  we  sNmId  use  the  shiU  tocM  diesdamandtr  : 
Did  the  do  thb  to  have  at  eat  with  ltnqiai«nesf 
Or,  when  the  gave  so  many  diftient  odours 
Of  spioes,  uagatoits,  ami  all  torts  of  flowers, 
She  cry'd  nut ^Stop  yoor  snsss.    Wrndd  the 

givent 
So  sweet  a  choir  of  winged  masJcisas 
Tolmve  us  deaf  ^  Or,  when  she  pbosd  as  htfe, 
Here  in  a  paradise,  where  toch  pleanag  pmspectt, 
So  many  mvithing  cokmrs  enbce  the  «f% 
Wat  it  to  have  us  wink  ?  When  she  bestov*d 
So  powerful  faces,  sach  cotoaandiiig  beaaties 
On  many  glorious  nymphs,  was  it  to-say, 
Be  chaste  and  continent?  Not  to  enjoy 
All  pAeetiivss,  and  at  full,  were  to  makeNtdire 
OttikjF  of  tbm  she  ne'er  was  guilty  of,- 
A  venity  in  her  wotia. 

AceL  A  leaned  lecture ! 
*T\%  fit  such  grave  and  solid  atpiments 
Have  their  reward^Hete^half  oi  sty  eUsie 
V  invent  a  pleasnre  never  tasted  yc^ 
lliat  I  may  be  the  first  shall  make  it  stale. 
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To  my  tar 


Mu$ie  iibuta  w^andrake, — The  shriek  supposed  to  be  given  by  the  wradralce,  when  tosn  oat  of  tke 
earth,  was  esteemed  fhtal  to  those  who  keanl  H.    8» 
See  note  to  Microcotmiu,  p.  147. 

.  *^  Chide  in  a  fiorm. — To  chide,  in  this  ImtaDce,  does  not  signify  to  ref^rehend^  but  to  make  a  mite,  SCe 
note  on  Afidiammer  Kigkt'$  Dream,  vol*  S.  p.  U6.  edition  lilt'.    2h 
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Cokr.  Witfiiii,  «r,  it  a  g1a«»  thallnrnieelion 
Dnth  ihew  tin  imige  of  mil  torti  of  pleBsiilws 
That  erer  yet  w«fe  acted ;  moravantij 
Than  Aretine'i  pietom,** 

Acd.  ril  see  the  jewel ; 
For  thoiigli  to  do^  most  mores  my  appetite* 
I  lo^  to  seoi  as  well  as  act  delkht  [Esit. 

BinL  These  ara  the  thiags  indeed  Ike  stage 
doth  teach: 
Bear  heart,  what  a  foul  sinli  of  sias  ran  here  ! 

Mrs  Flower,  In  soodi,  it  is  tfaa  common-shore 
of  lewdness. 

SCENE  IV. 

ASOTUS,  A)7ELEX7THEBUS. 

KoL  These  ate,  Aneleathehis,  an  illiheral  nig- 
firtiy  asurer,  that  will  sell  heaven  to  purchase 
fivth }  that,  his  son  Asoto%  a  profuse  prodig)»l, 
that  will  sell  earth  to  hay  hell :  The  eitremes  of 
liberalky ;  whioh  prascnbes  a  mediocrity  in  the 
gettins  and  spending  ef  riches^ 

AitS,  Come,  hoy,  go  with  me  to  the  scrivener% 

AsoiMS,  I  was  in  bope^  yon  would  have  said  a 
hawdy*hoase. 

AneL  Thenoe  to  the  Exchange. 

AtoiUM.  No,  to  the  tavom,  fsiher. 

AneL  Be  a  good  husband,  bey,  follow  my  coun- 
sel. 

Aioimi.  Year  counsel  ?  No^  dad,  take  you  mine, 
Antf  be  a  good  leUow*-^«^hall  we  go  and  roar? 
'Slid,  fatlm,  I  shall  never  liva  to  sfMnd 
That  vau  hav«  got  alceadj-*— Pox  of  attomies, 
Mercnanta,  and  seriveaers !  I  would  hear  you  talk 
Of  drawers^  punks,  and  panders^ 

AneL  ProdinI  child ! 
Thau  dost  not  know  the  sweets  of  getting  wealth* 

^joftis.  Nor  you  the  pleasure  that  I  take  ta 
apending  it : 
To  feed  or*  caveare,  **  and  eat  anchovies ! 

AneL  Asotos^  my  dear  son,  talk  net  to  me 


Of  your  anebovies,  or  your  caveare-  > 

No :  feed  on  widows;  have  each  meal  an  orphan . 
Served  to  your  table,  or  a  glibbeiy  heir  ^' 
With  all  his  lands  melted  into  a  mortgage. 
The  gods  themselves  feed  not  on  such  &  dain- 

.  .  .    ties; 
Such  fatting,  thriving  diet 

AtotuM.  Trust  me^  sir, 
I  am  ashamed,  la-— now  to  call  you  father. 
Ne'er  trust  me,  now  Vm  come  to  be  a  gentleman : 
One  of  your  havings,^  and  thus  cark  and  care  ! 
Come,  1  will  send  for  a  whole  coach  or  two 
Of  Bank-side  ladies,  *'  and  we  will  be  joviaL 
Shall  the  world  say  you  pine  and  piuch  for  no- 

thicg? 
Well,  do  your  pleasure,  keep  me  short  of  monies ; 
When  you  are  dead,  (as  die  I  hope  you  most,) 
rU  make  a  shift  to  spend  one  half,  at  least. 
Ere  you  are  cqilned;  and  th^  other  half 
Ere  you  are  fully  laid  into  your  grave. 
Were  not  you  better  help  away  with  some  of  it  ? 
But  you  will  starve  youraelf,  that  when  youVe 

rotten. 

One -Have  at  all  I  of  mine  may  set  it  flying : 

And  I  will  have  your  bones  cut  into  dice. 
And  make  you  guilty  of  the  spending  of  it; 
Or  I  will  get  a  very  handsome  bowl 
Made  of  your  skuU,  to  drink't  away  in  healths, 
AneL  That's  not  the  way  to  thrive.    No,  sit 

and  brood 
On  thy  estate  •*  as  yet,  it  is  not  batch*d 
Into  maturity* 

Atolut.  Marry,  I  will  brood  updn  it. 
And  hatch  it  into  chickensi  capons,  hens, 
Larks,  thrushes*  qtails,  woodcocks,  snipet^  and 

pheasant^, 
The  best  that  can  be  got  for  love  or  money. 
There  is  no  life  to  drinking ! 

AneL  O  yes,  yes; 
Exaction,  usury,  and  oppression. 
Twenty  i'the  hundred  is  a  very  nectar. 
I  And  wik  tbou,  wasteful  lad,  spend  in  a  supper 


^'  Tktm  Afetlne's  pieliir«i<*Thcse  celebrated  pleect  of  obscenity  are  likewise  mentiened  by  Sir  £p»-> 
Hmmmw,  lathe  Jkhymitti  who  says,  be  wiH  have  pictures 

"  Richer  than  those  Tiberias  took 

From  Elephaatis,  and  dull  ^rettiM 

Bat  coUly  inluteil."  S. 

^  Cavears.— See  nate  10  to  Ths  Orrfiiuiry. 
^'  GUlbery  ke^.^-ho  hi  Mmniom*»  Pint  I'Vt  9(  Antonio  and  MeUida^  A«  9 1 

**  Mllke,  flsilke,  yee  gUkbiry  ul^hln,  is  fbod  far  faiflwts.'^ 

*♦  One  of  your  Jbooiags.— i.  e,  one  possessed  of  your  estate  or  property, 
Sa  in  Eoery  Man  ta  kit  Hunumr^  A.  1.  S.  4  : 

«« lie  In  a  water-hearer's  boose ! 
A  gentleman  of  his  kavingt  /** 

The  Devil  U  an  Ass,  A.  S.  S.  3  : 

•<  We  then  advise  the  party.  If  be  be 
A  man  of  meam  and  hivmgiy  that  forth  ahh 
He  settle  his  estate." 
*5    Bn]L-.tt<2e.— Where  the  stews  formerly  stood. 
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What  I  with  twrat  and  bboor,  care  and  iiiclntrj, 

Have  beeo  ao  afce  a  icraping  op  toftecher  f 

No^  DO,  Asotos,  tniit  gray-h«aded  etperieiioe ; 

At  I  havtt  beeii  ao  ok,  a  ptiinful  oi, 

A  diligent,  foiling,  and  lahorioos  oi« 

To  plough  up  gold  for  thee;  so  I  would  have 


AioiMM,  Be  a  fine  tiiW  •»  to  keep  it. 

AmeL  Be  a  fpwd  watchful  dragpnio  preeenre  it. 

Coimx,  Sir,  I  orerheard  your  wise  instructions, 
And  wonder  at  the  itravity  of  your  counsel. 
This  wild  uohridled  boy  it  not  yet  grown 
Acquainted  with  the  world;  be  has  not  fek 
The  weight  of  need ;  that  want  it  virtue's  dog : 
Of  what  neceatity,  retpect,  and  value 
Wealth  it ;  how  bate  and  how  cootenptiUe 
Poverty  maket  ut     Liberality 
In  tome  circumttanoet  may  be  allowed ; 
A9  when  it  hat  no  end  but  hooetty, 
With  a  respect  of  pcnon.  Quantity, 
Quality,  time,  and  place ;  nut  thb  proAiae, 
Vain,  injudicious  tpending,  speakt  him  idiot. 
And  yet  the  bett  of  liberality 
It  tri  he  lil-«ral  to  ourtelvet  t  and  thus 
Your  witdoro  it  roost  liberalt  and  knowt 
How  fond  a  thing  it  it  for  discreet  men 
To  purchase  with  the  lost  of  their  ettate 
The  name  of  one  poor  virtue,  liberalitv ; 
Ahd  that  too  only  from  the  mouth  of  beggars ! 
One  of  your  judgment  would  not,  I  am  sure, 
Buy  all  the  virtuet  at  to  dear  a  rate. 
Nor  are  you,  tir,  I  dare  pretume,  to  food 
As  for  to  weigh  your  gaint  by  the  ttrict  tcale 
Of  equity  and  justice,  namet  invented 
To  keep  us  beggarti    1  would  countcl,  now, 
Your  ton  to  tread  no  tiept  but  your*t ;  for  they 
Will  certainly  direct  him  the  broad  way 
That  Icadt  unto  the  place  where  plenty  dwells, 
And  slie  shall  give  him  honour, 

AneL  Your  tongue  il  powerful; 
Pray  read  this  lecture  to  my  ton :  I  go 
To^  find  my  scrivener,  who  is  gone,  I  bear. 
To  a  ttrauge  glass,  wherein  all  things  appear. 

[Ejit. 

Aiotvi.  To  see  if  it  can  shew  him  bis  lost  ears. 
iflow  to  your  lecture, 

Colax,  And  to  such  an  one 
As  you  will  be  a  willing  pupil  to. 
Think  you  I  meant  all  that  I  told  jour  father? 
No,  'twas  to  blind  the  eyes  of  the  old  huncks. 
I  love  a  man  like  you,  that  can  make  roncli 
Of  his  blest  genius.    Miracle  of  charity ! 
That  open  band  becomes  ihec ;  let  thy  father 


Scnme,  liketfan  donghiH-codc,  die  dirt,  tad  oiie,^ 
To  find  a  predous  gem  for  tfcce,  the  chickea 
Of  the  white  heo,  to  wear.    It  is  a  wnader 
How  soch  a  geoerotts  bnuich  atyou,coikl^priBg 
From  that  old  root  of  damned  avarice ! 
For  eveiy  widow't  boute  tbe  father  twsUom, 
The  too  should  tpew  a  tavern.    How  ate  we 
Richer  than  otbert  f  Not  in  baviii^  nud^ 
But  in  bestowing ; 
And  that  tbinet  glorioos  in  you.    The  daft 


I 


Impriton'd  in  his  trusty  chest;  methinks^ 

[  hear  groan  out,  and  lo^g  tUl  they  be  thine^ 

In  hope  Co  tee  the  lijght  again'    Thou  can'stooc 

Stand  in  a  Hood  of  nectar  up  to  the  chin. 

And  yet  not  dare  to  sup  it;  nor  can'st  sufier 

The  gulden  applet  dang^  at  thy  lips. 

But  thou  wik  taste  the  fruit.    Tit  generous  this. 

Awtut.  Gramroercy,  thou  shait  be  doctor  o' 
diediair. 
Here— *tis  too  little,  but  'tis  aU  my  store : 
I'll  in  CO  pump  my  did,  and  fctdi  thee  more. 

[EmU. 

CoUx.  How  like  yon  now  my  art?  Ii^t  nott 
subtle  ooe? 

Mrt  Flower,  Now,  out  upon  tbee,  tfaou  lewd 
reprobate! 
Thou  man  of  sin  and  shame,  that  sowestcusbioos. 
Unto  the  elbows  of  iniquity  ! 

CoUx.  I  do  commend  thitseal;  you  cannot  be 
Too  fervent  in  a  caute  to  full  of  goodness 
There  is  a  general  fratt  hath  seix'd  devotion ; 
And,  without  sudi-like  ardent  flames  as  diese. 
There  is  no  hope  to  thaw  it.    The  word,  puritan, 
That  I  do  glorify,  and  esteem  reverend. 
As  the  most  sanctified,  pure,  and  holy  sect 
Of  all  professors,  it  by  the  pmphane 
Used  for  a  name  of  ii&my,  a  by-word,  a  slander, 
llwt  I  sooth  vice !  I  do  hut  flatter  them ; 
As  we  give  children  plumbs  to  learn  their  prayers, 
T*  entice  them  to  the  truth,  and  by  fair  incus 
Work  out  their  reformation. 

Bird.  'Tit  well  done. 
I  hope  he'll  become  a  brother,  and  make 
A  separatist ! 

Mrs  Ftamer,  You  shall  have  the  devotions 
Of  all  the  elders.    But  this  foppishness 
Is  wearisome;  I  could  at  our  saint  AotliDS, 
Sleeping  and  all,  sit  tweiity  timet  as  long. 

iios.  Go  in  with  me  to  recreate  your  spirits, 
(As  music  theirt)  with  some  refreshing  sung* 
Whose  patience  our  rude  scene  bath  held  too 
long.  [EieuMt. 


^  Tht  chuft  crowtu,—U  Is  observed  by  Mr  Steevens,  (note  to  Flit!  Part  of  Htnry  IV.  A. «,  S- «.) 
that  this  term  of  contempt  U  always  applied  to  rich  and  afaricious  people.  He  supposct  it  a  corroptiet 
of  cAffu^A,  a  thief  ish  bird  thai  collects  lu  prey  on  the  seaibore. 
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ACT  m. 


SCENE  I. 
RosciuSy  BiKD,  and  Mrt  Flowerdew. 

HirdL  I  wilJ  no  more  of  this  aboroination. 

Rot.  The  end  crowns  every  actiooy  stay  tiU 
that; 
A  jad^e,  that's  just,  will  not  prejodicate. 

Mrs  Flower,  Pray,  sir,  continue  still  the  mora- 
lizing. 

JRoim  The  next  we  present  are  the  extremes  of 
magiiifioenoey  who  teaches  a  decorum  in  great 
eipences,  as  liberality  in  the  lesser :  one  is  Ba- 
namu8»  out  of  a  mere  ostentation  vain-glorioasly 
expensiTe ;  the  other  Microprepes,  one  io  gbrioas 
works  extremely  base  and  penurious, 

BaNAUSUS,  MlCkOPREPES. 

Bail.  Being  born  not  for  ourselves,  but  for  our 
friendly 
Our  country  and  our  glory ;  it  is  fit 
We  do  express  the  majesty  of  our  souls 
In  deeds  of  bounty  and  magnificence. 

JUic.  The  world  is  full  of  vanity;  and  fond 
.  fools 
Promise    themselves    a    name  from   building 

churches. 
Or  any  thing. that  tends  to  the  republic; 
^ris  the  re-private  that  1  study  for. 

Ban,  first,  therefore,  for  the  fame  of  my  re- 
public, 
111  imitate  a  bmve  Egyptian  king. 
And  plant  such  store  of  onions  and  of  garlic. 
As  shall  maintain  so  many  thousand  workmen 
To  the  building  of  a  pyramid,  at  Saint  Albans ; 
Upon  whose  top  I'll  set  a  hand  of  brass, 
With  a  scrowl  in't,  to  shew  the  way  to  London, 
For  the  benefit  of  travellers. 

Color.  Excellent ; 
T'n  cliarity  to  direct  the  wandering  pilgrim. 

AJic.  I  am  church-warden,  and  we  are  this  year 
To  build  our  steeple  up :  now,  to  save  charges, 
ni  get  a  high-crown*d  hat  with  five  low-beils, 
To  make  a  peal  shall  serve  as  well  as  Bow. 

Colojc.  Tis  wisely  cast. 
And  like  a  careful  steward  of  the  church; 
Of  which  the  steeple  is  no  pari,  at  least 
No  necessary  one. 

Bird.  Verily,  'tis  true. 


They  are  but  widced  synagogues,  where  those 

instruments 
Of  superstition  anti  idolatry  ring 
Warning  to  sin,  and  chyme  all  in — to  the  devil. 
Ban,   And,  'cause  there  be  such  swarms  of 
heresies  rising, 
ni  have  an  artist  frame  two  wondrous  weathei^ 

cocks 
Of  gold,  to  set  on  Paul's,  and  Grantham  steeple; 
To  shew  to  all  the  kingdom,  what  fashion  next 
The  wind  of  humour  hither  means  to  blow. ' 
Mic.  A  wicker-chair  will  fit  them  for  a  pulpit. 
Colax.  It  is  the  doctrine,  sir,  that  yon  respect. 
Mrs  Flower,  In  sooth,  I  have  heard  as  whole- 
some instructions 
From  a  zealous  wicker^chair,  as  e'er  I  did 
From  the  carved  idol  of  wainscot 

Ban,  Next,  I  intend  to  found  an  hospital 
For  the  decayed  professors  of  the  suburbs ; 
With  a  college  of  phyacians  too  at  Chelsea, 
Only  to  study  the  cure  of  the  French  pox ; 
That  so  the  rinners  may  acknowledge  me 
Their  only  benefactor,  and  repent. 

Colax,  You  have  a  care^  sir,  of  your  country's 

health. 
Mic  Then  I  will  sell  the  lead  to  dratch  the 

chancel. 
Ban,  I  have  a  rare  device  to  set  Dutch  wind- 
mills^' 
Upon  Newmariiet  Heath,  and  Salisbury  Plain, 
To  drain  the  fens. 

Colas,  The  fens,  sir,  are  not  there. 
Ban,  But  who  knows  but  they  may  be  ? 
Colax,  Very  right 
You  aim  at  the  prevention  of  a  danger. 

Mie,  A  porter's  frock  shall  serve  me  for  a  sur- 

£lice. 
wer.  Indeed  a  frock  is  not  so  ceremo- 
nious. 
Bon*  But  the  great  work  in  wliidi  I  mean  to 

glory, 
Is  in  the  raising  a  cathedral  church : 
It  shall  be  at  Ilog's  Norton ;  **  with  a  pur 
Of  stately  organs ;  more  than  pity  'twere 
Tne  pigs  should  lose  their  skill  for  want  of  prac- 
tice. 
Bird,  Organs!   fie  on  th^m  for  Babylonian 
bag-pipes. 


*7  I  have  a  rare  device,  &c. — In  the  reign  of  James  the  I.  and  the  beginning  of  his  successor's,  many 
schemes  were  proposed,  and  some  adopted,  thoogb  never  carried  into  exerutioo,  for  draioiog  the  ffrns. 
Among  olhen,  a  untcbman.  Sir  Cornelius  Vermuideo,  was  employed.  But  I  believe  fau  scheme  was 
difTerent  from  that  alluded  to  in  the  text. 

**  Hog't-Norton^  &c.— It  appears  by  Ray^t  Prwerbsy.  edit.  1749,  p.  258,  that  to  ssy.  You  wtre  bom  at 
Hog'^s^NoTton^  cimveyed  an  insinoatlon  of  boorish  rustical  behaviour.  The  (me  nami  of  the  town  is  Hoch 
horton^  and  it  is  sito^iM  in  the  county  of  Oxford.  Nash,  io  The  Apologie  of  Pierce  Peantteue,  4(o,  1593, 
Sign.  K  4,  says,  ^  If  tbotf  bcstowsf  any  curtesie  on  mee,  and  1  do  not  requite  It,  tlies  call  mee  cut,  and  I 
was  brongbt  up  at  Hogge  Norton,  toAcrs  Pigges  play  on  the  orgattt,** 
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Mia  Then  for  the  pMiitiac»  I  bethink  nufMlf 
Thftt  I  hftie  teeo  in  mother  Kedcnp'B  bnll»  ^ ' 
In  Minted  doth,  the  itory  of  the  prodignL 

Cefaff.  iind  that  ffiM^  lor  very  fowl  Me  mkI 
moraL 
Siry  yoQ  ere  wise ;  whet  lerve  Egj^tnapyiMude, 
Ejihwiew  tefrfet,  Bebjrhminn  toeren, 
Carina  CoUomt*  Tnyan's  wnteMiofh% 
Domitien'B  unphithentre^  the  wtim  eoil 
Of  iipMmnoe  end  Bredifolily  ? 
Rome  6oartth'd  when  her  capitol 
And  ell  her  godi  dtvelc  bet  in 
Since  PeriM  auvble  and  Cerii 
jBincerea  ner  gnnaj  mmpw,  wieci  lae  mi 
To  Bupeiititioai  aad  from  thenee  lo  rami 
Yoa  lee^  thai  ia  oar  chaKhei^  gleriout  ftiUae^ 
Bkh  oopei,  aad  other  eraeoMniiof 
Draw  wondering  ejret  froa 
Unto  a  wanloo  genug ;  aa 
Juch  edinoet^  end  each  gofgceae  taj% 
Do  moee  proeleuB  oor  uuaaiijfV  wealth  than 

And  lenre  bat  hke  ee  maay  gidad  baki 
1*  entice  a  fereign  fee  to  oor  mrasiea. 
Go  in,  there  ie  a  dam  will  ihew  van,  ar, 
What  sweet  Mmpficity  oar  greamieM  ueed : 
Hoar  ia  the  egeaf  geld  no  diaroh  was  gilded. 

[Ent  MicmoPBEPES. 
Ben.  O,  I  beta  thoagM  oa^  t  I  wUl  straighi- 

waj  baiU 
A  frce-sAool  here  in  Lnadon ;  a  ff ee  lehool 
For  the  ednoation  of  Toang  gentlemeo. 
To  study  how  to  drink  and  take  tobaooo ; 
To  swear,  to  roar,  to  dice,  to  drahy  to  qaartel. 
'Twill  be  the  great  Qymeasiem  of  the  reelm, 
The  Frootisieriam  ^  of  Oteat  Brittany. 
And  for  their  better  study,  1  wiU  fbrmshthem 
With  a  large  library  of  drapers  books. 
C0Um.  i'will  pal  dowB  Bodly'%  and  the  Vati. 

can. 
Royal  Baaaasus !  bow  many  spheres  dy  yoa 
Above  the  earthly  dell  Microprepes ! 
I  hope  to  lire  to  see  you  baiki  si  stew 
Shall  out-brave  Venice:  to  repair  oM  Tyburn, 
And  make  it  cedar.    This  magnificent  coarse 
Doth  pefchase  voo  en  iamkormlity. 
In  them  you  hmld  your  bonaor  to  remain 
The  eiample  aad  the  wonder  of  aosterity ; 
While  other  hide-bound  churls  oo  grudge  them- 

aelves 
The  charges  of  atomb. 


Ben.  But  ni  have  one 
In  which  Til  lie  embalm'd  with  mynh  ■adcuas. 
And  richer  ungjB«nts  than  the  Egypdaa  )aap: 
And  all  that  this  my  pradoae  tooih  may  Arabh 
The  land  with  mommy. " 

Co4sir.  Tooderis'aghm 
Will  shew  yoa  phHaaad  msdsii  of  allmemmerti 
Forn/d  the  oU  way.    Yea  amy  iavant  aaew; 
Twill  make  for  yoor  more  glory. 

Bea.  Colai,  troeu 

SCENE  nL 


Mm,  nmsearethe 
Chaaaasi  a  Mhm  ee  li^hfy 
parts,  that  he  tUeks  ao 


«h» 
lew  fl|pirited  fel* 


notaspve  todmae  dieailiBk  that  uthsswise  his 
merits  are  capable  oC 

CeaUVU%  BftlClOPSTCKinL 

CAeaaas.  I  wonder  that  I  beer  ae  sews  from 

ooort. 
Coltup.  All  hail  onto  the  heaoarabie  CfaaanQS. 
CAeaaas.  The  heaaniableCheaaas!    n:iBde- 


I  am  a  privy  ooansellor :  oor  new  honenn 
Cannot  so  alter  as,  as  that  we  can 
Forget  oar  friends.    Walk  with  as,  ooi 

Mkrof,  It  ponies  me  to  think  whet  worth  I 
have^ 
That  they  should  pot  so  great  an  booaar  eaase. 

Cda*.  Sir,  I  do  know  and  see,  end  so  do  all 
That  have  not  wiHbl  bliodncsi^  what  rare  skill 
Of  wisdom,  policy,  judgment^  and  the  rest 
Of  the  itate-virtaes  sit  withui  dhis  breast, 
As  if  it  were  their  perfauaeat;  bat  as  yet 
I  am  not,  sn*,  the  heppy  messenger 
Tbet  tells  yoa,  yoa  are  called  onto  ^  Mm; 
Or  that  the  rudder  of  Great  Brittany 
Is  pot  ioto  your  hands,  that  yoa  may  steer 
Our  doating  DekM,  tilt  she  be  arrived 
At  the  blew'd  port  of  happiness,  and  surnanwd 
The  ForhuMU  hk^  from  yoa  that  are  the  fortu- 
nate. 

CAeaawi.  Tis  strange  that  I,  the  best  cxpe- 
riei^oed. 
The  skilfoHest,  and  the  rarest,  of  aH  carpenters, 
Should  not  be  yet  a  privy  connsellor ! 
Sorely  the  state  wants  eyes ;  or  has  drunk  opiem, 
I  And  sleeps !  but  when  it  wakes,  k  cannot  cfasse 


In  mother  Redeap't  hall. 


In  painted  cloth,  tht  ftory  of  the  prodigal — Mother  Redcap*i  ball  probably  steed  where  a  boeie  be- 
twren  London  mod  llampstead  h  tlill  dintinguisbed  by  the  sign  of  thh  old  lad>'s  bead.     The  story  of  tke 

Prodigal  in  painted  clotb  was  a  very  common  one.    l-alstafmys  to  Mrs  Qaickly,  ** for  tby  wallSf 

—  a  prrtty  slfgbt  drollery,  or  the  Story  of  the  Prodigal,  or  tbe  German  Uaotiog  to  water  worik,  is  worths 
thousand  of  tbc»e  bed-bangings,  and  tbesc  fly-bitlea  tapestries." 

^  The  f^rontiiteriuM'^Frantitterium  signifies  a  dobterf  a  coUece.  The  word  occais  in  AUwrnfamt 
yo\.  7.  S. 

3'  With  nNMiasy.~See  note  on  Bird  in  a  C^ge,  VoU  I.  p«  SS6. 
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Bat  meettbe  furious  beams  of  my  deteiti^  * 
Bright  as  the  rising  son,  and  say  to  fiogland^ 
Ei^andy  behold  my  light ! 

jftcr^.«Miake  me  a  coostable  I 
Make  me,  that  am  the  simplest  of  my  neighbours^ 
So  great  a  magistrate !  so  powerful  an  officer ! 
I  blush  at  mjr  unworthiness.  .  A  constable ! 
The  very  pruoe  o'  the  pariah !  You  are  one,  sir,  I 
Of  an  ability  to  discharge  it  better ;  | 

Let  me  resign  to  you. 

Ckamnuu  How  J  I  a  constable  ? 
What  migbt  I  be  in  your  opinion,  sir  ? 

Aiierop,  A  carpenter  of  worship. 

ClUntnus.  Very  well : 
And  yet  you  would  make  me  a  constable* 
rii  eridemly  demonstrate,  that  of  all  men 
Yoor  carpenters  are  best  statesmen  i  of  all  car- 
penters, 
Jf  brnng  the  best,  am  best  of  statesmen  too. 
Ifflapiie»  sir,  the  oonmionwealth  a  leg* 
Or  a  rode  block  of  wood ;  your  statesman  comes^ 
(For  bjf  that  word  1  mean  a  carpenter) 
And  with  the  saw  of  policy  divides  it 
Into  so  many  boards,  or  several  orders, 
Of  prince,  nobility,  gjentr? >  and  the  other 
Inferior  boards,  ^ni  vulgar;  fit  for  nothing 
But  to  make  stiles,  or  planks  to  be  trod  over, 
Or  trmmpled  on*    This  adds  unto  the  log, 
CaiTd  commonwealth,  at  least  some  smsll  perfec- 
tion; 
Bat  afterwards  he  planes  them»  and  so  makes 
The  oonunouwealt^  that  was  before  a  board, 
A  jpretty  wainscot.    Some  he  carves  with  titles 
Otlordy  or  knight,  or  gentleman ;  some  stand  plain. 
And  serve  us  more  lor  use  than  ornament  s 
We  call  them  yeomen;  (boards  now  out  of 

fashion:) 
And,  lest  the  disproportion  break  the  frame^ 
Hep  with  the  pegs  of  amity  and  concord^ 
(As  with  the  glue-pot  of  good  government) 
Joints  'em  together ;  makes  an  absolute  edifice 
Of  the  republia    State-skill'd  Machiavel 
Wap  certainly  a  carpenter;  yet  you  think 
Ji  constable  a  giant-dignity. 

Micrcj^m  Pray  Heaven  tha^  Icarus  like^  I  do 
not  melt 
The  waxen  plumes  of  my  ambition  I 
Or  that,  from  this  bright  chariot  of  the  sun 
I  fail  not  headlong  down  with  Phaeton, 
J[  have  aspired  so  high ;  make  me  a  constable. 
That  have  not  yet  attain'd  to  she  Greek  tongue ! 
Why  *tia  his  omoe  for  to  keep  the  peace, 
Uia  Majesty's  peace.    I  am  not  fit  to  keep 
His  Majesty's  hogs,  much  less  his  peace,  the  best 
Of  all  has  jewels^    How  dare  I  presume 
To  cfaarsc  a  man  in  the  king's  name  I  I  faint 
Under  the  burthen  of  so  great  a  place, 
Whoae  weight  migbt  press  down  Atlas.    Magjs> 

trates 
Are  onlj  8ompter>horses.    Nay,  they  threaten  me 
To  make  me  warden  of  the  church. 
Am  1  a  fiatriot  ?  or  have  I  ability 
To  present  knights-recosanCi  dei^-retlen^ 


Or  gentlemen-fbmicators  ? 
Colas*  You  have  worth 
Richly  enamelld  with  modesty; 
And,  though  your  lolty  merit  might  sit  crowii'd 
On  Caucasus,  or  the  Pyreneun  mriuntarna, 
Ynu  choose  the  humbler  TaJiey,  and  hod  rather 
Grow  a  safe  shrub  below,  than  dare  the  winds^ 
And  be  a  cedar.    Sir,  you  know,  there  is  not     - 
Half  so  much  honour  in  the  pilot's  piece. 
As  danger  in  the  storm.    Poor  windy  titles 
Of  dignity,  and  offices  that  puff  up 
The  bubble  pride,  till  it  swell  big  and  burst, 
What  are  they  but  brave  notfai^?  Toys,  call'd 

honour^ 
Make  them  on  whom  they  are  bestowed,  no  better 
Than  glorious  slaves,  the  servants  of  the  vulgar* 
Men  sweat  at  helm  as  much  as  at  the  oar. 
There  is  a  ghus  within  shaU  show  you,  sir, 
The  vanity  of  these  silk-worms,  that  do  think 
They  toil  not,  'cause  they  spin  so  fine  a  thread. 

Mtcrop.  ru  see  it.    Honour  is  a  baby's  rattle ; 
And  let  blind  Fortune,  where  she  will,  bestow  her: 
Lay  me  on  earth,  and  1  shall  fall  no  lower.  [Exit. 
Chaunui,  Colas,  what  news  I 
CoUut.  The  Persian  emperor 
Is  desperately  sick. 

ChaunvM,  Heaven  take  his  soul ! 
When  I  am  the  ^^rand  sophy,  as  'tis  likely 
I  may  be^  Colas,  thou  art  made  for  ever. 

Colax,  The  Turk,  they  say,  prepares  again  for 

Poland. 
Ckmunuu  And  I  no  bashaw  yet  ?  Sultan,  re- 
pent it ! 
Coiax,  The  state  of  Venice  too  is  in  distrac- 
tion. 
Chaunui.  And  can  that  state  1)e  so  supinely 
negligent. 
As  not  to  know  whom  they  may  ohuse  their  duke  i 
Colax,  Our  merchants  do  report  the  inhabitants 
there 
Are  now  in  consultation  for  the  settling 
The  crown  upon  a  more  deserving  head 
Than  bis  that  bears  it. 

CAettsas.  Then  my  fortunes  riie 
Oil  confident  wings,  and  all  my  hopes  fly  certain. 
Colax,  be  bold;  mou  see'st  we  Prestei^John. 
Well,  England,  of  all  countries  in  theworM, 
Most  blind  to  thine  own  good.    Other  nations 
Woo  me  to  take  the  bridle  in  my  heads  ' 

With  gifts  and  presents.    Had  I  lived  in  Rome, 
Who  durst  with  Chaunus  stand  a  oaadidate? 
I  might  have  choice  of  S^jdM^  Consul,  Tribune, 
Or  the  perpetual  Dictator's  place. 
I  could  discharge  'em  all ;  I  know  my  merits 
Are  large  and  boundless.  A  Ciesar  might  be  hew'd 
Out  of  a  oarpenteiv  if  a  skilful  workman 
But  undertook  it. 

Colax,  *T'\%  a  worthy  confidence. 
Let  birds  of  night  and  shame,  with  their  owls  eyes, 
Not  dare  to  gaze  upon  the  sun  of  h<>nour : 
They  are  no  precedents  for  eagles.    Bats, 
Dke  dun  Micropsychus,  things  of  earth  and  lead, 
May  love  a  private  safety ;  men  in  whom 
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Promedieiit  has  tpent  mnch  of  his  stolen  fire, 
MoQDt  upwards  hke  a  Barney  and  court  bright 

honour^ 
Hedged  in  witii  thoasaad  dangers !  What's  a  man 
Without  desert?  And  what's  desert  to  him 
That  does  not  know  he  has  it  ?  Is  he  rich. 
That  holds  nithtn  his  house  some  buried  chests 
or  gold  or  pearl,  and  knows  not  where  to  look 

shero? 
What  was  the  loadstone  till  the  use  was  found. 
Bat  a  foul  dotard  on  a  fouler  mistress? 
#    I  praise  joor  Acgus'  ejes,  that  not  alone 

Shoot  their  beams  forwards,  but  reflect  and  tnm 
Back  on  themselves,  and  find  an  object  there 
More  worthy  their  intentiTe  oontemplatioo. 
You  are  at  home  no  stranger,  but  are  grown 
Acquainted  with  your  virtues,  and  can  tell 
What  use  the  pearl  is  of,  which  dunf^hill-cooks 
Scrape  into  dirt  again.    This  searchingjudgment 
Was  not  intended  to  work  wood,  but  men. 
Honour  attends  you.    I  shall  live  to  see 
A  diadem  crown  that  head.  There  n  within 
A  glass  that  will  acquaint  you  with  all  places 
Of  dignity,  authority,  and  renown. 
The  state  and  carriage  of  them  :  chute  the  best, 
Such  as  deserve  you,  and  refuse  the  rest. 

Chaunus.  I  go,  that  want  no  worth  to  merit 

honour: 
Tis  honour  that  wants  worth  to  merit  me. 
Fortune,  thou  arbitress  of  human  things, 
Thy  credit  is  at  stake :  if  I  but  rise, 
llie  world's  opinion  will  conceive  th'  hast  eyes. 

[Ent. 

SCENE  III. 
Oroylcs,  Aorgus. 

Rot.  These  are  the  extremes  of  Meekness. 
Orgylus,  an  angry,  quarrelsome  man,  moved  with 
the  least  shadow  or  appearance  of  injury.  The 
other  in  defect,  Aorgus,  a  fellow  too  patient,  or 
rather  insennble  of  wrong,  that  he  is  not  capable 
of  the  grossest  abuse. 

Org,  Persuade  me  not :  he  has  awaked  a  fury 
That  carries  steel  about  him.  Dag^  '^  and  pistols ! 
To  bite  his  thumb  at  me !  ^' 

Aor.  Why  should  not  any  man 
Bite  his  own  thumb? 

Org*  At  me !  Wear  I  a  sword 
To  see  men  bite  their  thumbs  ?  Rapiers  and  dag- 
gers- 
He  is  tlie  son  of  a  whore. 

Aor.  That  hurts  not  vou. 
Had  he  bit  yours,  it  haii  been  some  pretence 
T*  have  moved  this  anger :  he  may  bite  his  own, 
And  eat  it  toow 

Org.  Muskets  and  cannons !— eat  it  ? 
If  he  dare  eat  it  in  contempt  of  me, 


He  shall  eat  soowtfaing  else  too  that  rides  here: 
ni  try  his  ostrich  stomach. 

Aor.  Sir,  be  patient. 

Org.  You  lye  in  your  throat,  and  I««iU  not. 

Aor.  To  what  purpose  is  this  impertiaeBt  oisii- 
nessf 
Pray,  be  milder. 

Org.  Your  mother  was  a  whore,  and  I  will  aot 
pat  it  up. 

Aor.  Why  should  so  slight  a  toy  thus  trouUe 
you? 

Org.  Your  father  was  faai^ged^  and  I  will  be 
revenged. 

Aor,  When  reasQo  doth  in  equal  baianoe  poise 
The  nature  of  tiro  inpories^  yours  to  me 
Lies  heavy,  when  that  other  would  not  turn 
An  even  soUe ;  and  yet  it  moves  not  me; 
My  anger  is  not  up. 

Org.  But  1  wiU  raise  it 
You  are  a  fool ! 

Aor,  I  know  it ;  and  shall  I 
Be  angrv  for  a  truth  ? 

Org.  You  are  besides 
An  arrant  knave ! 

Aor.  So  are  my  betters,  sir. 

Org.  I  cannot  move  him— O  my  sp1een-^t 
rises: 
For  Tery  anger  I  could  eat  m j  knuckles. 

Aor,  You  may,  or  bite  your  thumb,  sifsone  to 
me. 

Org,  You  are  a  homed  beast ;  a  rerj  cackold. 

Aor,  Tis  my  wife's  faulty  not  mine;  I  have  no 
reason 
Than  to  be  angry  for  another's  sin. 

Org.  And  I  did  graft  your  horns:  yon  might 
have  come 
And  found  us  glewed  together  like  two  goats, 
And  stood  a  witness  to  your  transformation. 

Aor.  Why  if  I  had,  1  am  so  far  from  ang^, 
I  would  have  e*en  fallen  down  upon  my  knce% 
And  desired  Heaven  to  have  forgiven  you  both. 

Org.  Your  children  are  all  bastards;  not  one 
of  them. 
Upon  my  knowledge,  of  yonr  own  lie^tting. 

Aor.  Why  then  I  am  Che  more  beholden  to 
them 
That  they  will  call  me  father.     It  was  lust 
Perchance  that  did  beget  theAi ;  but  I  am  sure 
Tis  charity  to  keep  tlie  infiants. 

Org.  Not  yet  stirred  ! 
Tis  done  of  mere  contempt :  he  will  not  oow 
Be  angry,  to  express  his  scorn  of  me. 
Tis  above  patience  this ;  insuflfenble. 
Proclaim  me  coward,  if  I  piit  up  this ! 
Dotard,  you  will  be  angry,  «vill  you  not  ? 

Aor.  To  see  how  strange  a  course  fond  wrsth 
doth  go ; 


'^  Dagt.-^Ste  note  148  to  The  Spanitk  Tragedy^  Vol.  T.  p.  499. 

ss  To  tite  his  ikumh  tt  me. — W  hicb  is  a  disgrace  to  tbero,  if  they  bear  it ;  as  it  is  explained  by  Sbtikf 
sf  eare.    See  Borneo  and  Julkty  A.  i.  &•  If  ami  Mr  Steeveu*s  i)0|e  thereto. 
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Yoo  will  be  aogrj  'caase  I  am  not  so. 

Org.  I  can  endure  no  longer :  if  yoar  spleen 
Lie  in  jour  breech,  thus  I  will  kick  it  up — ^ 

[Hie  kicks  him. 

Aor,  Alpha,  Beta^  Gamma,  Delta,  Ep&ilon, 
Zeta,  Eta,  llieta,  iota,  Kappa,  Lambda,  Mu,  Nu, 
Xi,  Omicron,  Pi,  Ro,  Sigma,  Tau,  Upsilon,  Phi, 
Chi,  Psi,  Omega. 

Org,  How  !  What  contempt  is  this  ? 

Aar.  An  antidote 
Against  the  poison,  anger.    'Twas  prescribed 
A  Roman  emperor,  that  on  every  injury 
Repeated  the  Greek  alphabet ;  that  being  done. 
His  anger  too  was  over.    This  good  rule 
I  learn  d  from  him,  and  practise. 

Org.  Not  yet  angry! 
Still  will  you  vex  me  r  I  will  practise  too. 

[Kicks  agaifu 

Aor.  Aleph,  Beth,  GimeL 

Org.  What  new  alphabet 
Is  this? 

Aor.  The  Hebrew  alphabet  that  I  use, 
A  second  remedy. 

Org.  O,  my  torment  still ! 
Are  not  your  buttocks  angry  with  my  toes  f 

Aor.  For  au^ht  I  feel,  your  toes  have  more 
occasion 
For  to  be  angry  with  my  buttocks. 

Org.  Well, 
ril  try  your  physic  for  the  third  assault ; 
And  exercise  the  patience  of  your  nose. 

Jar.  A,  B,  C,  D,  E,  F,  G,  H,  I,  K,  I^  M,  N, 
0,P,Q,R,S,T,U,W,X,r,Z. 

Org.  Are  you  not  angry  now  ? 

Aor.  Now,  sir !  why  now  ? 
Now,  have  you  done  ? 

Org.  O,  'tis  a  mere  plot  this^ 
To  ieer  my  tameness;  will  no  sense  of  wrong 
Waken  the  let! largy  of  a  coward's  soul  ? 
Will  not  this  rouse  her  from  her  dead  sleeo.  nor 
this?  ^ 

Apr.  Why  should  I,  sir^  be  angry,  if  I  suffer 
An  injuiy  ?  Ic  is  not  guilt  of  mine : 
No,  let  it  trouble  them  that  do  the  wrong. 
Nothing  but  peace  approaches  innocence. 

Org.  A  bitterness  o'er-flows  me ;  my  eyes 
flame, 
Hjr  blood  boils  in  roe,  all  my  faculties 
Of  soul  and  body  move  in  a  disorder. 
His  patience  hath  so  tortured  m^ :  sirrah,  villain, 
1  will  dissect  thee  with  my  rapier*s  poin^ 


Rip  op  each  vein  and  sinew  of  my  stoick,  ^^ 
Anatomize  him,  searching  every  intrail, 
To  see  if  Nature,  when  she  made  this  ass, 
This  suffering  ass,  did  not  forget  to  give  him 
Some  gall. 

Colax.  Put  it  up,  good  Orgylus, 
Let  him  not  glory  in  so  brave  a  death. 
As  by  your  hand ;  it  stands  not  with  your  honour 
To  stain  your  rapier  in  a  coward's  blood. 
The  Lesbian  lions,  in  their  noble  rage. 
Will  prey  on  bulls,  or  mate  the  unicorn ;  ^' 
But  trouble  uot  the  uainted  butterfly ; 
Ants  crawl  securely  by  them, 

Orgs  ^ris  intolerable. 
Would  thou  wer't  worth  the  killing  ! 

CoUus,  A  good  wish. 
Savouring  as  well  discretion,  as  bold  valour. 
Think  not  of  such  a  baffled  ^^  ass  as  this. 
More  stone  than  man.  Medusa's  head  has  turn'd 

him. 
There  is  in  ants  a  choler,  every  fly 
Carries  a  spleen.  Poor  worms,  being  trampled  on, 
Turn  tail,  as  bidding  battle  to  the  ^et 
Of  their  oppressors.    A  dead  palsy,  sure. 
Hath  struck  a  desperate  numbness  through  his 

soul. 
Till  it  be  grown  insensible.    Mere  stupidity 
Hath  seized  him.    Your  more  manly  soul,  I  find, 
Is  capable  of  wrong,  and,  like  a  flint. 
Throws  forth  a  fire  into  the  striker's  eyes. 
You  bear  about  you  valour's  whetstone,  anger, 
Which  sets  an  edge  upon  the  sword,  and  makes  it 
Cut  with  a  spirit  '  You  conceive  fond  patience 
Is  an  injustice  to  ourselves;  the  suffering 
One  injury  invites  a  second ;  that 
Calls  on  a  third,  till  wrongs  do  multiply. 
And  reputation  bleed.    How  bravely  anger 
Becomes  that  marcial  brow  !  A  glass  within 
Will  shew  you,  sir,  when  your  great  spleen  doth 

rise. 
How  fury  darts  a  lightning  from  your  eyes. 
Org.  Learn  anger,  sir,  against  you  meet  me 
next; 
Never  was  man  like  me  with  patience  vex'd. 

[Exit. 
Aor.  I  am  so  far  from  anger  in  myself, 
That  'tis  my  grief  I  can  make  others  so. 

Colax.  It  |>roves  a  sweetness  in  your  disposition^ 
A  gentle,  wmning  carriage — deai*  Aorgus, 
O  give  me  leave  to  open  wide  n\y  breast, 
And  let  so  rare  a  friend  into  my  soul ! 


^  ^loicjfc.— The  early  editions  read  tiorqusd — ^Tbe  alteration  by  Mr  Dodsley* 

''  Mate  the  «iitconi.-«To  t/Mtt^  sometimes  signifies  to  oppose  or  contend  with ;  as  in  BnU  a  Wife  and  ha99 
«  Wife,  vol.  3,  p.  4&3,  edition  1778  : 

"  he  stood  up  to  me. 

And  moled  my  commands." 
And  tomVliines  to  overcome. 

As  in  Ftyar  Bacon  and  Fryar  Bungay^  by  Green,  Sign.  B  2  : 
"  Burden,  what  are  yon  mated  hj  this  frolicke  fryer  ?*' 
^  J7«^dL— See  note  7^  p .  404.  of  thb  vol. 
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"^  >  ;  3:  iSx-^  c  ^.^■  •**  r:.-3d  :&«  wads 
"I  <  *er  ciic-*  tr^*i<  ;  £-•«  H  :«■■*.  it 


A-o  ^f•■-.^^ 


— . « 


•P 


V  •  >«■     •Tw  4  ..-  ■.-r<-L    «.»,  a  s«il  &e  Toara» 

t\«:<i. :   ^-roic^oe!   Let  tbe  bottH  vaid 

1  «  «cu'^  a:  9«ca.  a^c  £/«:c^*v«  korstfar  offustc 

•»-  i     t-  lr\*t  '.-^b  «c  .err,  ;c  p.  A^H 

^  ci  t<-v  .V     2  ^e  *  c2.aL     !•  s»  not  diriw 
1  » •  fi»e  I  .» ^.'^ttl  CT\>«  («i«.  »Tt  •"^.'•^ 

\\    .  «€  V  u  ^e  '^'trse**.  ar«i  m.  jr^i  •ov, 
\\.m  »w«vi  a  ra"«*Tes*  <^*«  -^^  urr«c  \.>cr  brov. 

J  -^^  i  -  J.V  I  a./>t  t«c  '*^T.  *iw!  iberctbre  go; 
V.  :.  ^  i:^rv>c:j.  •  -  be  ar^r^  u«x 

SCENE  I\'. 
AL.tn»,  E1E05. 

K,*  TSe  m\t  «re  ihr  ntrwnr?  of  TroA;  Ai»- 
:  <v  •"«*  t^"-  arTv<art»  tfeat  cu  k:m9« it  «h;ck  » 
r.  *i  b.*;  a*  J  F*r^i\  ote  t*'at»  oat  of  an  itrt»  10  be 
i..v«^".i  rL.*K«,*i"sartrW«s  bis qtiaii lies ;  tlwaac 
c  rr.*i£  1.  Jefcodi^  a  faiselioodi  tbeochu-  adendni^ 
.a  «'ct  >  IOC  a  tmth. 

J  .'i.  i  hear  TiVre  woodTroos  va&mt  ? 

hirx'm,  I !  a:*?^ 
\\  ho  co.d  TOO  I  fia«  raliant  ? 

«^Ai2.  Tbe  •cKH  »reaks  k. 

»»-«.  S^  U  ik ceiled:  Bot  di«s  sbe  speak 

J.'j;   1  am  iD**eed  the  Hector  of  tbe  aje ; 

Bel  >*^  ai..j  T»u  Ac*iil«?s. 

Nok.  1  am  iK^i  Ai  h:l.c^    I  confess 

1  am  DO  cui«ard.<— TbttI  the  wurld  s}iould  tbiok 


I  «■  aa  AcbOks!  jet  ifae  voM  w| 
Call  Me  »lMt  ihe  please. 

jUa.  Nest  10  my  Taloor, 
'WW&  bit  far  ynqra  awkf  ii€iu  hopei 
T'^HS  s  feponrd. 

firaa.  I  may  ba?e  mj  alMre; 
Bat  ike  las  Takmr  aliew'd  in  ChristcaioB^ 

Wai  B  liF|MDCOi. 

Akz,  Valaar  in  LepanCo? 
He  ai^bft  he  ihoi^t  so^  ar»  bj  tfaenr  chatioev 


I  haiv  faoad  faim  a  ponr  hatted  snake ; 
Str,  I  have  wrif  fan,  and  procJauD'cf  Aim  oowast 
C^  erarr  past  f  dbe  dty, 

fuW.  Wbo? 

^iWx.  Lrpvlft 
Tbe  1  Aioor,  lir,  that  joa  Mft  aradi  mown. 

£<r««.  LqiiiAo  «w  DO  ana,  sir,  hat  the  pi»oe 
Marie  tamoas  bv  tbe  x^sandi  TDeiiUQD*4  battle 
Betwuc  the  Ta^  and  Chngdus. 

Juu.  Crr  yaa  mercy! 
Tbrti  the  Ltfanio  that  I  aieant,  it  seesBSi 
Was  hnr  jepamo's  maiie-sake.    I  can 
Fmd  that  to«  arc  well  skiUM  in  history. 

Not  a  whit !  a  nofke,  I !  1  oonld  peip- 


I 


froia  Adan  diNm«anl»  hot  wbat^  dint 
To  bMtnry  ?  All  that  I  know  b  only 
The  oripoal,  conttnuanoe^  heigbt,  and  ^Ittfatni 
Of  evrry  ooaunonwealth.    I  hae  read  nothing 
Bat  RaiBicK  livr,  Tadtus  Saetoaiu^ 
Appian*  Dion,  JaBia%  "  Puereohis» 
With  Flofni»  JasB<  Siilatt,  and  some  few 
Mure  of  the  Latin.    For  the  modern,  I 
Hare  all  aithoat  book.    Gallo-Be^coSt  ^  ] 

Philip  dc  Coasibes*  klachiaFely  Guieumn&ne^       ] 
The  Tarkah  aad  Fcrption  hisUMies 
With  those  of  SpajaTrTsnce,  and  the  Netfaeriaiidk 
For  Eivbid.  Mrdore  Vii^^l,  CanihfieiH  S^oe^ 
And  a  wattn  of  ferty  noie  -.  nothing  « 

Alas  f  to  ooe  tbaA  read  in  bostorics. 
In  the  Greek  1  bare  a  smack  or  sa,  at 
Xcoophon,  HenMlQtiiai  Thacy(&de%  and 
Siov*s  chnmicie. 

Almz,  Betiere  me,  sir,  and  that  \ 

Stow  s  Chronide  is  my  good  Greek :  yon  fiolr 
Think  who  writ  it !  EKi  yoo  not  see  taml  Are 
Yoa  blinded  ?  I  am  the  man. 

Etrm.  Then  I  mast  namher 
Yoo  with  my  hr»t  anthors  u  my  lihrarr.  \ 

Jki.  Sir,' the  lest  too  are  mine,  hat  tfaoc  I 
tare  em 


V  I,  .v,.«f..  _Tbi*  fiwaas  haMie«  hetvecn  the  IWfcs  aad  Ihe 
II  h  Hipf>c^^  f  haw  heea  aae  af  the  mast  hiaady  fmaniinto  whieh  e^er 
part  of  ib«^  \  rortiaas,  was  abaot  T5C6;  and  oa  that  of  tbe  Tarks  *•>«  Ham 
accoiiCt  wf  it  ia  hn%^U$$  Hun*ry  ^ftke  Tmrkty  1C8I,  p.  9T(k    m  die  Veactiaa 
\aiitt>  »rneJ,  aul  bad  the  aiisfortane  to  lose  bis  left  band  by  tte  shot  of  a 
s*  J  I.  rt  tut  -.So  all  tbe  cditioas.    It  was,  howeTer,  probably  Juimu  u  c  J 
'^L^l  *.fi.  £fci.s ...See  BOle  L  to  The  Bfir,  Yak  K  p^  IM. 
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With  other  names,  to  shan  the  opuiian 

Of  nrrngMWf ;  «o  the  s«btle  caranal 

bftlls  one  book  BeUarimie,  'notfaer  ToiMiu, 

fet  one  son's  lofaoor:botb.    You  lolii  «f  iraab* 

foa  cannot  chuse  but  hear  bow  load  faoM-speaks 
0/  my  experience  in  lUikhmetic : 
He  sojs  jroo  too  groMr  taear  perfectioo. 
Eir<m*  Far  from  it,  I ;  soom  iosight,  hut  no 
more. 
;  count  the  stars,  can  |^  the  iotol  sum, 
liw  many  «tfids  there  be  i'fhe  sea ;  but  tbeso  , 
ire  trifles  to  the  expert,  that  have  studied 
^enkethoMn's  ^  presidet.    Sir,  i  teve  bo  skill 
oanj  thing ;  if  I  have  any,  'tis 
D  languages,  but  jet  in  sooth  I  speak 
Nily  nsy  motlier  toagoe;  I  have  not  9in*d 
he  Hebrew,  Chaldee,  Sjrriac,  or  Arabic ; 
for  know  the  Ch-oek  with  all  her  dioletsts. 
Goliger  Mid  T«m  Coriafee  ^  both  excel  me. 
have  no  skill  in  French,  Italian,  Spanish, 
Bfkiab,  Egyptian,  China,  Persian  tongoea. 
ideed  cheliatin  I  was  wbipt  into; 
tt  Riiaaian,  Sclavooiati,  aad  Dalsutian, 
fich  Soaon,  DanisH,  and  Albanian  speech, 
bat  of  tibe  Cossoeks,  and  HnnfiBrian  too^ 
^th  BisoaiFS,  and  the  prime  of  languages ; 
pMh,  ^e(ph,  aed  Irish,  are  too  bard  for  tme 
$  be  fanailiar  in:  And  yet  some  think 
lift  tfcnMghfets  free)  that  I  do  speak  all  theoe 
s^I  wo#e  bom  in  each;  but  they  aaay  err 
hat  ikMk  so ;  'tis  not  ev*ry  jndgnKrnt  sits 

I  the  infaliible  choir.    To  lounfese  troth, 

II  Europe^  Asia,  and  Africa  too; 

It  in  AflBorica,  and  the  notv-fiauiid  world, 

rery  mnch  fear  there  be  some  iaiignages 

hat  wonld  go  aear  to  punle  m^ 

4dm9.  Very  likely. 

^  bmte  m  pretty  pittance  in  the  tongues: 

1^  £ieiOB»  I  am  now  more  ^pseral ; 

mn  sponk  aII  alike ;  there  is  nu  steanger 

!eo  reanote  a  nation  hears  me  talk, 

t  coniideotly  calls  me  countryman. 

le  witty  world,  giving  my  worth  her  due,     * 

mamea  me  the  confunon :  I  but  want 

I  orator  like  you  to  speak  my  praise. 

JEwtm.  Am  I  an  orator,  Alazon  ?  no ; 

oogb  it  hnth  pleased  the  wiser  few  to  soy 

■sosthenes  was  not  so  ekt^aent; 

t  fiaeiMb  will  latter,  aad  l«m »ot 4»oand 

belioTe  all  hyf>erboles:  sometbiag,  si«, 

PcfauDce  I  Kave,  bat  'tis  not  worth  the  daasing, 

^tdally,  Alazon,  in  your  presence. 

iim.  Your  mwdesty,  Eimb,  speaks  ^t  tnith 


Colax.  I  need  not  flatter  these,  thcy'U  .d<)'t 
theMscAres, 
And  cross  the  proverb,  that  was  wont  to  say, 
■One  mule  cloth  scrub  another :  here-ead)  a^s 
Hath  leam'd  to  claw  himself. 

Alai,  I  do  surpass 
All  orators.    How  like  you  my  onitions  ? 
Those  agmnst  Catilitie,  I  accoant  them  best 
Except  my  Philippics ;  all  acknowledge  me 
Above  the  three  great  orators  of  Rome. 

Eifwt.  What  dirce,  Aiaaon  ? 

Alae.  Marcos,  Tullius, 
And  Ck:ero,  the  best  of  all  the  three.' 

Eiron.  Why  those  three  names  are  all  tbe 
self-same  man's. 

Alag'  Then  all  is  one.  Were  ikose  three  naoKs 
three  men, 
I  should  excel  them  all.    And  then  for  poetry-^ 

Eiron,  There  is  no  poetry,  bat  Homer's  il kids. 

Alaz*  Alas  'twas  writ  i'  the  nonage  of  my  muses. 
You  understand  the  ItaliauP 

Eiron.  A  little,  sir ; 
1  have  read  Tasso. 

AkB»  And  Torqaoio  too? 

Eiron.  They're  still  the  same ! 

Mig.  I  find  you  very  skilful. 
Eiron, :I  err  only  to  sound  your  judgment. 
You  are  *  P<Mt  too  P 

Eiron.  The  world  may  thirdc  so. 
But  'tis  deceived,  and  I  am  sorry  far  it. 
But  I  wili  tell  you,  sir,  some  excellent  verses 
Made  by  a  friend  of  raifve ;  1  liave  not  read 
A  better  epigrBm  of  a  Neoteriqoe.  ^ 

Aha*  Pray,  do  my  eyes  the  favour,  sir,  to  let 
-ne  leam  'em. 

Eiron.  Strange  $9^$  there  hie  wert  seeny  that 
did  affright 
The  multitude ;  the  moon  toas  teen  by  mghf, 
And  mm'0fpem^d  hy  4af—^U  it  noft  good  ? 

Alas.  Excellent  good  !  proceed.  ' 

Eirrm.  Without  remorse. 
Each  star  and  planet  kept  'their  rented  eourst. 
What  here  could  fright  them  /  (Mark  the  answer 
now) 

0,  fir,  ask  not  that ; 
The  vulgar  know  not  why  theyfear,  nor  what, 
But  in  their  humours  too  inconstant  be  ; 
Nothing  seems  strange  to  them  but  constancy. 
Has  not  mv  fnend  approved  himself  a  poet? 

Alaz.  The  verses,  sir,  are  excellent;  tnit  yoi 
friend 
Approves  himself  a  thief. 

Eiron,  Why,  good  Alaeon  ? 

Alax,  A  plagiaiy,  I  mean :  tihn  verses,  sir/ 
Wcse^olen. 


your 


■^ 


^Peiite(^flsan*j  prendeni, — Probably  the  additions  nuide  by  John  Penketbman  to  Hopton^s  Concor' 
t€  tfyeart^  containiMg  a  new,  easy,  and  most  exact  cemputation  of  time  according  to  the  English  aceounU 


,8vo.  1616. 
*  7W  Coriaie.'^See  note  II  to  The  Ordinary, 


IVeofcrif  ic^.-<-New,  modero. 


MO 


THE  MUSE'S  LOOKING^LASS. 


[RA'KDOLPH* 


Eirim.  From  whom  ? 

Almx.  From  me,  believe't ;  I  made  'em. 

Einm.  llwy  weyftlas,  imwortfaj^nr,  yourows- 

Such  trifles  at  my  mue  had  Humbled  oo 
ThU  rooming 

Alas.  Nay,  tbej  maj  be  yoan:  I  told  yoo 
That  yoo  came  near  me,  iir.    Yooi^b  they  may 

be. 
Good  wits  may  jump :  ^'  but  let  me  tell  you,  Eiroo, 
Your  frieod  mutt  Heal  tbem,  if  be  have  *em. 

Coiax.  What  pretty  pilU  are  these !  TU  take 
them  o£— 
Yoo  are  leaned. 

AittM.  I  know  that 

Colax,  And  rirtuotts^ 

AUt9,  Titooofefls'd. 

Cola*.  A  i^ood  historian. 

Alas.  Who  dares  deny  it? 

Colas.  A  rare  arithmetician. 

AloM,  1  have  heard  it  often. 

Colax.  I  commend  your  care, 
That  know  your  virtues:  why  should  modesty 
Stop  good  men's  mouths  from  their  own  praise  r 

our  neighbours 
Are  envious,  and  will  rather  blast  our  memories 
With  infamy,  than  inmiortalnEe  our  names; 
When  fame  hath  taken  cold,  and  lost  her  voice, 
We  must  be  our  own  trumpets ;  careful  men 
Will  liave  an  inventory  of  their  goods ; 
And  why  not  of  their  virtues  ?  should  you  say 
You  were  not  wise,  it  were  a  sin  to  truth. 
Let  Eiron's  modesty  tell  bashful  lyes. 
To  cloak  and  mask  his  parts ;  he*s  a  fool  for^t. 
HTwas  heavenly  counsel  bid  us  know  ourtelves. 
You  may  be  confident,  chaunt  your  own  encomi- 
ums, 
Ring  out  a  panegyric  to  yourself, 
And  yourself  write  the  learned  commentaiy 
Of  your  own  actions. 

Aht.  So  1  have. 

Colax.  Where  is  it? 


Alaz.  Tis  stolen. 

Colar.  I  know  the  thief;  they csU him, Caw. 
Go  in,  good  sir,  there  is  within  a  gbas, 
rkat  will  present  you  with  a  felon's  iaoe. 

[EtU  ALAZ05. 

Eiron,  yoo  hear  the  news  ? 

Eiroik.  Not  I,  what  is  it? 

Colax.  That  you  are  heM  the  only  man  sf  sit. 

£troa.  Is'tcbrreBtyColai? 

Color.  Current  as  the  air. 
Every  man  breathes  it  for  a  oenaiocy. 

JBiTM.  This  is  the  first  time  I  heard  od%  is 
truth. 
Can  it  be  certain?  so  mocb  chanty  left 
In  men's  opinion  ? 

Coi^jr.  Yoo  call  it  charity. 
Which  is  their  duty :  virtue,  nr,  like  yoar*s, 
Commands  men^s  praises.    Emptioess  and  f<A\j, 
Such  as  Alaion  is,  use  their  own  toopies, 
While  real  worth  hean  her  own  prase,  not  speaks 

it 
Other  men's  mouths  become  your  trumpeters, 
And  winged  fame  proclaims  you  loudly  forth 
From  east  to  west,  till  either  pole  admire  yoo. 
Self-praise  is  bragging  and  begets  the  envy 
Of  them  that  bear  it,  while  esdi  man  therein 
Seems  undervalued :  yon  are  wisely  sileot 
In  your  own  worth,  and  therefore  'twere  a  an 
For  others  to  be  so :  the  fish  would  lose 
Their  being  mute,  ere  such  a  modest  worth 
Should  want  a  speaker :  yet,  sir,  I  would  bare  ysij 
Know  your  own  virtues,  be  aoquaioted  with  thea 

Eirom.  Why,  good  sir,  bring  me  hot  acquaint 
ed  with  theoi. 

Colojr.  There  is  a  glass  within  shews  you  youf 
self 
By  a  reflection;  go  and  speak  'em  there. 

Eiron.  I  should  he  glad  to  see  'em  anv  what 

[Exit  EiBol 

Rn.  Bedre  yourselves  again,  for  these  aresm 
Made  to  revive,  not  burden  with  delists.       J 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 
Ifrs  Flowekdew,  Bird,  Roscius. 

Bird.  My  indignation  boileth  like  a  pot» 
An  overheated  pot,  still, still  it  boileth; 
It  boileth  and  it  bobbleth  with  disdain. 

Mrs  Flower.  My  spirit  within  me  too  fumeth, 
I  say 
Fuiueth  and  steameth  up,  and  runneth  o'er 


I  With  hoW  wrath,  at  these  detif^ts  of  flesh. 

Ros.  The  actors  beg  your  silence— Hie  no^ 
virtue,  whose  extreme  we  would  present,  wssll 
a  name  both  in  the  Greek  and  Latin.  ,  , 

Bird,  Wants  it  a  name  ?  'tis  an  oncbristia 
virtue. 

Bm.  But  they  describe  it  such  a  modeitfi « 
directs  us  in  the  pursuit,  and  refosil  w.^ 
meaner  honours,  and  so  answers  to  Magosoios 
ty,  as  Liberality  to  Magnificence;  but  bere^t^ 


♦'  Good  Kits  m^jtmp^—Uet  note  17  to  AUttmder  and  Campaspe^ 
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hamour  of  the  persons,  bong  alreadj  forestalFd, 
and  no  pride  now  so  much  practi8ed»  or  counte- 
nanced, as  that  of  apparel,  let  me  present  jfou 
Philotimia,  an  o?er-corious  lad?,  too  neat  in  her 
attire ;  and  for  Aphilotimus,  Lnparus,  a  nasty 
sordid  sloven. 
Mr$  Flower.  Pride  is  a  Tanit j  worthy  the  cor- 
rection. 

PhILOTIICIA,  LuPARUSy  COLAX. 

PML  What  mole  dress'd  me  to-day  ?  O  pa- 
tience ! 

Who  would  be  troubled  with  these  moap-eyed 
chambermaids  ? 

There's  a  whole  hair  on  this  side  more  than 
t'other, 

I  am  no  lady  else !  come  on,  you  sloven. 

Was  ever  christian  madam  so  tormented 

To  wed  a  swine  as  I  am  ?  make  you  ready. 
Xttp.  1  would  the  tailor  had  been  hang'd,  for 
me. 

That  first  invented  dothes— O  nature,  nature ! 

More  cruel  unto  man  than  all  thy  creatures ! 

Calves  come  into  the  world  with  doublets  on ; 

And  oxen  have  no  breeches  to  put  off. 

The  lamb  is  born  with  her  freeze-coat  about 
her; 

Hogs  go  to  bed  in  rest,  **  and  are  not  troubled 

With   pulling  on  their  hose  and  shoes  i*  the 
morning, 

With  gartering,  girdling,  trussing,  buttoning. 

And  a  thousand  torments  that  afflict  humanity. 
Pkil.  To  see  her  negligence !  she  hath  made 
this  cheek 

By  mach  too  pale,  and  hath  forgot  to  whiten 

Toe  natural  redness  of  my  nose :  she  knows  not 

What  'tis  wants  dealbation.    O  fine  memory ! 

If  she  has  not  set  me  in  the  self-same  teeth 

That  I  wore  yesterday,  I  am  a  Jew. 

I>oes  she  think  that  I  can  eat  twice  with  the 


Or  that  my  mouth  stands  as  the  vulnr  does  ? 
Wbat^  are  you  snoring  there?  yoi?U  rise,  you 

sluggard. 
And  make  you  ready  ? 

Ijtp.  Rise,  and  make  you  ready  ? 
Two  works  of  that  your  happv  birds  make  one ; 
Tbejy  when  they  rise  are  ready.    Blessed  birds ! 
They»  fortunate  creatures !  sleep  in  their  own 

clothes, 
And  rise  with  all  their  feather-beds  about  them. 
Wooid  nakedness  were  come  again  in  fashion  ! 
J.  had  some  hope  then  when  the  breasts  went 

bare,* 


Their  bodies  too  would  have  come  to*l  in  time. 
FML  Beshrew  her  for't,  this  wrinkle  is  not 
fill*d. 
You'll  go  and  wash — ^you  are  a  pretty  husband ! 
Lup.  Our  sow  ne*er  washes,  yec  she  has  a  face 
Metbinkb  as  cleanly,  madam,  as  your's  is, 
If  you  durst  wear  your  own. 
Colax,  Madam  Superbia, 
You*re  studying  the  lady's  library. 
The  looking-glass ;  'tis  well !  so  great  a  beanty 
Must  have  her  ornaments.     Nature  adorns 
The  peacock's  tail  with  stars;  'tis  she  attires 
The  oird  of  paradise  in  all  her  plumes ; 
She  decks  the  fields  with  various  flowers ;  'tis  she 
Spangled   the   heaveos  with  ail  those  glorious 

lights; 
She  spotted  the  ermiu'sskin ;  and  arnr'd  the  fish 
In  silver  mail*    But  man  she  sent  forth  naked, 
Not  that  he  should  remain  so,  but  that  be, 
Endued  with  reason,  should  adorn  himself 
With  every  one  of  these.    The  silk-worm  is 
Only  man  s  spinster,  else  we  might  suspect 
That  she  esteem'd  the  painted  butterfly 
Above  her  master-piece.    You  are  the  image 
Of  that  bright  goddess,  therefore  wear  the  jewels 
Of  all  the  east ;  let  the  red-sea  be  ransack'd. 
To  make  you  glitter.    Look  on  Luparus, 
Your  husoand,  there,  and  see  how  in  a  sloven, 
All  the  best  characters  of  divinity. 
Not  yet  worn  out  in  man,  are  lost  and  buried. 
PkiL  I  see  it  to  my  grief;  pray  counsel  him. 
Colas,  This  vanity  in  your  nice   lady's  hu- 
mours. 
Of  being  so  curious  in  her  toys,  and  dresses, 
Makes  me  suspicious  of  her  honesty. 
These  cob-web  lawns  catch  spiders,  sir,  believe ; 
You  know  that  clothes  do  not  commend  the  man, 
But  'tis  the  living ;  though  this  age  prefer 
A  cloak  of  plush,  before  a  brain  of  art. 
You  understand  what  misery  'tis  to  have 
No  worth  but  that  we  owe  the  draper  for ; 
No  doubt,  you  spend  the  time  your  lady  loses 
In  tricking  up  her  body,  to  clothe  the  soul. 
Lup,  To  clothe  the  soul  ?  must  the  soul  too  be 
clothed  ^ 
I  protest,  sir,  I  had  rather  have  no  soul. 
Than  be  tormented  with  the  clothing  of  it. 

Ro$.  To  these  enter  the  extremes  of  modesty, 
a  near  kinswoman  of  the  virtues,  Anaiskyntia  or 
Impudence,  a  bawd,  and  Kataplectus  an  oveiv 
bashful  scholar ;  where  our  author  hopes,  the  wo>- 
men  will  pardon  him,  if,  of  four-and-(wenty  vices 
he  presents  but  two,  pride  and  impudence,  of 
I  their  sex. 


4^  Hh*  go  to  bed  and  rett.^Probably  all  drett^  or  a$  drui,    SL  P. 

^  I  had  tome  hope  then  when  the  breatis  went  bare, — How  far  the  ladies  of  the  times  were  censorable 
in  this  particular,  may  be  seen  in  HoUar'a  Ornatas  MtUiebris  Anglicanua,  Tb«i  rigid  puritans  discovered 
almost  every  evil  to  be  the  consequence  of  this  unrestrained  freedom  of  dress^  agahist  which  they  wpre 
continually  ponring  out  the  most  severe  invecUTes. 
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0CENB  IL 
Akaiskthtia,  Kataflxctv*. 


I 


Ctffor.  Teadi  m  to  4o  my  too  h  cmf  Aaooone. 


FkiL  Here  ooine»  Amiakyntia  loo ;  O  IbMt ! 
AcolastoB  mad  Aiotus  have  leat  Ibr  ae^ 
And  vay  breath  noi  ptsrtimiad  jet ! 

Kat,  O  sweet  mutber. 
Are  the  gentiemcs  tfaew  liieady  f 

An&ii.  Coma  awaj. 
Are  y<ja  imk  aihaiiied  ta  ba  to  bashful  ?  well. 
If  1  had  thooieht  of  thb  ia  tiaie,  1  wooM 
As  soon  hava  teen  yoa  fairly  han^d  aa  MHt  ytm 
To  the  oaMTsity 

FkU.  Whac  freatleinan  is  dwt? 

^aaM.  A  fthainefaced  scholar,  maAaai.    Look 
npoa  her, 
Speak  to  her,  or  ,?aa  Iom  ym  exhibition  t  ^ 
—You'll  ipcak,  I  hafa;   wear  aot  away  yoor 
battoaa. 

K&i.  Mitmt  should  I  say? 

Atum.  Why  tell  her  you  af«  gM 
To  see  her  ladrehip  in  health :  aay,  out  m&k  k 

Kat.  ^<?aadso  te  bene  vakre — 

Pkil.  A  fratty  prtificieat ! 
What  stasdiMK  is  be  of  i'tbe  naivanity  ? 

^aoii.  He  dares  not  answer  to  that  qoestioOy 


Fkil.  How  iang  have  yaa  bean  in  tfie  ac»> 
deoy^ 

Kmt  Fnf^cto  Do^Dominmtum  Bkic— Bc^>— 
hacchaUmrtus  Artmm, 

PkiL  What  pity  'tis  he  is  not  impudent ! 

Jaaii.  Nay  all  my  cost  I  see  is  spent  in  raitt. 
I  having,  as  yoar  ladyship  knows  fall  well, 
Good  practice  in  the  subarbs;  aad  by  reason 
That  our  aMwtality  there  is  rery  subject 
To  an  infection  of  the  Frendi  disease, 
I  brou)i^hc  my  nephew  up  i'  the  unirarstty. 
Hoping  he  night,  baring  attain'd  some  koow^ 

ledge, 
Saipe  aK  the  charge  of  keeping  a  physician ; 
But  all  in  vain ;  ha  b  so  bashful,  madam. 
He  dares  aot  look  upon  a  wooBan*s  water. 

Colax,  Sweet  gentlemen,  proceed  in  bashful- 


TJs  virtue's  best  preserrer-^ 
Kat.  Reete  dioi,  ncinquii  Arigt&teUt, 
Coinr.   That  being  gone, 
The  rest  soon  foUow,  and  a  swarm  of  Tica 
Enters  the  soal ;  no  colour  but  a  Uush 
Becomes  a  young  man's  cheek ;  pore  shamefaoed- 


Is  porter  to  the  lips,  and  ears  that  nothing 
Might  enter,  or  come  out  of  roan,  but  what 
Is  good,  and  modest ;  Nature  strives  to  hide 
The  parts  of  shame ;  let  her,  the  best  of  guides, — 


PKL  Enure  him  to  speak  bawdjr. 
Jaact  A  rery  food  way;  Kauplecta>|  betf^s 
a  lady 
WouM  hear  you  apeak  obacenefy* 
Kat.    Oftfcdtaai  esf,  qmod  intrm  seemam  tgt 


Off  goes  yoar  ralret  cap/  did  I 
tain  you, 
To  have  you  disobedient?  jan*/!  fie  persuaded? 

Kat.  L^rrit  cpersm  dare, 

Auak.  What's  chat  in  EagTuh? 

KaL  To  do  an  endeavour  for  childieo. 

^aauL  Some  more  of  this;  it  ma|y  he  aonoa* 
thing  one  day. 

Kat.  Communis  tsi  oaiaiaai  anuaaatiaB  coia- 
janctisais  ojppetUM  jarocreoadi  caasa. 

P%iL  Coostnie  me  tliaL 

Eat.  All  creatures  have  a  natural  denie,  ar 
appetite,  to  be  joined  tc^ether  in  the  lawful  hoods ' 
of  matriroonjy  that  tl^y  may  have  sons  and 
daughters. 

Jaoti.  Tour  laundress  has  bestow'd  her  tiine 
but  ill. 
Why  could  not  this  have  been  ia  |iraper  terms  ? 
If  you  should  catechise  my  head,  and  say, 
ffhac  is  your  name,  would  it  not  ss^,  A  head? 
So  would  my  skin  confess  itteff  a  sbn; 
Nor  any  part  about  me  be  ashamed 
Of  his  own  name,  although  I  catechised 
All  over.    Come,  good  nephew.  Jet  not  me 
Have  any  member  of  my  body  nicknaaiad. 

Colax,  Our  stoick,  the  gni^cst  of  philosophers 
Is  just  of  your  opinion ;  and  thus  argpes.: 
Is  any  thing  obsaene,  the  filtbiness 
Is  either  grounded  in  the  things tbemseUeiy 
Or  in  the  words  that  ugnify  those  ifaioi^ 
Not  in  the   thing^;  ttiat  would  make  Nature 

guil^. 
Who  createa  nothing  filthy  and  undeaii. 
But  chaste,  and  honest ;  if  not  in  the  things^ 
How  in  the  words,  the  shadows  of  those  thiacM 
To  manure  grounds,  is  a  cha&ie  honest  tenaj 
Another  word  that  signifies  the  saaie. 
Unlawful :  every  man  endures  to  bear. 
He  got  a  diild ;  speak  plainer,  and  he  bl«shs% 
Yet  means  the  same.    The  stoick  thas  dispotet; 
Who  would  have  men  to  breatEieaa6aoljdiii»' 

ward, 
As  they  do  upward. 

iCiiait.  I  commend  him,  madam. 
Unto  your  ladyship's  service ;  be  may  mend 
With  counsel :  let  him  be  vour  gentlemaiHisheri 
Madam,  yon  may  in  time  bring  down  hb  legs 
To  the  just  size,  now  oveigrown  with  playiug 


^^  EThibUion»  U  e.  your  stipend,  your  allowaoce.     See  vote  on  Two  Gentlemen  if  Verona,  A.  1.  S*  '• 
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Voo  n«i)i  at  IbotMI. 

PML  So  he  will  |urove  a  stoick ; 
I  loog  to  have  a  stoick  strut  liefore  me : 
Heiv,  kii»  n^  band.    Come,  what  is  that  ia 
Laiiii^ 

Kat.  DeoKulor  nmmm. 

FhiL  Mjr  lip  ;-^na7,  sir,  yea  mast,  if  I  cem- 

Kat  Oiculor  te^  vel  omikw  a  f c. 
FhiL  His  breath  MoeHs  ttitmi;. 
AnaU,  Tis  bat  of  logie,  madam. 
PhiL  He  wiM  oeose  to  it  one  day — yoa  shall 
go  with  roe 
To  sea  an  e»{ui9Bte  glass  to  &ret»  me  by. 
Nay  go!  ^oa  mast  go  fint;  yoaave  tee  mannerly. 
It  b  the  office  of  year  pkee,  so— ei>— 

\Ege9tnL 
Colax.  Slow  Luparos,  ris^  or  yoo'l)  be  raeta- 
moKihosed; 
ActeoH's  fate  it  immineBL 
Xtip.  Where's  my  wife? 
Coiax,  She'ft  goais  with  a  yocmg  snip^  and  an 

old  bawd. 
Imp*  Then  I  am  euckoMed ;  if  1  be,  my  com- 
fort 10, 
She's  put  me  ea  a  cap^  that  «i^  not  troabie  me 
With  pulling  off ;  yet,  modam^  YfH  prevent  you. 

[JRrf*. 
Rat,  The  next  are  the  extremes  of  Justice. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Juitkc  Niiu8»  Jut^ce  Niaiu  PLVsasd 
Pabuu,  their  CUrks. 

Nimie.  Wiml 

P/bsk  What  sayayonr  worship ) 

MMBsa.  ttsva  my  tenaalSy 
That  hold  their  lease  of  last  here  i»the  svbarbs^ 
By  cepy  hoid  ftooft  me,  their  hn-d  in  chief, 
Paid  mii  seat  charge? 

J^fam*  They  have,  an\  please  yoar  worship ; 
I,  receiver  gmitsal,  gave  'em  my  acmiittaace. 

Parsasi.  Sir,  1  ftagn  ray  pen  and  ink-horn  to 
you; 
I  shell  Ibrgetmy  hand,  if  I  stay  here. 
I  faaT»  one  made  a  mittimus  since  I  served  yoo. 
Were  I  a  revaread  justice  as  you  are, 
i  woohl  not  sit  a  mher  on  the  bench, 
Bat  do  as  justice  Nimis  does,  aod  be 
The  Ummima^fm^tiiimm  of  the  sessions. 


Nihii.  Bnt  T  will  be  a  DeminM-fae-miterkor' 
diumy 
Instead  of  your  Totwm ;  people  shall  not 
To  see  my  spurs  filed  off;  it  ooes  me  good 
To  take  a  mercifvl  nap  upon  the  bench. 
Where  I  so  sweetly  dream  of  being  pitifnl ; 
I  wake  the  better  for  it. 

Nimii.  The  yearly  value 
Of  my  lair  manor  of  Clerkenwell,  is  poands 
So  many,  besides  newyear*s  capons— the  lordship 
OfTombal^'  so— which,  with  my  Pickt-hateh 

grange,** 
Aod  Shoreditch  farm,  and  other  premises 
Ac^oining — very  good,  a  pretty  mainrenance 
To  keep  the  instice  of  peace  and  coram  too ; 
Besides  the  noes  I  take  of  young  be^nners, 
With  harriots  of  all  such  as  die ;  quatenus  whores 
And  ruiu'd  bawds,  with  all  amercements  due 
To  such  as  bunt  in  puriey ;  ^  this  is  sontething, 
Widi  mine  own  game  reserved. 

Plu9.  Besides  a  pretty  pittance  too  for  me^ 
That  am  your  worship^s  bailiff. 

Parum,  WiU*t  please  your  worship,  sir,  to  hear 
the  eatalogne 
Of  such  offenders  as  are  brought  before  you  ? 

NiluL  It  does  not  please  me,  ar,  to  hear  of 
any. 
That  do  offend.     1  would  the  world  were  inao- 

cent) 
Yet,  to  express  my  mercy,  yoo  may  read  them. 

Parum^  First,  here  is  one  accused  for  catting 
a  pnrse. 

NihiL  Accused  ?  is  that  enough  ?  If  it  be  guilt 
To  be  accused,  who  shall  be  innocent? 
Discharge  him,  Parum. 

Parum,  Here's  another  brought 
For  the  same  fact,  taken  in  the  very  action. 

Nihil,  Alas,  it  was  for  need;   bid  him  take 
warning. 
And  so  discharge  him  too ;  ^s  tlie  first  time; 

Nimis,  Plus,  say,  what  hopes  of  gain  brings 
this  day's  sin  ? 

Pkts,  AnaiskyntiB,  sir,  was  at  the  door, 
Brought  by  the  constable. 

Nimis.  Set  the  constable  by  the  heels ; 
She*s  at  certain  with  us. 

Plus.  Then  there's  Intemperance,  the  bawd. 

Nimis,  A  tenant  too. 

Plus,  With  the  young  lady,  madam  Inconti- 
nence. 


49  Of  XWnW.<— TWntdaP,  or,  at  it  would  be  siore  properly  called,  T«rtimt/f>f(re«f,  It  between  Clerkea* 
well  Grreem  and  €!ew  Croat*  It  had  Us  oasie,  tay»  Stow,  from  a  river  or  brook  formerly  here,  whereon 
sieed  aeeerak  mills,  Thl^recaplacla  of  thtevet  and  harlots  b  frequently  mentioned  by  writers  of  tba 
^mt%* — See  Mr  Steevens's  nate  eaSsoMd  Part  of  Kim%  Henry  IF,  A.  3,  S.  S. 

^  Picki^h^tok  ^«iv4.--r-Ptelil-liel«h  was  in  Totabal  Street.  See  notes,  by  Mk  S«eeveat  aod  Ma  War- 
tmty  to  The  Uervg  Wivts  •/  »f  tndtdr.  A,  t.  S.  g. 

49  pMrUnf — or  j^rUtu;  which,  says  ManwoodU  Treatise  on  the  Forest  Lams^  c.  90,  <*  is  a  certaiae  t«-- 
rlto^rie  of  grouod  aiyoyniog  nato  the  foaest«  meered  apd  bounded  with  unmovrable  mackes»  meerei,  and 
abemidariea;  which  terrltorie  of  ground  was  also  once  forest,  and  afterwardu  disallbresied  agabie  by  the 
pereabwlations  made  for  the  severing  of  the  new  foieit  from  the  old.** 
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Search  oVr  my  doooM-day  book.    Is 
not  the,  Plut» 
One  of  my  last  oompounden? 

Phu,  I  rememhcr  ir. 
Then  there  is  jumpiog  Jade*  heroic  Doll, 
With  bounctnc  Nan,  and  Cis,  your  worship's 
sinner. 
NUUL  All  subsidT-womeo :  go  free  *em  alL 
Peraai.  Sir,  berets  a  known  offender,  one  that 
has 
Been  stock*d  and  whipp'd  innamerahle  timet: 
Has  suffer*d  Bridewell  often :  not  a  jail 
But  he's  familiar  with ;  burnt  in  the  hand, 
Forehead,  and  shoulder ;  both  hb  ears  cut  oS^ 
With  his  nose  slit;  what  shall  I  do  with  him? 
NUUL  So  often  ponish'df  nay,  if  no  correc- 
tion 
Will  serve  his  turn,  e'en  let  him  ran  his  coone. 
JPIui.  Here's  roistrem  Frailty  too,  the  waiting- 
woman. 
Nimit.  For  what  offence? 
plus.  A  sin  of  weakness  too. 
Nimii.  Lrt  her  be  strongly  whipp'd. 
Plut,  A  n't  please  your  worship^ 
She  has  a  nobleman'a  letter. 

Nimii.  Tell  her.  Plus,  she  must 
Have  the  king's  picture  too. 
.   Plui.  Besides, 

She  has  promised  me,  I  should  examine  her 
Above  i'  the  garreL 

Nimis.  What's  all  that  to  me  ? 
Pita.  And  she  entreats  your  worship  to  ac- 
cept— 
Nimii.  Nay,  if  she  can  entreat  in  English,  Plus, 
Say  she  is  injured. 

Pafum,  Sir,  here's  Snip  the  tailor. 
Charged  with  a  riot 

NihiL  Parum,  let  him  go. 
He  is  our  neighbour. 
Parum,  Then  there  is  a  stranger  for  quarrel- 
ling. 
Nihil.  A  stranger !  O  'tis  pity 
To  hurt  a  stranger ;  we  may  be  all  strangers. 
And  would  be  glad  to  find  some  mercy,  Parum. 
Plui.  -Sir,  here's  a  gentlewoman  of  St  Joans^  u 
Charged  with  dishonesty. 

Nimii.  With  dishonesty  ? 
Severity  will  amend  her :  and  yet,  Plus, 
Ask  her  a  question, if  she  will  be  honest? 
P/ttj.  And  here's  a  coblcr's  wife  brought  for  a 

scold. 
Nimii,  Tell   her  of  cucking-stools;   tell  her 
there  be 
Oyster-queans,  with  orange-women. 
Carts  and  coaches  store,  to  make  a  noise ; 
Yet,  if  she  can  speak  English, 
We  may  suppose  her  silent. 
•  Parum,  Here's  a  bachelor. 
And  a  citizen's  wife,  for  flat  adultery ; 
What  will  you  do  with  them  ? 

Nihil,  A  citizen's  wife  ! 
Perchance  her  husband  is  grown  impotent, 
And  who  can  blame  her  then  ? 


Yet,  I  hope,  yoall  bind  o'er  the  Me* 
lor. 
NihiL  No;  enqoire 
First  if  he  have  no  wife;  for  if  the  bscbelor 
Have  OCR  a  wife  of  his  own,  'twas  hot  hakf. 
And  jostioe  counts  it  vcoiaL 
Pmt,  HereTs  one  Adieus^ 
And  Sophron,  that  do  raotoally  aocnse 
Each  other  of  flat  fekmy. 
Nimii,  Of  the  two,  wfaidi  is  the  richer  ^ 
Pitu.  Adieus  is  the  richer. 
Nimii,  Then  SophitKi  is  the  thief. 
Piui.  Here  is  witfaa^ 
Panoorgas  coom^  with  one  caU'd  Ptodetes, 
Lay  treason,  ut,  to  one  another's  chmrge; 
Paaourgus  is  the  richer. 
Nimii.  He's  the  traitor  then. 
Pias.  How  nr,  the  richer  ? 
2VitMts.  Thou  art  i^ooruit.  Plus; 
We  must  do  some  injustice  (or  our  credit. 
Not  all  for  gaia. 

P&it.  Eutnpeles  complains,  sir, 
Bomolochus  has  abused  him. 
Nimii,  Send  Eutraneles  to  the  jail. 
Pltti,  It  is  Etttrapeles  that  compluns,  sir. 
IViani.  Tell  htm,  we're  pleased  to  thii^  'tw» 
he  offended. 
Will  must  be  Uw.   Were't  not  for  Summum  Jas, 
How  could  the  land  subsist  ? 
Colax.  Ay,  or  the  justices 
Maintain  tbemselvea— go  on — The  Isod  iraott 

such 
As  dare  with  rigour  execute  her  laws; 
Her  festered  members  must  be  Janced  uid  tented; 
He's  a  bad  surgeon,  that  for  pity  spues 
The  part  comiptied,  tiJl  the  gangrene  spread. 
And  all  the  body  perish.    He,  that's  merdful 
Unto  the  bad,  is  cruel  to  the  good. 
The  pillory  must  cure  the  jeu^s  (fisuaes; 
The  stocks  the  foot's  offences ;  let  the  back 
Bear  her  own  sin,  and  rank  blood  purgie  fortb^ 
By  the  phlebotomy  of  a  whipping-post : 
And  vet  the  secret  and  purse-punishment, 
Is  held  the  wiser  course ;  because  at  once 
It  helps  the  virtuous,  and  correcu  the  vidoai: 
Let  not  the  sword  of  justice  sleep,  and  rust 
Within  her  velvet  slieath;  preserve  her  e%^ 
And  keep  it  sharp  with  cutting ;  nse  most  i^ 

her; 
Tame  mercy  is  the  breast  that  snd&lesvics^ 
Till,  Hydrurlike,  slie  multiply  her  heads. 
Tread  you  on  sin,  squeeae  out  the  serpentfi  brajos, 

AH  you  can  find for  some  have  lurking^wles 

Where  they  lie  hid.    But  there's  within  a  glass, 
Will  shew  you  every  close  offender's  face. 
Nimii.  Come,  Plus,  let's  go  in  to  find  oat  ttas 
concealments; 

We  will  grow  rich,  and  nurcbase  honour  thus 

I  mean  to  be  a  baron  6i  Summia  Jm. 

[Eiit  Nricis,  Plt«. 
Parvfii.  You  are  the  strangest  man,  you  will 
acknowledge 
None  for  offenders :  here's  one  apprehended 
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For  marder. 

NihiL  How ! 

Parum,  He  killed  a  mao  hat  oight 

NiAil.  How  came't  to  pass  ? 

Parutm  Upon  aftEtllini^  out. 

NihiL  They  shall  be^  friends;  1*11  reconcile 
'em,  Parum. 

Partem.  One  of  them  is  dead. 

NikiL  Is  he  not  buried  yet  ? 

parum.  No,  sir. 

NihiL  Why  then,  I  say,  they  shall  shake  hands. 

Colax.  As  you  have  done 
With  clemency,  most  reverend  justice  Nihil. 
A  gentle  mildness  thrones  itself  within  you ; 
Your  worship  would  have  justice  use  her  balance 
More  than  her  sword ;  nor  can  you  endure  to  dye 
The  robe  she  wears,  deep  scarl^'t,  in  the  blood 
Of  poor  oflfenders.    How  many  men  hath  rigour, 
By  her  too  hasty  and  seirere  proceeding 
Prevented  from*  amendment,  that  perchance. 
Might  have  turned  honest,  and  have  proved  good 

Christians  ? 
Should  Jove  not  spare  his  thunder,  but  as  often 
Discharge  at  us,  as  we  dart  sins  at  him. 
Earth  would  want  men,  and  he  himself  want 

arms. 
And  yet  tire  Vulcan,  and  Pyracraon  too. 
You  imitate  the  gods ;  and  he  sins  less, 
Strikes  not  at  all,  than  he  strikes  once  amiss. 
I  would  not  have  justice  too  falcon-eyed  : 
Sometimes  a  wilful  blindness  much  becomes  her ; 
As  when  upon  the  bencti  sh^  sleeps,  and  winks 
At  the  transgressions  of  mortality : 
In  which  most  merciful  posture  I  have  seen 
Your  pitiful  worship  snorting  out  pardons 
To  the  despairing  sinner.    There's  within 
A  mirror,  sir,  like  you  !    Oo  see  your  face, 
How  like  Astrea's  'tis  in  her  own  glass. 

Parunu  And  1*11  petition  justice  Nimis' clerk, 
To  admit  me  for  his  under-officer.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV, 

AcRorccs* 

"Bm,  This  is  Agroicus,  a  rustic,  clownish  fel- 
low, whose  discourse  is  all  country;  an  extreme 


of  Urbanity  :  whereby  you  may  observe  t!  ere  is 
a  virtue  in  jesting. 

Agroi,  They  talk  of  witty  discourse  and  fine 
conceits,  and  I  ken  not  what  a  deal  of  prittle 
prattle,  would  make  a  cat  piss  to  hear  /em.  Can* 
not  they  be  content  with  their  grandam's  Eng^ 
lish?  They  think  they  talk  learnedly;  when  I 
had  rather  hear  our  brindled  cur  howl,  or  sow 
grunt  They  must  lie  breaking  of  jests,  with  a 
niuvrain ;  when  I  had  as  leave  lieaj*  'em  break 
wind,  sir-reverence. — My  zon  Dick  is  a  pretty 
bookish  scholar  of  his  age,  God  bless  him ;  he 
can  write  and  read,  and  makes  bonds  and  bills, 
and  hobligations,  God  save  all.  But,  byV  lady, 
if  I  wotted  it  would  make  him  such  a  Jack-sauce, 
as  to  have  more  wit  than  his  vore- fathers,  he 
should  have  learned  nothing  for  old  Agroicus,  but 
to  keep  a  talley.  There  is  a  now  trade  lately 
come  up  to  be  a  vocation,  I  wis  ni)t  what:  they 
call  'em — bocts:  a  new  name  for  bct!i;ars  I  think, 
since  the  statute  against  gypsies.  -  1  would  not 
have  my  zon  Dick  one  of  these  boets,  for  the  best 
pig  in  my  stye,  by  the  mackins.  Boets  !  Heaven 
shield  him,  and  zend  him  to  he  a  good  vanner. 
If  he  can  cry,  Hy,  Ho,  Gee,  Hut,  Gee,  Ho,  it  is 
better,  I  trow,  than  being  a  bo«?t.  Bocts !  I  had 
rather  zee  him  remitted  to  the  jail,  and  have  his 
twelve  godvathers,  ^^  good  men  and  true,  con- 
temn him  to  the  gnllows,  and  there  see  him  fairly 
prosecuted.  There  is  Boniolochus,  one  of  the 
boets;  now  a  bots  ^'  take  all  the  rednose  tribe 
of  'em  for  Agroicus  I  He  does  so  abuse  his  bet- 
ters !  Well,  'twas  a  good  world  when  I  virst  held 
the  plow ! 
Colax,  They  cared  not  then  so  much  for 
speaking  well, 
As  to  mean  honest :  and  in  you  still  lives 
The  good  simplicity  of  the  former  times. 
When  to  do  well  was  rhetoric,  not  to  talk. 
The  tongue-disease  of  court  spreads  her  infec- 
tions 
Through  the  whole  kingdom.    Flattery,  that  was 

wont 
To  be  confined  within  the  verge,  is  now 
Grown  epidemical ;  for  all  o\ir  thoughts 
)  Are  born  between  our  lips :  the  heart  is  made 


^  T»§l9a  gQd»atk€n^ — The  same  vein  of  bmnoar  b  foand  in  tbe  IfercAanC  of  Vatice^  edit.  ilTSy  vol.  3* 

''  In  christeniBg,  thou  shalt  have  two  godAitherB  t 
Had  I  been  judge,  thou  shonld  st  have  bad  ten  more. 
To  briag  tliee  to  tbe  gallows,  not  the  foot.  *'        S. 
3>  A  h^ti.'-The  kou  U  a  disease  incident  to  horses.    In  The  Great  Duke  of  F/or«scs,  by  ^minger,  Ai 
4.  S.  1 .  CalaDdrioo  says, 

<*  The  bote  on  these  jolting  jades,  I  am  bruis*d  to  jelly.'* 
Again,  fVily  begiUUd,  Will  Cricket  oxcUwas, 

**  A  bets  on  you !" 
It  appears  to  be  always  the  imprecation  of  a  rustic* 
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A  rtfMigei  to  the  tonf;oe»  as  if  it  nsed 

A  Iftngtmge  that  the  never  ttndentood. 

What  it  it  10  be  wiccy  in  these  days, 

But  to  be  bawdy,  or  prophane  ?  at  least 

AbasiYe  ?  wit  is  p^mwn  a  petulant  wasp. 

And  stings  she  knows  no:  whom,  nor  where,  nor 

mhy; 
Spews  ▼incgar  and  gall  on  all  she  meets, 
Without  distinction :  buys  laughter  with  the  loss 
Of  reputaiion,  father,  kinsman,  friend ; 
Hunts  ordinaries  only  to  deliver 
The  idle  timpanies  of  a  windy  brain. 
That  beats  and  throbs  above  the  pain  of  child- 
bed, 
Till  ever^  care  she  meets  he  made  a  midwife 
To  her  light  bastard  is»ue :  how  many  times 
B<)inolochus'side%  and  shoulders  ache,  and  groan ! 
He*s  so  witty— here  he  come»— awav — 
Jgrd.  IIu  wit  is  dangerous,  ano  I  dare  not 
stay.  [£jrif. 

SCENE  V. 

BOMOLOCBUS. 

Aoc  This  is  the  other  extreme  of  Urbanitjf ; 
Boinoloclius,  a  fellow  conceited  of  his  own  wit, 
though  indeed  it  be  nothing  but  the  base  dregs  of 
scandal,  and  a  lump  of  most  vile  and  loothsome 
scurrility. 

Bird.  Ay,  this  u  he  we  looked  for  all  the 
while! 
Scurrility,  here  she  hath  her  impious  throne, 
Here  lies  her  hsatheuish  dominion. 
In  this  most  impious  cell  of  corruption ; 
For  *tis  a  purgatory,  a  mere  lymbo, 
Where  the  black  devil  and  his  dam  Scurrility 
Do  rule  the  roast,  foul  princes  of  the  air  \ 
Scurrility !  That  is  he  that  throweth  scandals; 
Saweih,  and  throweth  scandals,  as  'twere  dirt, 
Even  in  the  face  of  holiness,  and  devotion. 
His  presence  is  contagious;  like  a  dragon 
He  belches  poison  forth,  poison  of  the  pit. 
Brimstone,  heliish  and  solnbureous  poison. 
I  will  not  stay,  but  fly  as  tar  as  zeal 
Can  hurry  me-^the  roof  will  fall  and  brain  me, 
If  I  endure  to  hear  his  hlaaphemiea, 
His  graceless  blasphemies. 

Rot,  He  shall  vent  none  herte ; 
But  stay,  and  see  how  justly  we  have  used  him. 

Mn  Flower.  Stay,  brother,  I  do  6nd  the  spirit 
grow  strong. 

Colax.   Hail  sacred  wit! — Earth  breeds  not 
bays  enough 
To  crown  thy  spacious  merit. 

Bomol.  Oh— oh— oh-i- 

Co/a.r.  Cratinos,  Eupolis,  Aristophanes^ 


Or  whataoerer  otber  wit  did  give 

Old  oonediea  the  rcin%  and  let  her  kioie 

To  stigmaoae  what  brow  she  pleued  wkhilsBder 

Of  people,  princt',  nobility—- all  must  jidd 

To  this  triumphant  brain. 

BomoL  Oh— oh— oh— 

Colax,  They  say  you'll  lose  a  friend  befon  s 

je«; 
lis  tme,  there's  not  a  jest  that  comes  fitNB  job, 

That  b  the  tme  Minerva  o£  tiiis  brsio. 
But  is  of  greater  valur  than  a  world 
Of  friends,  weie  eveij  pair  of  men  we  meet 
A  Pylades  and  OesCes. 


Cokx.  Some  say  you  wiO  abase  your  Atber 
too, 
Rather  than  lose  the  opinion  of  your  wit ; 
Wha  would  not,  that  has  sodi  a  wit  as  yours? 
Twere  fetter  twenty  parents  were  e&posed 
To  scorn  and  laughter,  than  the  simplest  though^ 
Or  least  conceit  of  yours,  should  die  abortive. 
Or  perish  a  brain-embryo. 
BomoL  Oh-<-oh— oh — 
Co^kr.  How*s  this?  that  toagne  grown  aloit, 
that  Syrens 
Stood  still  to  admire  ? 
BomoL  Ob— oh— oh— 
Colax.  Twere  better  that  the  spheres  sboaU 
lose  their  harmony, 
And  all  the  choiristers  of  the  wood  grow  hoarK: 
What  wolf  hath  spied  you  first? 
BomoL  Oh— oh— oh— 
Colmr.  Sure  Hermes,  eoiyiog  that  there  was 
on  earth 
An  eloquence  more  than  hh,  has  struck  yon 

dumb ! 
Malicious  deity! 

BomoL  flK-j-iA     oh- 

Colax.  Coin,  sir,  there*sa  glass  that  will  re- 
store 
That  tongue,  whose  sweetness  ang^s  night  adore, 
BomoL  Oh— oh— oh— oh— ohr-ob— ih— 

[ExU. 

B,o$t  Thus,  sir,  you  see  how  we  have  pats ^ 
In  the  licentious  mouth  of  base  Scurrility; 
He  shall  not.  Ibis  like,  purge  upward  here,  '* 
T'  infect  the  place  with  pestilential  breath; 
We'll  keep  him  tongue>tied :  you,  and  aO,  I  pn>- 

mise 
By  Phtebus  and  his  daughters,  whose  dta^nMS 

Were  never  yet  by  impure  hands  untied, 
Our  language  shall  flow  chaste;  nothing  Mfflo 

here 
That  can  give  just  ofienoe  to  a  strict  ear. 
Bird.  This  gag  hath  wrought  my  good  oplM 

of  you. 


^» 


'^  He  thoU  npt^  Ibis  NJte,  purge  upward  Aere.— This  bird  is  said  to  give  himself  a  clyster  with  bii  bcsl» 
to  live  on  serpenls,  aad  to  void  himKlf  in  the  nuuuer  here  alluded  to.    See  Pliny's  Nataral  hi^^f 

B.  8.  c.  r .  :5i 
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Mn  FUmer,  I  begin  to  think  'em  lawfiil  re- 
crefttioDS* 

ColttSm  Now  tliere*8  none  left  here^  trhereoo  to 
prectiie« 
ni  flatter  mj  dear  wlf-^O  tbst  mj  skill 
Had  but  a  bodj,  that  I  might  embrace  it ! 
KiM  it,  and  hag  it,  and  beget  a  brood. 
Another  brood  of  pretty  skills  upon  it ! 
Were  1  divided,  I  would  bate  all  beauties. 
And  grow  enamoured  with  my  other  half ! 
Self-lore,  Narcissus,  had  not  been  a  fault, 
Hadst  thou,  instead  of  such  a  beauteous  face, 
Bad  but  a  brain  like  mine :  I  can  gild  vice^ 
And  praise  it  into  alchymy,  till  it  go 
Jor  perfect  gold,  and  coien  almost  the  touch- 
stone; 
I  can  persuade  a  toad  into  an  ox, 
Till,  swelled  too  big  with  mv  hyperboles. 
She  burst  asunder ;  and  'tis  virtue's  name 
Lends  me  a  mask  to  scandalise  herself. 
Vice,  if  it  be  no  more,  can  nothing  do : 
That  art  is  great  makes  virtue  Koilty  too, 
I  have  soch  strange  varieties  of  colours, 
Such  shifb  of  shapes,  blue  Proteus  sure  begot  me 
On  a  cameleon ;  and  I  change  so  quick. 
That  I  suspect  my  mother  did  conceive  me. 
As  they  say  mares  do, ''  on  some  wind  or  other, 
111  peep  to  see  how  many  fools  I  made, 
With  a  report  of  a  miraculous  glass. 
—Heaven  bless  me,  I'm  ruined !  O  mj  brain 
Vf  ittjr  to  my  undoing !  I  have  jested 
Myself  to  an  eternal  misery. 


I  see  lean  Hunger  with  her  meagre  face 
Ride  post  to  overtake  me :  I  do  prophesy 
A  Lent  immortal ;  Phoebus,  1  could  curae 
Thee  and  thy  brittle  gifts ;  Pandora's  box. 
Compared  with  this,  might  be  esteemed  a  blesv 

The  glass,  which  I  conceived  a  fabulous  humour, 

Is,  to  the  height  of  wonder,  proved  a  truth ! 

The  two  extremes  of  every  virtue  there, 

Beliolding  how  they  either  did  exceed 

Or  want  of  just  proportion,  joined  together. 

And  are  reduced  into  a  perfect  mean  : 

As  when  the  skilful  and  deep-learned  physician 

Does  take  different  poisons,  one  that's  cold, 

The  other  in  the  same  degree  of  heat. 

And  blends  them  both  to  n^ake  an  antidote; 

Or  as  the  lutanist  takes  flats  and  sharps, 

And  out  of  those  so  dissonant  notes  dues  strike 

A  ravishing  harmony.    Now  there  is  no  vice, 

Tis  a  hard  world  for  Colax :  what  sliift  now  i 

Dyscolus  doth  expect  me-r-since  this  age 

Is  grown  too  wise  to  entertain  a  parasite, 

I'll  to  the  glass,  and  there  torn  virtuous  too. 

Still  strive  to  please,  though  not  to  flatter  you. 

Bird.  There  u  good  use,  indeed-la,  to  be  ipade 
From  their  conversion. 

Afrt  Flower,  Very  good,  in  sootb-la, 
And  edifying. 

Am.  Give  your  eyes  some  respite. 
You  know  already  what  your  vices  be, 
lu  the  next  act  yon  shall  our  virtues  see. 

[ExeunU 


ACTV, 


SCENE  L 
Roscius,  Mrt  Flowerdew,  BiBp< 

Mm  Ftomer.  Now  verily,  I  fiud  the  devout 
bee 
Hay  spdt  the  honev  of  good  doctrine  thence, 
And  bear  it  lo  the  hive  of  her  pure  family, 
Whence  the  prophane  and  irreligious  spider 
Gathers  her  impious  venom.   I  Iwve  picked 
Out  of  the  garden  of  this  play,  a  ^ood 
And  wholesome  sailed  of  instruction. 
Wlmt  do  you  next  present  ? 


Roi.  The  severa)  virtues. 

Bird,   I  hope  there  be  no  cardinal«virtups 
there? 

liof.  There  be  not. 

Bird.  Then  I'll  suy.    1  hate  a  virtue 
That  will  be  made  a  cardinal :  cardinal-virtuesi 
Next  to  pope-virtues,  are  most  impious, 
3ishop-yirtues  are  unwarrantable. 
I  hate  a  virtue  in  a  morrice-dance. 
I  will  allow  of  none  but  deacon-virtues, 
Or  elder-virtues. 

Eof.  These  are  moral-virtues. 

Bird^  Are  they  lay-virtues? 


'3  At  they  saf  flaares  d^  — 


"  Ore  onacs  verHs  in  Zcpbyros  stent  mpibos  altte 
Exceptantque  leves aarai;  et saepe sineuUte 
Coojogtls  vento  gravidc  (mirabile  dictu) 
8axa  per  et  icopulos  et  deprecsas  convalles 
DiffogiuDt  I  non,  Eure,  taos,  aequo  solis  ad  ortas. 
In  Boream  Caammque,  aut  uode  nigerrimus  Aoster 
Kas^ltur»  et  plavio  contristat  frlgore  coelum." 

VirgiVt  Q$«rgkiff 
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JRm.  Yes. 

Bird.  Then  they  are  hiwfal; 
Virtues  in  orders  are  imtanctifinL 

Rot,  We  do  preseot  them  roy»ly  as  thty  are 
In  ail  tbeir  stale,  in  a  full  dauoe. 

Bitd,  What  dance? 
No  tranton  jig,  I  hope  :  no  dance  is  lawfol 
But  Prinkiim-Prankuro ! 

Mrt  Fiomer,  Will  Yirtocs  dance? 

0  vile,  absurd,  maypole— maklHiianao  virtiie ! 
Roi,  Dancing  it  lawfol,  &c  [Fimriik. 

Enter  McDiocniiY. 

Mm  Flmvfr,  Wh*i*s  thisf 

JKos.  It  is  the  mother  of  virtues. 

Mrs  Ftover.  Motlier-of-pearl  I  think^'sbe  is  so 
gaudy. 

Jtnt.  It  is  the  golden  Mediocrity. 

Mr$  Ffcver,   She  looketh  like  the  idol  of 
Cbeapside.'^ 

Med,  I  am  (bat  eren  coarse  that  must  be  kept 
To  shun  tivo  danjterous  gulfs ;  the  middle  tract 
^fwi&t  Scyila  and  Chorybdis ;  the  small  isthmus 
Thnc  sufiers  not  the  .Aegean  tide  to  meet 
The  violent  rage  of  the  lottian  ware. 

1  am  a  bridge  o*er  an  impetotios  sen ; 
Free  and  safe  pa^snge  to  the  wary  step : 
But  he  whose  wantonness  or  folly  dares 
Decline  to  either  side,  falls  desperate 
Into  a  certain  ruin. — Dwell  with  roe, 
Whose  mansion  is  not  placed  so  near  the  sun. 
As  to   complain    ol*s  neighbourhood,    and   be 

scorch'd 
With  his  directer  beams :  nor  so  remote 
From  his  bright  rays  as  to  be  situate 
Under  the  icy  pole  of  the  cold  Bear ; 
But  in  a  tcmpeiate  zone  :  'tis  I  am  she, 
I  am  the  golden  Mediocrity : 
The  laliour  of  whose  womb  are  all  the  virtues. 
And  every  passimi  too,  commendable. 
Sisters  so  like  themselves,  as  if  they  were 
All  but  one  birth;  no  difierence  to  distinguish 

them 
But  a  respect  they  bear  to  several  objects  t 
£jse  had  their  names  been  one  as  are  their  fea- 
tures. 
So  when  eleven  fair  virgins  of  a  blood. 
All  sisters,  and  alike  grown  ripe  of  years, 
Match  into  several  houses,  from  each  family, 
Each  makes  a  name  distinct,  and  all  are  different ; 
They  are  not  of  complexion  r^d  or  pate, 


Bat  a  sweet  niitaitt  of  tbe  fleab  sad  Uoo^ 
As  if  both  roses  were  confounded  there. 
Their  atatare  neither  dwarf  nor  piatitih^ 
But  in  a  comely  well-disposed  proaaction; 
And  all  ao  like  their  oioilier,  that  ladeed. 
They  are  ail  mine,  and  I  an  each  of  theau 


When  in  the  midst  of  dangers  I  stand  ap, 
A  wary  coofidcnce  betwixt  fear  and  dana 


Not  so  anpodly  bold,  as  not  to  be 

Fearfol  of  heavon's  jast  mnger.  whan  ska  spasb 

In  prodigies,  and  tremble  at  the  haiard 

Of  ny  religioo,  shake  to  see  ny  oMiotry 

Threatened  with  ire  and  awon^  be  a  stark  com* 

ard 
1  o  any  thing  otiay  blast  my  rrpatalion ; 
But  I  can  scorn  the  worst  of  poverty. 
Sickness,  captivity,  baoashaient,  grim  deaths 
If  slie  dare  meet  me  in  the  bed  of  boaoar ; 
Where,  with  my  country's  canaa  apun  my  sword, 
Not  edged  with  hope  or  an^,  aor  aiadc  bold 
With  civil  bloody  or  castoflaary  danger. 
Nor  the  fool's  whetstone,  inciperienoe ; 
I  can  throw  valour  as  a  lightning  from  mc^ 
And  then  I  am  the  Amaton  Fortitude. 
Give  me  the  anodetate  cup  of  lawfol  pleanrHb 
And  I  am  Temperance.    Make  me  wealth*s  juit 

steward. 
And  call  me  liberality ;  with  one  band 
Vi\  pther  riches  home,  and  with  the  other. 
Rightly  distribute  *eaD|  and  there  observe 
The  persons,  quantity,  quality,  tiaie»  and  place; 
And  if  in  great  expencea  I  be  set 
Chief  arbitressy  I  can  in  glorioos  works, 
As  raising  temples,  statues,  altars,  shrines^ 
Vestures,  and  ornaments  toieligion,  be 
Neither  too  thrifty,  nor  too  prodigal. 
And  to  my  country,  the  like  mean  observe. 
In  building  ships,  and  bulwarks,  castles,  walls. 
Conduits,  theatres,  and  what  else  may  serve  her 
For  u^  or  ornament;  and  at  home  be  royal 
In  buildings,  gardens,  costly  furniture, 
In  entertainments  free  and  hospitable, 
With  a  respect  to  my  estate  and  means. 
And  then  I  may  be  named  Magaificenoe; 
As  Magnanimity,  when  I  wisely  mm 
At  greatest  honours,  if  I  may  deserve  'em, 
Not  for  ambition,  but  for  my  country's  good; 
And  in  that  virtue  all  the  rest  do  dwell 
In  lesser  diffnities  I  want  a  name ; 
And  when  I  am  not  over^pntient. 
To  put  op  such  gross  wrongs  as  aUl  me  oovsnii 


s^  She  looketh  Uk$  the  idol  o/CAeapnils.— This  was  the  cron  which  stood  there.     IC  was  t$Ltki  by 
Fdward  the  FInt,  at  one  of  the  plarei  where  the  body  of  hit  deceased  Qoeen  rested  in  its  progres 
licrdcby,  where  she  died,  to  Westmimter  Abbey,  where  she  was  buried.    I'hls  croai  was  afker 
frequently  repaired,  and  was  ornamented  with  a  itatue  of  the  ViTgin  Mary;  which  being  held  in 
reverence  by  the  PaplsU,  conseqaentlv  very  highly  offended  the  Paritam  of  the  times.     Wheo  tkcK 
obtained  the  ascendency  in  the  state,  It  cannot  be  wondered  at,  that  what  displeased  them  shoald  be 
moved.    One  of  their  first  acts  of  power  was  an  order  for  destroytng  the  seTend  crosses,  which  mfiOi. 
cuted  on  the  td  of  May,  1649,  on  that  which  Is  the  sal^eet  of  this  note. 
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fiot  can  be  anKiyy  yet  in  that  observe 

What  cause  bath  moved  my  anger^  and  with 

whom; 
Look  that  it  be  not  sudden,  nor  too  thirsty 
or  a  revenge,  nor  violent  nor  greater 
Than  the  oflfence ;  know  my  tmie,  when,  where 
I  must  be  angry,  and  how  long  remain  so ; 
Then,  tlien  you  may  sirname  me  Mansuetude. 
When  in  my  carnage  and  discourse  I  keep 
The  mean  that  neither  flatters  nor  offends ; 
I  am  that  virtue  the  well  nurtured  court 
G'iye9  name,  and  should  do,  being — Courtesy. 
Twixt  sly  dissembling  and  proud  arrogance^ 
I  am  the  virtue  Time  calls  daughter.  Truth. 
Give  me  my  sword  and  balance  rigbtly  swayed. 
And  Justice  is  the  title  I  deserve. 
When  on  this  stage  I  come  with  innocent  wit. 
And  jests  that  have  more  of  the  salt  than  gaU; 
That  move  the  laughter  and  delight  of  all. 
Without  the  grief  of  one ;  free,  chaste  conceits. 
Not  acurril,  base,  obscene,  illiberal. 
Or  contumelious  slanders,  I  am  then 
The  virtue  they  have  termed  Urbanity : 
To  whom,  if  your  least  countenaiiee  may  appear, 
She  vows  to  make  her  constant  dwelling  here. 
My  d«ngh»ifB  now  are  come.-'-*-^ 

The  Song. 

SCENE  n. 

I%e  Afaskj  wherein  all  the  Virtues  dance  together, 

Med.  You  have  seen  all  my  daughters,  gentle 
men. 
Chuse  your  wives  hence :  you  that  are  bachelors 
Can  find  no  better ;  and  the  married  too 
May  wed  'em,  yet  not  wrong  their  former  wives. 
Two  may  have  the  same  wife,  and  the  same  man 
May  wed  two  virtues,  yet  no  bigamy : 
He  tliat  weds  most  is  chastest.    These  are  all 
The  dsmghters  of  my  womb ;  I  have  five  more, 
The  happy  issue  of  my  intellect. 
And  thence  sirnamed  the  Intellectual  Virtues : 
They  now  attend  not  on  their  mother's  train, 
We  hope  they  act  in  each  spectator's  brain. 
I  have  a  niece  besides,  a  beauteous  one. 
My  daughter's  dear  companion— lovely  Friendr 

•hip, 
A  ro3ral  nymph ;  her  we  present  not  too ; 
It  is  a  virtoe  we  expect  from  you. 

\EsU  cum  ChoTQ  cantantium, 

SCENE  in. 

Bird,  O  sister,  what  a  glorious  train  they  be ! 

Mre  Flower,  They  seem  to  me  the  family  of 
Love; 
But  is  there  such  a  glass,  good  Roscius? 

Roe,  There  is ;  sent  hither  by  the  great  Apollo, 
Who  in  ihiB  world's  bright  eye  and  every  day 


Set  in  this  car  of  light,  surveys  the  earth 
From  east  to  west ;  who  fioding  every  place 
Fruitful  in  notiiing  but  fantastic  follies 
And  most  ridiculous  humours,  as  he  is 
The  god  of  physic,  thought  it  appertained 
To  him  to  6nd  a  cure  to  purge  the  earth 
Of  isnorance  and  sin,  two  grand  disease^ 
Aua  now  grown  epidemical ;  many  receipts 
He  thought  upon,  as  to  have  planted  hellebore 
Tn  every  garden — but  none  pleased  like  this. 
He  takes  oat  water  from  the  muse's  spring, 
And  sends  it  to  the  north,  there  to  be  freezed 
Into  a  crystal— .—that  being  done,  he  makes 
A  mirror  with  it ;  and  instils  this  virtue. 
That  it  should  by  reflection  shew  each  roan 
All  his  deformities,  both  of  soul  and  body, 
And  cure  'em  both— — 

Mr$  Flower,  Good  brother,  let's  go  see  it ! 
Saints  may  want  something  of  perfection. 

Bm.  The  glass  is  but  of  one  day's  continuance; 
For  Pluto,  thinking  if  it  should  cure  all. 
His  kingdom  would  grow  empty  (for  'tis  sin 
That  peoples  hell)  went  to  the  rates,  and  bid  'em 
Spin  it  too  short  a  thread ;  (for  every  thing, 
As  well  as  man,  is  measured  by  their  spindle.) 
They,  as  they  most  obey,  gave  it  a  thread 
No  longer  than  th6  beasts  of  Hyppanis, 
That  in  one  day  is  spun,  drawn  out,  and  cot. 
But  Phoebus,  to  requite  the  black  god's  envy. 
Will,  when  the  glass  is  broke,  transfuse  her  vir* 

tue 
To  live  in  comedy — if  you  mean  to  see  it^ 
Make  haste ■ 

Mrs  Flower,  We  will  go  post  to  reformation. 

[ExeuM. 
Uos,  Nor  is  the  glass  of  so  short  life,  I  fear. 
As  this  poor  labour — our  distrustful  author 
Thinks  the  same  sun  that  rose  upon  her  cradle 
Will  hardly  set  before  her  funeral. 
Your  eracious  and  kind  acceptance  may 
Keep  her  alive  from  death,  or,  when  she's  dead, 
Raise  her  again,  and  spin  her  a  new  thread. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Mrs  Flowbbdew  and  Bird. 

^Mrs  Flower.  This  ignorance  even  makes  reli- 
gion sin ; 
Sets  zeal  upon  the  rack,  and  stretches  her 

Beyond  her  length most  blessed  looking-glass. 

That  didst  instruct  my  blinded  eyes  to-day ; 
I  might  have  gone  to  hell  the  narrow  way ! 

Bird.  Hereafter  I  will  visit  comedies. 
And  see  them  oft ;  they  are  good  exercises ! 
I'll  teach  devotion  now  a  milder  temper; 
Not  that  it  shall  lose  any  of  her  heat 
Or  purity,  but  henceforth  shall  be  such 
As  shall  burn  bright,  although  not  biaste  so  much. 

[Exeunt. 
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THE  lfUSE*S  LOOKINC^GLASS. 


[RAjn>OLPH. 


EPILOGUE. 


TooVe  teeo  The  Mine's  Lookin^-GlaM^  laifict 

fair. 
And  gentle  jooths ;  end  others  too,  whoe'er 
Hare  filled  this  orb :  it  is  the  end  we  meant 
Yoarselres  unto  ^oorseWes  still  to  present. 
A  soldier  shall  himself  in  Hector  see ; 
Glare  counsellor^  Nestori  view  thcnaelrea  in 

thfte» 


When  Looeece*  part  dnll  on  oar  stage  appear, 
Ereiy  chaste  lady  sees  her  shadow  tfam. 
NaT,  come  who  will,  for  oor  indiffiBrent  gjasKS 
WiU  shew  both  fools  and  knares,  and  all.  their 


To  rex  and  cure  them :  hot  we  need  not  fear. 
We  do  not  doubt  but  each  one  now  that's  ho^ 
That  has  a  fair  soul,  and  a  beauteous  hxte, 
WiU  risit  oft  The  Muse's  LooUiv-Gl 


EDmON. 


s  Moses  Lookin|-Gla88e.  BjT.  R.  Oxford:  printed  bj  Leonard  lidifield,  fbr Francis Bow- 
1638, 4to.  Printed  in  a  Quarto  Volume,  entitled,  **  Poems,  with  the  Muses  Lookin|Glaae, 
and  Amjotas.  By  Thomas  Randolph,  Master  of  Arts,  and  late  Fellow  of  Trinity  CoUedge  m  Cam- 
bndge.  Oxford :  printed  by  Leonard  Lichfield,  printer  lo  the  University,  for  Frands  Boinnanft 
1638.* 
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A  WOMAN  KILLED  WITH  KINDNESS. 


Thomas  Heywoos,  an  aut^OTf  whofjir^m  the  nuvfder  of  hh  perfamum^Oy  must  have  contributed 
greatly  to  the  ntpport  of  the  stage  during  his  life-time^  wat,  as  Cartwright  saySy '  Fellow  of 
Feter  House^  in  Cambridge,  He  t^erwari  became  a  player,  and,  besides  a  number  of  other  works^ 
%roie^  either  in  part  or  thewholCj*  no  less  than  two  hundred  and  twenty  dramatic  pieces^  ofwhiek 
onfy  twenty-six  ^  appear  to  have  been  published.  The  times  of  his  birth  aiui  death  are  both  un- 
hi€wn»  A  testimony  of  his  industry  is  given  by  Kirkman^  which  may  serve  to  confirm  our  author*s 
own  assertion  of  the  number  of  his  workr:  that  writer  says  %  he  had  been  informed,  that  ^  he  {He^ 
woodf)  was  very  laborious  zfor  he  not  only  acted  almost  every  day,  but  also  obliged  himte^to  wrtte 
t  sheet  every  day, for  several  years  together:  but  many  qfhisplayes  being  compoud  loosefy  in  tar 
term,  occasions  them  to  be  so  mean,  that,  except  his  havens  Mistress,  and,  next  to  that,  his  Ages, 
I  have  but  small  esteem  for  any  others,  I  could  say  somewhat  more  of  him,  and  of  all  the  old  poets 
having  taken  pleasure  to  converse  with  those  that  were  acquainted  with  them/*  Mr  Kirkma9S 
has  not  shewn  much  Judgment  in  selecting  his  favourite  pieces ;  but  it  is  much  to  be  lamented,  thai 
he  did  not  communicate  to  the  world  that  information  which  he  boasts  of  bang  able  to  give  concern-' 
tag  the  old  poets,  whose  memory,  for  wpant  of  such  intelligence,  is  now  abnost  whoUy  lost  to  the 
world. 

Thomas  Heywood  was  the  author  of  the  following  dramatic  pieces: 

1  and  9.^  The  death  of  Robert  Earleqf  Huntington,  otherwise  caUcd  Robin  Hood,  of  Merrie 
Sherwoddei  with  the  lamentable  trageeHe  of  chaste  Matilda,  his  fair e  maid  Marian,  poysoned  at 
Dunmowtf  by  King  John,  Acted  by  the  Earl  of  Nottingham's  servants*  Two  Fartsf  B.  L,  4to, 
1601. 

3.  and  4.  ^  1^  first  and  second  Parts  of  King  Edward  the  Fourth,  Containing  his  merry  pa§^ 
time  with  the  tanner  of  Tammorth  ;  as  also  his  love  to  fair  Mistress  Shore,  her  great  promotion, 
fall,  and  misery  ;  and  tastlv  the  lamentable  death  both  of  her  and  her  husband.  Likewise  the  be- 
ineging  ofJjmdon,  by  the  bastard  Falconbridge,  and  the  valiant  defence  of  the  same  by  the  Lord 
Mayor  and  the  citizens,**    4to.  B,  L.  N,  D,  4to,  1GS6.    4th  impresuon, 

5.  **  If  you  know  not  me  you  know  nobody^  or  The  Troubles  of  Queen  Elizabeth,**  4to,  I6O69  4to 
100a  4to,  iai3.  4to,  1638. 

6.  **  If  you  know  not  me  you  know  nobody.  The  second  Part,  with  the  building  of  the  Royall 
Exchange,  and  the  famous  victory  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  anno  1588.''  4to,  1606.  4to,  1623. 4to,  1633. 

2^  last  editions  of  both  theu  pieces  are  considerably  enlarged, 

t.  **  The  Tayre  Mayde  tfthe  Exchange^  with  the  Humours  of  the  Cripple  ofFanchurch:  very 
itUcteibU  andfull  of  mirth.**  4to,  1607.  4to,  1635.  4fo,  1637. 

8.  ^  The  Golden  Age,  or  The  lives  of  Jupiter  and  Satume,  with  the  defining  of  the  Heathen 
Cods.    Acted  at  the  Red  Bull,  by  the  Queens  servants!*  4to.  1611. 


'  Dedication  ofTbe  Acton  Vindication,  4to.  N.  D.  repnbtisbed  by  W.  C.  i.  e,  William  Cartwright^ 
%bo  wail  both  a  bookseller  and  actor,  accordini;  to  Oldys.  JUe  gave  to  Duiwich  College  a  fine  coUec- 
tfon  of  old  plays,  none  of  wblch  now  remain  there. 

*  Addnw  to  the  render,  praAxed  to  The  Knglieh  TraTeller. 

'  To  account  for  thit  small  number  only  being  printed,  he  assigns  these  reasons :  **  That  many  of  them, 
;by  shifting  and  chai^  of  companies,  have  been  negligeotly  lost ;  others  of  them  are  still  retained  in 
mt  hands  of  some  acton,  who  think  it  against  their  peculiar  profit  to  have  them  come  In  print  1  and  a 
Ihifd,  that  it  never  vras  any  great  ambition  in  me,  to  bee,  in  this  kind,  voluminoasly  read/'  And  in  the 

Kslaice  to  The  Rape  of  Lucrece,  he  gives  another  reason,  which  is,  that  he  used  to  sell  hb  copies  to  the 
yen,  ani  therefore  supposed  he  had  no  right  to  print  them  without  their  consent. 
.*  Adveitisetteat  to  the  reader, at  the  end  of  the  ftd  edition  of  Jib  catalogue  of  plajs* 
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g.'^The  Siher  Aget  Incimding  the  Lofoe  of  JdgnUr  to  AUmena ;  the  Birik  qfEemJa;  oi 
the  Rmpe  of  Pro§erpine:  concludine  with  the  Amugmment  tf  the  MoomJ'  4to,  16  IS. 

10.  •*  J%e  Brazen  Age.  The  fir$t  act  containing.  The  Death  rf  the  Centaur  Nesna,  Tk 
second,  the  Tragedy  of  Mekager.  The  third,  The  Trageify  of  Jaaan  amd  Medea.  Thefmaik, 
Vuican*s  Net.     The  fifth.  The  Labourt  and  Death  of  Hercutet.'  4^o.  161S. 

11.  **  The  Four  Prenlitee  ^London,  writh  the  Conquat  i^Jerutalemz  ae  ii  was  acted  et  the  Red 
BtUL"  4to,  1615,    4to,  163S. 

19.  **  A  Woman  Kilde  wUh  Kindnesse-.  acted  fty  theQjHeen'i  sereantt.  M  Edition.''   4fo,16t7. 
This  had  been  acted  before  the  year  1604,  being  mentioned  m  The  Black  Book,  printed  ta  tkst 
year, 

19.  *^  The  Rape  of  Lucrece :  a  true  Roman  Tragedy  ;  writh  the  several  songs  in  their  ^  phea, 

Sr  Valerius  the  merry  lord  amongst  the  Roman  peers.  Acted  by  ker  Majesties  servants,  at  the  Red 
ulL  4th  impression.    Ato,  1630.    4to,  1638. 

14.  "  The  Life  of  the  Dutches  of  Suffolke,  as  it  hath  beene  divers  and  sundry  tones  acted  with 
gpod  opplauu.  Ato,  1631. 

15.  **  The  Fair  Maid  of  the  West  ^,  or  A  Girl  worth  Gold.  The  first  part.  Acted  ffrfore  the 
King  and  Queen,  by  the  Queen's  comedians,  4to.  1631. 

16.  '*  The  Fair  Maid  of  the  West,  or  a  Girl  worth  Gold.  3^€  second  part.  Acted  before  the 
King  and  Queen,  by  the  Queen*s  comedians!'  4to,  1631. 

17. "  The  Iron  Aget  contayning  the  Rape  of  Hellen:  TlU  Siege  of  Troy'  the  CambBtt  betwixt 
Sector  and  AjoM :  Hector  and  TroHus  slayne  by  Achilles :  AcMlks  slaine  by  Pans:  Ajax  sad  Ulisies 
contend  for  the  Armour  of  Achilles :  The  Death  o/Ajax,  ^c**  4to,  1632. 

18,  '*  The  second  Part  of  the  Iron  Age :  which  contayneth  the  death  of  Penthisika,  Peris,  Priem^ 
and  Heaiba :  The  burning^  Troy :  The  deaths  of  Agamemnon,  Menetaus,  CHtemnestra,  Heltenst 
Orestes,  Egistus,  PiUades,  King  Diomed,  Pyrhus,  Cethus,  Synon,  Thersites,  &c*  4to.  1633. 

19.  **  The  English  Traveller,  as  it  hath  been  publicity  acted  at  the  Cock-pit,  Drury  Lane."  4(0, 
1633. 

PI120.  ^  A  pleasant  comedv,  called  A  Mayden-head  well  lost :  acted  at  the  Cock^pU^  Drwry-Lsu^ 
by  her  Mmestics  servants.    4to,  1634. 

SI.  '^  Vie  late  Lancashire  Witches,  a  well  received  comedy,  acted  at  the  Globe,  on  the  Bankside^ 
by  the  Kin^s  servants.^  4to,  1634.     Richard  Broome  joined  in  this  play. 

2«.  Laves  Mistress,  or  The  QueeiCs  Masque ;  as  it  soas  three  tiotes  presented  before  their  Majes^ 
ties,  within  the  space  of  eight  days,  in  the  presence  of  sundry  foreign  ambassadors^  6y  the  Queen' t 
comedians,  at  the  Phanix,  Drury  LaneT  4to,  1636.  4/0, 1640. 

53.  <<  ^  Challenge  for  Beauty :  acted  at  Black  Fryers,  and  at  the  Globe,  on  the  Bankside.' 
4/0. 1636. 

54.  The  RoyaU  King,  and  the  Loyall  Subfect :  acted  by  the  Queen*s  servants!'  4to^  1637. 

55.  The  wise  woman  (f  Hogsdon,  C. :  acted  with  applause."*    4to,  1638. 

26.  *"  Fortune  by  Land  and  Sea.  T.  C. :  acted  by  the  Queen's  servantt.'^  4^0, 1655.  WilUam  Rem- 
ley  joined  in  this  play. 

He  also  published  ^Pleasant  Dialogues  and  Dramma's  ulected  out  ofLncian,  Erasmus,  Teitsr, 
Ovid,  Ike.'*  19mo,  1637. 

He  was  also  the  author  or  translator  of  many  other  works,  and  amongst  the  rest  the  following  i 

**  The  Pageants  on  the  Elections  of  Lord  Mayors,  in  the  year  16dS>  1633,  1637, 1638,  oii^  1639.* 

••  A  Translation  ofSalust:*  Folio,  1608. 

«  Great  Britain's  Troy,  a  PoemP  Folio,  1609. 

**  An  Apoloayfor  Actors :  containing  three  briefe  Treatius.  1.  Their  Antiquity^  S.  7^^  andtst 
Difnity.    3.  The  true  use  oft  hew  quality,"*  4to,  1612. 

^A  FuneraU  Elegie,  upon  the  Death  of  the  late  most  hopefull  and  Uhutnous  Prince  Henry,  Prtsee 
ofWalesr  4to,  1613. 

'*  England^s  Elizabeth!*  ^to,  1631. 

^  Eromena,  or  Love  and  Revenge.^   Folio,  1682. 

«  The  Hierarchy  of  the  Blessed  Angels,  with  Notes'*  Folio,  1635. 

<"  A  true  Description  of  his  Majesty  s  Boyal  Ship,  built  this  Year^  1637,  at  Woohmich  m  IM,  <«  ^ 
great  Glory  of  the  English  Nation^  and  not  pareiUlled  m  the  whole  Christian  morid*  Publisheiiy 
authority,     4to,  1637.     See  GougfCs  Anecdotes  ofBritinh  Topography^  vol.  l,p.4T  1. 

**  The  Exen^lary  Lives  and  Acts  of  Nine  Women  Worthies ;  three  Jesss,  three  GesUUSf  and  three 
Christians."*  4to,  1640. 


s  Her  D«ne  Bew  Bridges  i  she  lived  at  an  iim  Id  Pljmotttbf  when  tbt  hasi  of  Enex  west  tbe  iaM 
voyage  in  1&U7.    Old^s's  MS2«. 
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«  ne  UfecfMerUnr  4ta.  1641. 

*  The  Oeneral  History  qf  Women  ;  of  the  most  Hofy  and  Frqfane^  the  most  Famous  and  Infamous^ 
tn  all  Jges."  Bvo.  1657. 

In  the  address  to  the  reader,  prefixed  to  T%e  Brazen  Age,  he  says  :  «  What  imperfection  soever  it 
have,  having  a  brazen  face,  it  cannot  blush  ;  much  like  a  pedant  about  this  towne,  who,  when  all  trader 
fairdy  tum'd  pedagogue,  and  once  ituinuating  with  me,  borrowedfrom  me  certain  Translations  of  Ovid, 
as  his  three  books  ue  Arte  Amandi,  and  tzpo  De  Remedio  Amoris,  c^AicA  since,  his  most  brazen  face 
haih  most  tmpudentfy  challenged  as  his  own  ;  wherefore,  I  must  needs  proclaim  it  as  far  as  Ham,  where 
he  now  keeps  school,  Hos  ego  versiculos  fed,  tulit  ait^r  honores ;  they  were  things^  which,  out  ofmyju- 
nufrity  and  want  qf  judgment,  I  committed  to  the  view  of  some  private  friends^  but  with  no  purpose 
of  publishing  or  further  communicating  them.  Therefore  I  would  entreate  that  Austin,  for  so  his 
«««tf  t^  to  acknowledge  hit  worcng  to  me^  in  shewing  them,  and  his  owne  impudence  and  ignorance  m 
chaiknging  themJ^ 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Sr»  Fravcis  AcTON.-U<ji^  "^^^  x 
Sir  Charles  Mouhtpord.^*"^  ^  "'^ 
Mr  Frankford.-  I>^^  1  ^^^*-3 
Mr  Malby.  . 

Mr  Wenool^  \am. K-  J'  v u.i\\x/) 
Mr  Crasw^ll.  v^W  ^  ^'  ^^*^ 
Roger  Bbiokbat; 

JaCK  SlIMB.  let  I 

NiCBOLiCS.  CI  *i.<^  .  +<?  r  r««^^*  ^  *    '^^         I  * 

jENRm.  »*        I.        »i    *♦  WtvacK 

Sheriff;  with  Officeru 
A  Butler, 
Roger. 


Sandy.  tMst^    fvU^^  *         1 1  •' 

Old  MOUNTPORD.  Uif'^"^    ^*       ^  >t*«- 

Shaftok.  ,i  <:M^3  tv«»^  ***.*- V  4©    ti^A.» . 

Spigot,  Musicians,  Falconer,  Huntsman, 
Serjeant,  Keeper,  Coachman,  Carters, 
Servants,  &c.  rr  < 

Mrs  AifNE,   wnfJ'^j^   /^Qvt^*"V^     -4^^^' 


THE  PROLOGUE. 


I  come  Ixit  as  r  hRrbinger,  being  sent 

To  tell  jou  what  these  preparations  mean : 
Look  for  no  glorioas  state;  our  Mnse  is  bent 

Upon  a  barren  subject,*  a  bare  scene. 
We  could  afibrd  this  twig  a  timber  tree, 

Whose  strength  might  boldlj  on  your  faTOors 
'  build; 
Onr  mstet,  tissue ;  drone,  a  hooey-bee ; 

Our  barren  plo^  a  large  and  spadous  field ; 


Our  coarse  fare,  banquets;  onf  thin  water  wine; 

Our  brook,  a  sea ;  our  batts  eyes,  eagles  sight; 

Our  poet's  dull  and  earthy  Mnse,  divine ; 

Our  ravens,  doves;  our  crows  black  feathers, 

white : 

But  gentle  thoughts,  when  they  may  give  the 

foil, 
Save  them  that  yield,  and  spare  where  they  nay 
spoil. 


▼•L.  IX. 
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Enter  Mr  Joov  FRAiiitFOBD,>MUf  rest  An  he, 
j^rFKAKCis  AcTOM,  Sir  Cbaklcs  Moumt- 
FoRD.  Afai/er  Malby,  JtfMf er  WEVDoiXyaii^ 
Mr  Crakwell. 

Sir  Fran.  Some  music  there  s  aaiM  lead  the 

bride  a  dance  ? 
Sir  Cha.  Yea,  would  she  dance  the  shaking  of 
the  sheets : ' 
But  that's  the  dance  her  husband  means  to  lead 
her. 
Wen.  That's  not  the  dance  that  every  man 
must  dance,  '^ 

According  to  the  ballad. 
Sir  Fran.  Music,  bo ! 
By  vour  leave,  sister ;  by  your  husband's  leave, 
I  hflbuld  hare  «Mt*.  the  hand  that  but  tlus  day 
'  Was  given  you  in  the  church.  111  borrow :  sound  ! 
This  marriage-music  hoists  me  from  the  ground. 
JFVan^  Aye,  you  may  caper,  you  are  light  and 
free: 
Marrin$[e  hath  yoked  my  heels,  pray  pardon  me. 
Sir  Fran,  I'll  have  you  dance  too,  brother. 
Sir  Cha.  Master  Frankford, 
You  are  a  happy  roan,  sir;  and  much  joy 
Succeed  your  marriage^mirth ;  you  have  a  wife 
So  qualified,  and  with  such  ornaments 
Both  of  the  mmd  and  body.    First^  her  birth 
Is  noble,  and  her  education  such 
As  might  become  the  daughter  of  a  prince : 
Her  own  tongue  speaks  all  tongues,  and  her  own 
hand 


Can  teach  all  strings  to  speak  in  their  best  eraee^ 
From  tlie  shrillest  treble  lo  the  hoar«eat  beat. 
To  end  her  maiiT  praises  id  one  word* 
She's  beauty  and  perfectioii  a  eldest  da«|thter. 
Only  found  by  your's,  thoug<i  asaby  a  boirt*  hath 
sought  her, 
F^nk.  But '  that  I  know  yoor  vittoes  and 
diaste  thoawfal% 
I  should  be  jealoos  of  your  praise.  Sir  Cfaariea. 
Cram*  He  qieaks  no  more  than  yo«'approve» 
Maiby.  Nor  flatters  he  that  gpvca  »  her  her 
due. 
"*  Ifrs  Anne*  I  wooldjonr  pnise  eoald  find  a 

fitter  theiiEe~~^ 
Than  my  imperfeot-heantiea  to  speak  on : 
Such  as  they  be,  if  they  my  husband  please, 
They  suffice  me  now  1  am  married : 
His  sweet  content  is  like  a  flatt  ring  g^aas, 
Tb  make  my  face  seem  fairer  to  mine  eye; 
But  the  least  wrinkle  from  h»  stormy  brow 
Will  blast  the  roses  in  my  cheeks  that  grow. 
Sir  Dran,  A  perfect  wife  already,  meek  and 
patient : 
How  strangely  the  word  husband  fiu  yoar  month, 
Not  married  three  hours  since  !  Sister,  tisfood; 
You  that  bcftio  betimes  thus,  must  needs  pcfve 
Pliant  and  ouleousin  your  hu»band*s  love.— 
Gramerdes,  brother,  wrought  her  to't  alreadf  i 
Sweet  husband)  and  a  cort'sy,  the  first  day  !— 
Mark  this,  nnark  this,  you  that  are  baclieloi% 
And  never  took  the  grace  of  honest  man ; 
Mark  thiS|  against  you  many,  this  one  phraae ; 


t 
rf 


*  Of  this  play  oo  earlier  edition  is  extant  than  that  of  I61T,  although  it  certaioly  appeared  bdbie 

the  year  IfiOi,  being  mentioned  in  The  Black  Book.     Soon  after  the  republication  of  it,  in  the  first  cdi- 

tloo  of  Dodsley'6  collection,  Mr  Victor  helog,  as  he  says,  struck  with  the  bean'tics  of  it,  made  it  the 

subject  of  a  play  called  The  Fatal  Error,  which  was  published  in  the  second  volaaw  of  his  Miscdla■ie^ 

primed  in  8vo,  1770. 

'  The  thaking  of  the  tfteeCt.— This  was  the  name  of  a  dance,  freqaently  mentioned  bi  ancicsit  vHmrt,  aai 
generally,  as  here,  with  a  doukU  eniendr$» 


Hbywoob.]         a  woman  KIU/D  WITH  KINDNESS. 


♦?♦ 


In  a  good  time  *  that  man  both  wins  avid  wooes^ 
That  takes  his  wife  down  in  ber  wedding  sboes. 
Frank,  ^'our  sister  takes  not  after  you,  Sir 
Francis; 
All  bis  wild  binod  your  father  spent  on  you : 
He  {(ot  her  in  his  age,  when  he  grew  civil ; 
AU  \iis  land  tricks  were  to  his  land  entail'd,     / 
And  you  are  heir  to  all :  your  sister,  she        / 
Hath  to  her  dower  facEJaolJwc^s  modcs^.  ^ 


iSir  Cha,  Lord,  sir,  in  what  a  happy  state  liv^  •^  Sir  Fran.  For  what?  Cor  what? 


you 
Tfaif  raonitng,  which  (to  jaaay)  aeems  a  burden, 

too 
Heavy  to  bear,  is  anio  yoo  a  plcasara. 
This  lady  is  no  dog,  as  many  are  ; 
She  doth  become  you  iike  a  well- made  suit, 
In  which  the  tailor  hath  used  all  his  art; 
Not  lilLe  a  thick  coat  of  unseasoned  frize. 
Forced  on  your  back  in  soTomfer.    She's  no  chain 
To  tie  your  neck,  and  t:ttrb  ye  to  tbe  yoke ; 
But  she's  a  chain  of  gold  to  adorn  your  neck. 
You  both  adorn  each  other,  and  yoor  hands, 
Methinks,  are  matches ;  there*s  equality 
In  this  fair  combination :  you  are  both 
8chotars,botb  youn^  both  being  descended  nobly* 
There's  music  m  this  sympathy ;  it  carries 
Consort,  and  expectation  of  mnch  joy, 
Which  God  bestow  on  you,  from  thb  first  day 
Until  your  dissolution ;  that*s  for  aye. 

Sir' Fran,  We  keep  you  here  loo  long,  good 
brother  Frankford. 
Into  the  hall ;  away !  go,  cheer  your  guests. 
What,  bride  and  bridegroom  both  withdrawn  at 

once? 
If  yon  be  raiss'd,  the  guests  will  doubt  their  wel* 

come. 
And  charge  you  with  nnkindness. 

Frank,  To  prevent  it, 
ni  leave  yon  here,  to  see  the  dance  within. 

Jfirs  Anmt,  And  so  will  I.  [Exeunt, 

Sir  Fran.  To  part  you,  it  were  sin. — 
Now,  galjfints,  while  the  town-musicians 
Finger  their  frets  within ;  and  the  mad  lads 
And  country  lasses,  every  mother's  child, 
With  nosegays  and  bridelaces  in  their  hats. 
Dance  all  their  country  measures,  rpundiy  and 

What  shall  we  do?  Hark,  they're  all  on  the 

hoigh! 
Tbey  tail  like  miU-borses,  and  turn  as  round, 
Marry,  not  on  tbe  toe.    Aye,  and  they  caper. 


Butnol  without  cutting ;  you  shall  see,  to-morrow. 
The  hall-floor  peck'd  and  dinted  like  a  milj-stoqet 
Made  with  their  higji  shoes :  though  their  skill 

be  small. 
Yet  they  tread  heavy,  where  their  hob-nails  fall. 
^-JSir  CHm,  Well,  leave  them  to  their  sports:  Sir 

Francis  Acton, 
V\\  make  a  match  with  you ;  meet  to-morrow, 
At  Chevy-chase,  Fll  fly  my  hawk  with  yours. 


Sir  Cha,  Why,  for  a  hmidred  pound. 

Sir  Fran.  Pawn  me  some  gold  of  that. 

Sir  Cha.  Here  are  ten  angels ; 
I'll  make  them  good  a  hundred  pound  to-morrow 
Upon  my  hawk?  wing. 

Sir  Fran.  'lis  a  match,  'tis  done ; 
Another  hundred  pound  upon  your  dogs ; 
Dare  ye,  Sir  Ciiarles?*   • 

Sir  Cha.  1  dare :  were  I  snre  to  lose, 
I  durst  do  more  than  that :  here's  my  hand^ 
The  first  course,  for  a  hundred  pound. 

Sir  Fran.  A  match. 

Wen.  Ten  angels  on  Sir  Francis  Acton's  hawk ; 
As  much  upon  his  dogs. 

Cran.  1  am  for  Sir  Charles  Mountfurd :  I  have 
seen 
His  hawk  and  dog  both  tried    What,  clap  ye 

bands? 
Or  is't  no  bargain  ? 

Wen.  Yes,  and  stake  them  down : 
Were  they  five  hundred,  they  wei'e  all  my  nwn. 

Sir  Fran.  Be  stirring  early  with  the  lark  to- 
morrow ; 
I'll  rise  into  my  saddle  .ere  the  9un 
Rise  from  his  bed. 

Sir  Cka.  If  there  you  miss  me,  say 
I  am  no  gentleman :  TU  hold  my  day. 

Sir  Fran.  It  holds  on  all  sides;  come,  to-i^ht 
let's  dance ; 
Early  to*morrow  let's  prepare  to  riile ; 
We  had  need  be  three  hours  up  before  the  bride. 

[ExeunU 

Enter  Nicholas  and  Jenkiit,  Jack  Slihe,  Ro- 
QER  Brickbat,  with  Country  Wenchety  and 
two  or  three  Musidans, 

Jen.  Con^e,  Nick,  take  you  Joan  Miniver  to 
trace  withal ;  Jack  Slime,  traverse  you  with  Sisly 
Milkrpail;  I  will  take  Jane  Trubkin,  and  Roger 
Brickbat  shall  have  Isabel  Motley ;  and  now  that 
they  are  busy  in  the  parlour,  come,  strike  up ; 
well  have  a  crash  here  in  the  yard.^ 


PfM^ 


*  ik  a  goad  tiaie,  ftc.— Thte  is  still  a  proverb  In  coouaon  use. 

3  TFd*U  kane  a  crash  k»n  in  the  yard.*«Sir  Tboouw  Haaaier  «ays,  that  a  er«sfc,  la  seme  connties,  if  nsed 
for  a  merry  bout.  So  in  Ertumut'i  PraUe  rfFolie,  1549,  Sign.  N .  9.  speaking  of  Fryers,  he  lays,  *'  Tbel 
are  maisters  of  mens  secrettes,  by  vertae  of  that  thei  call  confession ;  whiche  secrets  thei  compt  it  great 
stane  to  dbcover,  nblCMe  at  some  tymes,  having  tasted  a  little  of  the  ale,  thei  thinke  good  to  recreate 
tkeJMseWes  with  sportyng  tales  a  crnhe  onely  by  cmjectares  and  lylLelihoods,  to  j^iacte  yon  to  the  thyagy 
sappressinc  yet  mepi  names  of  their  modeste.** 

jr«A'f  Lenten  Stuffs  l:>90  j 

*'  These  robs  removed,  on  with  onr  game  as  hfi  as  we  may,  and,  to  the  gain  o^the  Red  Herring  agaln^ 
another  croffc." 
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A  WOMAN  KILUD  WITH  KINDN  ESS.         [Hby  wood. 


Ifkh.  My  humour  is  not  compendious ;  dan- 
cing I  profess  not,  though  I  can  foot  it ;  vet,  since 
I  am  fallen  rato  the  hands  of  Sisly  Milk-pail,  I 
consent. 

Jack  Slime.  Truly,  Nick,  though  we  were  ne- 
ver brought  up  like  senring  courtiers,  yet  we  hare 
been  brought  up  with  serving  creatures,  aye,  and 
God's  creatures  too ;  for  we  have  been  brought 
up  to  serve  sheep,  oxen,  horses,  hogs,  and  such 
like;  and  though  we  be  but  country  fellows  it  may 
be,  in  the  way  of  dancing,  we  can  do  the  horse- 
trick  as  well  as  the  semng-men. 
•H.  Brick.  Aye,  and  the  crosvpoint  too. 
Jen.  O  Slime,  O  Brickbat,  do  not  you  know 
that  comparisons  are  odious  ?  now  we  are  odious 
ourselves  too,  therefore  there  are  no  comparisons 
to  be  made  betwixt  us. 

NicJL  I  am  sudden,  and  not  superfluous ; 
I  am  quarrelsome,  and  not  seditious ; 
I  am  peaceable,  and  not  contentious; 
I  am  brief,  aud  not  compendious. 

Jitck  Slimt,  Foot  it  quickly:  if  thejnusicover- 
come  not  my  inplancholj[,  1  shall  quarrel ;  aud  if 
they  do  not  suddenly  stnke  up,  I  stiall  presently 
strike  them  down. 

Jen.  No  quarrelling,  fo-  God*s  sake :  truly,  if 
you  do,  I  shall  set  a  kiuive  between  ye. 

Jack  Slime.  1  come  to  dance,  not  to  quarrel ; 
come,  what  shall  it  be  ?  Rogero  ^ 

Jen.  Rogero !  nu ;  we  will  dance  **  The  Begin- 
ning of  the  World." 

SUfy.  I  love  no  dance  so  well,  as  "  John,  come 
ki8»  me  now." 

Nkh.  I  have  ere  now  deserved  a  cushion ;  call 
for  the  Cushion-dance. 

R.  Brick,  For  my  part,  I  like  nothing  so  well 
as  "  Tom  Tyler." 

Jen.  No;  well  have  **  The  hunting  of  the 
Fo*.- 

Jack  Slime.  "  The  Hay !  the  Hay  V*  there's  no- 
tliinir  like '•The  Hay.* 

Nick.  I  have  said,  do  say,  and  will  say  again. 
Jen,  Every  man  agree  to  have  it  as  Nick  says. 
AIL  Content. 

Nich.  It  hath  been,  it  now  is,  and  it  shall  be. 
SUly.  What?  Mr  Nicholas?  What^^ 
Nich.  **  Put  on  your  smock  a  MondHy.* 
Jen.  So,  tbejlnnce  will  come  cleftnWoff: 
come,  for  God's  salTe,  agi^  of  soxncthing  flTyou 
like  not  that,  put  it  to  the  niusicians;  or  let  me 
speak  for  all,  and  we'll  have  ^*  Sellenger'sRound.^ 
AU.  That,  tliat,  that !   ^ 
Nick,  No,  I  am  resolved,  thus  it  shall  be. 
First  take  hands,  then  take  ye  to  your  heels^ 


Jen.  Why,  would  yon  have  us  ma  away? 
Nick*  No ;  but  I  would  bave  yoa  shake  yo§t 
heels. 
Music,  strike  up . 

ney  dance.    Nick  dancings  spemks  sUtdy  ami 
tcurvUy  ;  the  rest  after  the  country  foMkian, 

Jen.  Hey;  lively,  my  laaes;  here's  a  Com  for 
thee*  '*' 


Wind  konu.    Enter  Sir  Chaklbs  Motrvnou^ 

Sir    PBAVCtS    ACTOH,     MaLBT,     CWLAMWSLLf 

Wesdoix,  Fmkaner,  and  Bmntmmem. 

Sir  Cka.  So;  well  csst  off:  aloft,  aloft;  well 
flown. 
O,  now  she  takes  her  at  dw  sowie,^  and  strikes 

her  down 
To  th'earth,  like  a  swift  thundei^lsfi. 

Wen.  She  hath  struck  ten  ang^  oat  of  my 
way. 

Sir  Fran,  A  hundred  pound  from  me. 

SirCha.  What,  falconer? 

Falc,  At  hand,  sir. 

Sir  Cka.  Now  she  hath  sdzed  tbe  fowl,  and 
'gins  to  plume  her. 
Rebeck  her  not ;  rather  stand  still  and  chedk  her. 
So,  seize  her  gets,  her  jesses^  and  her  bells ; 
Away. 

Su-  Fran.  My  hawk  kilfd  too ! 

Sir  Cka.  Aye,  but  'twas  at  the  querrc^ 
Not  at  the  mount,  like  mine. 

Sir  Fran.  Judgment,  my  masters. 

Cran.  Tour's  miss'd  her  at  the  /ene. 

Wen.  Aye,  but  our  Merlin  first  had  plumed 
the  fowl. 
And  twice  renewed  her  from  the  river  too ; 
Her  bells,  Sir  Francis,  had  not  both  one  weight. 
Nor  was  one  semi-tune  above  the  other : 
Methinks  these  Milain  bells  do  sound  too  fall. 
And  spoil  the  moundog  of  your  hawk. 

Sir  Cka,  Tis  lost ! 

Si^  Fran.  I  grant  it  not.  Mine  likewise  seised 
a  fowl 
Within  her  talons ;  and  you  saw  her  paws 
Full  of  the  feathers:  both  her  petty  smgle% 
And  her  long  singles  griped  her  more  than  otber ; 
The  terrials  of  her  legs  were  stain'd  with  blood ; 
Not  of  the  fowl  only,  she  did  discomfit 
Some  of  her  feathers ;  but  she  brake  away. 
*^ome,  come,  your  hawk  is  bat  a  rifler. 

Sir  Cka.  How ! 

Sir  Fran,  Aye,  and  your  dogs  are  trindle-taite 
and  curs. 


; 


^  Rogero  f — Nash  mention!  this  among  leveral  other  ballads.  See  note  on  Tvodjik  Ni^kt,  vol.  4.  p.  195. 
edition  I7lg.  S.  ^         *    t  I- 

^  SelUnger't  round. — See  note  66  to  Lingua,  Vol.  1.  p.  S19. 

^  O,  now  ike  taktt  her  at  the  lotMc*— The  pbraics  here>  and  In  the  following  part  of  this  scene,  are  wholly 
taken  from  falconry. 


Heywood.]        a  woman  KILUD  WITH  KINDNESS. 
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Sir  Cka.  Yoa  stir  my  blood  : 
Yoa  keep  not  one  good  hound  in  all  your  kennel, 
Nor  one  good  hawk  upon  your  perch. 

Sir  Fran,  How!  koight? 

Sir  Cha.  So,  knight ;  you  will  not  swagger,  sir. 

&r  Fran.  Why,  say  I  did? 

Sir  Cha.  Why,  sir, 
I  say  you  woulcl  gain  as  much  hy  swaggering 
As  you  haye  got  by  wagers  on  your  dogs ; 
You  will  come  short  in  all  things. 

Sir  Fran.  Not  in  this ;  now  Til  strike  home. 

Sir  CAo*  Thoo  shalt-  to  thy  long  home,  or  I 
will  want  my^wili. 

Sir  Fran.  All  they  that  love  Sir  Francis,  fol- 
low me. 

Sir  Cha.  All  that  afiect  Sir  Charles,  draw  on 
my  part. 

Crofi.  On  this  side  heaves  my  hand. 

If  eis.  Here  goes  my  heart. 

[They  divide  thenuelves^ 

Sir  Charles  Mountfoed,  Caanwell,  Va^ 
coNSR,  and  Huni$man,Jight  againtt  Sir  FiCam- 
c  1  s  Acton,  W  enooll,  Am  Falamerf  and  Hunii' 
man  ;  and  Sir  Charles  hath  the  letter^  and 

"beatt  than  awa}^  tuning  both  of  Sir  Francis's 
men. 

Sir  Cha.  My  God  !  what  have  I  done?  what 
have  I  done  ? 
My  ra^  haih  plunged  into  a  sea  of  blood. 
In  which  my  soul  lies  drowned.  Poor  innocents, 
For  whom  we  are  to  answer !  Weil,  'tis  done^ 
And  I  remain  the  victor.    A  great  conquest. 
When  I  would  give  this  ri|ht  hand,  nay,  this  head, 

I  To  breathe  io  them  new  life  whom  I  have  slain ! 
Forgive,  me,  God  I  'twas  in  the  heat  of  blood, 

.And  ai^er  quite  removes  me  from  myself : 

|It  waa  not  I,  but  rage,  did  this  vile  murder; 

|Yet  I,  and  not  my  ra^e,  must  answer  for  it. 

Hnr  Fraocis  Acton  he  is  fled  the  field ; 
With  him^  HII  tllMe  Ihftt  did  partake  his  quarrel, 
And  I  am  left  alone,  with  sorrow  dumb^ 
And  in  my  height  of  oonquesH>^4oome. 

Enter  SvsAV.  M  C 

Susan.  Oh  God  !  jnyJbottbcr  wotinded  'mo 
the  denf  f 
Unhappy  jest,  that  in  such  earnest  ends : 
The  romoor  of  this  fear  stretchM  to  my  ears, 
And  I  ana  oome  to  know  if  yoa  be  wounded. 

Sir  Cha.  Oh !  sister,  sister,  wounded  at  the 
heart!      '  "^ 

SttJOJi.  My  God  forbid ! 

Sir  Cha.  In  doing  that  thing  which  he  forbade, 
I  am  woonded,  sister. 

Snean.  I  hope  not  at  the  heart. 

Sir  Cha.  Yes,  at  the  heart. 

SmsafL  O  God !  a  suigeon  there ! 


Sir  Cha.  Call  me  a  surgeon,   uster,  for  my 
soul; 
The  sin  oCnaurder  it  hath  pierced  my  heart. 
And  made  a  wide^Wound  there:  but  for  thes^ 

^cratches. 
They  are  nothing,  nothing. 

Susan.  Charles,  wliat  have  you  done  ? 
i '  Sir  Franflis  huth  great  friends,  and  will  pursue  you 
V  ^nto  the  utmost  danger  of  the  law. 

Sir  Cha.  My  conscience  is  become  mine  en«my, 
And  will  pursue  me  more  than  Acton  can. 


Husan,  O  fly,  sweet  brother ! 
ir  Cha.  Shall  I  fly  from  tbeo  ? 


me.    r 


Why,  Sue,  art  weary  of  my  company  ? 
"^  Susan.  Fly  from  your  foe. 

Sir  Cha.  You,  sister,  are  my  friend. 
And,  flying  you,  I  shall  pursue  my  end. 

Susan.  Your  company  is  as  my  eye-ball  dear| 
Being  far  from  you,  no  comfort  can  be  near; 
Yet  fly  to  save  your  life :  what  would  I  care 
To  spend  my  future  age  in  black  despaiiv 
So  you  were  safe  ?  and  yet  tf>  live  one  week 
Without  my  brotlier  Charles,  through  either  cheek 
My  streaming  tears  would  downwards  run  so 

rank, 
Till  they  would  set  on  either  side  a  bank, 
And  in  the  midst  a  channel ;  so  my  face 
For  two  salt-water  brooks  shall  still  find  place. 

Sir  Cha.  Thou  shalt  not  weep  so  mach,  for  I 
will  stay 
In  spite  of  danger's  teeth :  FU  live  with  tlwe, 
Or  rll  not  live  at  all.    I  will  not  sell 
My  country  and  my  fiither*s  patrimony. 
Nor  thy  sweet  sight,  for  a  vain  hope  of  life. 

Enter  Sheriff^  with  Officers. 

Ciff.  Sir  Charles,  I  am  made  the  unwilling 
instrument 
r  attach  and  apprehension : 
I'm  sornr  that  the  blood  of  innocent  men 
Should  be  of  you  exacted. '    It  was  told  me. 
That  you  were  guarded  with  a  troop  of  friendv 
And  therefore  came  thus  arm'd. 
Sir  Cha.  O,  Master  SheriO; 
LI  came  into  the  field  with  many  friends, 
B^  But  see,  they  all  have  left  me ;  only  one 
Clings  to  my-sa^  misfortune,  my  dear  sister. 
1  know  you  for  ah 'honest  gentleman, 
I  yield  my  weapons,  and  submit  to  you ; 
Convey  me  where  you  please. 

Sheriff".  To  prison  then. 
To  answer  for  the  lives  uf  these  dead  men. 
Susan.  Oh  God !  Oh  God  ! 
Sir  Cha.  Sweet  sister,  every  strain 
Of  sorrow  from  your  heart  augments  my  pain ;] 
Your  grief  abounds,  and  hits  against  my  breast, 
Sheriff:  Sir,  will  you  go? 
Sir  Cha.  Even  where  it  likes  yon  best.  [Exeunt. 


7  £xacted,— The  qaarto  reads  enacted* 
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A  WOMAN  KILLED  WITH  KINDNESS.        [Hbtwoa a. 


/ 


y      EnUr  Mir  FBAVKroft»  m  a  tiuJ^. 

I^wnk.  How  bappj  am  I  amoogrt  other 
That  to  my  mean  e»tate£iBbrace  oootcnt ! 
I  am  a  f;e«fl6inan,  andlij  my  birth, 
CoropamoD  with  a  king ;  a  kinffi  no  more. 
I  am  poMett'd  of  many  fair  revcnoea^ 
SuflBcient  to  maiiitain  a  gentleman. 
Touching  my  mind,  I  am  ttadied  in  all  arts ; 
The  nch?«  of  my  thoughtti  and  of  my  time. 
Hare  b^en  a  |!Ood  proficient :  hot  the  chief 
Of  all  the  sweet  fehcitiet  on  earth, 
'  I  hare  a  fair,  a  chaste,  and  loring  wife ; 
Perfection  all,  all  truth,  alt  ornament ; 
If  man  on  earth  may  truly  happy  be^ 
Of  these  atonoe  possest,  sure  I  am  be ! 

Emtcr  NiCBOLAs. 

Nielu  Sir,  there's  agcntUnma  attends  widtont 
To  speak  with  yon. 

Frmmk.  On  hone-hack? 

Nick.  Yes,  on  borso4iack. 

JVmA.  Intreat  htm  lo  ahglt,  and  IV  «lle«l 
him.  .' 

Know'st  thou  hio^  Nick  }  V 

NtcL  Know  him !  yes,  his  name's  Wendoll : 
It  seems  he  ounes  ia  faastA,  Bishunb  is  booted 
Up  to  the  flank  in  aure;  himself  nU  spotted 
And  stain*d  with  plashing :  ture  he  rid  in  fear,^ 
Or  for  a  w^go*;  horse  and  man  both  sweaty 
I  ne'er  saw  two  in  such  a  smoking  heat 

JWwA.  Entrant  him  in ;  ahoss  it  instantly ! 

IEtit  NlCBOLAi. 
biscnrii^ 
Hath  pleased  me  much :  by  observation 
I  hare  noted  many  good  Heseits  in  him ; 
He*s  affable,  UMlseen  liTihany  things^  * 
Disconrses  well,  a  good  companion ; 
And  though  of  mb2i  means,  yet  a  gentleman 
Of  a  good  house,  somewhat  press'd  by  want : 
I  have  preferred  him  to  a  second  place 
In  my  opini(4i,  and  my  best  regard, 

Mmf0r  WsxDoLL,  Mr$  Fravkpord,  and  Ni- 
cholas. 

Mr$  Anne.  O,  Mr  Frankford,  Mr  WendoU  here 

Brings  you  the  strangest  news  that  e*er  you  heaid ! 

FrauL  What  news,  sweet  wife?  What  news. 

piod  Mr  Wendoll  ? 
Wem.  You  knew  the  match  made  1#ixt  Sir 
Francis  Acton 
And  Sir  Charles  Mountford. 


\v 


VmUt.  True;  with  their 
WcM.  The  ssaiches  were 
FrmmL  Ua!  and  who 
N^JFea.  Sir  Francis,  youf 


beHipWd. 

? 


And  lost  the 

F^mmk.  Why,lhe  worse  Ua 
Perhaps  the  fortnne  of 
WUl  dmage  Ins  Inch. 

MnAmne.  Oh,  hot  yonimv  nat  all ! 

Sir  Francis  hist,  and  |^  «m  ieath  to  yi^ 

•^LAt  teqgth  the  two  kmghts  grew  tn  dil 

Frrnn  words  to  blows,  and  so  so  ' 

^Wbere  vnlorous  Sir  Charles  slew 

'wo  of  your  brother^s  mea;  hisU»««», 

And  hsi  gisod  hantsnm, whom  hn  hired  ao««U : 

More  men  were  wounded;  aoMpre  slnin  oot- 


IVmiJL  Now 


I  sa  wiy  fior  the 


But  is  my  brother  safe  ? 

HVn.  Xirwible  and  soraid. 
His  body  not  Jfciog  hIemflBVi  iniii  one  wound : 
^     tSggJkjCharles  is  to  the  prison  led^ 
To  answer  at  th'assire  for  them  that's  deal 

IKmA.  I  thank  your  pain%  sir;  had  the  news 
oeeo  DetBer. 
Your  wiU  was  tn  hare  faroQ|ht  it»  Mr  WendalL 
Sir  Charles  will  find  hard  frienA;  his  case  is 

heino«% 
And  will  be  most  aererely  oenanrad  en; ' 
Vm  sotry  for  him !    Sir»  a  word  with  yon : 
I  know  y^  sir,  to  be  a  gtmiemsn 
la  all  thiogs;  your  pesnhili^y  hit  T—  • 
JPIease  yen  to  nsa b^  tabl^aad  osy  pars^ 
^  T'beT  are  TOUTS. 

Wem.  O  loid,  »i»  I  shaU  nerer  dnserro  It. 

fVadk.  O,  aiiv  diipiieti  net  yo«r  woctk  too 
much; 
You  are  full  of  qnititf  ftnd  fair  deanrt  t 
Choose  of  my  man  which  thnli  attend  job,  air. 
And  he  is  yonr^s.    I  will  al&ow  yoi^  sir. 
Your  many  your  geUing,  and  yonr  tnU^ 
All  at  my  own  charge :  be  my  companion. 

ITea.  Mr  Frankford,  I  bare  oft  been  bound  to 
you 
By  many  farours ;  this  eioeeds  then  all. 
That  I  shall  nerer  merit  your  least  Caroor. 
But  when  your  last  remcmhrence  I  focset, 
HenrcD  at  my  soul  etna  that  wciglhty  dek. 


*  Sere  in  many  tAi^gs.— ^  e.  hntracted.    In  ancieat  laacuace,  to  be  well 
•tand  It  perfectly.  »— •-» 

'  Ctmmtrtd  oh.— A  censure.  In  ancient  language,  tigailiei  to  pan  a  legal 

^*  n<  a » 

R 


la  any  tUqg,  is  ta 
sentence.    So  injOthdloi  A* 


to  you.  Lord  Gorernor, 
the  cenrere  of  thn  hdHsh  TUlatn.** 


See  note  en  this  pamge,  roL  10.  p.  828.  edition  1778.       8. 
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from  this  pro- 


Frank.  There  Deeds  no  protestatioa;   for  I 
knoi»  »<» 
Virtuous,  aoiLueceibfieKratefuL  Pry'tbee,  Nan, 
Use  hjm  with  all  thy  kmngfst  courtesy. 

JIfrf  Anne.  As  far  as  modesty  maj  well  extend. 
It  is  m?  duty  to  receive  your  triend. 
Franh  To  dinner :  come,  Nr,  fro 
sent  day, 
Welcome  to  me  for  ever ;  come  away. 

[Exeunt  FaANSFoan,  kfrs  Fsakkfokd,  and 

y  WeNOOLU  tV^"^*^ 

Nichjtldo  not  like  this  fellow  by  no  means; 
I  never  see  faira  but  mf  heart  sdlJ  yearns: 
Zounds,  I  could  fight  with  him,  yet  know  not  why. 
The  devil  and  he  are  all  one  in  mine  eye. 

y  Enter  Jeskik. 

Jen.  O,  Nic!K,  what  gentleman  is  that  that 
comes  to  lie  at  our  bouse  ?  my  master  allows  him 
one  to  wait  on  liim,  and  I  believe  it  will  fall  to 
thy  lot. 

NicA.  I  love  my  jTWifttfr;  Vy  these  hilts  I  d 
Bat  rather  than  Tn  ever  come  to  serve  lum, 
m  tarn  awigf  my  master. 

Enter  Sntr. 

SUfy,  Nicfalas,  where  are  voo,  Nichlas?  jon 
■mat  come  in,  ^ich1a%juui  Qglf  the  g^tkman 
off  with  his  boots.  ~  ' 

Niek.  If  l^udL  off  his  boots»  Fll  eat  the  spurt, 
And  they  shall  stick  fast  in  my  throat  like  burs. 

Sitfy.  Then,  Jeokin,  come  you. 

Jen.  NaT,  'tis  no  boot  for  me  to  deny  it  My 
master  hath  ^ven  me  a  coat  here,  but  he  takes 
puns  himaelf  to  brush  it  oqce  or  twice  a-daj, 
mtk  a  holly-wand. 

SimI^.  Come,  come,  make  haste,  that  you  may 
wash  your  hands  again,  and  help  to  serve  in 
dinner. 

Jen.  You  may  see,  my  masters,  thoiwh  it  be 
tftemoon  irith  ycM,  *tb  but  early  days  with  us,  for 
we  have  not  dined  yet;  stay  a  little,  I'll  but  go  in, 
and  help  to  bear  op  the  fim  course^  and  come  to 
yon  agpuii  presently.  [Eaeunt, 

tet^tr  Malbt  and  CftAXWEi^L. 

Maiby*  This  is  the  sessionfl^day ;  pray  can  you 
te^ll  me  -..^^ 

How  young  Sir  Charles  hath  sped  ?  Is  he  acquit^ 
Omust  he  try  the  l^'s  strict  penalty  ? 
Ifcnifi.  He's  dearVof  aH,  spite  of  his  enemies. 
Whose  earnest  labour  was  to  take  his  life ; 
Bq(  in  this  suit  of  pardon  he  hath  spent 
All  the  revenues  thatJiiaJnther  left  him. 
And  he  is  nolTllurn^d^a  plain  countryman, 
Heform'd  in  all  things :  see,  sir,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Sir  Cha&les  and  hit  Keeper. 

Keeper.  Discharge  your  fees,  and  you  are  then 
at  freedom, 
ir  Cka.  Uere^  Mr  Keeper,  take  the  poor  re- 
mninder 


Of  all  the  wealth  I  have :  my  heavy  foes 
Have  made  Tiy  p"!-***  light;  but,  alas !  to  me 
'Tfs  wealth  enough  that  you  have  set  me  free. 

Matty.  God  give  you  joy  of  your  delivery ; 
I  am  glad  to  see  you  abroad,  Sir  Charles. 

^r  Cha.  The  poorest  knight  in  England,  Mr 
Malhy: 
My  life  hath  cost  me  all  my  patrimony 
My  father  left  his  son  :  weft,  God  forgive  them 
That  are  the  authors  of  my  penury.  ~ 


sHaf.  \ 


Enter  Shafton. 


5^ 


rf.  Sir  Charles,  a  hand,  a  hand !  at  liberty  f 
Now,  by  the  faith  I  owe,  I  am  glad  to  see  it. 
What  want  you?  wherein  may  I  plea&ure  you? 
Sir  Cha.  O  me !  O  most  unhappy  gentleman ! 
I  am  not  worthy  to  have  friends  6tirr'd  up, 
Whose  hands  may  help  me  in  this  plunge  of  want. 
I  would  I  were  in  heaven,  to  inherit  there 
Th'  immortal  birth-rigjbt  which  my  Saviour  keep^ 
Aud  by  no  nntbrift  can  be  bought  and  sold ; 
For  here  on  earth  whaTpleasures  should  we  trusts 
2»i  Shaf.  To  rid  you  from  these  contemplations. 
Three  hundred  pounds  you  shall  receive  of  me ; 
way  rive'  for  fail :  come,  sir,  the  sight  of  gold 
Is  the  most  sweet  receipt  for  melancholy, 
And  will  revive  your  spirits.  You  shall  hold  law 
With  your  proud  adversaries.    Tush,  let  Frank 

Acton 
Wage  his  knighthood>like  expence  with  me, 
And  a'  will  sink,  he  will ;  nay,  good  Sir  Chartei^ . 
Applaud  your  fortune,  and  your  fair  escape 
From  all  these  perils. 

I^r  Cha.  O,  sir,  they  have  undone  me ;{ 
Two  thousand  and  five  hundred  pound  a  year 
My  father,  at  his  death,  pobsest  me  of; 
AH  which  the  envious  Acton  made  me  spend  :J 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  large  expence, 
I  had  much  ado  to  gain  my  liberty ; 
And  I  have  only  now  a  house  of  pleasure, 
/With  some  ^^ve  hundred  pounds,  reserved 
^Both  to  maintain  roe  anfl  my  lovi|?g  sister. 
Shaf.  THatTnust I  have,  itlies  convenient  for  me  z 
If  I  can  fasten  but  one  finger  on  him, 
With  my  full  band  111  gripe  him  to  the  heart 
Tis  not  for  love  I  profferd  him  this  coin. 
But  for  my  gain  and  pleasure.  [Jiidie.— Come,  Sir 

Charles, 
I  know  you  have  need  of  money ;  take  my  ofier. 
Sir  Cna.  Sir,  I  accept  it,  and  remain  indebted 
Even  to  tlie  best  of  my  unable  power. 
Come,  gentlemen^  ancf  see^it  tendered  down. 

lEieunt^ 

Enter  Wenooll  melancholy. 

Wen,  I  am  a  vilhiin  if  I  apprehend 
But  such  a  thought;  then  to  attempt  the  deed, 
Slave,  thou  art  danm'd  without  redempdon. 
ril  drive  away  this  passion  with  a  song.— 
A  song !  ha,  ha ;  a  song !  as  if,  fond  man. 
Thy  eyes  could  swim  in  laughter,  when  thy  soul 
Lies  drenched  and  drown'd  in  red  tears  of  blood, 
ril  pray,  and  see  if  God  within  my  heart 
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Plant  better  thoughts :  why,  prsyen  are  medita- 

tioiif ; 
And  when  I  iiieHitate»  (O  God,  forpre  roe !) 
It  is  on  her  divine  perfections. 
I  will  foq^t  her;  I  will  arm  myself 
^ot  t'entertaid  a  thought  of  lore  to  her : 
And,  when  1  come  by  chance  into  her  presence, 
III  hale  these  balls  until  my  eye-strincs  crack. 
From  being  polTd  and  drawn  to  look  uiat  way. 

Enter  over  the  SUgCf  Fra  vkpori^  kii  W^e^ 

Nicholas^ 

0  God !  O  God !  with  what  a  noleDce 
I'm  harried  to  mine  own  destroctioa. 

There  goest  thou,  the  most  perfect  man 
That  ever  England  bred  a  gentleman ; 
And  shall  I  wrong  his  bed  ?  Thou  Godof  thonder; 
Stay  in  thy  thoughts  of  venfpeanoe  and  of  wrath, 
Thy  great,  almighty,  and  all  judging  hand 
From  speedy  execution  on  a  villain  ; 
A  vilhun,  and  a  traitor  to  his  friend. 

Enter  Jeskiv. 

Jen,  Did  your  worship  call  ? 

Hen.  He  doth  maintain  me,  he  allows  me 
largely 
Money  to  »pend— 

Jen.  By  my  faith 
So  do  not  you  me ;  I  cannot  get 
A  cross  of  you. 

Wen,  My  gelding,  and  my  man.— — *• 

Jen.  That's  Sorrell  and  L 

Wen,  This  kindness  grows  of  no  alliance  'twixt 
us—  — 

Jen,  Nor  is  my  service  of  any  great  acquaint- 
ance. 

Wen.  I  never  bound  him  to  me  by  desert  t 
or  a  mere  stranger,  a  poor  gentleman ; 
A  man  by  whom  in  no  kind  he  could  gain ; 
'And  he  hath  placed  me  in  his  highest  thou|;hts, 
Made  me  companion  with  the  best  and  chiefest 
la  Yorkshire.    lie  cannot  eat  without  me^ 
Nor  laugh  without  me ;  I  am  to  his  body  . 
As  necessary  as  his  digestion, 
And  equally  do  make  him  whole  or  sick ; 
'And  shall  I  wrong  this  man  ?  Base  roan !  ingrate ! 
Hast  thou  the  power  straight  with  thy  gory  hands 
To  rip  thy  image  from  his  bleeding  heart?    ■ 
To  scratch  tbv  name  from  out  the  hol^  book    " 
Of  his  renieroDranoe ;  and  to  wound  his  name 
Tliat  holds  thy  name  so  dear  ?  or  rend  his  heart, 
To  whom  thy  heart  was  knit  and  join'd  together? 
And  yet  I  must;  Then,  WendoU,  be  content ; ' 
Thus  villains,  when  thev  would,  cannot  repent. 

Jen,  What  a  strange  Immour  is  my  new  master 
in !  pray  God  he  be  not  mad ;  if  he  should  be  so, 

1  should  never  have  any  mind  to  serve  him  in 
Bedlam.    It  may  be  he's  mad  for  missing  of  roe. 

Wen*  What,  Jenkin,  where's  your  mistress? 
Jen.  Is  your  worship  raarried  ? 


WeM.  Why  dost  thou  aak  ? 

Jen*  Becauseyooaremy  master;  andiflhnf 
a  mistiess,  I  would  be  gisril,  like  a  good  serrao^ 
to  do  my  doty  to  her. 

Wen*  I  mean  Mistress  Frankford. 

Jen,  Marry,  sir,  her  husband  is  riding  out  of 
town,  and  she  went  very  lovingly  tobmigkini 
on  his  way  to  horse.'^  Do  you  see^  ar?  heR 
she  comes,  and  here  I  go. 

ITea.  Vanish.  [EiiiJsxixt. 

Enter  Mn  Anrc 

sir;  nowintiodi 


Mrt  Anne.  Yoo*fe  well 

my  hosbaod^ 
Before  he  took  bone^  had  a  great  desbv 
To  speak  with  yoa;  we  rnn^A  about  the  hovsc^ 
^ollow'd  into  the  fields,  sent  every  way. 
But  could  not  meet  you;  therefore  he  emoin'd  me 
To  do  unto  vou  his  most  kind  ooniBeiMk. 
Nay  roore;  he  wilb  yon,  as  you  pciie  has  \me. 
Or  bold  in  estimation  his  kind  fneodslup, 
To  make  bold  in  his  abaence,  and  oommsad 
Even  as  himself  were  present  in  the  house ; 
For  you  roust  keep  hb  table,  use  his  servant^ 
And  be  a4^rescnt  Frankford  in  his  absence. 

Wen*  I  t^nk  hinTfor  his  love.^ 
Give  roe  a  name,  yoo  whose  infeccioas  tongaei 
Are  tipp'd  with  gall  and  poison ;  as  you  wouM 
Think  on  a  roan  that  bad  your  father  dain, 
Murdered  your  childreB^  made  your  wives  baft 

strumpets, 
So  call  me,  call  me  so :  print  io  m^  /ace 
The  most  stigmatic  title  of  a  vffiutt, 
For  hatching  treason  to  so  true  a  friend.  [Aiide. 

Mn  Anne.  Sir,  yoo  are  nadi  beholden  to  my 
husband; 
You  are  a  man  most  dear  ia  his  regisid. 

Wen.  1  am  bound  untft  your  bn£uid|  and  yoa 
too. — 
I  will  not  speak  to  wrong  a  gentlemsn 
Of  that  good  estimation,  my  kind  friend; 
I  will  not ;  zounds,  T  will  noC.    I  may  dios^ 
And  I  will  chuse.    Shall  I  be  so  mided? 
Or  shall  I  purchase  to  my  father's  crest 
The  motto  of  a  villain  ?  If  I  say 
I  will  not  do  it,  what  thing  can  tnforoe  die? 
What  can  compel  me  ?  What  sad  destiny 
"t'llath  such  command  upon  my  yiel<fing  though** 
I  will  not. — Ha !  some  fujrgncks  me  on, 
The  swift  fates^drt^' 'me  attbeir chariot-wfaed,    . 
And  hurry  me  to  mischief.    Speak  I  most; 
Injure  myself !  wrong  her  \  deceive  his  croft! 

[in*. 

Mrs  ^aae.  Are  yon  not  well,  sir,  that  yoa 
seem  thus  troubled  ? 
There  is  sedition  in  your  countenanoe. 

Wen.  And  in  my  heart,  fair  angel,  chaste  sad 
wise, 
I  love  you ;— start  not,  speak  not,  answer  not. 


w 


Bring  him  sn  kit  wmf  to  Aorstf.*—  {.  e.  aecompaay  blm.  A  phrase  very  coaunoa  In  our  ancicat  writofc  j 
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I  love  you ;  nay,  let  me  speak  the  rest ; 
JBid  me  to  swear,  and  I  will  call  to  record 
The  host  of  heaven. 

Mrt  Anne,  The  host  of  hearen  forbid 
WendoU  should  hatch  such  a  disloyal  thought 

Wen^  Soch  is  my  fate ;  to  this  suit  I  was  born, 


To  wear  rich  pi 


Mrt  Anne,  Mj  husband  loves  you. 

Ifen.  I  know  it. 

Mrt  Anne,  He  enteems  you, 
Even  as  his  brain,  his  eye-ball,  or  his  heart. 

Wen.  I  have  tried  it. 

Mrt  Anne,  His  purse  is  your  exchequer^  and 
his  table 
Both  freely  serve  you. 

Wen,  So  I  have  found  it. 
MrB  Anne.  O !  with  what  face  of  brass,  what 
brow  of  steely 
Can  you,  unbludiin^  speak  this  to  the  face 
Of  the  espoused  wTf^'OTso'dear  a  friend? 
It  is  my  husband  that  maintains  your  state. 
Will  you  dishonour  him  ?  I  am  his  wife. 
That  in  your  power  hath  lefl  his  whole  affairs ; 
It  is  to  me  you  speak. 

Wen,  O  speak  no  more ! 
For  more  than  this  I  know,  and  have  recorded 
Within  the  red-leaved  table  of  my  heart. 
Fair,  and  of  all  beloved,  I  was  not  fearful 
Bluntly  to  give  my  life  into  your  hand ; 
And  at  one  hazant  alHny  earthly  means. 
Go,  telJ  your  husband ;  he  will  turn  me  o£^ 
And  I  amjUten  undone :  I  care  not,  I^ 
Twas  for  your  sake.    Perchance  in  r^^e 

kill  me : 
I  care  not,  'twas  for  vou.    Say  I  incur 
The  general  name  of  villain  through  the  world. 
Of  traitor  to  my  friend ;  I  care  not,  I, 
Beggary,  abame,  death,  scandal,  and  reproach, 
For  you  III  haOnhltTT  why,  what  care  I  ? 
For  you  I  love,  Snlftirjour  love  I'll  die. 
Mrt  Anne,  You  move  me,  sir,  to  pasaon  and 
to  pity : 
The  love  I  bear  my  husband,  is  as  precious 
As  my  soul's  health. 

Wen.  I  love  your  husband  too. 
And  for  his  love  I  will  engage  my  life ; 
Mistake  me  not,  the  augmentation   ■ 
Of  my  sincere  aflfection  borne  (o  you 
Doth  no  whit  lessen  my  regard  of  him: 
I  will  be  secret,  lady,  close  as  night ; 
And  not  the  light  of  one  small  glorious  star 
Shall  shine  here  in  my  forehead,  to  bewlray 
That  act  of  night. 

Mrt  Anne,  What  shall  I  say  ? 
My  soul  is  ^and'riog,  and  hath  lost  her  way. 
Oh,  Master  Wendoll !  Olrf 

Wen,  Si^  not,  sweet  saint ; 
For  every  sigh  yqu  breathe,  draws  from  my  heart 


wn,  or  fortune's  scorn.^  t>PfSiy  God  I  be  not  bom  to  curse  your  tongue. 


A  drop  of  blood. 

Mrt  Anne.  I  ne'er  offended  yet : 
My  fault,  I  fear,  ^ili  in  my  brow  be  writ: 
Women  that  fall,  not  quite  bereft  of  grace, 
Have  their  ofifences  noted  in  their  face ; 
I  blush  and  am  ashamed.    Oh,  Master  WendoU, 


That  hath  enchanted  me.    This  maze  I  am  in, 
I  fear  will  prove  the  labyrinth  of  sin. 

Enter  Nicholas* 

Wen,  The  pi|th  of  pleasure,  and  the  gate  to 

bliss ; 
Which  on  your  lips  I  knock  at  with  a  kiss. 
Nich.  Vll  kill  the  rogue. 
Wen.  Your  husband  is  from  home,  your  bed's  ^ 

no  blab, — 
Nay  look  not  down  and  blush. 

[Exeunt  Wekdoll  arid  Mrt  An  me. 
Nich.  Zounds,  Fll  stab. 
Aye,  Nick,  was  it  thy  chance  to  come  just  in  the 

nick? 
I  love  my  master,  and  I  hate  that  slave ; 
I  love  my  mistress;  but  these  tricks  I  like  not 
My  master  shall  not  pocket  up  this  wrong ; 
ril  eat  my  £ngers  first  What  say*st  thou,  metal  ? 
Does  not  that  rascal  WendoU  go  on  legs 
That  thou  must  cut  off?  Hath  be  not  ham-strings 
That  thou  must  hough?  "  Nay,  metal,  thou  shall 

stand 
To  all  I  say.    Fil  henceforth  turn  a  spy. 
And  watch  them  in  tkieir  cfbse  conveyances. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  of  that  rasoil. 
Since  he  came  miching  first  into  our  house : 
It  is  that  Satan  hath  corrupted  her; 
For  she  was  fair  and  chaste;  111  have  an  eye 
In  all  their  gestures.    Thus  I  think  of  them, 
(If  they  proceed  as  they  have  done  befoxcl 
Wendoirs  a  knave,  my  mistress  is  t^ — 77    {Exit, 

Enter  Sir  Chaeles  Mountford,  aiid  Susak.  ^^^-vT^/jfl^ 

Sir  Cha,  Sister,  you  see  we  are  driven  to  har^ 
shift. 
To  keep  thiji  ppor  house  we  have  left  unsold ; 
I  am  now  inforced  to  follow  husbandry. 
And  you  to  milk;  an.d.do  we  not  live  weU? 
Well,  I  thank  God. 
Susan.  O  brother,  here*^  a  diangei 
j  Since  old  ^r  Charles  died  in  our  father'ts  house  I 
I      Sif  CAa.  AH  things  on  earth  thus  change,  spme 
]/  up,  some  down ; 

'p'^Cont^nt's  a  kingdom,  and  I  wear  that  crown. 

^  MnttK  Shafton  with  a  Serjeant,* 

Shqf,  Good  morrow,  morrow,  Sir  Charles ;  what, 
wkh  your  sister. 
Plying  your  husbandry  ?--Serjeant,  stand  off— 
You  have  a  pretty  house  heie,  and  a  garden. 


hell 


"  Thai  iktnt  muft  Juiugh^^To  hough  is  tbe.term  for  catting  the  bani-striogi« 
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And  goodlv  gnmnd  aboo^iL    Since  it  liet 
So  near  a  lonlihip  tLat  ilatelv  boufrht. 


tean  are  of  no  force  to  mcNlifj 
ibffintj 


I  would  fain  baj  it  of  jou.    X  will  gire  f 

Sir  Chm.  O,  pardon  me :  thi«  house  soccewiielj 

Hath  lonffd  to  me  and  my  progenitor*  

Three  hundred  jeara.    my  pvat-^ireat-graiMUi^  Th j 

tber,  "Hits  ffintj  man«    Go  to  mj  father's  IrodMr, 

He  in  whom  fint  our  gratle  ttyle  begen»  Mj  kinamen  and  allies;  increat  them  lor 

Dwelt  here ;  and  in  this  ground,  inci  eased  this    To  ransom  we  from  this  iniorioQS 

molehill 
Unto  that  mountain  which  mj  father  \th  me. 
Where  he  the  first  of  all  our  house  begun. 


And  us^e  sndi  as  HI  denj  to  dogi;  Awaj  with 

him. 
Sir  CU.  Ye  are  too  tinoraiis;  Vet  traiMeii 

my  master. 
And  I  will  senre  him  tndyd — ^My  kind 


I  now  the  last  will  end,  and  keep  this  boiue : 

This  virgin  title,  nerer  jet  deflowered 

By  any  unthrift  of  the  Moontfords'  line. 

In  brief,  T  wilt  not  seH  it  fbr  more  goM 

Than  you  could  hide  or  pare  the  ground  withaL 

Skojf,  Ua,  ha;  a  proud  mind  and  a  begg^s 

•"  purse! 

Where's  my  three  hundred  pounds^  besides  the^ 

use?  N 

I  bare  brought  it  to  execution 
.  By  course  of  law :  what,  is  my  monies  ready  f 

Sir  CKa,  An  execution,  sir,  and  never  tell  me 
You  put  my  bond  in  suit !  you  deal  extremely. 

Shaf,  Sell  roe  the  land,  and  I'll  acquit  you 
straight. 

Sir  Cha.  Alas,  alas !  'tis  all  trouble  hath  left  me 
To  cherish  me  and  my  poor  sister's  life. 
If  this  were  sold,  our  names  should  then  be  quite 
Kased  from  the  bed-roll  '*  of  gentility. 
You  see  wlut  hard  shift  we  have  made  to  keep  it 
Allied  still  to  our  own  name :  this  palm,  you  see. 
Labour  hath  glow*d  within ;  her  stiver  brow, 
I'hat  never  tasted  a  rough  winter's  blast 
Without  a  mask  or  fan,  doth  with  a  grace 
Defy  cold  winter,  and  his  storms  outface. 

Sutan.  Sir,  we  feed  sparing,  and  we  labour  hard, 
We  lie  uneasy,  to  reserve  to  us 
And  our  succession  this  small  plot  of  ground. 

Sir  Ckorn  I  have  so  bent  my  thou^ts  to  hue* 
bandry, 
That  I  protest  I  scarcely  can  remember 
What  a  new  fashion  is ;  how  silk  or  sattin 
Feels  in  my  hand :  why  pride  is  grown  to  us 
A  mere,  mere  stranger.    I  have  quite  fprgot 
The  names  of  all  that  ever  waited  on  me. 
I  cannot  name  ye  any  of  my  hounds, 
Once  from  whose  echoing  mouths  I  heard  all 

music 
That  e'er  my  heart  desired.    What  should  I  say  ? 
To  keep  this  place  I  have  changed  myself  away. 

Shaf,  Arrest  him  at  mj  suit;  actions  and  actions 
Shall  Keep  thee  in  contmual  bondage  fast. 
Nay  more,  111  sue  thee  by  a  late  appeal, 


Jhat  seeks  m^ 

Skaf.  Come,  irons,  irons ;  oome  away, 
III  see  thee  hidged  far  from  the  slight  of  day, 

Siun.  My  hearths  »  hardened  widb  the  froit 
of  grief. 


Death  cannot  pieres  it  diraueb ;  Tyrant  loo  fdA^ 
So  lend  the  fiends  oondcmnedsonb  to  hell. 


/  JEaler  &r  Feavcis  Actov  end  Malbt. 
Sir  FIrcn.  Again  to  prison?  Malby,  hsaC  tfaoo 


A  poor  slave  better  tortured?  Shall  we beu 
The  music  of  his  voice  err  from  the  grate, 
Meat  for  the  Lards  sake'f  No,  no»  yet  I  am  not 
Thoroughly  revenged.  They  say  he  hath  a  pretty 

wenck 
To  his  sister :  Shall  f  ,  in  my  mercv-sake 
To  him  and  to  his  kindred,  bribe  the  fool 
To  shame  herself  by  lewd  dishonest  lust? 
Ill  profler  largely;  hot,  the  deed  being  dooe^ 
I'll  smile  to  see  her  base  confusion. 

Malby,  Methinks,  Sir  Franci%  you  are  foU 
revenged 
For  greater  wrongs  than  he  can  profe'  you. 
See  where  the  poor  sad  gentlewoman  stands. 

Sir  FVen.  Ha,  ha ;  now  will  I  flout  her  povcity. 
Deride  her  fortunes,  scofiPber  base  estate; 
My  very  soul  the  name  of  Mountford  hares. 
But  stay,  my  heart ;  oh  what  a  look  did  fty 
To  strike  my  soul  througjh  with  thy  (uerdni^  eye! 
I  am  enchanted,  all  my  s|ttrits  are  fled, 
-|;»And  with  one  glance  my  envious  spleen  struck 
dead, 
Sason.  Acton!  that  seeks  our  fatood.  [RacMossy. 
Sir  F^am.  O  chaste  and  fair ! 
Malby.  Sir  Francis  I^-'why,  Sir  Brands !— to  s 
trance? 
Sir  Francis,  what  chear,  man  ?  Come,  come,  how 
is't? 
Sir  fran.  Was  she  not  fair?  Or  else  thb  jodgiflg 
eye 
Cannot  distinguish  beauty. 
Mal^.  She  was  fair. 

Sir  Fran,  She  was  an  angel  in  a  mortal's  shapes 
And  ne*er  descended  from  old  Mountford's  fioe* 


And  call  thy  former  life  in  question.  I  But  soft,  soft,  let  me  call  my  wits  together. 

Tht  keeper  is  my  friend,  thou  shalt  have  irons,   I  A  poor,  poor  wench,  to  my  grpat  adversely 


»*  Tht  htd'TQll'^^tt  note  12  to  Cwidiq. 
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Suter;  whoM  very  semis  denounce  stem  war 
Each  against  oiher.  How  now,  Frank,  turned  fool 
Or  madman,  whether?  But  no;  master  of 
My  perfect  senses  and  .directeiC  Wf(k 
Then  wh/'sEbuI^l&  in  this  fiolent  humour 
Of  passion  and  of  love?  and  with  a  person 
So  different  every  way,  and  so  opposed 
In  all  constructions,  and  stiU-warring  actions  ? 
Fie,  fie ;  how  I  dispute  against  my  soul  f 
Come,  oome^  Til  nin  her ;  or  in  her  fair  quest  ^ 
Purchase  m j  soul  free  and  immortal  rest  [Agemnt, 

Enter  three  or  /our  Sertmg-men^  one  with  a 
voider  and  a  wooden  kmfe,  to  take  away  '^ ; 
another  the  taU  and  bread;  another  the  table' 
chth  and  napkint ;  another  the  carpet  i  Jen" 
kin  mnth  two  iightt  after  them, 

Jau  SOf  march  in  order,  and  retire  in  hattle 
array.    My  master  and  the  guests  have  supp'd 


To  speak  with  jtm, 

Frank,  Be  brief  then,  gentle  Niclas, 
My  wife  and  guests  attend  me  in  the  parlour : 
Why  dost  thou  pause?  Now,  NicTtas^  you  want 

money,     ^  —  •  -    - 
And,  unthrift-like,  would  eat  into  your  wages 
£re  you  have  eamM  it ;  here,  sir,  is  half  a  crown; 
Play  the  good  husband,  and  away  to  supper. 

Nich,  By  this  hand,  an  honourable  gentleman ! 
^I  will  not  see  him  wronged. — Sir,  I  have  served 
you  long ;  you  entertaiuM  me  seven  years  before 
your  bi»rd.  You  knew  me,  sir,  before  you  knew 
my  mistress. 

Frank,  What  of  this,  good  Nic*las  ? 

AicA.  I  never  was  a  imike-bate,  *^  or  a  knave ; 
I  have  no  fault  hut  one ;  Fin  given  to  quarrel. 
But  not  with  women.    I  will  tell  vou,  manter. 
That  which  will  make  your  heart  leap  from  yoor 

^  «» -  — rr  -  breas^ 

already,alPs  taken  awav :  here,  now  spread  for  thfi-  ^Tour  hair  to  startle  from  your  head,  your  ears  to 


serving-men  in  the  haU.    Butler,  it  belongs  to 
your  office* 

Butler,  1  know  it,  Jenkin. 
What  d'ye  call  the  gentleman   that  supt  here, 
to-night  ? 

Jen.  Who,  my  master  ? 

Butler.  No»  no.  Master  Wendolli  he's  a  daily 
guest ;  I  mean  the  gentleman  that  came  but  this 
afternoon. 

Jen.  His  name's  Mr  Cranwell. — Ood's  light, 
hark,  within  there,  my  master  calls  to  lay  more 
billets  npon  the  fire.  Come,  come :  Lora,  how 
we  that  are  in  office  here  in  the  house  are  trou^*. 
bled !  One  spread  the  carpet  in  the  parlour,  and 
stand  ready  to  snuff  the  ligbu ;  the  rest  be  ready' 
to  prepare  their  stomachs.  More  lights  in  the 
hall  there.    0ome,  NicHas. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Nicholas. 

Nich,  I  cannot  eat,  but  had  I  Weudoll's  heart  ^ 


grows  impudent, 
torious  tncks, 

from  my  haul. 

I  will; 

Here  he  comes. 

at  it  were  bnuhing 


I  would  eat  that ; 
Oh,  I  have  seen 
Ready  to  make 
111  tell  my  mai 
Fall  what  may 

Enter  Master  Fba      _ 
the  cnnnbi  from  hifclothes  with  a  napkin^  ai 
sevfy  rieenfrom  Supper.- 

Frank,  Nii^las,  what  makes  you  here  ?  why  are 

not  you 
^t  supper  in  the  hall  among  your  fellows? 
.:   ATcA.  Master,  I  stay'd  your  rising  from  the 

board, 


tingle. 

F^ank.What  preparation's  this  to  dismal  news  ? 

Nick,  'SUood,  sir,  I  love  you  better  than  your 
wife; 
Fll  make  it  good. 

IVaa^  You  are  a  knave,  and  t  have  much  ado, 
Widi  wonted  patience  to  contain  my  rage. 
And  not  to  break  thy  pate.    Thou  art  a  knave; 
1*11  turn  you,  with  your  base  comparisons. 
Out  of  my  doors. 

AicA.  Do,  do. 
There  is  not  room  for  WendoU  and  me  too 
Bflfth  in  one  house.    Oh  master,  master. 
That  WendoU  is  a  villain. 

Fhmk*  Aye,  saucy ! 

Nick.  Strike,  strike,  do  strike ;  yet  hear  me,  I 
am  no  fool, 
I  know  a  villain,  when  I  see  him  act 
Deeds  of  a  villain  t  master,  master,  thai  base  slave 
Enjoys  my  mistress,  and  dishonours  you. 

Frank.  Thou  hast  kill'd  me  with  a  weapon, 
whose  sharp  point 
Hath  prick'd    quite  through   and  through  my 

sfaiv'ring  heart. 
Drops  of  cold  sweat  sit  dangling  on  my  hairs, 
like  morning  dew  upon  tbe  golden  flowers; 
And  I  am  plunged  into  strange  agonies. 
What  didst  thou  say  ?  If  any  word  that  touch'd 
His  credit,  or  her  reputation. 
It  is  as  hard  to  enter  my  belief. 
As  Dives  into  heaven. 

Nick,  1  can  gain  notlung ;  they  are  two 
That  never  wroog'd  me.    I  knew  before 


IS 


J  voider  and.a  wooden  knife,  to  take  omiy.— The  wooden  knife  was  aMrienay  used  to  sweep  the  broken 
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Twas  but  a  diaiiklcsft  office,  and  perfatpt 
As  miicb  u  is  my  wnrioe,  or  my  life  is  worth. 
All  ibis  1  know ;  but  this  and  more. 
More  by  a  tbousaiid  daogers  could  not  hire  me 
To  smother  such  a  heinous  wrong  from  you ; 
I  saw,  and  I  have  said. 

FramL  Tis  probable;  tboogfi  blunty  jet  ha  is 
honest; 
Though  I  diinrpawn  my  life,  and  oa  their  faith 
Hazard  the  dear  salvation  of  my  soul ; 
Yet  in  my  trust  I  mav  be  too  secure. 
May  this  be  true?  O/may  it }  Can  it  be? 
Is  it  by  any  wonder  possible? 
Man,  woman,  what  tning  mortal  can  we  trust, 
Vben  friends  and  bosom  wives  prove  so  unjust? — 
What  instance  hast  thou  of  this  strange  report  ? 

Nkk.  Eyes,  master,  eyes. 

Frank.  Thy  eyes  may  be  deceived,  I  tell  thee : 
For,  should  an  angel  from  the  heavens  drop  down, 
And  preach  this  to  me  that  thyself  hast  told. 
Me  should  have  much  ado  to  win  bciief, 
In  both  their  loves  I  am  so  confident. 

^icA.  Shall  I  discourse  the  same  bydrcum* 
stance? 

Frank.  No  more;  to  supper,  and  command 
your  fellows 
To  attend  us  and  the  straniQera.    Not  a  word, 
I  charge  thee  on  thy  life;  be  secret  then. 
For  I  know  nothini;. 

Nick.  I  am  dumb;  and,  now  that  I  have  eased 
ray  stomach, 
I  will  go  fill  my  stomach.  [Erit, 

Frank.  Away ;  be  gone.— 
She  is  well  born,  descended  nobly; 
Virtuous  her  education,  her  repute 
Is  in  the  general  voice  of  all  the  country 
Honest  and  fair ;  her  carriage,  her  demeanour. 
In  all  her  actions  that  concern  the  love 
To  me  her  husband,  modest,  chaste,  and  godly. 
Is  all  this  seeming  gold  plain  copper? 
But  he,  that  Judas  that  hath  borne  my  purse, 

li*  n  ?****  ™®  ^^^  *  ""•    ^^  ^^>  Oh  God, 
Shall  I  put  up  these  wrongs  ?  No.  Shall  I  trust 
The  bare  report  of  this  suspidoos  groom, 
Before  the  doubl^gilt,  the  well^hatch  ore 
Of  their  two  hearts  ?  No,  I  wiU  lose  thesethoughu  : 
Distracuon  I  will  banish  from  my  brow. 
And  from  my  looks  exile  sad  discontent. 
Their  wonted  favours  in  my  tongue  shall  flow ; 


Till  I  know  all,  FA  noiliii^  aeem  to 

Lights  and  a  table  th«c.^Wifc,  Mr  W«Ul, 

and  gentle 
Master  Cran well? 

Enter  Miitresi  Fkavkpokd,  Master  Wcsdou, 
Master  Cranwell,  Nicholas^  mad  Jevkik, 
mitk  cardM,  carpets^  sioois,  amd  other  aeco- 


FreiiJk.  O  Master  Cranwdl,  you  are  a  stranger 
here. 
And  often  baulk  my  bouse;  (tAAt  yoa'te  a  chnri; 
Now  we  have  supped,  a  iaije,  and  to  cards. 

Jenk.  A  pair  of  cards, ''  Nit^Uu,  and  a  carpet 
to  cover  the  table.  Where's  Salj  with  het 
counters  and  her  box  ?  Candles  and  caadlestidES 
there.  Fie,  we  have  sudi  a  household  of  serving 
creatures !  unless  it  be  Nidi  and  I,  there's  not 
one  amongst  them  all  can  sav  bo  to  a  goose. 
Well  said,  Nick. 
[TAev  tprtad  a  carpet^  tet  deem  limits  cad  cordt* 

Mn  Annr^  Come,  Mr  Frsnktocd,  wbo  shall 
take  my  part  ? 

FranA:.  Marry  that  will  I,  sweet  wife. 

Wen.  No,  by  my  faith,  when  jou  are  together 
I  Bit  out;  it  must  be  Mistress  Frankford  aodI| 
or  else  it  is  no  match. 

F^nk,  I  do  not  like  diat  match. 

Nick,  You  have  no  reason,  marry,  knowing  sH. 

[JMide.   ; 

Frank.  Tis  no  great  matter  neither.  Come, 
Master  Craowell,  shall  you  and  I  take  them  up  f    i 

Cran.  At  your  pleasure,  sir. 

FroiiAL  I  must  look  to  you,  Master  Wendoll, 
for  youll  be  playing  false;  nsy,  so  will  my  wife 
too. 

Nick.  I  will  be  swore  she  will.  [Jadei 

MrM  Anne.  Let  them  that  are  taken  false,  for- 
feit the  set. 

Frank.  Content ;  it  shall  go  hard  but  TU  ^t 
you. 

Cran,  Gentlemen,  what  shall  our  game  be? 

Wen.  Master  Frankford,  you  |>lay  best  st 
noddy.  *• 

Frank.  You  shall  not  find  it  so;  indeed  70a 
shall  not. 

Mrt  Anne.  I  can  play  at  nothing  so  well  as 
double  ruflF,  *^ 

Frank,  If  Master  Wendoll  and  my  wife  be 


16  irL^}^  o/c«rdi.— The  old  term  for  a  pack  rfeard*. 

^^v^ihi^^  '  •  P'  ^®'  ****  *^''  """^^  ^^^  ''«""»  "^^  denoteOie  kna^e  i« 

Mefmnch  nif:!;^^^*'  ^^.^^'J^Z'  p.  81,  we  learn  that  in  the  last  century  there  were  tw 
Kr"«  U^r*i5*k^^^  %"*  **-^.""^  *~«'«»  ^  ^'^^'  P^ck  Ruff.  Sey  dilfered  my 

«^Ia  WrT     •        *"*  probably  the  games  here  mentioned  by  the  names  of^bU  n,/and  w^  nf 
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togelher,there*8  no  pfatyiog  againtt  tbem  at  doable  i 
hand.  I 

Nick.  I  can  tell  yoo^nr,  the  game  that  Master 
WendoU  is  best  at. 

Wen.  Wbat  game  is  that,  Nick  ? 

Nick,  MjKtrjf  sir,  knave  oat  of  doors. 

Wem.  She  and  I  will  take  700  at  lodam.  '^ 

Mrs  Anne,  Husband,  shall  we  play  at  saint?  '^ 


Mrs  Anne,  Whales  trumps? 

Wen»  Hearts;  partner,  I  rub* 

Frank,  Thou  robb*st  me  of  my  soul,  of  her 
chaste  love; 
In  thy  false  dealing  thou  hast  robbM  my  heart. 
Booty  you  play,  I  like  a  loser  stand, 
Having  no  neart,  or  here,  or  in  my  band^--«  • 
A  will  give  o'er  the  set,  I  am  not  well ; 


Frank,  My  saint's  tum*d  deviL-— No»  we^U  none  1  CotiieV  who  will  hold  my  cards  ? 

of  saint;  7     J^rs^nae.  Not  wdl,  sweet  Mr  Fraokford! 

Alas,  what  ail  you  ?  *Tis  soene  sudden  qualm. 


Ton  afe  best  at  new-cnt,  wife;  yoall  play  at 

that. 
/  Wen,  If  yon  play  at  new-cat,  Fm  soonest  hitter 
pf  any  here,  for  a  wager. 
/    JVanA.  'tis  me  they  play  on. — Welly  you  may 
^  draw  out. 

For  all  yoar  canning ;  *twill  be  to  yonr  shame ; 
ni  teach  you  at  your  new-cut,  a  new  game. 
Come,  come. 
Cran,  If  you  cannot  agree  upon  the  game,  to 

post  and  pair.^^ 
Wen*  We  shall  be  soonest  pairs ;  and  my  good 
host. 
When  he  comes  late,  he  must  kiss  the  post. 
Frank,  Whoever  wins,  it  shall  be  to  thv  cost. 
Cran,  Faith,  let  it  be  wide-mfl^  and  let^  nwke 

honours. 
Frank,  If  you  make  honours,  one  thing  let  me 
crave. 
Honour  the  king  and  queen ;  except  the  knave. 
Wen.  Well,  as  yon  please  for  tlmt.    Dfk  who 

shall  deal 
Jlrf  Anne,  The  least  in  sight :  what  are  you, 
Master  Wendell? 
"XiTim.  I  am  a  knave. 
NiciL  m  swear  it. 

ffrs  Anne,  I  am  a  queen. 
'rank,  A  quean  thou  shoalds*t  say :  well,  the 
cards  are  mine ; 
They  are  the  grossest  pair  that  e'er  I  felt 
Mrs  Anne,  Shuffle,  Til  cut ;  would  I  had  never 

dealt! 
Frank.  I  have  lost  mj  dealing. 
Wen,  Sir,  the  fault's  in  me; 
This  queen  I  have  more  than  mine  own,  yon  see. 
Give  roe  the  stock. 

Frank,  My  mind's  not  on  my  game ; 
Many  a  deal  I  have  lost ;  the  more's  your  shame. 
Yon  have  served  me  a  bad  trick.  Master  WendolL 
Wen,  Sir,  jou  must  take  your  lot  .to  end  this 
strife,  ^ 

I  know  I  have  dealt  better  with  your  wife, 
Frank,  Thou  bast  dealt  falsely  then. 


Wen.  How  long  have  yon  been  so,  Master 

Frankford  r 
F^ank,  Sir,  I  was  lusty,  and  I  had  my  health, 
But  I  grew  ill  when  you  began  to  deal. 
Take  hence  this  table.  Gentle  Master  Cranirelf, 
You're  welcome;  see  your  chamber  at  your  plea* 

sure. 
Fm  sorry  that  this  m^rim  takes  me  so ; 
I  cannot  sit  and  bear  you  company. 
Jenkin,some  lights,  and  shew  Imn  to  his  chamber, 
Mrs  Anne.  A  night-gown  for  my  husband; 
quickly  there  s 
It  is  some  rheum  or  cold. 

(Ten.  Now,  in  good  faitSi,  this  illness  you  liave 
.   .    got 
By  sitting  late  without  your  gown. 
Frank,  I  know  it,  Mr  WendoU. 
Go,  go  to  bed,  lest  you  complain  like  me; 
Wife,  pr'ythee  wife,  into  my  bed-chamber, 
'Irhe  night  is  cold  and  raw,  and  rheumatick; 
^Leave  me  my  gown  and  light;  I'll  vralk  away  my 
fit. 
Wen^  Sweet  sir,  good  nicbt. 
Frank,  Myself,  Mod  nig^.     [Exit  Wen  doll. 
Mrs  Anne.  Shall  I  attend  you,  husband? 
Frank,  No,  gentle  wife,  thouit  catch  cold  ia 
thy  bead; 
Pr'ythee  be  gonet  swesj^'il  make  haste  to  bed. 
Mrs  Anne.  No  sleep  wilJTastenlOirmine  eyes, 
you  know, 
Until  you  come*  [EixU, 

Frank.  Sweet  Nan,  I  pr'ythee  go. — 
I  have  bethought  me :  get  me,  by  degrees. 
The  keys  of  all  my  doors ;  which  I  will  mould 
In  wax,  and  take  their  fair  impression. 
To  have  by  them  new  keys.  This  being  compast^ 
At  a  set  hour  a  letter  shall  be  brought  me : 
And  when  tliey  think  they  may  securely  play. 
They  nearest  are  to  danger.    Nick,  I  must  rely 
^  t>Upon  thy  trust  and  faithful  secrecy 
^icA.  build  on  my  faith. 
Frank.  To  bed  then,  not  to  rest;  ^ 


'*  hodami—^  game  not  yet  entirely  disused. 

'9  SAiia— See  note  12  to  Tkc  fTiiM,  Vol.  I.  p.  iSB, 

^  Pott  and  pair  J — **  a  game  on  the  cards,  very  much  pjay*d  In  the  west  of  England,  as  AU  Foon  i« 
play*d  in  K^mt,  and  Flvei  in  Ireland,"  CompUaic  Gwoiuter,  p.  106.  It  appears  in  a  great  measare  to 
reiemble  Braf, 
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Cv«  lodges  in  mj  brmiii|^  grief  in  my  breast, 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Sir  Cbables  hU  Sitter,  Old  Mouvtford, 
Sandt»  RoDEa,  and  Tydt. 

Otd  Mount.  Yoa  say  my  nephew  is  in  great 
distress: 
Who  brought  it  to  him  but  his  own  lewd  life? 
I  cannot  spare  a  cross.    I  must  confess 


/'- 


He  was  ny  brother's  son :  why,  niece»  what  tfaeot        iSvJsii.  Acton !   O  God !   dmt  name  Fm  bora 
Thb  is  no  world  in  which  to  |Mty  men.  i  to  curse 


>' 


V  * 


^ 


HuMtM.  I  was  not  born  a  h^gar,  thoagh  his 
extremes 
Enforce  this  lanj^nage  from  me :  1  protest 
No  fortune  of  mine  own  oould  lead  my  tongue 
To  this  base  key.    1  do  beseech  you,  cncie, 
JffoT  the  name's  sake,  for  Christianity, 
«  Nay,  for  God's  sake,  to  pityjiis  distress: 
►  He  is  denied  thefrtBdonrBTthe  prison. 
And  in  the  hole  is  laid  with  men  condemned ; 
Plenty  he  hath  of  nothing  but  of  irons, 
And  it  remains  in  yon.  to  fr<^  him  thence. 
Old  Mount.  M6hey  I  cannot  spare :  men  should 
take  heed ; 
He  lost  my  kindred  when  he  fell  to  need.  [Exit. 
Sutan.  Gold  is  but  earth,  thou  earth  enough 
shalt  have. 
When  thou  hast  once  took  measure  of  thy  grave. 
You  know  me,  Master  Sandy,  and  mv  suit. 
Samfy>  I  knew  you,  lady,  when  the  old  man 
Hred, 
I  knew  you  ere  your  brother  sold  his  land ; 
Then  you  were  Mistress  Sue,  trick'd  up  in  jewels : 
Then  you  sung  well,  pla/d  sweetly  on  the  lute ; 
But  now  I  neither  know  you  nor  your  suit  [Exit. 
Sutan.  YoUf  Master  Koder,  was  my  brother's 
tenant,  •*  - 

Rent-free  he  placed  you  in  that  wealthy  farm, 
'    Of  which  you  are  possest^ 
Eoder.  True  he  did ; 
And  have  I  not  there  dwelt  still  for  his  sake? 
I  have  some  business  now ;  but,  without  doubt. 
They  that  have  hurPd  him  in,  will  help  him  out 

[Exit. 
Sutan.  Cold  comfort  still :  what  say  you,  couun 

Tyd;y.l  say  this  comes  of  roystine,  swaggering. 

Call  me  not  cousin :  each  man  for  himself;        <r*rki: — r-' j  '""i  TT^L  "**  'i  • — j  "^-"^ 1 

Some  men  are  born  jjuairth,  and  some  to  sorrow  ^  v?t  ,1!     ["AT  *    ^i  '^L^'^'^J^^ ' 
1  am  no  cousiiTGrt^Tthem  that  borrow.      [Exit.  IT"*,^!'lul"L.^^^  ^ 

J    Suiun.  Ob  charity !  why  art  thou  fled  to  heaven, 

[And  left  all  things  upon  this  earth  uneven? 

^Their  scofBng  answers  I  will  ne^er  return; 
But  to  myself  his  grief  in  silence  mourn. 

Enter  Sir  Frakcis  and  MiLBr. 
Sir  IWin.  She  is  poor,  I'll  therefore  tempt  her 
with  this  gold. 
Go,  Malby,  in  my  name  deliver  ic. 
And  I  will  stay  thy  answer. 

Malby.  Fair  mistress,  as  I  understand,  your 
grief 


Doth  grow  from  want,  so  I  hawe  here  in  Stave 
A  means  to  furnish  yon,  a  bag  of  gold. 
Which  to  TQUbJbandsI  freely  taoder  yoo* 

^Ksofi.  T  thanirySa7  Heavena ;  I  thank  yoo, 
gentle  sir: 
God  make  me  able  to  reqaita  this  Alvoar. 

Jfa%.  Ibis  gold  Sir  Francis  Acioa  scads  by 

And  prays  you 


Yience,  bawd;  lienc^  broker;  see^  I  spurn  Ins 

goW- 
My  honour  never  shafJ  for  gain  be  soliL 

Sir  Frun.  Stay,  krfy,  stay. 
^  ^iOJi.  From  yoa  TU  posting  hie. 
Even  as  the  doves  from  fealbei^d  eagfes  fly. 

[Exit. 

Sir  Fran.  She  hates  my  name,  my  face,  how 
should  I  wooe? 
I  am  di3grBicedLi5^C3[SI9l  thing  I  do. 
The  more  she  hates  me,  and  disdains  my  love. 
The  more  I  am  wrapt  in  admiration 
Of  her  diviiieandcnaste  perfections.. 
Wooe  her  with  gifts  I  cannot,  for  all  gifts 
Sent  in  my  name  she  spnms ;  with  looks  I  cannot, 
For  she  abhors  my  sight;  nor  yet  with  letters, 
For  none  she  will  reoeire*    How  tfara,  how  then? 
Well,  I  will  fasten  such  a  kindness  on  her. 
As  shall  overcome  her  hate  and  OMiqDer  iL 
Sir  Charles,  her  brodier,  lies  in  eieculioB 
For  a  great  sum  of  money :  and,  besides, 
The  appeal  is  sued  still  for  my  bontsawD's  death. 
Which  only  I  have  power  to  reverse: 
In  her  Til  bury  all  my  hate  of  him. 
^o  seek  the  keeper,  Malby,  bring  him  to  me; 
'  To  save  his  body,  I  his d^bts  will  pay; 
To  save  his  lifefTlus'appeal  will  stay.  [Exeunt* 

Enter  Sib  Ch4BX.es  MouHTfOBD  in  Prisss, 
with  trojis,  kit  feet  bare,  kit  garments  aU 
ragged  and  torn. 

Sir  Cha.  Of  all  on  the  eartli's  face  most  miser- 
able, 
Breathe  in  this  hellish  dungeon  diy  hunents: 
Thus  like  a  slave  ragged,  like  a  felon  gyr'd. 
That  hurls  thee  headlong  to  this  base  estsie. 


toobsse^ 
To  let  the  name  be  fetter*d  in  disg^raoe. 
A  thousand  deaths  here  in  this  grave  I  die : 
Fear,  hunger,  sorrow,  cold,  all  threat  my  deadi, 
And  join  together  to  deprive  my  breath. 
But  that  which  most  torments  me,  my  dear  sister 
Hath  left  to  visit  me,  and  from  my  friends 
Hath  brought  no  hopeful  answer :  therefore  t 
Divine  they  will  not  help  my  misery. 
If  it  be  so,  shame,  scandal,  and  contempt 
Attend  their  covetous  thoughts;  need  make  ^r 

graves; 
Usurers  they  live,  and  may  they  die  like  slaves* 
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ErUer  Keepek. 

Keeper.  Knight,  be  of  oomfort,  for  I  bring 
thee  freedom 
From  all  thy  troubles. 
1     5irCA«.  Then  I  am  doocnM  to  die; 
yPeath  it  the  end  of  all  calamity. 

Keeper.  Live :  your  appeal  is  staid ;  the  exe- 

CtttiOQ 

Of  all  your  debts  discharged ;  your  creditors 
£veo  to  the  ulinni^  \u  unj  mliwfird 
In  sign  whereo^Tyour  shackles  I  knock  off; 
Yoa  wnt  oot  left  so  modi  indebted  to  us 
As  for  your  fees ;  all  is  discharged,  all  paid : 
Go  freely  to  your  house,  or  where  you  please ; 
After  long  nuseries,  embrace  your  ease. 
f  Sir  Cm.   Thou  gnimblest  out  the  sweetest 
|3  music  to  me 

tlhat  ever  organ  play'd.    Is  this  a  dream  ? 
Or  do  my  wdung  senses  apprehend 


(Which  they  derided.    More  than  that,  denied  us 
^  A  part  in  ttl^Tf  alliance ;  but,  in  pride, 
Said  that  our  kindred  with  our  plenty  died. 
Sir  Cha,  Drudges !  too  much;  what  did  they? 
oh  known  evi! ! 
Rich  fly  the  poor,  as  good  men  shun  the  devil; 
Whence  should  myfreedom  come?   of  whom 

alive,*-^^ 
Saving  of  those,  have  I  deserved  so  well  ? 
Guess,  sister,  call  to  mind,  remember  me ; 
These  I  have  raised,  they  follow  the  world's  goisQ 
Whom  rich  in  honour,  they  in  woe  despise. 
Suian,  My  wits  have  lost  themselves^  let's  ask 

the  keeper. 
Sir  Cha.  Jailor ! 
Keeper,  At  hand,  sir. 

Sir  Cha.  0£  courtesy  resolve  me  one  demands 
What  was  he  took  the  burthen  of  my  debts 
From  off  my  back,  staid  my  appeal  to  death. 


Or  do  my  waking  senses  apprebend  v  H^. '" ''"  "y  "^*»  »«««*  uij  »pi^a>  tu  uc«n. 

The  pleasing  taste  of  these  applausive  news  ?       >  Diwjbarged  my  tees,  and  brought  me  hberty  ? 


Slave  that  I  was,  to  wrong  such  hflunit  frirndrj 
My  loFing  kinsman,  and  jny  jie|it  fllliim ! 
Tongue,  l-wimim  thee  ft)P'tHe  scandal  breath 
Against  such  faithful  kinsmen :  they  are  all 
Compoeed  of  pity  and  compassion, 
Of  melting  charity^  ah^loPtnoving  ruth. 
That  wbidi  I  spaike  before  was  in  my  rage ;     . 
They  are  my  friends,  the  mirrors  of  this  age : 
BoBoteous  and  free.    The  noble  Montford's  race, 
Ne'er  bred  a  covetous  thought,  or  humour  base. 

Enter  Susan. 

Suian.  I  cannot  longer  stay  firom  viuting 
My  woeful  brother ;  while  I  could,  I  kept 
My  hapless  tidings  fVom  bis  hopeful  ear. 

Sir  Cha.  Sister,  how  mochain  jliadebted  to  theci 
And  to  thj  travel  ?    "'--'-^ 

Sawan.  What!  atjiberty! 

Sir  Cha,   Thou  see'st  i  am ;   thanks  to  thy 
industry : 
Oh!  unto  which  of  alLipy.coBitaoq8  friends 
Am  I  thus  bound?  My  uncle  Mountford,  he 
J^veu  from  an  infant  loved  me;  was  it  he? 
80  did  my  cousin  Tydy ;  was  it  he  ? 
80  Master  Roder,  Master  Sandy  too : 
Which  of  all  these  did  this  high  kindness  do 


lo?  M,TI 


Su$am»  Charles,  can  you  mock  me  in  your  po-  \  things  grow, 


rerty,         . 
Knowing  your  friends  deride  yo^rjoisery  ? 
Now  I  protest  I  stand  Ro  much  amazed 
To  see  jour  bonds  free,  and  your  irons  knock'd 

o£& 
That  1  am  wrapp'd  into  a  maze  of  wonder: 
The  rather,  for  1  know  not  by  what  means 
This  happiness  hath  chanced. 


CAo.  Why,  l^y  my  unde^  ^ 

My  counoBy  and  my  friends ;  who  else,  I  pnjy 
Would  take  upon  them  all  my  debts  to  pay  ?     ^ 

Smaan*  O  brother,  they  are  men  all  of  flint, 
Pictures  of  marble,  and  as  voltt  i>f  pity 
As  chased  bears.    I  beg^,  I  sued,  I  kneel'd; 
JMid open  sUi your grieuaiid  iiiteries ; 


y 


Keeper.   A  courteons  knight,  and  call'd  Sir 

Francis  Acton. 
Sir  Cha.  Hal   AcEon!  Oh  me,  more  distrest 
in  this 
Than  all  my  troubles  L  hale;,  me  back, 
Double  my  irons,  and  my  sparing  meals 
Put  into  halves,  and  lodge  me  in  a  dungeon 
More  deep,  more  dark,  more  cold,  more  com- 
fortless. 
By  Acton  freed !  not  all  thy  manacles 
Could  fetteLSQ^roy  heels,  as  this  one  word 
Uath  thrall'd  my  heart;   and  it  must  now  lie 

bound      « 
In  more  strict  prison  than  thy  stony  jail. 
I  am  not  free,  I  go  but  under  bail. 
Keeper.  My  charge  is  done,  sir,  now  I  have 
my  fees; 
As  we  get  httle,  we  will  nothing  leese. 
Sir  Cha.  By  Acton  freed,  my  dangerous  oppo- 
site! 
Why,  to  what  end  ?  or  what  occanon  ?  ha ! 
Let  me  forget  the  name  of  enemy. 
And  with  indifierence  bj&lance  tins  high  favour ; 
ha ! 
Stuan.  His  love  to  me ;  upon  my  soul  'tis  so; 
That  is  the  root  from  whence  these  strange 

[Aside. 


Sir  Cha.  Had  this  proceeded  from  my  father^ 
he 
That  by  the  law  of  nature  is  most  bound 
In  offices  of  love,  it  had  deserved 
My  best  employment  to  requite  that  grace. 
Had  it  proceeded  from  my  friends  or  allies. 
From  them  this  action  had  deserved  my  life ; 
And  from  a  stranger  more ;  because  from  such 
There  is  less  expectation  of  good  deeds. 
But  he,  nor  father,  nor  ally,  nor  friend, 
More  than  a  stranger,  both  remote  in  blood. 
And  in  his  heart  opposed  my  enemy ; 
^That  this  hi^  bounty  should  proceed  from  hiniy 
s,  O  there  I  lose  myself !  What  should  I  say, 
^What  diink,  what  do,  his  bounty  to  repay  ? 
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Suum,  Toe  wfrnder*  I  am  sare,  whence  this 
ftrange  kindoeM 
Proceeds  in  Acton .    I  will  tell  you,  brother : 
He  doets  on  me,  and  oft  heth  sent  me  eifts, 
Xetters  aiiSIEidlLens  ;    I  refused  them  alT« 

Sir  CA«.  1  hare  enougfh,  Uiougli  poor;  my  heart 
is  set. 
In  one  rich  gift  to  pay  back  all  my  debt  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Fravkfobd,  and  Nicholas  wpttk 
keys  mnd  a  Utter  in  ku  hand. 

Frank,  This  b  the  night  that  I  mnit  play  my 
part 
To  try  two  seeming  angels.    Where's  my  keys  ^ 
NicL  They  are  made  according  to  your  mould 
in  wax ; 
1  bade  the  smith  be  secret,  ga^e  him  moneyy 
^nd  here  they  are.    The  letter,  sir. 
f^nk,  Tme,  take  it,  there  it  is ; 
And  when  thou  seest  me  iu  my  pleasant'st  vein. 
Ready  to  sit  to  supper,  bring  it  me. 
Nich.  Tit  do't,  make  no  more  question  but  Fll 
do't.  [Exit. 


Enter  Mr$  FBAVKFORD,CRAHW£LLy  Wesdoll,^ 

anif  Jemkik. 


Jffi  Anne.  Sirrah, 
struck; 


'tis  six  o'clock 


Nick,  Here's  a  letter,  fir. 
Frank,  Whence  oomes  it^  and  who  brought  it  f 
Nich^  A  stripling  that  below  attends  your  ao^ 
•wer. 
And,  as  he  tells  me,  it  is  sent  from  Yoi^ 

Frank,  Have  him  into  the  cellar,  let  \am  taste 
A  cup  of  our  March  beer :  go,  raiice  bbn  diink. 
Hick.  V\\  make  him  dnu^,  if  he  be  a  Trojan. 
F^ank.  My  boots  and  spurs :  wliere*s  SetSon  l 
God  forgive  me^ 
y  '^How  I  neglect  my  business !  Wife,  look  here; 
f^^g^fM    I  have  a  matter  to  be  tried  to-morrow 
^^|v    By  eight  o'clock ;  and  my  attorney  writes  me 


Go  bid  them  sprkfl  the  cloth,  and  serve  in  supper.  ^'".«*'  !?f  '^««  ^^"^^  ""v^^'r"*** 


Jen,    It  shall  be  done,  forsooth.     Mistress^ 
Where's 
Spiggoty  the  butler,  to  give  us  our  salt  and  tren* 
chers? 
Wen.  We  that  hare  been  a  hunting  all  the  day, 
Come  with  prepared  stomachs :  Mr  Frankford, 
We  wished  you  at  our  sport. 

Frank.  My  heart  was  with  you,  and  my  mind 
was  on  you. 
^e,  Mr  Cranweli,  vou  are  still  thus  sad. 
A  stool,  a  stool.    Where's  Jenkin,  and  where's 

Nick? 
nis  snppei>time  at  least  an  hour  ago. 
What's  the  best  news  abroad? 
Wen,  I  know  none  good. 
Frank,  But  I  know  too  much  bad.       [Aside. 

Enter  Butler  and  Jekkiit  with  a  tahU-chtht 
breads  trenchers,  and  salt, 

Cran,  Methinks,  sir,  you'^might  liave  that  in- 
terest 
In  your  wife's  brother,  to  be  more  remiss 
In  his  hard  dealing  ajgainst  poor  Sir  Charles^ 
Who,  as  I  hear,  lies  in  York  castle,  needy. 
And  in  great  want. 

Frank,  Did  not  more  weighty  business  of  mine 
own 
Hold  me  away,  i  would  have  laboured  peace 
Betwixt  them,  with  all  care ;  indeed  I  would,  sir. 

Mrs  Anne.  Fll  write  unto  my  brother  earnestly 
In  that  behalf. 

Wen.  A  charitable  deed ; 
And  will  beget  the  good  opinion 
Of  all  your  friends  that  love  you,  Mfs  Frankford. 


Frank,  That's  yon  for  one;  I  know  30^  Wfe 
SirCharies, 
And  my  wife,  Aoo  well. 

Wen.  He  Reserves  the  love 
Of  all  true  gehtlemen;  be  yourselves  radge. 

Frank,  But  supper,  bo.    Now  as  ttna  lovest 
me,  WendoUy 
Which  I  am  sure  thou  doest,  be  merry,  pleaau^ 
And  frolic  it  to-night :  sweet  Mr  CranweU, 
Do  you  the  like*    Wife,  I  protest  my  heart 
Was  ne^  more  bent  on  sweet  alamty. 
Where  be  those  lazy  knaves  to  serve  10  soppcr? 

Enter  Nicholas. 


Or  it  will  go  against  me.    Where's  my  boots  ^ 
Enter  Jenkin  with  hcots  andqntn, 

Mr$  Anne,  I  hope  your  business  cravesno  such 
dispatch. 
That  you  must  ride  to^-night. 

Wen.  I  hope  it  doth.  [AMdt, 

Frank,  Gods  me !  no  such  dispatch ! 
Jenkin,  my  boots:  where's  Nick?  Saddle   piy 

^osn, 
And  the  grey  dapple  for  himself :  content  ye. 
It  much  concerns  me.    Gentle  Mr  CranweU^ 
And  Mr  WendoU,  in  my  absence  use 
The  very  ripest  pleasures  of  my  house. 

Wen.  Lord,  Master  Frankford,  wUl'you  ridet 
to-night  ? 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

I^ank,  Therefore  wiU  I  ride 
appointed  well :  and  so  shall  Nick  my  man. 
^  4^rj  Anne.  Fll  call  yoa  up  by  five  o'clock  to* 
^  *  '" .     morrow. 
At^n^  No,  by  my  faith,  wife,  I'll  not  tmst  ti> 
^  ^fhat; 
nris  not  sudKeasy  rising  in  a  morning 
From  one  I  love  so  dearly :  no,  by  my  faith, 
I  bhall  not  leave  so  sweet  a  bedfellow. 
But  with  much  pain  :  you  have  ouide  me  a  sl«?i£»' 

gard 
Since  I  first  knew  you. 

Mrs  Anne,  Then,  if  you  needs  will  gc^ 
This  dangerous  evening,  Mr  Wendoll, 
Let  me  intreat  you  bear  him  company. 

Wen^  \yith  Ml  nay  heart,  sweet  qiist^ess :  iK^ 
boots  there. 


Hbtwood.]  a  woman  KILL'D  WITH  KINDNESS. 
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Frank  Fie,  €e,  that  for  my  prirate  boaiiieM 
I  shoald  diteiue  mi  friend,  and  be  a  troable 
To  the  whole  hoosj ! — Nick  I 

Nich.  Anr>n,ifir.  i 

JVofiA  Bring  forth  my  gelding— As  yea  love 
me,  air,     ' 
Use  no  more  words :  a  hand,  good  Mr  Cranwell. 

Crtin.  Sir,  God  be  your  good  speed. 

I^mmh  Good  night,  sweet  Nan ;  nay,  nay,  a 
kiss  and  part.— 
Dissembling  lips,  you  soit  not  with  my  heart 

[Aiide 

Wen.  How  business,  time,  and  hours,  all  gra- 
cious prove, 
jLnd  are  the  fortherers  to  my  new-born  love  !^ 
"  am  husband  now  in  Master  Fraiikford's  place. 
And  must  command  the  house.     My  pleasure  is 
We  will  not  sup  abroad  so  publicly, 
But  in  your  private  chamber.  Mistress  Frankford. 

Mra  Anne.  O,  sir,  you  are  too  public  in  your 

And  Master  Frankford's  wife. 
Cram  Might  I  crave  favour, 
I  would  entreat  you  I  might  see  my  chamber; 
I  am  on  the  sndden  nown  exceeding  ill, 
And  would  be  spared'from  supper. 

Wen.  light  there,  ho  ?— 
See  you  want  nothing,  sir;  for  if  yon  do,    * 
You  injure  that  good  man,  and  wrong  me  too. 
Cmn,  I  will  make  bold  :  good-ni^t     [EsU» 
Wen,  How  all  conspire 
To  make  our  bosoms  sweet,  and  full  entire  ! 
Come,  Nan,  I  prithee  let  us  sup  within. 
^TM ri  Anne.  O !  what  a  clog  onto  the  soul  is  sin ! 
We  pale  offenders  are  still  full  of  fear ; 
Every  suspicious  eye  brings  danger  near : 
When  they,  whose  clear  hearts  mm  ofience  are 

free. 
Despise  report,  base  scandals  do  outface. 
And  stand  at  mere  defiance  with  diagrece. 
Wen.  Fie,  fie ;  you  talk  too  like  a  puritan. 
Airs  Anne.  You  have  tempted  me  to  mischief, 
Mr  Wendoll ; 
I  have  doiie,  I  know  not  what.    Well,  yon  plead 

<Mistom ; 
That  which  for  went  of  wit  I  granted  erst, 
I  now  must  yield  through  fear.    Come,  come, 

let  s  in ; 
Hhoe  o*er  sboesi  we  are  straight  o*er  head  in  sin.  ^ 


Wen.  Mv  jocund  soul  is  jovful  above  measure  ! 
ril  be  profuse  in  Frankford  s  richest  treasure. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Sislt,  Jenkik,  and  Butler. 

Jen.  My  mistress,  and  Mr  WendoU,  my 
master,  sup  in  her  chamber  to- night :  Sisly,  you 
are  preferred  from  being  the  cook,  to  be  cbaoi- 
bermaid :  of  all  the  loves  "  betwixt  thee  and 
me,  tell  me,  what  thou  thiok'st  of  this  ? 

Sitly.  Mum;  there's  an  old  proverb,   When 
the  cat's  away,  the  mouse  may  play. 
y  Jen.  Now  you  talk  of  a  cat,  bisly,  (  smell  a  rat. 
^    Sitfys  Good  words,  Jenkin,  lest  you  be  call'd 
to  answer  them. 

Jen.  Why,  God  make  my  mistress  an  honest 
woman !  are  not  these  good  words  ?  Pray  God 
my  new  master  play  not  the  knave  with  my  old 
roaster :  is  there  any  hurt  in  this  ?  God  send  no 
villainy  intended :  and  if  they  do  sup  together, 
pray  Uod  they  do  not  lie  together.  Grod  make 
my  mistress  chaste,  and  make  us  all  his  servants : 
what  harm  is  there  in  all  this?  Nay  more ;  here 
IS  my  hand,  thou  shalt  have  my  heart  unless  tbou- 
wy  never  Amen. 

SUfy.  Amen,  I  pray  God,  I  say. 

Enter  Serving^men. 

Seroing-'man.  My  mistress  sends  that  you  should 
make  leu  noise,  to  lock  op  the  doors,  and  see 
the  household  all  got  to  bed :  you,  Jenkin,  for 
this  night  are  made  the  porter  to  see  the  gates 
shut  in. 

Jen.  Thus,  by  little  and  little,  I  creep  into 
office.  Come,  to  kennel,  my  masters,  to  kennel ; 
'tis  eleven  o'clock  already. 

Serving^man.  When  you  have  lock'd  the  gates 
in,  you  must  send  up  the  ke7s  to  my  mistress. 

SUly,  Quickly,  for  God's  sake,  Jenkin,  for  I 
must  carry  them ;  I  am  neitlier  pillow  nor  bol- 
ster, but  I  know  more  than  them  both. 

Jen.  To  bed,  good  Spiggot,  to  bed,  good 
honest  serving  creatures;  and  let  us  sleep  as 
snng  as  pigs  in  pease-straw.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Frakkford  and  Nicholas. 
I^rank.  Soft,  soft ;  we  have  tied  your  geldings  to 
a  tree,  two  flight  shot  ofl^**  lest  by  their  thunder- 
ing hoofs  they  blab  our  comiog.    Hear*st  thou 
no  noise  ? 


**  Of  ail  the  (tfpca— ^«ce  note  to  Oaminer  Omrion*$  NeedUm 

^  TwoJIigki  $hnt  (#— t  e.  the  distance  of  two  shots  with  a  flight  arrow«  Mr  Malone  says,  **  The 
JUght^  wbtli.  In  the  l<atm  of  the  middle  ag^  was  called  ikcta,  was  a  fleet  arrow,  with  narrow 
feathers,  nmally  employed  agaimt  rovers.*'  tee  Bhunt't  iiacieat  Tenures,  IA79.  This. species  of 
arrow  to  mentioned  in  Ben  Jonam't  Cynthia  $  UeveU^  A  5.  S.  10.  «  O  yes,  here  be  of  all  sorts,.  JUghtt, 
refers,  and  bat  shafts.  Bat  1  can  wound  with  a  brandish,  and  never  draw  bow  for  the  matter.'*  See 
aho  Or  Farmer^s  note  on  Much  Ado  ahout  N^thing^  A.  I.  S.  I. 
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A  WOMAN  KILUD  WITH  EmONESS. 


(Hbtwoov. 


HJrA.  I  hetr  nothing  Viit  llie  owl  and  ytm.      /cIom  b  c^di  sther^s  vna,  vAA  tet alleepb 
Frank.  So :  nem  my  waioli*fe  hnad poinls iipoQ\But  that  I  woald  not  danMi  Cwo  predoM  sonlsi 


twelve, 
And  it  i»  km  midnigliti  «bei«  we  bij  kejvf 

XicA.  Uere^  sir. 

Frank.  Tliis  it  the  key  thai  opee  mj  ootwaid 
pte; 
This  it  the  hall-door;    this  the   withdrawing 

chamber; 
BaC  this,  that  door  that*8  bawd  anto  my  shame ; 
Fountain  and  spring  of  all  my  bleeding  thoo|r1itSy 
Where  the  most  hallowed  oraer  and  true  knot 
Of  nuDtJal  sanctity  bath  been  profaned ; 
It  leaos  to  my  polluted  bed-4rhamber, 
Onoe  my  terrestrial  heaven,  now  my  earths  hell ; 
Hic  place  where  sins  in  alt  their  ripeness  dwelt. 
But  I  forget  mytelf ;  now  to  my  gate. 

Nick.  It  must  ope  with  far  less  noise  than 
Cripple-gate* 
Or  TOur  plot's  dashM. 

Frank,  So,  reach  me  my  dark  lanthom  to  Ae 
rest; 
Tread  softly,  softly. 

Kick.  I  will  walk  on  eggs  this  pace. 

Frank.  A  general  aileace  hath  surprized  the 
house. 
And  this  is  the  last  doer.    Astotftishment, 
Venff  and  amazement  beat  opoil  my  hearty 
Even  as  a  madman  beats  upon  a  drum. 
O  ktep  my  eyes,  yod  heavens,  before  I  enter, 
From  any  sight  that  may  things  my  sonl ; 
Or,  if  there  be  so  black  a  spectacle. 
Oil  strike  roioft  eyes  stark  hllml;  o#  if  fidt  so^ 
Lend  me  such  patience  to  digest  my  grie( 
That  I  may  keep  this  while  aild  virgin  hand 
F^oln  any  violent  oethige,  or  t€d  murder ! 
And  with  that  prayer  I  enter.  [EmU. 

Nkk,  llerc^s  a  drcttmslanoe  indeed !  a  man 
mAy  be  msRle  a  cuckold  in  thb  lime  he*s  about  it. 
And  the  case  were  mine^  as  'lis  my  master's, 
Ckblood,  tbit  he  makes  me  swear,)  I  woeld  heiye 
placed  his  Ktsob,  entered  there;  X  wouli^I 
would. 

Re-enier  FaAVKPOKD. 

tranh  Oh !  Oh ! 

Nieh.  Master,  'sbbod!  toaster?  mastt^r! 
J^ank.  Oh  me  uitoppy !  I  hare  found  them 
lying 
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t  with  my  Savibili's  UcMMii  and  send  iben^ 
laden 
With  all  dieii*  scarlet  sins  vpewi  their  bads^ 
Unto  a  fearful  judgment,  their  two  lives 
Had  met  ufXNi  my  raf^r. 

Nick,  Master,  what»  have  ye  left  them  ikntki 

Let  me  go  wake  'em. 

Frank,  Stay,  lei  me  panse  a  while. 
O  Ood  I  O  God !  that  it  were  possihie 
^To  undo  things  done ;  to  call  back  yestefday  f 
Tliat  time  could  turn  up  his  swift  sandy  ghus, 
[To  untell  the  daysi  and  10  redeem  these  hoerb ! 
Or  that  the  sun 
Ceoldi  rising  from  the  west,  draw  his  eo^ch 

backward; 
Take  from  the  account  of  tisse  somany  nnmites^ 
Till  he  had  all  theee  seasons  calVd  agwn. 
Those  minutes,  and  those  actions  done  in  them. 
Even  from  her  first  ofienoe ;  fiiat  I  mig|bit  take 

her 
As  spmdem  as  an  angel  in  my  arms  I 
But,  oh !  I  talk  of  things- impossible, 
And  cast  beyond  the  dummi;  ^'    God  give 

tiencc, 
For  I%ill  in  and  wake  diem. 

Nich,  Here's  patieiKe  per  force !  ^ 
He  needs  most  trot  afoot  tAat  tires  his  horses 


Enter  WekAoll  mmumg  oner  ike  Stage  m  a 
nifikt'goegn^  Ffiaauosn  ifior  kim  wekk  m 
Sward  dramn^  tke  Maid  m  kir  andck  tima 
hii  kandf  and  ctaaps  katd  em  kim,  A 
pamet/ar  a  mkHe. 

Frank.  I  thank  thee,  maid;  thoev  like  an 
.  angel's  hand. 
Hast  stay'd  me  from  a  bloo^  sacrifice. — 
Go,  vsHwin^  and  my  wroMgS  nt  un  diy  seal 
As  heavy  as  this  grief  doth  n^on  mine. 
/I  When  thou  recordist  my  many  conttuitis^ 
^  ^ AtNl  Shalt  compare  them  with  thy  tTCwberoBs 
heart, 
Iaj  them  tqgeriier,  weich  them  equally^ 
TtviU  be  revelige  enoo^.    Go^  to  thy  tnt^ 
A  Judas ;  pray,  pray,  Test  I  live  to  see 
I  Thee^  Judaa-idte,  ha^d  00  mi  eldeiHiM; 


^'  Bttt,  oh!  J  talk  of  thinp  impastible^ 
And  ca$t  heyonS  the  moch.— .^«  To  coit  $»^d  tke  fAoon,   is  an  expression  used  in  Riaie^f  T.UeH» 
Libidincio,  i^Ot.    Again,  tn  Mbf Act  BowWe,  Iftd4.    *'J|Wo  hath  gone  beVOrtl  himself.  Ik  c«t£aff  kfswrf 
the  maenr    Mr  Steevcns's  note  to  ntut  Mudrimicnt,  ]C%.  3.  9.  '  ^  ^^ 

^  Htre*$  paiicncp  per/orce.— Tnis  ezprMlott  seemS  to  haVe  been  prOvethhU.  "  Patiatce  per  forte  h  a 
medicine  for  a  mad  dbg.**  nM*a  Pnui^Jim    a  t^c 

Again,  in  Goicoigno'o  FnbU  ^JeroninU,  p.  ^77.  ^      rmras,  p.  !«. 

"  :  J®  <letermlne  that  if  he  might  espie  evident  proofe  of  his  mistfes  frailtie.  hee  wonldctsad 

content  with  patience  petfarce,  and  geve  his  mutresie  the  Bezatat  ffiaaec."  ^^ 


H*Tw^i>,j       A  WOMAN  mwty  wjTja  kindness. 
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Enter  Mh  F^^^NKrwi^  ««  Mr  Avot^  Nigkt" 


Mrs  Anne.  O  hy  what'  worjj,  what  tith^  or 
what  namey 
Shall  I  entreat  your  ^rdqn  ?  f  j^r^on !  oh ! 
I  am  as  far  frona  lioping  such  ^weet  grace, 
As  Ludfer  from  heaven.    To  call  yqu  hutband  ! 
(O  Die,  moat  wfTOBedl)  I  have  low  tliftt  aamc^ 
I  am  no  more  your  wife. 

Nick.  'Shloodf  sir,  4he  awpops. 

Fhmk^  Spare  thuu  ^y  tear^  for  I  will  weep 
for  thee : 
And  keep  thy  countenance,  for  Vi\  bluah  fnr  thee. 
Now,  I  protest,  J  ^htuk,  'tis  I  am  tainted, 
For  I  am  most  ashamed ;  and  'tis  more  hard 
For  me  to  look  upon  ihy  guilty  face. 
Than  on  the  sun's  clear*  brow  *: 
What  would*8rthOQlpeak? 

Mr$  Anne,  1  would  i  had  no  toogue»  QO  ears, 
no  eyes, 
No  apprehension,  -no  capacity. 
When  4o  you  spum  me  like  a  dog?  when  tread 

me 
Under  feet?  wh^Mi^rag  n)j^J>y  the  hair  ? 
Though  I  deserve,  « tbouBaaothousand  fold. 
More  than  vou  can  inflict:  yet^  once  my  husband. 
For  womanhood,  to-^Hnch  i  am  a  shame. 
Though  once  an  ornament;  even  ibr  his  sake 
That  bath  redeem*d  our  souls,  mark  not  my  face. 
Nor  hack  me  with  yoursword :  but  let  me  go 
Perfect  and  uodeformeTlo  my*toml^ 
I  am  not  worthy  that  I  shoold  prevaU 
lo  the  least  suit ;  no,  not  to  speak  to  you, 
Nor  look  on  you,  nor  to  be  in  your  presence ; 
Yet,  as  an  abject,  this  one  suit  I  crave. 
This  granted,  I  am  ready  for  my  grave. 

Frank,  My  God,  with  patience  arm  me!— • 
Rise,  nay  rise. 
And  111  debate  with  thee.    Was  it  for  want 
'ilioa  pUiydst  the  strumpet?  Was*t  thou  notsqp- 

plied 
With  every  pleasure,  fashion,  and  new  toy; 
Nay  eveo  beyond  my  calling  ? 

Mrg  Anne,  I  was, 

Franks  Was  it  then  disability  in  me  ? 
Or  in  thine  eye  seemed  be  «  properer  man  ? 

Mr$  Anne,  O  aob 

Frank,  Did  not  I  lodge  thee  in  my  besom? 
Wear  thee  in  my  heart  ? 

MnAnngn  You  did. 

Framkp  I  did  indeed,  witness  my  tears  I  did^— 
Go  bring  my  infants  hither.— >0  Nan,  O  Nan; 
If  neither  fear  of  shame,  regard  of  honour, 
The  blemish  of  my  house,  nor  my  dear  Iove»       \ 
Could  hove  with-beld  thee  from  so  lewd  a  fact ; 
Yet  for  these  infants,  these  young  harmless  souls. 
On  wiioee  white  brews  thy  sbame  is  cbaincter'd^ 
And  grows  in  greatness  as  they  wax  in  years ; 
Look  but  on  t^m,  and  melt  away  in  tean  !*• 
Away  with  them ;  lest,  as  her  spotted  body 


Jrheri< 
[He  cai 
Worli 


«So  her  adalterous  breath  way  blast ^eir  spirits 
With  her  infeotious  thoughts.    Away  with  them. 
mmmMrs  Anne,  In  this  one  Ufe  I  die  i^  thousand 

deaths- 
Frank,  Stand  tt|b  MoA  up,  I  will  do  nothii^ 

rashly ; 
I  will  re^^  while  intomy  Btu4y> 
And  thou  shalt  hear  thy  sentQoqe  pvcnently, 

Mrs  Anne.  Tis  welcome^  be  it  death.    O  dm, 

base  strumpet; 

That,  having  such  a  bushand,  suoh  svveejt  i^jldiFeiv 

Must  enjoy  neither !  eh  to  redeem  mine  honour, 

I  would  have  this -hand  nut  off,  these  my  hreasta 

sear*d. 
Be  rackVi,  strappado'dy  put  to  any  torment; 
Nay,  to  wipe  out  this  scandal  ou^  I  would  ha^ 
zard 
rieh  and  dear  redemption  of  my  sonU 
(^mioi  be  so  hase  as  to  forgive  me; 
"  so  shameless  to  accept  his  {inrdon. 
O  women,  women,  ^ou  that  yet  have  kept 
Your  holy  matrimonial  vow  vnstain'd, 
Make  me  your  instance ;  when  you  tread  awry. 
Your  sins,  like  mine,  will  on  your  conscience  lie* 


Etfier  SieLY,  Sp^ocot,  mU  the  SerouuMneHf  and 
Jenkin,  as  newly  come  out  jofoed. 

AIL  O  mistress, BBkistrass,  whathaveyon  done„ 
mistress'? 

Nich,  What  a  caterwauling  keep  yo«  here? 

Jen,  O  lord,  mistress,  bow  oomes tthis-to  peas? 
my  master  is  run  awav  in  his  shirty  and  never  so 
much  as  called  sse  lo  -brii^  his  x;lotbes  aifter  .him, 
r  Mrs  Anne,  See  what  ^t  is  1  here  staodl  in 
f  this  place, 

'Ashamed  to  look  my  servants  in  the  faee. 

Enter  Mr  Fravkford  and  Cravwelx  ;  whom 
seeing,  she  falls  on  her  knees, 

Frank,  My  words  ans  reguter^d  in  heaven  aU 
ready. — 
With  patience  hear  me.  JQLnot  mart^  thee. 
Nor  mark  thee  for  a  stnmnpet ;  but  wuh  usage 
Of  more  humility  torment  thy  sou]. 
And  kill  thee  exeiucith^doess. 
Cran,  Mr  Frankford. 

J^Venft.  Good  Mr  Cranweil.*--Woma%  hear 
thy  judgment. 
^  ^Go  make  thee  ready  in  thy  best  attire ; 
Take  with  thee  all  thjr^own%  nil  thy  apparel  s 
\Leave  nothing  that  did  ever  call  thee  mistress, 
Or  by  whose  sight,  being  left  here  in  the  house, 
I  may  remember  each  a  woman  waa. 
Chose  thee  n  bed  and  hangU|p  for  thy  chamber ) 
Take  with  thee  eveiy  thing  which  hath  thy  marVy 
And  set  thee  to  m  manor  seven  miles  off: 


Hath  stainM  their  names  with  itiripe  nf  butardyi    Where  live^^tis  (bne^^lreelj  pve  it  thee. 
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Mj  teiiftfits  by  thall  famisb  tbee  with 
To  cmrry  all  thy  nu%  within  two  hoan ; 
No  loiiffir  will  I  limit  thee  hit  tiffht. 
Cbuw  which  of  ail  mj  aerraot»  thou  liirast  bat, 
\    And  they  are  thine  to  attend  thee. 

Mn  Amme.  A  mild  Motenoe. 

Frmnk.  But  as  thoa  Hoplst  for  heaven,  ai  thoo 
believeet 
Hit  name*t  recurded  n  the  book  of  life, 
I  chariee  thee,  never,  after  this  aad  day, 
To  ace  me,  or  to  meet  me ;  or  to  tend 
By  wold  *  r  ivfUlUi^'  pft,  or  otherwise. 
To  move  me,  by  thy  self,  or  b?  thy  friends ; 
Nor  cballeiiKe  any  part  in  my  two  diildren. 
So,  farewell,  Nan;  for  we  will  henceforth  be 
As  we  had  never  seen»  ne'er  more  shall  see. 

Mn  Aim$.  How  full  my  heart  is,  in  mine  eyes 
appears; 
What  wants  in  words,^!  will  mpply  in  tears. 


Frmnk  Come,  take  your  coach,  yoor  sta£^  alT  "^   Sasofi.'^liy,  some  6ve  hnndred  poonds; 


mustaloim 
ServanU  and  all  make  ready,  all  be  {(one ; 
t  was  thy  hand  cat  two  hourts  out  of  one. 

[£retcnr. 

Enter  Sir  Cbarlcs  Mouhtpord,  ^eaffesieii 
iikcy  and  kii  Suter^  geniUmcmanlikt, 

Susan   Brother,  why  have  you  tricked  roe  like 
a  bride, 
Boo|(ht  me  this  gay  attire,  these  ornaments? 
Foricet  you  our  estate,  our  poverty  f 

Sir  (*A#r.  Call  me  not  brother,  but  imagine 


It  lies  in  yoo  my  dowacnt  state  to  raise; 
To  make  me  stand  on  even  points  with  tbe  wwlL 
Come,  sister,  you  an*  rich ;  indeed  yon  am  : 
And  in  yoor  power  you  have,  withovt  delay, 
Acton's  £[f^  hundred  pooiid  back  to  repay. 

Smitn.  Till  now  I  had  thought  y*  had  kif'd  ^le. 
By  ray  honour. 
Which  I  have  kept  as  spotless  as  the  moon, 
I  ne'er  was  mistress  of  .that  single  dmt 
Which  I  reserv  d  not  to  supply  your  wants ; 
And  d'ye  thibk  that  I* would  hoard  from  yoo? 
Now,  by  my  hopes  in  heaven,  knew  I  the 
To  buy  TOO  from  the  tttmrj  oijoar  debc% 
EspedaUy  from  Acton,  whom  I  hale^ 
I  would  redeem  it  wirii  iny  hfe  or  Mood. 

Sir  Ckmr,   1  challeo«e  it;   and,  knidred 
apart. 
Thus,  ruffian-like,  I  lay  siege  to  thy  beait. 
What  do  lameJtLAtum} 


barbarous  out-law,  or  undvi!  kern : 
For  if  thou  shutt'st  thv  eye,  and  only  hear'st 
The  words  that  I  shall  utter,  thou  shalt  judge  me 
Some  staring  ruffian,  not  thy  brother  Charles. 

0  sister ! — 

jSttMn.  O  brother,  whnt  doth  this  strange  Inn- 
goage  mean } 

Sir  Char.  Dost  love  me,  sister?  would'st  thou 
tee  me  live 
A  bankrupt  beggar  in  the  world's  disgrace. 
And  die  indebted  to  mine  enemies } 
Would'st  thou  behold  me  stand  like  a  huge  beam 
In  the  world's  eye,  a  bye-word  and  a  scorn  ? 
It  hes  in  thee  of  these  to  acquit  me  free, 
And  all  my  debt  I  may  out-strip  by  thee. 

SttKin.  By  me  ?  why  I  have  nothing,  nothing  left, 

1  owe  even  for  the  <^6thes  upon  my  beck; 
1  am  not  worth- 

Sir  Char.  O  sister,  say  not  so ; 


N 


Towards  which,  I  swear. 

In  all  the  world  I  have  not  one 

Sv  Char.  It  will  not  prove 
resiilve  me. 
What  do  yon  think,  and  speak  ji 
Would  Acton  give,  might  he  enjoy  yoor  bed } 

SuMon.  He  would  not  shrink  to  spend  a  thou- 
sand pound. 
To  gpve  the  Mootitlbrds*  name  so  deep  a  wound. 

Sir  Char.  A  thnosand  pound !  I  but  five  bondrad 
owe; 
t  him  your  bed,  he's  pnyed  with  interest  so. 

SuMon.  O,  brother ! 

Sir  Char.  O,  sister,  only  this  one  way. 
With  that  rich  jewel  you  my  debts  may^  pay : 
In  speaking  this  my  cold  heart  shakes  wifh  shame^ 
Nor  do  I  wnoe  you  in  a  hrother's  oame^ 
But  in  a  stranger's.    Shall  I  die  in  debt 
To  Acton,  my  grand  foe  and  you  htiU  wear 
The  precious  jewel  that  be  holds  so  dear  ! 

Suaan.  My  honour  I  esteem  as  dear  nod  pie- 
auus 
As  my  redemption. 

Sir  Char  I  esteem  you,  sister,  as  dear. 
For  so  dear  prizing  it. 

Suion   Will  Charles 
Have  uie  cot  off  my  hands,  and  send  them  Acton, 
Rip  up  inv  breast,  and  with  my  bleeding  heart 
Present  him,  as  a  token  ? 

Sir  Char.  Neither,  sister; 
But  bear  me  in  my  strange  assertioo. 
Thy  honour  and  my  soul  are  equU  in  my  ragaid; 


»f 


Wain$  — {.  0    waggons.    See  6SKiiiier  and  Minthmu    So  fai  Tike  Sscsnd  Pari  at 
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—  then  thatl  you  retume. 
And  of  your  best  proTltioo  leod  te  us 
tkiiiy  wahu  loade,  besides  twelve  tUBDe  of  wine/ 
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Nor  will  th]f  brotber  Charles  Mmrire  thy  shame.  Mj  brother,  being  rich  in  nothiof;  else 
His  kindness,  like  a  barden,  hath  surcharged  me,  ^^ut  in  his  ificerest'£DaHie-4iacb  in  me. 
And  imder  his  |(i>od  deeds,  I  stooping  go,  '    According  to  his  poverty  hath  brought 

Not  with  ao  upright  soul.    Had  i  remained         \   Me,  all  his  store;  whom,  howsoever  you  prize 
In  prison  still,  there  doubtless  I  had  died ;  Ms  forfeit  to 


you 


pnsoo 
Then  unto  bim  that  treed  me  from  that  prison 
Still  do  I  owe  this  hie.     What  moved  my  foe 
To  infranchise  me  ?   Twas,  sister,  lor  your  love. 
With  full  five  hondrcd  uuuudfflic  bimft,tlt''yoor 

lov«5 ^ 

And  shall  he  not  enjoy  it  ?  Shall  the  weight 
Of  all  this  heavy  burden  lean  on  me^ 
And  wili  not  yon  bear  part?  You  did  partake 
The  joy  of  my  release;  will  yon  not  stand 
la  joint-bond  bound  to  satisfy  the  debt  ? 
Shall  1  be  only  charged  ? 

Suion.  But  that  1  know 
These  aiguraents  come  from  an  hooonr^d  mind^ 
As,  in  your  most  extrenrity  oTiieetf, 
Scorning  to  stand  in  debt  to  one  you  bate ; 
K^,  rather  would  engage  your  unstain'd  bonoor 
Than  to  lie  held  ingrale,  1  should  condemn  you. 
I  see  your  resolotino,  and  assent ; 
So  Charles  will  have  me,  and  I  am  oootent 

Sir  Char.  For  this  1  trick'd  you  up. 

Sutan^  But  bere%  a  knife, 
To  save  mitto  hononr,  shalLglioe  out  my  life. 

Sir  Char.  Aye,  now  tbou  pleasest  me  a  tbou-^  a  iuti:  su  umn^.    Kftuv^  yu 
sand  times  ^    To  eqg^e  your  reputation 

More  in  thy  resolution  than  tby  grant.  \J  Your  sisterVtkdtfdQi',  whict 


Observe  her  love;  to  sooth  it  to  my  suit. 
Her  honour  she  will  haaard,  though  not  lose ; 
To  bring  me  out  of  debt,  her  rigoroos  band 
Will  pierce  her  heart    Oh,  wonder!   that  will 

chase, 
Bather  than  stain  ber  blood,  her  life  to  loseNv^ 
Cooie,  you  sad  sister  to  a  woeful  brother. 
This  is  the  gate  x  1*11  bear  him  such  a  present, 
Such  an  acquittance  for  the  knight  to  seal, 
As  will  amaie  his  senses,  and  surprise 
With  admiration  ail  bis  fantasies. 


your  hand,  he  values  higiily. 
And  would  not  sell,  but  to  acquit  your  debt. 
For  any  emperor's  ransom. 

Sir  Fran,  Stem  heart,  relent. 
Thy  former  cruelty  at  length  repent. 
Was  ever  known,  in  any  former  age, 
Such  honourable  wrested  courtesy  ? 
Ijmds,  honours,  life,  and  all  the  world  forego, 
Rather  than  stand  engaged  to  such  a  foe. 

Sir  Char.    Acton,  s^  is  too  poor  to  be  thy 
J^"^  bride, 

\^    And  I  too  much  opposed  to  be  thy  brother. 
>  /There,  take  her  to  thee ;  if  thou  hast  the  heart 
To  seize  her  as  a  rape,  or  lustful  prey ; 
To  blur  our  bouse^  that  uever  yet  was  stain'd; 
To  murder  her,  that  never  meant  thee  harm ; 
To  kill  me  now,  whom  ouoe  thou  saved  st  from 

death. 
Do  then,  at  once  on  her.    All  these  rely. 
And  perish  with  her  spotted  chastity. 
Sir  "Fran.  You  overcome  me  in  your  love,  Sr 
Charles ; 
I  canoot  be  so  cruel  to  a  lady 
I^love  so  dearly.    Since  you  nave  not  spared 

to  the  world, 
hich  you  prize  so  dear. 


/: 


Nay,  all  the  comfort  which  you  hold  on  earth. 
To  grow  out  of  my  debt,  being  your  foe : 
Your  honoured  thoughts,  lo !  Uius  I  recompence. 
Your  metamorphosed  foe  receives  your  gift 
In  satisfaction  of  all  former  wrongs. 
This  jewel  I  will  wear  here  in  my  heart; 
And  where  before  I  thought  her  for  her  wants 


^  Too  base  to  be  my  bride ;  to  end  all  strife, 

^YTseal  you  my  dear  brother,  hp^my  wife. 

\g^  Sutan.  You  still  exceed  us  ;^ft-iri  yield  to^fiite^ 


Enter  Sir  Fravcis  Acton  and  Malbt. 


iSiMiii.  Before  bis  unchaste  thoughts  shall  seize 
on  me^ 
rris  here,  shall  my  imprisoned  sool  set  free. 

iStr  Fran.  How !    Mountford   with   his 
hand  in  hand ! 
What  miracle's  »-foot  i 

Ma&ff  It  is  a  sight 
Begets  in  me  much  admiration. 

Skr  Char.  Stand  not  amazed  to  see  me  thus 
attended. 
Actony  I>>we  thee  money,'  and  being  unable 
To  bring  tbee  lliu  f&IT  nmi  in  ready  coin, 
Lo !  for  thy  more  asi^arance,  here's  a  pawn ;  ->^^^ 
My  sister,  my  dear  sister,  whose  chaste  bonoar> 
I  prize  above  a  million.    Here,  nay,  take  ber;  | 
Sbe's  worth  your  mqaey*  man,  do  not  forsake  beii 

Sir  Fran.  I  would  be  were  in  earnest 

Stuan.  Impute  it  not  to  mj  immodesty. 


And  learn  to  love,  where  I  till  now  did  hat£} 
Sir  Char.  With  that  enchantment  yon  mive 
charm'd  my  soul. 
And  made  roe  rich  even  in  those  very  words* 
1  pay  no  debt,  but  am  indebted  more; 
^Kich  in  your  love,  I  never  can  be  poor. 

iSi'r  Fran.  All's  mine  is  yours ;  we  are  alike 
8isterL»  in  state, 

^^Let's  knit  in  love  what  was  opposed  in  hate. 
Come,  for  our  nuptials  we  will  straight  provide^ 
Blest  only  in  our  brother  and  fair  bride.  yEx^iinU 


Enter  C&amw&ll,  Fkavkfobd,  and  Nicholas. 

Cran,  Why  do  you  search  each  room  about 
your  house, 
Now  that  you  have  dispatch*d  your  wife  away? 

Frank.  O,  sir,  to  see  that  nothing  may  be  lefl 
That  ever  was  my  wife's :   I  loved  hier  deariy ; 
And  when  I  do  bat  think  of  ber  unkindness^ 
My  tbonghts  are  all  in  hell;  to  avoid  which  tof 

ment, 
I  would  not  have  a  bodkin  or  a  cufi^ 
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A  Imcelct,  aecfcUccy  «f  rabMo^  wirt; 
Nor  aoy  thisf;  thm  09m  w$  cslfd  Imi'^ 
Left  me,  by  wbidi  I  mJi^jki  nrnwrnhK  ber. 
Seek  rnonrf  whomu 

NieK  "Sbloo^,  aMsi«r,  here's  Wr  lolt  fltBg 


in  a  GDroer. 
^    JVmiL  Her  hiie?  Oh  God !  apea 
ment 
llcr  fioi^ers  have  ran  Q«ick  dmsioa. 
Swifter  than  that  which  DO<r  dWidet  our  hearts. 
Tliese  frets  have  inade  ne  pleasant,  diat  have  now 
Freu  of   my    heartratrings  made.    O,    Maaiar 

*    Cfiinw«m, 
Ofk  hath  she  roaile  this  melancholy  wood, 
Now  mute  and  dumb  for  her  HisavtAMS  chance, 
Speak  sweedy  many  a  note,  suand  many  a  strain  < 
•  To  her  own  ravishing  vuioa;  which,  beiiig  wall 

^Vhat  pleatatft  strange  airs  have  they  jointly  mng? 
Post  with  it  after  Iter.    Now,  nortung*&  left; 
Of  her  and  her  •  1  am  at  once  bereft. 

JVifrA.  I'll  ride  and  overtake  her,  do  mj  messaeK^  < 
And  come  bMk  npiin.  [£nI.^' 

CrMfK  Mean  time,  sir,  if  ytm  please, 
ni  to  Sir  Francis  Acton,  and  inform  him 
Of  what  hath  past  betwixt  you  and  his  sister. 

Frank,    Do  as  yea   pleasev — How  iH  aas  I 
bested, 
To  be  a  widower  ere  my  wife  be  dead !  [JBivaar* 


Enter  Mr$  pRAHKFotP,  mitk  Jc2iKrif,ier  Inlaid 
Si  SLY,  kar  CoQchmtn^  and  ikrte  Car  ten, 

■  "Ifrs  Anne,  Bid  my  ooadi  stay  t  why  should  I 

ride  in  state. 
Being  hurl'd  so  low  dnwn  bv  the  band  of  fate  ? 
A  seat  like  to  my  fortunes  wt  mo  ha\« ; 
£arth  for  my  clia>r,  and  for  my  tied  a  grave. 

Jen.  Comfort,  good  mistress,  yau  have  wa* 
tered  your  coach  with  tears  already !  yoa  hare 
bot  two  miles  nmv  iti  go  to  your  maner.    A  awB4sHo^v  be  hath  dealt  with  hflr.^-Ob»  my  aai  fstt, 


cannot  aay  by  my  old  tuasiar  Fraakford  as  he  may 
say  by  me,  Htat  he  wants  manors^  for  he  hath 
three  or  fuur;  of  which  this  is  one  that  we  are 
going  to  now. 

Sts/y.  Good  aristress,  he  of  good  dhear;  sorronr 
you  see  butts  yon,  bat  helps  you  oot.  We  all 
lAoum  to  see  y<iu  so  sad. 

Carter,  Mistress,  I  see  some  af  my  ]aDdlord*s 
men 
Cewe  riding  post';  'tis  like  ha  brings  eaase  newt. 


MruAmmi.  CwMsbeCrtfalir  F^^vliSai4|be 


Sobhb 
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The  bribe;  «lt  bmal 


worst  la- 


We  hoA  am  oat  of  tiuM,  hoA  o«(t  oTtion. 

Nick,  Would  that  had  been  the 
stmmeec  that  ever  yeu  piay*d  oa. 
commends  him  imco  ye;  tliere*s  «U  ba  can  iod 
Chat  woe  aver  jam,  lie  hath  iia^ii«  left.i|ist 
ever  yoa  ooald  ftaj  claim  to  hat  bis  awa  baar^ 
and  he  coM  nac  afford  yoa  cbalp  AU  $ku  I 
have  to  deliver  you  is  this:  hi  prsysyau  tafoiyt 
him,  and  so  he  bids  vou  (am^U.^  ~-- 
""^  MnJmme.  IibaakftMs;  he'ishiad»and«acr 


All  you  ibnt  base  |pMSi<^s4ia§^  mf  fpfi^ 
Tbat  kaow  my  ka%  and  faaaa  rsinaiingbesgtaii 
Gild  ma  abaat^  aad  balp  ma  widi  year  leais 
To  wash  my  spotted  sIbsl    Idjr  late  shall  90ia; 
It  canuot  waep,  bat  shall  lamcaC  my 


Bmter  Wevdolu 

^M.  INvsaed  wilb  boRor  af  a  gmhy  seal. 
Aim  with  tbo  sbaif  soanigaaf  rapeataaos  laiM, 
I  fly  from  mine  own  shadow.    O,  mj  rtan! 
What  have  asy  aaraats  ia  tbeir  tiivas  desnveA,^ 
That  you  dkeaM  lay  this  peoanca  oa  ilMir  ssaM 
When  I  but  think  of  Maamr  Fiwi^ard's  kn^T^ 
And  lay  it  to  my  Ireaooo,  or  coospaie 
My  murdeting  bim  for  his  lebeeing  loe^ 
It  strikes  a  terror  like  a  lightning's  flsab 
To  soorob  my  blood  v^    Tbaa  I»  like  iho  a«i 
Ashamed  of  day,  fita  m  ikese  shadowy  woodi^ 
Afraid  of  evaiy  laaf  or  SMKrauciog  blsi% 
Yet  longing  to  receive  aona  patfeot  koovMgja 


Here,  and  so  far  from  baiaa,  aad  tbaa  afcleaded  F 
Oh,  God !  I  have  divorced  die  tniesi  turtles 
Tbat  ever  livad  tofsthsr ;  aad,  b^og  divided 
In  several  places,  make  their  several  moan; 
She  in  the  fields  laaiema,  and  ba  at  bama^ 
So  poets  write^  tbat  Orpheos  ma^  tba  trees 
And  stones  to  dance  to  bis  melodiaas  hatp. 
Meaning  the  rastic  and  the  barbarous  biais^ 
That  had  110  undestanding  part  in 
So  ahe  from  these  rude  caitara 


^M*l 


mm^* 


m^9 


19 


^  Rebatc-^Or  rabato^  «  an  oraamcat  for  the  nedt,  a  callaa»b«id,  or  Uad  af  tail  Fr« 
sakb,  It  romes  from  ra^aftrr,  to  pat  back,  becmae  it  was  at  flisS  aatbiag  bat  She  collar  af  the  dwrt  «r 
•bin,  iunf4  back  towafds  tbe  sboabl<«."    Mr  HawlLim*i  »«!«  sa  Mmk  ad»  ^kmi  NUkimg^  4>  S.  «^  4. 

This  aitkia  of  dies  it  oAca  aMoliaacd  ia  oar  anciaat  atrUaisi  ms  in  Bea  Joasaa's  Cjpaia's  JKnBl% 
A.  4. 6«  I .     «'  Pffsy  tbce  tU  dowfi.  l*bilaB4i»,  tbat  rtbat^  toeconm  thee  siapdarly.' 

Dffcker.'t  SaiyromtttrU, 

"  Fie 
gowm 

Jbid. 


ie  upon'i !  ^  bat  a  miserable  thiog  'tis  to  be  a  noble  bride !  thereof  such  dda^s  la  risli^  ia  f  ttkg 
,  in  liriiii,  io  pioojog  rekaSooh  w  pokii^.  In  dinner,  ia  mpoer,  la  revels,  &c." 
bis  reason  was,  that  a  rebato  was  worn  out  WMh  pfambg  too  afleB.** 


See  also  Mr  Stccvem's  note  on  Muck  ado  about  Notking* 
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Making  their  flin^  1i«Mts  with  ^ef  to  rise, 
^nd  draw  down  rivers  from  their  rocky  eyes. 

Mrg  Attne.  If  yoa  retirm  unto  my  nitcster,  say 
^Though  not  from  me ;  for  I  am  a1!  univorthy 
To  MflSt  hn  titetttt  so  "(vtth  ft  stnraifyet's  tongae) 
That  yrtntL  htcte  seen  mo  iire^,  wish  myself  dead. 
Kay,  you  may  say  too  (for  my  vow  is  past) 
liist  iBj^kt  yoa  sa#  me  e^t  trtid  drifik.  my  last. 
This  to  yoof  maMef  yoti  ittaf  Say  fttrd  swear  ;V 
For  it  is  wtH  in  heaven,  ftfid  dec^f^eed  hete.  /^ 

Nich*  V\\  say  you  wept;  1*11  Swear  you  made 
me  sad. 
Why,  how  oow^  eyes  f  what  now  ?  what's  here  to 

do? 
Fm  piooe,  of  I  shall  ^rait  torn  haW  too.  \ 

Wen.  I  carniot  weep,  my  hetrt  is  all  oo  fire ;    J^ 
Carst  be  the  fmits  of  my  nndmste  desire !        ^ 

Mrt  Anne,  Oo,  break  this  Kite  upon  my  coach's 
wheel. 
As  the  last  music  that  I  e^er  shall  make; 
Not  as  my  husband*s  aft,  but  my  farewell 
Tp  all  earth's  joy;  ana  so  yoot  master  tdL 

Nich.  If  I  can  for  crying. 

Wen,  Grief,  have  done. 
Or,  like  a  madmtti,  I  shaH  fWintIC  ran. 

Mr$  Anne,  ^pn  hiive  beb^d  the  woefnlfst 
wret(£on  leltfth, 
A  woman  XMAt  of  tearj!)  would  you  had  words 
To  express  but  what  yoti  tee.    My^ipyardHgfief 
No  toDgjiec^iiutter;  y6t«  unto 'your  power 
Yoft  may'd^scnSe  tkiy  sorrow,  Atid  disclose 
To  thy  sted  mfaster  niy  abuhdAnft  woes. 

Ifich.  in  d6  ybur  cOttxuiendatittas. 

Mr$  Anne.  O,  no, 
I  dare  not  so  presume;  tiot'  to  ihy  duldren ; 
I  am  disclaim  d  in  both ;  alas,  I  am. 
O,  never  teach  them,  wfxen  they  ooilae  to  s)|^ak, 
To  oiame  the  name  of  ikiOth«)r;  dade  thMr  tortgue, 
If  they  bjr  chance  light  on  that  bated  ^ord ; 
Tell  them  'tis  naught;  for  when  that  word  tbey 

name. 
Poor  pt^ertv  souls,  they  harp  on  theih  own  sbidne, 
>^tWen,  llV)  recompense  her  wlrongR,  what  can^Sl 
«N  thou  do? 

Thoa  ha&C  made  her  husbandless  and  childless  too. 

Mrt  Anne.  I  have  no  more  to  say.   Speak  not 
forme; 
Tet  yoQ  nnay  tell  your  master  what  you  see. 
'    lAeh,  III  do*t.  [Sxit. 

Wen.  I'H  sneak  to  bar,  atad  comfort  her  iti 

grief.  ^ 

Oh !  bat  lier  wotsnd  <iSLn)ndt  hk  cured  y/vhh  wofds/ 

No  matter  though,  1*11  do  my  best  good-wifl  /^ 

To  work  a  cure  on  her  whom  I  did  kill* 

MrM  Anne,  So,  no<v  unto  my  coach^  then  to 
my  borne, 
8o  to  my  death-bed ;  for^  from  this  sad  hour^ 
I  never  will  nor  eat,  nor  drink,  not  taste 
Of  any  cates  that  may  preserve  my  life !    ^^ 
I  never  will  nor  smile,  nor  sleep,  noi-  rest :      / 
Bot,  when  my  tears  have  wash'd  ray  black  soul 

white, 
Sweet  Saviour,  to  thy  hands  1  yield  my  sprite. 


•s. 


\ 


\ 

/ 


\ 


Wen.  O,  Mrs  Frankford-i-M 
Mrt  Anne.  O,  for  God's  sake  fly ! 
The  devil  doth  come  to  tempt  me  ere  I  die.       N 
My  Goach.-«^This  fiend,  that  with  m  angel's  faoa  *' 
Conjured  niioe  honour,  'till  he  soagbc  my  wrack, ' 
la  my  repentant  eye  seems  ugly  black. 

[Exeunt  all,  etcq>t  Wendoll  and 
jENtf  N ;  the  Cartirs  whittling. 
Jen,  What,  my  young  master  that  fled  in 
his  diirt !  how  come  you  by  your  Clothes  again  f 
You  have  made  our  house  in  a  sweet  pickle,  ha* 
ye  not,  thiuk  yoU?  What,  shall  I  serve  you  still, 
or  cleave  to  the  old  house  ? 

Wen»  Heacei  slavey  away  with  thy  uoseason'd 
mirth.  ., 

Unless  thou  can'st  shed  tears^  andsigh,  and  howl^ 
Curse  thy  sad  fortunes,  and  •aClakn  on  face. 
Thou  art  not  for  my  turn. 

Jen,  Marry,  ami  you  will  not|  another  wHL 
Farewell,  ahd  be  hanged  i  woold  you  bad  never 
come  to  have  kept  this  qaoil  within  our  doors; 
we  sliall  ha*  yoa  run  away  like  a  sprite  aj^ain. 

[MxU» 
Wen.  She's  gone  to  death,  I  live  to  want  and 
woe; 
Her  life,  her  sins,  and  all  upon  my  head* 
And  I  must  now  go  winder,  like  a  Cain, 
In  foreign  conntd^s»Jmd^iuoied  Climes, 
Where  the  report  of  my  ingiytilude 
Cannot  be  heard.'''TIl  over  ^rii  to  France, 
And  so  to  Germany  and  Italy  ; 
Whoere,  when  I  have  reoover*d,  atid  by  travel 
Gotten  those  perfect  tongues^  and  that  these  rur 

monrs 
May  in  their  beigfath  abate,  I  will  retmn  s 
And  I  divine,  however  now  d^ected^ 
My  worth  And  parts  being  by  ■ome  grtet  man 

■  praisedy 
At  my  return  I  may  in  court  be  raised.      [Exit, 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Actox,  Sir  Charles  Mounts 

b^ORD,  Cram  WELL,  Malby,  andSvsAS, 
ir  Fran,  Brother,  antd  now  any  wife,  I  think 
these  troubles 
on  my  head  by  justk»  of  the  heavens. 
For  being  so  strict  to  yoii  in  your  extremities : 
Bot  we  are  now  atoned.    1  would  my  sister 
Could  with  like  happiness  overcome  her  griefs, 
As  we  have  oars. 
Sutan,  Yon  tell  as,  Mr  CranweH>  wond^rous 
things, 
Touching  the  patience  of  that  gentleman, 
Wi^  what  strange  virtae  he  (&means  his  grief. 

3/r  Cran*  1  told  yoa  what  I  was  a  witness  of; 
It  was  my  fortune  to  lodge  there  that  night. 
Sir  fVtf fi.  O  that  saaie  villaiD^  WeodoH  *  ^wa^^> 
his  tongae  y^ 

That  did  corrupt  her :  she  was  of  herself 
Chaste,  and  devoted  well.    Is  this  the  house  ? 
Cran,  Yes,  sir,  I  take  it  here  your  sister  lies. 
Sir  Fran.  My  brother  Frankford  riiew'd  too 
mild  a  spirit 
In  the  revenge  of  such  a  loeibed  crime ; 
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Lett  than  he  did  no  man  of  spirit  conld  do. 
I  a  ti  •«>  far  fWnn  btamiiig  hit  rereng^ 
That  1  cunmend  iL    HmI  ii  bfen  mj  cate* 
Their  toals  at  once  had  froiB  their  bicaatt  been 

freed; 
Death  to  wich  deeds  of  shame  is  the  doe  meed. 

Enter  Jsjieim  mnd  Sislt. 

Jeih  O  mj  mistress,  mistress  ny  poor  mistress! 

Sufy.  Alas!  that  ever  I  was  bom.  What  shall 
I  do  fur  mj  poor  mistress ! 

SirCkmr   Why,  %. hat  of  her? 

Jen.  O,  Lord,  sir,  she  no  soooer  heard  that  her 
brother  and  her  friends  were  come  to  see  h<>w  she 
did,  but  she,  fiir  very  shame  of  her  guilty  oon- 
scirnce,  fell  iiim  such  a  swoon,  that  we  had  much 
ado  to  get  life  in  her. 

Sumn.  Alas!  that  she  should  bear  so  hard  a  fate. 
P^tf  II  is  repentance  oomes  too  late, 

iSbr  fVa«i.  Is  she  so  weak  in  body  } 

Jen.  O,  sir,  I  can  assure  you  there's  no  hope  of 
life  in  her,  for  she  will  take  no  sustenance :  she 
.  hath  plainly  starved  herself,  and  now  she's  as  lean 
as  a  lath.  8toe  ever  luoks  for  the  tsood  hour. 
Many  gentlemen  and  gentlewomen  of  the  coon- 
try  are  come  to  comfort  her. 

£aler  Mrs  FsAHEFoao  in  her  Bed. 

Matty,  How  fare  yon,  Mrs  Frankford  ? 

Ifrs  Anne,  Sick,  sick,  oh  sick :  Give  me  some 

air.    I  pray 
Tell  me,  oh  tell  me,  where  is  Mr  Frankford; 
Will  he  not  deign  to  seieHRTefe THie ? 

Mniby*  Yes,  Mrs  Frankford.  Divers  gentlem«i, 
Your  loving  neiglibours,  with  that  just  request 
Have  mov«J,  and  told  him  of  .your  weak  estate ; 
Who,  though  with  much  ado  to  get  belief, 
Eiamining  of  the  general  circumstance. 
Seeing  your  sorrow  and  your  penitence. 
And  hearing' cherewlthal  the  great  desire 
You  have  to  see  him  ere  you  left  the  world, 
He  pve  to  us  his  faith  to  follow  us, 
And  sore  he  will  be  here  immediately. 

JIfrf  Anne,  You  have  half  revived  me  with  the 

pleasing  news; 
Raise  me  a  little  higher  in  rov  bed. 
Blush  I  not,  brother  Acton  ^  Blush  I  not,  Sir 

Charles? 
Can  you  not  read  my  fault  writ  in  my  dieek  ? 
Is  not  roy  crime  there  ?  tell  me,  genUemen, 
Sir  Char.  Alas  I  good  mistress,  sickness  hath 

not  left  you 
Blood  in  your  face  enough  to  make  you  blush. 
MrtAnne.  Then  sickness,  like  a  friend,  my 

fault  would  hide. 
Is  my  husband  come?  My  soul  but  tarries 
His  arrive,  then  I  am  fit  for  heaven. 
Sir  Fran,  I  came  to  chide  you ;  but  my  words 

of  hate 
Are  torn*d  to  pity  and  compassionate  grief. 
I  came  to  rate  you ;  but  my  brawls,  you  sec, 
Melt  into  tears,  and  I  roust  weep  by  thee. 
Here's  Mr  Frankford  now. 


f 


EnUr  Feasefoed. 

FrmnL  Good-flsorrow,  brother:  morrow,  gen- 
tlemen: 
God,  that  hath  laid  this  cross  upon  our  \MBeda, 
Might,  had  he  pleased,  have  omde  our  cause  of 


On  a  more  fair  and  more  contented  gronnd ; 
But  he  that  made  us,  made  us  to  this  wne 
Mr$  Anne.  And  is  he  come  ?   Mechinks  thst 
voice  I  know. 

Frank.  How  do  yon,  woman? 
MreAnne.  Well,  Mr  Frankfafd^  weO;  bnt  siaK 
be  better, 
I  hope,  within  this  boor.    Will  yoo  vouohanle^ 
Out  of  your  grace  and  your  humanity. 
To  take  a  spotted  strampet  by  tbe  InuDd  ? 

Frank,  This  hand  onoe  held  my  heart  in  faster 
bonds 
Than  now  'tis  griped  by  me.    God  pankm  then 
That  made  us  firtt  break  bold. 

Afrs^aae.  Amen,  amen. 
Out  of  my  seal  to  heaven,  whither  Fm  now  boonl, 
I  was  so  impudent  to  wish  you  here  ; 
And  nnce  more  beg  yoor  pardon.   Oh !  good  ma% 
And  father  to  my  oildren,  pardon  me. 
Pardon,  O  pardon  me:  my  fanlt  so  *»finmis  n^ 
That  if  you  in  this  worid  forgive  it  not. 
Heaven  will  not  dear  it  in  tjSe  world  to  come. 
Faintness  hath  so  usurped  upon  my  kntea, 
That  kneel  I  cannot ;  but^  my  heart's  knees 
My  prostrate  soul  lies  thrown  down  at  voar  feet 
To  beg  your  gradoos  pardoiL]  PardoB,6  pettloa 
roe! 

F^vnk.  As  freely  from  the  low  cieptfa  of  my  anal 
As  my  Redeemer  hath  forgiven  his  dieaih, 
I  pardon  thee.    I  will  shed  tears  for  thee  ; 
Pray  with  thee;  and,  in  mere  pity  of  thy  weak 

estate, 
ni  wish  to  die  with  thee. 

^AL  So  do  we  all. 

Nieh.  SowiUnotI; 
ni  sigh  and  sob,  but,  by  mj  faith,  not  die. 

Sir  Fran.  O,  Mr  Frankford,  all  the  near  ^ 
liance 
I  lose  by  her,  shall  be  supplied  in  thee. 
You  are  my  brother  by  the  nearest  way ; 
Her  kindred  bath  fall'n  oS,  but  your*s  doth  staj. 

F^ank.  Even  as  I  hope  for  pardon  at  that  day, 
MTben  the  great  Judge^  heaven  in  scarlet  sits^ 
So  be  thou  pardon'd.  [Though  thy  rash  oflenoo 
Divorced  our  bqdiea^''tny  repentant  tears 
Unite  our  souls.^ 

iSir  CAar.  TfaCn  -comfort.  Mistress  Frankford^ 
Yon  see  your  husband  hath  forgiven  your  fall; 
Then  rouse  your  spirits,  and  cheer  your  faintiag 
soul, 

Susan.  How  is  it  with  yon  ? 

&>  Fran,  How  d'ye  feel  yourself? 

Jdrs  Anne,  Not  of  this  world. 

F^ank.  I  see  you  are  not,  and  I  weep  to  see  k. 
My  wife,  the  mother  to  my  protty  babes ; 
Both  those  lust  names  I  do  restore  thee  badr. 
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And  with  this  kiss  I  wed  thee  once  agun. 
Though  thoo  art  wounded  io  thy  honoured  name, 
And  with  that  grief  upon  thy  death-bed  liest, 
Honest  in  heart,  upon  my  soul,  thou  diest. 
Mrs  Anne.  Pardon'd  on  earth,  sou),  thoo  in 
heaven  art  free 
Onoe  more ;  thy  wife  di^  thus  embracing  diee, 

rp*w. 

I^ank,  New  married,  and  new  widowed;  oh! 
she'ftdead. 
And  a  cold  grave  must  be  her  nupdal  bed. 
Sir  Char.  Sir,  be  of  good  comfort,  and  your 
heavy  sorrow 
Put  equally  amongst  us;  storms  divided 
Abate  their  isuoe,  and  with  less  rage  wre  glided.  I 


Cran.  Do,  Master  Frankford ;  he  that  hath 
least  part. 
Will  find  enough  to  drown  one  troubled  heart 

Sir  Fran,  Peace  with  thee,  Nan.^*BrotherSy 
and  gentlemen. 
All  we  that  can  plead  interest  in  her  grief. 
Bestow  upon  her  body  funeral  tears. 
Brother,  had  you  with  threats  and  usage  bad 
Punish*d  her  sin,  the  grief  of  her  ofience 
Had  not  with  such  true  sorrow  touched  her  heart. 

FranUt*  I  see  it  had  not:  therefore  on  her  grave 
Will  I  besiU>w  this  funeral  epitaph. 
Which  on  her  marble  tomb  shall  be  eounraved. 
In  golden  letters  shall  these  words  be  ml'd, 
'  Here  lies  she  whom  her  husband's  kindnews 
kilFd.* 


EPILOGUE. 


An  boiMSt  cretr,  disposed  to  be  mefry, 
(Came  to  a  tavern  by,  and  call'd  for  wine; 
The  drawer  brought  it,  smiling  like  a  cheny, 
And  told  them  it  was  pleasant,  neat,  and  fine. 
Taste  it,  qooth  one.    He  did ;  O  fie,  quoth  he. 
This  wine  was  good;   now^t  runs  too  oear 
the  lee; 

(Another  sipped,  to  give  the  wine  his  due, 

And  atad  onto  the  rest  it  drunk  too  flat; 

Hie  third  said,  it  was  old;  the  fourth,  too  new; 


Nsj,  qnolii  the  fifth,  the  sKurpness  likes  me  notl 
Thus,  g^tferaen,  you  see,  how  in  one  hour. 
Hie  wme  was  new,  old,  fiat,  sharp,  swe^t,  and 
sour. 

Unto  this  wine  we  do  allude  our  play. 
Which  some  will  judge  too  trivial,  some  too  graven 
Yon  as  our  guests  we  .entertain  this  day. 
And  bid  you  welcome  to  the  best  we  mive. 
Excuse  us  then ;  good  wine  may  be  disgraced, 
When  eveiy  several  mouth  hath  sundry  taste. 


EDITION. 

^  A  Woman  kilde  with  Kindnesflie ;  as  it  hath  beene  oftentimes  aeted  by  the  Queenes  Majesties 
Jtrvants.''  Written  by  Thomas  Hey  wood.  The  third  editipn.  London^  printed  by  Isaac  Jaggard, 
1617, 4to. 
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A  MATCH  AT   MIDNIGHT. 


William  hamhtrjlmirkked  about  the  wuddU  tflwmn  the  linfi  Bmgn,  titmgk  hctmam  attOtm 
of*  wnek  tarUtr  date^  ntppctmg  him  to  he  the  mmc,  ^  Mmiiter  Rom^eg,  once  m  rmre  tckolor  of 
Pem6roibe  kmll  in  dmAridge^"  momtiomed  by  Mereg^^  ct  ome  of  the  bett  wriUrt  if  comtdy  m  thaoe 
i%f.    He  meon^  by  the  extrmcU  which  Mr  Vertme  trmucribedf  from  ome  ocoowils  of  Lord 
MringtoihiytamreroftheChoKAentothebrfor^-memtiomedmonarckftohaK 
fyofployenhebmging  tothe  Pnnce^Wale$t$evn^pmimntsheimgiet  doom  ot  mode  to  hmomdkU 
feilowi,  for  the  performance  ofpioys  at' court  upimpubSc  oecamom.    We  oho  find,  thaX  as  «  «cior 
he  esctUed  More  tii  comiedy  thorn  in  tragedy.    Mejoimod  onth  other  wriJtert  ts  the  ooMMmtMn  ef 
oeveral  ptawt,  and  mat  the  author  of  a  pmnhlet^  intitUd,  *^  A  Search  for  Mon^ ;  or^  The  kmeai' 
able  Complaint  for  the  Lome  (fthe  wandrtng  Knight,  Moumdeur  F Argent ;   or.  Come  along  with 
Me,  I  know  thou  U/oeU  Money,    Dedicated  to  all  thou  thut  lack  momeyJ'  Mo  ylG09,andaddfeaed, 
To  bii  entire  and  deere  esteemed  friend,  Maiater  Tkomas  Hobbs. 

Jn  the  J>ramati$  Pertonm,  prefixed  to  huownplay  of  Alfs  losl  by  LoK,  the  part  of  Jaque$,  ^ 
nmpk  cloomi^  genilomat^  ii  iaid  to  hmpe  been  peraonated  by  the  poet;  and  m  MiddktotCo  Inner 
Temple  Masque,  1619,  he  performed  the  part  ^  PUmb-porridgc. 

&  woe  the  author  ^the  folUming  dramattck  pieca:  1.  *  ^  Jfew  Wonder,  a  Woamn  never 
text,    A  pkaeant  conceited  Comedy :   tundry  tima  acted .-  meter  brfore  prtnted,"    4to.  168S. 

9.  "Ajhige^,  called  AW$  loU  by  LuJt.  Written  l^  William  Rowley;  divert  timet  acted  hf 
the  Lady  EHtabetVt  teroantt,  and  now  Uuefy  by  her  Mojoat^t  tervanit  untk  groat  ^fplauoe,  at  tie 
Phanix  in  Drury  Lane.''    4to.   lASS. 

S. '*  A  Match  at  Midnight.  A  pkotant  Comedy:  at  ii  hath  beene  acted  by  the  ekiUbnen  of  the 
Reveilt.     Written  by  W.  K."    4to.  1633. 

4,^  A  Melrieand  Pleatant  Comedy :  never  before  printed,  coiled  a  Shoo  maker  a  Gentleman  ; 
at  it  hath  beene  tundry  timet  acted  at  the  Red  Bull  and  other  Themtret,  wnth  a  generaU  and  good 
applenae.    Written  ly  W.  R.  Gentleman."    4io.  1638. 

5.  **  The  Wifch  of  Edmonton,  Aknown  true  Story,  Conmtmed  into  a  TiroMiMmoedy  by  divert 
well-etteemed  Poett,  William  Rowb^,  Thomat  Dekker,  John  Ford,  4-c.  Acted  by  the  Prtne^t  Ser- 
vantt  ifien,  at  the  Cock-pit,  m  Drury  lane,  once  at  Cotu^,  with  lingul^  applmue  ;  never  printed 
till  now."*    4to,  1658. 

6.**  The  Birth  ofMerUn  ;  or,  The  ChUde  hath  found  hu  Father  ;  at  it  hath  been  teveral  timet 
acted  with  great  n^laute.     Written  by  William  Shaketpeore  and  WiUiam  RomUy^    4to.  166S. 

Shakupeor^t  himng  any  concern  in  thit  fiece,  it  verj  doubtful 

William  Ramley  wrote  other  pletyt,  which  were  t&ver  printed*  Mr  MaloneX  memtiont  the 
following  I 

1.    **  The  honoured  LonetT 

%,    ^  The  Parliament  of  Love.'' 

S.    «  ihnmujiy  A  Comdy." 


•  Second  Part  of  WH*s  Conmonwealth,  1098,  p.  283. 
f  Oldjpt's  MS.  Notes  on  Langbaioe. 

t  Attempt  to  ascertain  tlie  order  In  which  the  plays  attribnted  to  Shakespeare  were  writm, 
p.  331. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


SiK  Maamadukb  Many-mivds. 

Sib  Janus  Ambodbztbb. 

Captain  Caevbout. 

lieiiteiiaiit  Bottov. 

Andent  Youno. 

BLoo]>HOirHD»  a  Usurer, 

Alexahdbb  Bloodhoukd,  J  ^^       ^^ 

Tim.  Bloodhouhd,  )  ^  •"^  •'"'^ 

Randall,  a  Welehnafu 

£ab-lack,  a  Scrivaur, 

Sim,  the  Chmn. 

John,  iSmMmf  to  tA«  Widow. 


Jabvis,  the  Widot^s  Butband,  ditgumd  like 

ker  Servant. 
A  Smith. 

BussiEy  a  CoMtabU* 
Watch. 

Widow  Waoge. 

Mrs  Mabt,  Bloodhound's  Daughter* 

WidowU  Maid. 

Mrs  CooTB,  a  BatML 

Sue  ShobthJeels^  a  Whore, 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  L 

Jbttetf  oi  making  themeehei  rea^^  Tim.  Blood- 
hound, oJM^  Sim  the  Man. 

Sim.  Good-morrow,  Master  Tim. 

lisi.  Morrow,  Sim;  mj  father  stirring,  Sim  ? 

iSiM.  Not  jet,  I  think ;  he  heard  some  ill  news 
of  TOur  brother  Aleiaoder  last  night,  that  will 
maie  him  lie  an  hour  extraordinary. 

Tun.  Hum :  Tm  sorrj  the  old  man  should  lie 
by  the  hour;  but  oh,  these  wicked  elder  brothers, 
that  Bwesur  refuse  them, '  and  drink  nothing  but 
wicked  sack !  when  we  swear  nothing  but  niggers 
poggers,  make  a  meal  of  a  bloat  herring,  water 
it  with  lour  shillings  beer,  and  tlien  swear  we 
hare  dined  as  well  as  my  lord  mayor. 

iSuR.  Here  was  goody  Finny,  the  fish  woman, 
fetched  home  her  ring  last  night. 


Tim.  Tou  should  have  pother  money  by  itself, 
for  fear  of  wronging  the  whole  heap. 

^m.  So  I  did,  sir,  and  wash'd  it  first  in  two 
waters. 

TinL  All  these  pett^  pawns^  urrah,  my  father 
comuiits  to  my  managm^  to  instruct  me  in  this 
craft,  tbat^  when  he  dies»  the  commonwealth 
may  not  want  a  good  member. 

Enter  MreMjint. 

Sim.  Nay,  you  are  curst  as  much  as  he  already. 

JUrs  Mary,  Oh,  brother,  'tis  well  you  are  up. 

7^  Why,  whyf 

Mrs  Mary.  Now  you  shall  see  the  dainty 
widow,   the  sweet  widow,  the  delicate  widow, 
that  to-morrow  morning  must  be  our  mother-in 
law. 

Tim.  What,  the  widow  Wagge? 


'  Re^te  tkem.^'Refiae  me,  or  God  refute  me,  appcan  to  have  been  anoag  the  Ihshionable  modes  of 
iweariog  in  our  author's  time.  So  Id  The  White  Devils  A.  I.  8. 1.  Flamloeo  lays,  Qod  refits€  me.  Again, 
in  A  Dogge  »f  fVarrt,  by  Taylor  the  water  poet,  folio  edition,  1630,  p.  S8V  t 

"  Some  like  Dominicall  Letters  goe. 
In  learlet  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Whose  valeurs  talke  and  imoake  all ; 
Who  make  (God  sink  *em)  their  dbcourse 
JBtf/kte,  Uenounce,  or  Dam  that's  worse : 

i  wish  a  halter  choake  alU" 

*  Again  In  The  Qmaetter,  Wildiag  says,  ^  Be/use  me,  if  1  did." 
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A  MATCH  AT  MIDNIGHT- 


[RoWLST< 


Sim.  Tet,  yet,  ihe  thftldwdk  b  Bbck-fmn. 

neit  to  the  tigo  of  the  fool  lMig|ib|  at  a  feamer.^ 

Mr$  Mmiy.  She,  the;   cood  brother,  make 

jroofaetf  handfooie,  for  mj  father  will  fanng  her 

hither  presently. 

lin.  Ninen  noggert,  I  thought  he  had  been 
nek,  and  had  not  been  api  Sim. 

Sim.  WhT  fo  did  I  too;  hat  it  leemf  die 
widow  took  him  at  a  better  hand,  and  raited  lum 
to  mnch  the  tooner. 

Timu  While  I  tie  my  band,  pr^ythee  trrake  op 
ny  foretop  a  little:  nigBert,  an'  I  had  but 
dreamed  of  this  an  hour  bdore  I  waked,  I  woold 
heve  pat  on  my  Sunday  dothet :  'mails,  my  shoes 
are  at  pale  at  the  cheek  of  a  ttewed  pander;  a 
cloot,  a  clout,  Sim. 

Sim.  More  hatte  the  worte  speed;  here*t  ne*er 
a  dooi  now. 

7^  What's  that  lies  by  the  hooks } 

SmL  This  ?  'tit  a  sumner's  coat. ' 

lim.  Pr'vthee  lend's  a  sleere  of  that;  he  had 
a  noble  on  t  last  night,  and  never  paid  me  my 
bill-money. 

Enter  Old  BLoonnouKO,  the  Widmoy  her  MaH 

and  Man, 

Blood.  Look,  look,  np  and  ready !  all  is  ready, 
widow.  He  is  in  some  deep  discourse  with  Sim, 
concerning  monies  out  to  one  or  another. 

Wid.  Has  he  said  his  prayers,  sir  ? 

Blood*  Prayer  before  proTidence  f  When  did 
ye  Inow  any  thrire  and  swell  tlmt  uses  it }  He*s 
a  chip  o'  the  old  block ;  I  exerdse  him  in  the  trade 
of  thrift,  by  turning  him  to  all  the  petty  pawns. 
If  they  come  to  me,  I  tell  them  I  have  given  over 
brokering,  moyliop  for  muck  and  trash,  and  that 
I  mean  to  live  a  life  monastic,  a  praying  life ;  pull 
out  the  tale  of  Croesus  from  my  pocket,  and 
swear  'tis  call'd  Charity's  Looking-gltAs,  or  an  Ex- 
hortation to  forsake  the  world. 

Maid.  Dainty  hypocrite !  [Aiide. 

Wid,  Peace. 

Blood,  But  let  a  fine  fool  that's  well  feathered 
come,  and  withal  good  meat,  1  have  a  friend,  it 
may  be,  that  may  compassionate  his  wants.  Til 
tell  you  an  old  taw^  for*t,  over  my  chimney  yonder. 


A  poor  man  teem  to  him  that^i 
Andwrayt  tketfar  to  lend; 
But  tea  the  prodigal^  mot  qniU  tpemi^ 
Tko^^ili  procure  a  friend* 
Wid.  Tnitt  me,  a  thrifty  saw. 
BloodL  Many  will  have  viitaoos 
on  their  waUt,  but  net  a  piece  in 
give  me  thete  witty  politic  aaw%  and  indeed  my 
hoote  is  fnnish'd  with  no  other. 

Wid.  How  happy  sfaaU  I  be  to  wed  tKfa  wit- 

dom ! 
Blood.  Shalt  bed  it,  shalt  bed  i^  wench;  shall 
ha't  by  infotion.    Look,  look ! 

Enter  a  SmitL 

Smiih.  Sate  ye,  master  Tim ! 
Tim.  Who's  this  ?good«HnFiWlhebb6kBnuth! 
I  thought  it  had  been  oordd  ooltier.   Did  yon 
go  to  bed  with  that  dirty  faoe,g|todman  File  ? 
&mtk.  And  rite  with  it  too,  nr. 
Tim,  What  have  you  bumming  oat  diere,gpod- 

inan  File  ? 
Smitk.  A  vice,  sir,  that  I  woold  fsin  be  far- 
nish*d  with  a  Uttle  money  upon. 

2^  Why,  how  will  you  do  to  work  thav 
I  goodman  File  ? 

Smitk.  This  is  my  spare  vice,  not  that  I  live  bj. 
Tim,  Hum !  you  did  not  buy  thu  spare  vice  of 
a  lean  courtier,  did  ye? 

SmUk.  No,  sir,  of  a  fat  cook,  that 'strain'd  ^  of 
a  smith  for's  reoL 
Sim,  Oh,  hard-hearted  man  of  grease ! 
Tim.  Nav,  nay,  Sim,  we  most  do't  aomehmes. 
Blood,  ria,  thrifty  whoresan  ! 
rim.  And  what  would  serve  your  torn,  good- 
man  File  ? 
Smitk.  A  noble,  sir. 

ITm.  What,  upon  a  spare  vice  to  lend  a  noble  ^ 
Sim.  Why,  sir,  for  ten  groaU  yon  may  make 
yourself  drunk ;  and  so  buj  a  vice  ontnght  for 
half  the  monejr. 

rim.  That  is  no  noble  vice,  I  aasore  you. 
Sim,  How  long  would  you  have  it  f 
Smitk.  But  a  fortnight;  *tis  to  buy  stal^  I  pro- 
test, sir. 
Tim.  Look  you,  being  a  ndghboury  and  bom 
one  for  another. 


*  Thg  Hgn  of  a  fool  Imighing  «t  a/(*alAer.— -See  note  I.  to  The  MiuuU  Looking-^lasit  p.  40& 

3  Sumner^i  eMt— See  note  5.  to  The  Heir,  Vol.  1^.  W3, 

^  An  old  Mw.— A  proverb  or  wise  saying.    So  in  The  Wife  of  Bath't  ProL  L  6SM0. 

^  But  all  for  nought,  I  sette  aot  an  hawe 
Of  bis  Proverbcs,  ne  of  his  olde  Mwe." 

'  Strain  d^~^,  e.  distnln'd.    8o  la  l^SMt  Lord  CromwU : 

**  His  Airaiture  ftilly  worth  half  so  much. 

Which  being  all  itrain'd  for  the  khig, 

He  frankly  gave  it  to  the  Antwerp  merchants." 


.v:v   • 
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Shod.  Ha,  villain*  shalt  have  all. 

HfRt  There  is  five  shillings  upou't,  which,  at 
the  fortnight's  end,  goodman  File,  joa  must  make 
five  shillinjn  and  sixpence. 

Smith.  How,  sir? 

I!Mi.'Nay,  an'  it  were  not  to  do  vou  a  oourte^ — 

BUfod.  Ha,  boy ! 

Tim,  And  then  I  had  (oTfot  three>pence  for  my 
lull;  so  there  is  four  shilhoes  and  nine  pence, ^ 
which  yon  are  to  tender  ba<^  five  shillings  and 
six-penoe,  goodman  file,  at  the  end  of  the  fort- 
oigbt. 

Smith,  Well,  an*  it  were  not  for  earnest  neces- 
>Ha,  boyiy  I  oome,  I  oome^  yon  black  ra»- 


18,  let  the  cans  go  raandt  \Ent  Smith. 

7W  Sim,  because  the  man's  an  honest  man,  I 
pray  lay  op  his  vice  as  safe  as  it  were  oar  own. 

Sim,  And  if  he  miss  his  day,  and  forfeit,  it 
shall  be  your^s  and  your  hdrs  for  ever. 

Blood.  What,  disbursing  money,  boy  ?  Here  is 
thy  mother-in-law. 

Sim.  Your  nose  drops,  'twill  spoil  her  ruff. 

TSm.  Prav,  forsooth— what's  a  dock  ? 

Maid.  On^  fie  upon  him,  inistressy  I  thou^t 
he  had  b^n  to  ask  you  blesaing.  [A»de. 

Wid.  Aaoe,  well  have  more  on*t. 

[Aside.  Walki  tomards  him. 

Tim.  I  wonnot  kiss,  indeed. 

iSnn.  An'  he  wonnot,  here  are  those  that  will, 
foftooth. 

Blood.  Get  you  in,  you  rogue !        [Exit  Sim^ 

Wid,  I  hone  you  will,  sir :  I  was  bred  in  Ire- 
land, where  tne  women  begin  the  salutation. 

Tfan.  I  wonnot  kisa^  truly. 

Wid,  Indeed  you  must. 

Turn,  Would  my  girdle  may  break  if  I  do. ' 

Wid,  I  have  a  mind« 

T^mib  Niggers  noggeps,  I  wonnot ! 

Blood.  Nay,  nay,  now  his  great  oath's  past, 
there's  oo  talk  on't;  I  like  him  ne'er  the  worse ; 
there's  an  old  saw  foi't. 

A  kistJSrsi,  next  the  feeling  terue, 

Crack  $e^  tke  pune-'etringt,  oatftjf  the  pence. 

Bat  be  can  talk  though :  whose  boy  are  you,  Tim  ? 
71m.  Your  boy,  forsooth,  father. 


I 


Blood.  Can  you  turn  and  wind  a  penny,  Tim  f 

Tim.  Better  than  yourself,  forsooth,  father. 

Blood,  You  have  looked  in  the  church  book  of 
late  ?  how  old  are  you,  Tim  ? 

Tim.  Two-and-twenty  years,  three  months, 
three  days,  and  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  for- 
sooth, father. 

wid.  He  has  arithmetic. 

Blood.  And  grammar  too;  what's  Latin  for 
your  head,  Tim  ? 

Tim.  Caput. 

Wid.  But  what  for  the  head  of  a  block? 

2^.  Caput  blockhead. 

Blood,  Do  you  hear ;  your  ear  ? 

Tim^  Aura. 

Blood,  Your  eye? 

TUn.  Oculus. 

Bbod.  That's  for  one  eye ;  what's  Latin  for  two  ? 

21m.  Oculus,  octtluSk 

Wid.  An  admirable  accidental  grammarian^  I 
protest,  sir. 

Blood.  This  boy  shall  have  all :  I  have  an  elder 
ro^e,  that  sucks  and  draws  me ;  a  tavern  acade- 
mian ;  one  that  protests  to  whores,  and  shares 
with  highway  lawyers ;  an  arrant  unclarified  rogue, 
that  dnnks  nothing  but  wieked  sack. 

Enter  Sim  and  Alexander,  drunk. 

Sim,  Here's  a  gentleman  would  speak  with  you. 

Blood.  Look,  look !  now  he's  come  for  more 
money.  ^    , 

WuL  A  very  hopeful  house  to  match  into^ 
wench ;  the  father  a  knave,  one  son  a  drunkard, 
and  toother  a  fool !  [Asidoi 

Tim.  O  monster  !-^Father,  look,  if  he  be  not 
drunk !  the  very  sight  of  him  makes  me  long  for 
a  cup  of  six.  ^ 

Alex.  Pray  father,  pray  to  Gbd  to  bless  me ! 

[To  Tim, 

Blood.  Look,iook;  takes  his  brother  for  his  father. 

Sim.  Alas,  sir,  when  the  drink's  in,  the  wit's 
out ;  and  none  but  wise  children  know  their  own 
fathers. 

Tim.  Why,  I  am  none  of  your  father,  brother; 
I  am  Tim ;  do  you  know  Tim  ? 

Alex.  YeS|  umpb— -for  a  coxcomb. 


^  Four  shiUingt  and  nine  pence. — The  quarto  reads  four  pence  and  nine  pence.  This  play,  in  the 
former  editions*  is  very  incorrectly  printed. 

7  Womld  mjf  girdie  may  hreak  if  I  do, — So  in  Massinger's  Maid  of  Honour,  A.  4.  S.  5.  Sylli  says, 
'  The  King — trreak  girdle^  hreok  /"  Again  Falstafie  says,  Fint  Part  of  King  Henry  IV, 

"  Dost  thou  think,  I'll  fear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  father  ? 
Nay,  an  if  I  do,  let  «y  gtrdie  kreak." 

*  A  €mp  of  star.— I  sappose  he  meaw  mall  beer,  which,  anoiig  the  mlgar,  still  goes  by  the  cant  name 
ftixee.     S* 
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Wid.  How  wild  be  looks!  Good  ur,  well  take 
<Mir  kaves. 

Blood.  Shalt  not  go,  'faith,  widow.  Yoa  theater, 
rogue !  most  I  have  my  frieods  frighted  out  of  my 
boute  by  YOU  ?  Look  he  steal  nothing  to  feast  his 
bawds.  Get  yon  out,  sirrah !  there  are  consta- 
bles, beadles,  whips,  and  the  college  of  extrava- 
giotSy  edipt  Bridewell,  tou  rogue;  you  rogue^ 
there  is»  tl»ere  is — mark  that 
^  Alex.  Can  you  lend  me  t  maik  upon  thb  ring, 
sir  f  and  there  set  it  down  in  your  book,  and, 
umph — mark  that. 

hlood.  111  have  no  stolen  rings  pick'd  out  of 
pockets,  or  taken  upon  the  way,'  not  L 

Alex.  Ill  give  yuu  an  old  saw  for't. 

Blood,  There's  a  rogue,,  mocks  his  father; 
arrah,  get  you  ^e.  Sim,  go  let  loose  the  mastiff. 

Sim,  Aias,  sir,  be'll  tear  and  pull  out  your  son's 
throat. 

Blood.  Better  pulft  out,  than  a  halter  stretch 
it :  away,  out  of  my  doors;  rogue,  I  defy*thee. 

Alex.  Mm^  you  be  my  mother-in-law  ? 

Wid*  So  your  father  says,  sir, 

Alex,  You  see  the  worst  of  your  eldest  son ;  I 
abuse  nobody. 

Blood.  The  rogue  will  fall  upon  her. 

Alex.  I  will  tell  yon  an  old  saw. 

Wid.  Pray,  let's  hear  it 

Alex.  An  old  man  i$  a  be^ul  of  bona. 
And  who  con  it  deny  f 
By»hom(umph)ayoung  venck  Uei  and 

groanh 
For  better  company. 

Blood.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  rascal  ?  Come, 
come,  let's  leave  him :  111  go  boy  thy  wedding- 
ring  presently.  You're  best  be  gone,  sirrah ;  I 
am  going  for  the  constable,  aye,  and  one  of  the 
churcl^wardens ;  and,  now  I  think  on't,  he  shall 
pay  Ave  shillings  to  the  poor  for  being  drunk, 
twelve  pence  shall  go  into  the  box,  and  t'other 
four  my  partner  and  I  will  share  betwixt  us. 
There's  a  new  path  to  thrift  wench ;  we  must  live, 
we  must  live,  girl. 

Wid.  And  at  last  die  for  all  together. 

[Exeunt  Bloodhound,  Widow,  and  Maid, 

&'m.  Tis  a  diamond. 

Tim.  You'll  be  at  the  Fountain  after  dinner? 

Alex,  While  'twill  run,  boy. 


Tbi,  Here's  a  noUe  now,  and  fll  \h%  yn 
toother  as  I  come  by  to  the  tavern;  bat  m sake 
you  swear  I  shall  drink  nothing  hot  snsU  beer. 

Alex.  Niggers  naggen;,  thou  shak  not;  dien^ 
thine  own  oath  for  thee.  ThoushskettnotUo^ 
an'  thou  wilt,  but  ■)  p^U^^j  fp''^^,  sod  dn*e  t 
down  with  syrup  oftoaiis^  *         \EtiL 

ZWi.  Ah!  pray  tbee,  Sim,  bid  the  msid  est  Bj 
breakfast  hersd£  [lik. 

Sm,  H'as  tiim'd  his  stomach,  for  sll  die  w«ld 
like  a  puritan's  at  the  siglht  of  a  sorplioe."^  Bit 
your  breakfast  shall  be  devoured  by  a  stonscb  of 
a  stronger  oonstitmioo,  I  wamot  yoo.      [Esii. 

Enter  Ct^tam  Cakviout  end  LieiUengnt 

BOTTOlt 

Copt,  No  game  abroad  ^  morning?  This 
Coxcomb  park,"  I  ^hink  be  psst  the  best  Ihave 
known  the  time  the  bottom  tvht  those  hills  hss 
been  better  fledsMl. 

LiaU,  Look  oat.  Captain,  tfaeRfs  msttK  of 
employment  at  foot  o^  the  hill- 

Copt.  A  business? 

Lieut.  Yes,  and  hopeful;  tfaeie^s  a  inons8( 
bird;  his  flif^t  seems  for  London,  he  fasQooa 
and  sing^  sweetly;  pr'ythee  let's  go  snd  pot  kin 
out  of  tune. 

Capt.  Thee  and  I  have  crotchets  in  our  psta; 
and  thou  knowest  two  crotchets  make  one 
quaver;  '^  he  shall  shake  fbr^  [£f«Kiif. 

Enter  Ravdall. 

Ran.  Did  kurnot  see  htr  true  bm, 
At  hur  come  from  Loudon  f 
Ohyifkuroam  not  kur  fau  praoe  looe$, 
Randall  it  quUe  undone. 
Well,  was  never  mortal  man  in  Wales  could  have 
waged  praver,  finers,  and  nirablers,  than  Randah 
have  done,  to  get  service  in  Londonat  whoope, 
where  was  bur  now  \  just  upon  a  pridge  of  stose^ 
between  the  legs  of  a  couple  of  pretty  hill^  but 
no  more  near  mountains  in  Walc«,  tmm  CHm  of 
the  Clough's  bowe,  to  her  oosen  David's  fasr|N 
And  now  hur  prattle  of  Davie,  I  think  joader 
come  prancing  down  the  hills  from  Kingttos,  a 
couple  of  hur  t'other  coxens,  Saiut  l^cfaoltf' 
clerks.  '^  The  morning  was  so  red  as  an  ea  tnd 
the  place  ferry  full  of  dangers,  perils,  and  uiocif 


•  IFisjf  .^Highway. 

'^  Like  a  puntoa's  at  the  tight  of  a  furptlce.— The  aversion  of  the  puritoms  to  a  turpUee^  is  allodedlt 
in  many  of  the  old  comedies.  See  several  histaaces  In  Mr  bteeveu*8  no^  to  AU*t  well  that  tuit  «d^  A* 
1.  S.  3. 

"  Coteamb  parit.^The  park  belongiiig  to  Coomb  house. 

**  TwQ  croichett  make  one  quaver.-^  Bnt  two  quavers  making  one  crotchet,  this  seeoss  to  be  ftite  «H| 
having  no  foundation  in  truth.    S.  P. 

*3  Saint  Nieholat*  cifrkf .—-Highwaymen,  or  robbers,  were  formerly  called  Saint  Niekotat'  cUHct,  See 
notes  by  fiithop  Warburton  and  Mr  hteevem,  on  the  Fint  Pmri  of  King  Henrjf  4tA,  A.  8  S.  !• 

Again  In  Dekker*8  Beiman  of  London^  1616 : 
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bastoeam  by  reports;  aogfa,  her  swords  ww 
trswn.  Cod  pless  as  and  bar  cosen  Hercules  was 
.flot  stand  ap^nst  two ;  which  shall  bur  take?  If 
tbejr  take  Randalls,  wUl  rip  Randalls  cots  out, 
and  then  Randalls  shall  see  Paul's  steeples  no 
more;  therefore  hnr  will  eo  directly  nnder  the 
pridge,  here  was  hot  standing  to  knees  in  little 
foe  cool  fair  waters;  and  by  cat,  if  bur  have 
Randalls  out,  her  shall  con»e  and  fetch  Randalls 
and  her  will,  w^re  har  nineteen  Nicholas'  clerj^s. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Captain  and  Ueuienant. 

JJeut.  Which  way  took  he? 

Cop'-  ^  straight  I  think. 

lAeut,  Then  we  should  see  him,  man ;  he  wfs 
jest  in  mine  e^re  when  we  were  at  foot  o*  the  hill, 
and^  to  my  thinking,  stood  here  looking  towards 
as  npon  the  bridge. 

Copt.  So  thought  I;  but  with  the  doud  of  dust 
we  raiaed  about  ns,  with  the  speed  our  horses 
B^e,  it  teems  we  lost  him;  now  I  could  stamps 
sad  'bitie  my  horse's  ears  off. 

IJeut,  Let'f  jipur  towards  Coomb  bouse, '^  he 
ilrdck  that  way;  sure  he's  not  upon  the  road. 

C<9>f  •  'Sfbot,  if  we  miss  him,  bow  shall  we  keep 
oar  word  with  Saonder  Bloodhound  in  Fleetstreet, 
after  dinner,  at  the  Fountain  ?  He's  out  of  cash ; 
tftd  thou  know^st^  by  Cutter^s  law,  ■'  we  are 
bound  to  relieve  one  another. 

Lieut,  Let's  scour  towards  Coomb  house ;  but 
if  we  misslum?* 

C^/.  No'matter;  do'st  see  yonder  bam  o'  the 
leftbaod? 

Lieut.  What  of  that? 

Ci^t.  At  the  west  end,  I  tore  a  piece  of  board 
oo^ 
And  stoft  in  close  amongst  the  straw,  a  bag 
Of  a  hnndred  pound  at  least,  all  in  round  shil- 

jr  mch  I  made  my  last  ni^t's  purchase  from  a 
lawyer. 
Lieut,  Dost  know  the  place,  to  fetch  it  again? 


Cdp^  The  torn  board  is  my  land*mark.  If  we 
miss  this, 
We  make  for  that;  and,  whilst  that  lasts— oh 

London, 
Thou  labyrinth  that  puzdest  strictest  search, 
Convenient  ions  of  court,  for  highway  lawyers, 
How  with  rich  wine,  tobacco,  and  sweet  wenches, 
We'll  canvass  thy  dark  case ! 
Lieut.  Away,  let*s  spur.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Rakdall. 

JEifln.  Spur,  did  hur  call  hur?  Have  made  Ran- 
dalls stand  without  poots,  in  fery  pittiful  pickles ; 
bat  hur  will  run  as  nirpbles  to  Londons,  as  crey- 
hound  after  rabbits.  And  yc%  now  bur  remember 
what  her  cousins  taikt,  was  some  wiser  and  some 
too.  Randals  heard'  talk  of  pam  upon  left  hand, 
and  a  prave  pag  with  hundred  pounds  in  round 
shillings,  Cod  pless  us;'  and  yonder  was  pams, 
and  npon  left  hands  too.  Now,  ^ere  was  ques- 
tions and  demands  to  be  made,  why  Randalls 
should  not  rob  them  would  rob  Randalls?  Hur 
will  go  to  pams,  pludc  away  pords,  pull  out  pass, 
and  shew  ner  cozen  a  round  pair  of  heels,  with 
all  hiir  round  sitiUings  ;  mark  nur  now.       [Exit. 

Enter  Captain  and  Lieutenant. 

Jjeut.  The  rogue  rise  right,  ai)d  has  ootstript 
us.  This  was  staying  in  Kingston  with  our  un^ 
lucky  hostess,  that  must  be  dandled,  and  made 
drunk  next  her  heart.  She  m^e  us  slip  the  very 
cream  o'  the  morning ;  if  any  thing  stand  awkward, 
a  woman's  at  one  end  on^t.* 

Capt,  Come,  we've  a  hundred  pieces  good  yet 
in  the  barn ;  they  shall  last  us  and  Saunder  '^  a 
month's  mirth  at  least. 

Idmt.  Oh  these  sweet  hundred  pieces !  how  I 
will  kiss  you,  and  hug  you !  with  the  zeal  a  usurer 
does  his  bastard  money,  when  he  comes  from 
church.  Wer't  not  for  them,  where  were  our 
hopes  ?  But  come,  they  shall  be  sure  to  thunder 
in  the  taverns.    I  but  now,  just  now,  see  pottle 


"  The  theefe  that  commits  the  robery,  an4  is  chiefe  clarke  to  Saint  Nicholas,  is  called  the  high 
bwyer." 

Loake  em  me  Lanimy  1613,  Sign.  C : 

**  Hen  closely  lie  Saint  NiehoUu  CUarkei,  that,  with  a  good  northerne  gelding,  will  gaine  more  by  a 
halter,  tjiao  an  honest  yeoman  will  with  a  teame  of  good  hones." 

'  '^  Cb^m^lb^nue.— This  ancient  fabric,  which  ii  now  destroyed,  was  the  seat  of  the  NevHi^  Earls  of 
"Warwick.  It  stood  about  a  mile  from  .Kini^ton-ttpon-Thames,  near  Wobey's  Aqueducts,  which  convey 
Water  to  Hampton  Court.    '8. 

^  "<  Cutter'a  taw.— A,  cutter  was,  about  the  beginning  of  the  last  century,  a  cant- word  for  a  swaggering 
fellow.  This  appears  in  the  old  black  letter  play,  inthlcd  The  Faire  Maid  ofBrUtoK,  Sign.  i\j.  where  Sir 
podfirey  iays  of  Cballener: 

**  He  was  a  cutter  and  a  swaggerer." 

Se  is  elsewhere  called  a  swaggering  fellow.'  Sign.  A.  4.  MS*  note  In  Oldys^s  Langbaine. 
'*  3atMu{«r.-;-t.  e,  Aleiander  Bloodhonad*       8.  P. 
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pots  thrown  down  the  ttaif%  jift  like  leijeints 
and  yeomeoy  one  i'  the  neck  of  Mother. 
C«p^  Deticnte  rmmk !  [RsewMt. 

Enter  Rahdall. 

JUn.  Har  hmve  got  hor  peg  and  dl  bj  the  hand, 
and  hur  had  ferily  thouisht  in  contdenoe,  had  not 
been  to  many  round  sil lings  in  whole  worlds,  bnt 
in  Wales.  Twas  tioie  to  supply  hur  store :  hur 
liad  hut  thirteen  pence  halfpenny  in  all  the  worlds, 
and  that  hur  have  lef^  in  hur  Uttle  white  parse, 
with  a  rope  her  found  py  the  pam,  just  in  the 
place  hor  had  liis.  Raodalls  will  be  no  serring- 
nans  now ;  hur  wilt  bpy  bur  prave  parrels,  prave 
•words,  prave  taggers,  and  prave  feathers,  and  go 
a-wooing  to  prave  comely  pretty  maid.  Rob 
Randals !  becat,and  hur  were  ten  doaen  of  cozens, 
Randalsrobhur;  mark  hur  now.  [iSjri^, 

Enter  Captain  mnd 


L  A  plague  of  Friday  mornings !  the  most 
mifortunate  day  in  the  whole  week. 

Cmpt,  Was  ever  the  like  fate^  "Sfoot,  when  I 
pat  it  in,  I  was  so  wary,  though  it  were  midnight, 
that  I  watch*d  till  a  dood  had  masked  the  moon, 
for  fear  she  should  have  seen't 

IJeut.  O  \wk ! 

Capt.  A  gale  of  wind  did  but  creep  o*er  the 
bottom,  and,  because  I  heard  things  stir,  1  stayed: 
twas  twelve  score  past  me. 

JJeut,  The  pottle  pots  will  sleep  in  peace  to- 
night. 

Capt,  And  the  sweet  clinks. 

Ueut.  The  clattering  of  pipes. 

Capt,  The  Spanish  mmes. 


Lkut.  The  more  am,  boy,  die  unble  Abob, 
aiioo,sir.'' 

C^i.  All  to-night  will  be  nodiing;  corner  we 
must  shift.  'SfooC,  what  a  wit^  rogue  *^was,  to 
leave  thb  fair  thirteen  pence  halfpenny,  asd  tfan 
old  halter;  intimating  apdj. 

Had  die  hangman  met  at  diere^  by  theea  pre- 
sages, 

Here  had  been  his  work,  and  here  hts 

Xsevl.  Comcv  oom^  we  nmst  make  ft' 


Enier  Buwuhotoi),  Tnc,  andhm. 

Blood,  There,  nnah,  tbereV  ius  hood;  rtm  ioio 
the  Strand, 'tis  six  weeb  since  Che  Caltow-cbandler 
fetch'd  my  hundred  narks  I  lent  him  to  set  Um 
on,  and  to  bay  grease.  This  is  bis  day,  FU  bare 
his  bones  for^t  else;  so  pray  teH  bim. 

21si.  Bnt  are  a  chandwE^s  bones  worth  so  mack 
fadier? 

Blood'  Out,oosoomb! 

Sim,  Worth  so  moch !  I  know  my  master  w31 
make  dice  of  them ;  then  'tis  but  letting  Masssr 
Alexander  carry  them  next  Christmas  to  the 
Temple,  ■*  hell  make  a  hundred  marks  ani^ 
of  them. 

Hsi.  Vass,  that's  tree. 

Blood,  And  run  to  Master  Earlack's  the  in- 
former, in  Thierin^laoe^  ^nd  ask  him  whatba 
has  done  in  my  bnrincsi  Hie  gets  abondknce^ 
and  if  he  cany  my  cause  with  one  false  oadi»  he 
shall  have  Moll;  he  will  take  ber  with  a  lit^ 
Are  you  cone,  sir? 

Tim*  No,  forsooth. 

Blood,  As  you  come  bf  Temple^^iar,  make  f 
step  to  the  Devif. 


'^  7V  nimhle  if  umi,  anon^  ttr.— t.  e.  The  reply  of  driwers,  when  they  are  called. 

**  Carry  tktm  next  Chrittmoi  t9  tk9  Tempk.'^li  woM  t&rmarXj  wmal  to  celebrate  Christmas, 


at  (he 
s 


veral  iaos  of  court,  with  extraordinary  festivity      Sometimes  pUvs  or 
when  these  were  omitted*  a  greater  degree  of  licence  appears  to  have  been  allowed  to 'the 
at  other  times.    In  locletlcs,  where  so  many  yoang  mea,  pomnted  of  high  spiriti,  aad  aboondiiv  with 
superflnoas  mms  of  money,  were  ancmbled,  it  will  not  seem  wonderlhl  to  find  the  liberty  granted  at  tkh 
season  should  be  productive  of  many  Irregularities.    Among  others,  gaming.  Id  the  reiga  of  James  I. 
when  this  play  was  probably  written,  had  l»een  carried  to  sack  an  extravagant  hd(ght»  as  to  iffMial  the 
interpositton  of  the  beads  of  some  of  the  societies,  to  preveat  the  evil  conseiinences  attcadiag  it.     In  the 
12th  of  James  I.  orders  for  reformation  and  better  government  of  the  hms  of  Court  aad  Chancery  were  i 
made,  by  the  readers  aad  benchers  of  the  fonr  houses  of  court}  amoqg  which  is  the  following.    **  Fee  J 
that  disorders  to  the  CAnstnuu-time,  may  both  iafect  the  minds,  and  pr^udlce  the  estates  andfimtane^  \ 
of  the  young  gentlemen  in  the  same  societies  :  it  h  therefore  ordered,  that  there  shall  be  coasmons  of  tba  ~ 
house  kept,  io  every  house  of  court,  during  the  Okrittma ;  aad  that  none  shaU  play  in  their  8evei;al  faiBi 
at  the  dice,  except  he  be  a  geotleman  of  the  same  society,  aad  incommom;  and  (he  beneits  of  the  lioaBS 
to  go  to  the  butlers  of  every  house  respectively.**    Du|i^c*s  Orig,  Jurid,  p.  31  &    In  the  4th  of  Gnr.  !• 
(Nov.  17.)  the  society  of  Gray's  Ion  direct,  **  that  all  playing  at  dice,  cards,  or  otherwise,  in  the  haB, 
battry,  or  butler*s  chamber,  should  be  thenceforth  barred  aad  forbidden,  at  alt  dmes  of  the  year,  the 
tweaty  days  in  CAHiHimj  only  excepted.**    Ihld.  p  886.    And  In  the  7th  of  Car.  I.  (T  Nov.)  the  society 
of  tho  Inner  Temple  made  several  regalatimn  for  keeping  good  role  in  CkriilnMS-lime,  two  of  whkh  will 
shew  how  much  gaming  had  been  practised  there  befbre  that  time.    *'  8.  That  there  shall  not  be  aay 
knocking  with  boxes,  or  calling  aloud  for  gamesters.    9.  That  no  play  be  continued  within  (he  ~ 
upon  any  Saforday  eight,  or  upon  Christmas-eve  at  night,  after  twelve  of  the  clocf^" 
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Tim.  To  the  Deril,  father? 
Sim.  My  master  means  the  sign  of  the  Devil.  '^ 
And  he  cannot  hurt  700,  fool ;  there's  a  saint  holds 
Inm  by  the  nose. 

2^.  Sniggers,  what  does  the  devil  and  a  saint 
both  in  a  ngn  ? 

SUn.  What  a  question's  that?  What  does  my 
naster  and  his  prajei^book,  0^  Sunday,  both  m  a 
pew? 

Blood.  Well,  well,  ye  gipsey,  what  do  we  both 
is  a  pew? 

Sinu  Why,  make  a  fair  shew;  and  the  devil 
Hid  the  saint  does  no  more. 

l&bfOtU  You're  witty,  ^on're  witty :  can  to  Ae 
lasn  ff  the  house,  bid  him  send  in  the  bottles  of 
rine  to-nieht,  they  will  be  at  hand  i'tbe  morii- 
■g.— Will  you  run,  sir? 

Tim.  To  the  DevH  as  fast  as  1  can,  sir.  The 
iorid  shall  know  whose  son  I  am.  [En/. 

Blood.  Let  me  see  now,  for  aj^sy  for  the  ring : 
lever  an  end  of  an  old  saw  ?  'tis  a  quick  wtdo>v, 

Sim, 
bd  woald  have  a  witty  poesy. 

Sim.  If  she  be  quick,  she's  witli  child ;  whoever 
|0t  It,  you  must  father  it ;  so  that 

You  oome  0^  the  rick, 

For  the  widow's  quick, 
fbere's  a  ^itty  poesy  for  your  quick  widow. 

Blood.  Noy  no,  I'll  have  one  shall  savour  of  a 
Mr. 

5mi«  Why  then,  'twill  smell  of  the  painted 
leth.«> 

Blood.  Let  me  see,  A  widow  witty — 

Sim.  Is  pastime  pretty.— Put  in  that  for  the 
port's  sake. 

Blood.  No,  no,  lean  moke  the  sport  Then  an 
old  man. 

Sim.  Then  will  she  answer.  If  yon  cannot,  a 

younger  can. 
ad  look,  lool^  sir,  now  I  talk  of  the  younger, 
iMider*s  Ancient  Young  come  over  agaii^  that 
brtgaged  mty  pound  per  annum  before  he  went; 
B  deoeired  if  he  come  not  a  day  after  the  fan*. 
Bioodm  Mine  almanack. 
Sun.  A  prayer4>ook,  sir  ? 


Blood.  A  prayer-book ;  for  devout  beggars  I 
hate ;  look  I  beseech  thee.  Fortune  now  befriend 
me,  and  I  will  call  the  plaguy  whore  in.  Let  me 
see,  six  months^ 

•  Enter  Ancient  Youno. 

Jnc.  Yes,  'tis  he  certain ;  this  is  a  business  must 
not  be  slackened,  ar. 

Sim.  Look,  I  beseech  thee ;  we  shall  have  oat« 
meal  in  our  pottage  six  weeks  after. 

Blood.  Four  days  too  late,  Sim ;  four  days  too 
late^  Sim. 

Sim.  Plumbs  in  our  pudding  a  Sunday,  plumbs 
in  our  pudding. ' 

Anc.  Master  Bloodhound,  as  I  take  it. 

Blood.  You're  a  stranger,  sir,  you  shall  be  wit- 
ness, t  shall  be  raii'd  at  else,  they  will  call  ine 
devil ;  I  pray  you  how  many  months  from  the  £rsc 
of  May  to  the  sixth  of  November  following? 

Anc,  Six  months  and  four  days,  just. 

Blood.  I  ask,  because  the  first  of  May  last,  a 
noble  gentleman,  one  Ancient  Young— 

Anc^  I  am  the  man,  sir. 

Bloods  My  spectacles^  Sim:  look  Sim,  b  this 
Ancient  Young? 

iSijn.  Twas  Ancient  Young,  sir. 

Blood.  Andis't  not  Andent  Yoong? 

Sim.  No^  sir,  you  have  made  him  a  youiv  an- 
cient. [Atide. 

Blood.  Oh  Sim,  a  chair ;  I  know  liim  now,  but 
I  shall  not  live  to  tell  him. 

Anc.  How  fare  you,  sir? 

Sim.  The  better  for  you ;  he  thanks  you,  sir. 

[Aside. 

Blood.  Sick  sick,  exceeding  sick. 

Ane^  0*  the  sudden  ?  strange  !  1 

Sim.    A  ^ualm  of  threescore  pounds  i  year    I 
cQipe  over  his  stoa^ach>  pothing  e^^* 

[Atide. 

Blood,  That  you,  beloved!  you,  who,  of  ^I  men 
i'  the  world,  my  poor  heart  doated  on !  whom  J[ 
lored  better  than  father,  mother,  brother,  sister, 
uncles,  aunts ;  what  would  you  have  ?  that  you 
should  stay  four  days  too  late  ! 

Ancm  I  have  your  money  ready; 


Sir  Simon  Dewes  alto,  In  the  M3.  Uffs  of  himself,  ill  the  British  Museum,  takes  datlce  of  the  Cbristmas 
Ngaiaritiea  about  this  period.  P.  M,  Dec  1090.  *'  At  the  laied  Temple  was  a  lieutenant  choien« 
rl  mach  gaming,  and  other  escesMt  dorkig  these  ftslivall  dayes,  by  l|tf  residiog  and  keeping  a  standing 
U«  ther  I  aad,  when  sometimes  i  turned  In  thither  to  behold  ther  i^ottes,  and  saw  the  many  oaths,  exe- 
ttlois,  and  quarrels,  that  accompanied  ther  diciagi  I  began  sefloaily  to  lOath  it,  thovgfa  at  that  lime  I 
ac^ved  the  sporte  of  itselfe  to  bee  lawfolL"  P.  61«  '«  Tl|e  iist  day  of  Jamiarie  [i.  a.  l6S]e.>td]  at 
At,  I  came  Into  commons  at  the  Temple,  where  ther  was  a  leiftenaot  choos^n,  and  all  manner  of 
mint  and  vanltie  practiced,  as  If  the  church  had  not  at  all  groaned  under  those  heavie  desolations  which 
did/  Wbeiefore  f  was^rte  gfadd,  when,  on  thelNiesday  rollowlog,  being  the  seventh  day  of  the  same 
Metk,  the  howse  broake  nop  ther  Christmas,  and  added  an  cad  to  those  excesses." 
'^  Ths  9ign  of  the  DenL^^Thh  tavern,  with  the  same  sign  as  above  described^  stUl  remains. 
^  Painted  cistiL<-r$ee  note  ^  to  Th^  Honest  Wkore,  Yol*  I*  p.  590, 
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[BOWL^T. 


And,  «r,I  hope  yoor  old  la?e  to  my  fi 

Bhod  Nay,  nay,  I  am  noble,  fdlow,  vety  noble, 
•  very  rock  of  friendihip;  hoc,  bat,  IbMlahonte 
and  barn  burnt  duwn  to  the  groond,  tiiioe  yo« 
were  here* 

Anc  Uow? 

B/b«i.  How,  buruM !  aik  Sim. 

Sim.  By  fire,  nr;  by  fire. 

Blood.  To  baild  up  which,  for  I  am  a  poor  man, 
apoorman,  Iwasforcedby  coorteof  law  to  en- 
ter upon  your  famd,  and  io»  for  le«  money  than 
von  had  of  me  I  wa«  fain  to  tell  it  to  another. 
'tiui  by  four  days  stay,  a  man  should  lose  his 
blood!  oor  livings!  ourblood!  O  my  heart*  O 
ny  hnd !  ., 

Ane.  Pray  take  it  not  so  hemous,  well  go  to 
Um:  III  buy  it  again  of  him,  he  won't  be  too  cnid. 

Bhod.  A  dog,  a  very  dog;  there's  more  merer 
in  a  pair  of  unbribed  bailifi.  To  ihon  all  such 
floUdtings,  he's  rid  to  York;  a  very  cut-throat 
rogoe !  But  I'll  send  to  him. 

Ane.  An  honest  old  man,  how  it  moves  hm& ! 
Thb  was  my  negligenoe.  Good  Sim,  convey  Inm 
into  some  wanner  room ;  and  I  pray,  however 
Fortune  (she  that  gives  ever  with  the  desteiity 
she  takes)  shall  please  to  fashion  out  my  soffmngs, 
yet  for  his  sake,  my  deceased  father,  the  long 
ftmd  of  your  heart,  in  yoor  health  keep  me 

SM-  Oh  right  honest  yomig  ipan !— Sim. 
5Mi.Sir. 

Bhod.  Have  I  dooeH  w^? 
Sim.  The  devil  himself  oould  not  have  done't 
oetc^M  • 
Blood.  I  tell  thee  an  old  saw,  nrrah; 

Se  tkmf  diitemUes  in  Wffaith  thaU  ffO#  woni; 
Tk^  toy  doomt-dmf  u  comings  but  think 
you  not  on*t. 
Tlus  will  make  the  pot  seethe,  Sim. 

Anc  Good,  sir,  talk  no  more,  my  mouth  rans 
over.  [£re«n/  Buwdbouwo  and  Sim.]  Sleep, 
awtke,  worthy  be^ar,  worthy  indeed  tu  be  one, 
•nd  am  one  worthily— Ilovr  fii^  ^t  is  to  wantooi 


withoot  alBictioo  !  I  must  look  oot  for  fcMmes, 
over  again ;  no,  I  have  money  herc^  and  *te  die 
corse  of  merit,  not  to  worl^vbeo  she  hssBK«j. 
Theie  was  a  handsome  widow,  whose  »iU^  mod, 
jealous  ho^Mnd  died  at  sea;  letasesee,!) 
ni  have  one  start  at  htf,  or 


Enter  BL00DK0ra»*!s  Bearer  Mcoi,  with 
a  boml  of  ketr, 

MoiL  By  my  troth  'in  he  !  Captain  Too^t 

n.  I  have  loved  him  even  with  lai^gwabiiii 
ever  since  I  was  a  gpri :  bat  shoqid  he  know  it,  I 
shoold  run  mad,  tare^^What  haodsooie  geatfs- 
men  travd  and  maaaen  make  ?  my  fittfaer  b^gnn 
to  yoo,  sir,  in  a  cap  of  small-beer. 

Ane.  How  does  be,  piaj  ? 

MoiL  Pretty  well  now,  «r. 

Ane.  'Mmu,  'tis  small  indeed — youH  pledge 

MfotL  Tes,  sir. 

Anc  Pray  will  yoo  tell  me  one  tUng? 

MoiL  Wtiatist? 

Anc.  Which  is  smaller,  thb  beer  or  joar 
maidenhead? 

MoiL  The  beer  a  preat  deal,  sir. 

Anc  Ave,  in  quahty. 

MoiL  But  not  in  quantity? 

4ac.  No. 

MoiL  Why? 

Anc  Let  me  tiy,  and  lH  tell  yon. 

MoiL  Will  yon  tell  me  one  thing  before  yon 
try? 

Anc  Yeft. 

MoiL  Which  is  smaller,  this  beer  or  yoor  mat 

Anc  O,  the  beer,  the  beer. 

MoiL  In  quality  ? 

Anc  Yes,  and  m  qoentity. 

MoiL  Why  dien,  i  pray  keep  the  quantity  «f 
yoor  wit,  from  die  qquity  of  my  maidenhn<* 
and  yoo  shall  find  my  maidenhead  moredns' 
yoor  wit. 

4a^  A  w^t^  psa^denhead,  bv  this  hand. 

[Ipxennt  9eoeroB$, 


ACT  n. 


SCENE  L 

4.  Table  ut  out.    Enter  two  Servantt^  Jaryis 
and  Jon^f  o»  to  caoer  it  for  Dinner. 

John,  Is  my  mistress  ready  for  dinner? 

Jarvii.  Yes,  if  dinner  be  ready  for  my  mistress. 

John,  Half  an  hour  ago»  man. 

Jarvit.  But  pr'ythce,  sir,  is^t  for  certain,  for 
yet  it  cannot  sink  into  my  head,  that  she  is  to  be 
married  to-morrow  ? 

John.  Troth,  she  makes  little  preparation ;  but 
it  may  be,  she  would  be  wedded^  os  she  ^ould  be 
bf^ded,  privately. 


Jbrws.  Bedded,  call  yon  it?  and  she  be  bedded 
00  better  than  hell  bed  her,  she  may  lie  tsnta- 
Used,  and  cat  wishe^^ 

John.  Pbz  dntaini,  they  say  he's  the  artaitfet 
miser ;  ^e  shall  never  live  a  good  da/  with  fain. 

fyrvit.  Well,  and  she  be  snipt  by  threescore 
and  ten,  may  she  live  sixsoore  and  eleven,  sal 
repeat  twelfe  times  a  day,  that's  once  an  kon> 

Enter  Widow. 

Wid.  Set  meat  0'  the  board. 
JoAn.  Yes. 


KollrLEV.] 


A  MAtCtt  At  MlDNlGUf . 


46; 


WkL  Why  does  your  fellow  gmmble  to  ? 

Jb^ii.  I  do  not  know. 
Hie?  say  yoo're  to  marry  one  that  will  feed  as 
MTith  borse-plumbsy  instead  of  beef  and  cabbage, 

Wid.  And  areyon  Krieved  at  that? 

Jokn>  No,  but  my  friends  are. 

Wid.  What  friends  are  grieved  f 

John,  My  gnts. 

Wid.  So  it  seems,  yoa  hevUk  down— 

John.  Yes,  and  shall  conclade,  coxcomb,  and  I 

tfed  with  heHng-bones.    'Sfoot  I  say  no  more. 
If  we  do  want  as  much  bread  of  our  daily 
iibwance^  as  would  dine  a  sparrow,  or  as  much 
biak  as  would  fox  a  fly,  ^'  I  know  what  I  know. 
WkL  And  what  do  you  know,  nr? 
John,    Why,   that  there  gpes  but  a  pair  of 
h^ers^  between  a  promoter  and  a  knave;  if 
PM  know  more,  take  youf  choice  of  either, 
Wid,  Tis  well ;  set  on  dinner. 

tnter  Jaevis  miih  a  RabHi  in  one  hand,  and 
a  diih  ifEggt  in  the  other,  and  the  Maid, 

Jarvii.  O  mistress,  yonder's  the  mad  gallant, 
lister  Alexander  Bloodliound,  entered  into  the 
■U. 

Wid,  Yoa  should  have  kept  him  out. 

Maid.  Alas,  ne'er  a  wencn  in  town  could  do't, 
i^s  so  nimble ;  I  had  no  sooner  opened  the  door, 
M  he  thrust  in  ere  I  was  aware. 

Enter  Alexavdkr. 

A.  Blood,  And  how  does  my  little,  handsome, 
hkity,  delicate,  well-favoured,  straight,  and  come- 
ft  delidousy  bewitching  widow  ? 

Jarvit*  *Sfoot,  here*s  one  runs  division  before 
be6ddlers. 

Wid  8ir«  this  is  no  seasonable  time  of  visit 
I A  Blood.  'Tis  pudding-time,  wench,  puddings 
Ne;  andadmnty-time,  dinner-time,  my  nimble- 
1^  witty  one.    Woot  be  married  to*morrow, 
rnAii  [SUi  to  Table. 

Janni,  She'll  be  mad  to-morrow,  sirrah. 

A.  Blood*.  What,  art  thou  a  fortune-teller? 

Jarw,  A  chip  of  the  same  block,  a  fool,  sic, 

A,  Bloods  Good  fool^  give  me  a  cop  of  cool 


Jarvii,  Kl]  ^ur  master  a  cup  of  cool  beer. 

J,  Blood,  Pish,  I  spoke  to  the  fooL 

/ordif.  I  thought  you'd  brought  the  fool  with 

A,  Bbad.  Fool,  'tis  my  man :  shalt  sit  i'faith, 
wench. 

Wid,  For  once,  Fll  be  as  merry  as  you  are 
mad,  and  learn  fashions.  I  am  set,  you  see,  sir, 
but  you  must  pardon»  sir,  our  rudeness ;  Friday's 
fare  for  myself,  a  dish  of  eggs  and  a  rabbit,  I 
look  d  for  no  strange  faces. 

A.  Blood,  Strange !  mine's  a  good  face,  i'faith; 
prytbee  buss. 

Jartii.  Why,  here's  one  comes  to  the  business 
now. 

A.  Blood,  Sirrah,  woot  have  the  old  fellow  ? 

W'id  Your  father?  Yes. 

A,  Blood.  I  tell  thee  thou  shalt  not;  lio,  no,  I 
have  sttch--^Aw  rahbirt  raw  too. 

Jarvii.  There's  but  one  raw  bit,  sir. 

A,  Blood,  Thy  jester  sure  shall  have  a  coat«  *^ 

Wid.  Let  it  be  of  your  own  ciit,  sir* 

A.  Blood,  Nay,  nay,  nay ;  two  to  one  is  extrdmity 
--but,  as  I  was  telling  thee,  I  have  such  a  husband 
for  thee ;  so  knowing,  so  discreet,  so  sprightly^ — 
fill  a  cop  of  claret,— so  admirable  in  desires,  so 
excellently  deserving,  that  an  old  man;->fie,  fie, 
pr'ythee.— Here's  to  thee. 

Wid,  The  man*s  mad,  sure. 

Jarvii.  Mad  !  by  this  hand,  a  witty  gallant. 

John,  Pr'ythee  peace,  sbalt  hear  a  song. 

£nter  Ancient  You  kg. 

Wid.  What  copeVmate's  ^  this,  trow?  who  let 
liim  in  ? 

Jarvii,  By  this  ligh^  a  fellow  of  an  excellent 
breeding. 
He  came  unbidden,  and  brought  fats  stool  with 
him. 

John.  Look,  mistt^ss,  how  they  stare. one  at 
another  ? 

Jarvii,  Yes,  artd  swell  like  a  couple  of  gibb'd 
cats,*'  met  both  by  chance  Fthe  dark,  in  an  old 
garret* 

Wid,  Look,  look ;  now  there's  no  fear  of  the 


■  F(Mr  ajtjf. — i,  e,  lotoxlcate  a  lly. 
,     A  pair  of  likeen.— Tbe  4to  reads  a  pair  of  Mhsets^  but  evidently  wrong.     ^  Mal-coiUentp 
L4.  S.6. 

*^  A  eoat  — i.  «.  a  fooFs  coat«  sack  as  the  jesters  or  foob  anciently  wore.    See  notes  to  Ttmpett^ 
I*  S.  8.  S.  by  Dr  JohnHui  and  Mr  Steeveos. 

*^  C0pf*KaMte.— CbpetuMtf,  Dr  Johmon  comectores  to  be  the  same  as  cuptmatt,  a  compaoion  in  drtek* 
^  er  one  that  dwells  under  the  same  eope,  for  house.  I  find  tbe  word  used  in  TA«  Curtatn  Drawir  of 
lb  Worlds  1019,  p.  SI.  bat  not  according  to  either  of  the  above  ezplaoatlom.  '<  Hee  that  trusts  a 
desman  on  his  word,  a  usurer  with  his  bond,  a  phisitlao  with  his  body,  and  tke  divell  with  his  sonle, 
Mdei  not  Care  who  he  trusts  afterwards,  nor  what  copamatt  encounters  Mm  next." 

*'  Q\bb*d  eats,^9et  note  lU  to  Qammer  OurUm't  Needle,  Vol.  I.  and  also  the  notes  of  Dr  Pcrcy» 
IrSteevens,  and  Mr  Toilet,  to  The  F'lrtt  Pai-t  of  King  Henrg  IV.  A.  4,  S.  2. 
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wild  beMU;  they  baw  forgpt  tbeir  tpleeiUi  •nd  I 
look  pretuly ;  tbcy  fall  to  their  pasturo ;  I  thought 
they  had  been  ai%ry,  aod  they  are  hun«y. 

jarvU.  Arc  they  none  of  Duke  Humphrey  s  ^ 
furies,  do  you  thiA  that  they  dcraed  this  plot  m 
Paul's  to  get  a  dinner? 

Wid.  Tnat  may  produce  as  slranse  a  tnitb. 

Let's  note  them. 

Enter  Eandall. 

lUiuU  Hur  lofed  hor  once,  hur  lo^cd  hur  no 

more*  ^^     ■ 

Saint  Tavie !  so  well  as  hur  loved  hur  then ! 

Wid.  Another  hur !  this  is  the  oook-maid  s  leav- 
ing open  the  door ;  and  this  is  the  daintiest  dish 
she  hiTsent  in.  a  widgeon  in  Welsh  sauce— pray 
let's  make  a  merry  day  on't 

Rand.  Angle  Randals  comes  m  J^^  ^ 
times ;  you  keep  ordinaries  hur  thrak ;  What  have 
vouset  a  cat  before  gallants  there  f 

JarvU,  They  will  eat  him  for  the  second  course. 
XAnde.l  These  arc  suitors  to  my  mistress  sure ; 
Ihing^  that  she  slights;  set  your  feet  bo  dly  in, 
widows  are  not  cauzht  as  maids  kiss,  faintly ;  but 
as  mastiffs  fiAt,  valiantly.  

B4md.  Is  hur  so  ?  I  pray  bid  hur  mistress  ob- 
serve Randals  for  valours,  and  prave  adventures. 

Anc.  Some  beer. 

Wid.  Let  them  want  nothing. 

Anc,  Here,  widow. 

IVid,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

A>  Biood.  Some  wine. 

JarvU.  Here  is  wine  for  you,  sir. 

Rand.  Randals  wiU  not  be  outprav  d,  I  war- 

raat  hur. 

A.  Blood.  Here,  widow. 

Wid.  1  thank  you  to<^  Mr. 

Rofid.  Sounds,  some  methegUngs  here. 

IFid.  What  docs  be  caU  for? 

JarviM.  Here  arc  some  eggs  for  you,  sir. 

Rand.   £ggs»  inan!    some  metheglings,  the 

wine  of  Wales.  ., .    .  

Jarm.  Troth,  sir,  here's  none  Tthe  house ;  pray 
make  a  virtue  of  necessity,  and  dnnk  to  her  m 
this  glass  of  claret.  

And.  Well,  because  bur  will  make  a  pat 
deals  of  necessities  of  virtues,  mark  with  what  a 
grace  Randals  will  drink  tn  hur  mistress. 

MM.  He  makes  at  you,  for«)oth. 

Wid.  Let  him  come,  I  have  ever  an  English 
virtue  to  put  by  a  Welsh.  ,,    . 

Rand.  O  noble  widows,  bur  heart  was  full  of 

woes. 


A.  Bhod.  No,  noble  Wetcbman,  bvrbeart   _ 
in  bur  hose.  ribl»  amey  his  en. 

Rand.  'Sounds,  was  that  nur  manner^  to  tab 
away  Randals  cupa  i 

Anc.  No,  it  shewed  scurvy. 
A.  Blood.  Take't  you  at  wors^  then. 
Anc.  Whelp  of  the  devil,  thou  sbalt  see  ihv  sire 
for't. 
Jokuy  Jarvit.  Gentlemen,  what  mem  yvM  f 
Rand,  Let  hur  come,  let  bur  come;  Hwmhlt 
will  redeem  reputations,  hur  warrant  hur. 

Wid.  Redeem  your  wi^  sir.  first  for  yon,  «r, 
you  are  a  straqger;— but  you,  Be,  Master  Btei- 
hound !  — 

Anc  Ha !  Bloodhooad !  good  sir,  let  me  apeal 
withyoo. 

Rand.  'Sounds,  what  does  BandaU  amon^ 
plood-hounds  ?  Good  widows,  lend  bnr  an  «■; 
A.  Blood.  Anient  Young  I  how  false  Q«r  w» 
mories  have  play'd  tlu'ough  long  continuance !  bol^ 
why  roet  here,  man  ?  Is  Mars  so  bad  a  paj  master, 
that  our  andeiits  fight  under  Cupid's  oanner  ? 

Anc  Faith,  this  was  but  a  sodden  star^  be- 
gotten from  distraction  of  some  fortanea ;  I  pu^ 
sue  this  widow  but  for  want  of  wiser  work. 
Jaroii.  The  Welchman  labonrs  at  it. 
Rand.  A  pair  of  a  bundled  of  seepi^  thirty  prafe 
cows,  and  twelve  doaen  of  runts. 
Wid.  Twelve  duiea  of  goose. 
Rand.  Give  hur  but  another  hark? 
A.  Blood,  He  has  the  mortgage  still,  aod  I  havea 
handsome  sister ;  do  but  meet  at  the  Fonntaia  ia 
Fleet-street,  after  dinner ;  O,  I  will  read  thee  his- 
tory of  happiness,  and  thou  siialt  thank  me. 
Anc*  Aye,  read  all's  well,  or  weapons. 
A.  Blood.  A  word,  Jarvis. 
Rand.  Oh  prave  widows*  hur  will  meet  hur  theis^ 
hor  knows  hur  times  and  hur  sisawwis,  hur  var* 
rant  hur;  Randals  will  make  these  pave  gaUasd 
hang  hurselfs  in  those  garters  of  willow  gnrUadi 
apoot  hur  pates ;  mark  hur  now,  and  remember. 

[Exit 
Anc  Adieu,  sweet  widow ;  for  my  oidinary 

IKiuakr, 
Wid,  Twas  not  so  much  worth,  sir. 
Anc.  You  mean,  'twas  worth  more  then;  sd 
that's  another  handsomely  begg'd. 

Wid.  You  conclude  women  conning  beggu^ 
then. 

Anc  Yes,  and  men  good  benefactors.  M] 
best  wislics  wait  on  so  sweet  a  mistresv— ^ 
you  walk  ?  [£rd 


16  TL  fc-  n;<Mt>JbrMf  —In  the  ancient  charch  of  St  PaulV,  ooe  of  the  aisles  was  called  DtUte  Humftrtft 
note  on  King  Ridwrd  ill.  A*  ^  8»  4» 
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ui  Bhod.  rU  follow  jroo.  Woo^i  tUok  ont 
soon  at  niglit,  or  not  fit  all? 

JarWn  I  would  not  havo  mj  wiibos  wrongVl ; 
if  I  should  bring  it  about  haadtoneljr,  joa  can  be 
bonest? 

X  Blood,  Can!  dost  condode  me  a  sattin 
cheat? 

JmrmL,  No*  a  aneodi  giUanI,  sir.  Do  not  yon 
fail  to  be  here  eoon  at  oiae,  still  provided  you 
will  be  honest ;  if  I  convey  jtoq  not  under  her  bed, 
throw  me  a  top  o' die  tester^  and  lay  me  out  o'  the 
wajr  like  a  rusty  bilboe. 

ji*  Bkod,  Eooogh ;  driiik  that — Farewell,  wi- 
dow; Fate,  the  Destinies,  and  the  three  il)-fa- 
foored  SiMrsy  have  condoded  the  means^  and 
when  I  am  thy  husband — 

WkL  I  shall  be  your  wife. 

A,  BiooiL  Do  Imt  remember  these  cross  capers 
dien,  you  bitter  sweet  one.  *^  [Exit, 

Wid,  Till  then  aifieu,  yov  bitter  sweet  one. 

[Exit, 

JaroU.  Thu  dinner  would  have  shewed  better 
in  Bed-lane;  and  she  at  the  other  side,  holdetb  her 
whole  nest  of  suitors  play.  Whut  art  decks  the 
dark  labyrinth  of  a  woman's  heart !  [ExU, 

Enter  Makt  Bloodhoxjvd  and  Sm . 

Afo2f •  Marry  old  Ear*lack !  is  my  father  mad  ? 

Sim.  They  Ve  both  a  condudiag  on't  yonder; 
to-morrow's  the  day;  one  weddiag-<&mer  must 
serve  both  marrieges. 

MolL  Oh  Sim ;  the  Ancient,  the  delicate  Aii> 
dent  I  there's  a  man,  ^nd  thou  talk*st  of  a  man ; 
a  Eood  face,  a  sparkling  eye,  a  straight  body,  a 
dencate  hand,  a  clean  leg  and  foot;  ah,  sweet  Sim ! 
there's  a  man  worth  a 


Enter  BiaowunwD  and  Ear-lack. 


Bat  I  say,  Master  Ear-lack,  the  old  man, 
a  foot  Cke  a  hear,  a  leg  like  a  bed-staff,  a  hand 
like  a  hatchet,  an  eye  like  a  pig,  and  a  face  like  a 
winter  pigmie ;   there's  a  man  for  a  maidenhend* 

MoU.  Oh  lookt  look!  Oh  alaf,  what  shaU  I 
do  with  him  ? 

Sim*  What?  why,  what  shall  fifteen  do  with 
ttxty  and  twdre?  make  a  screen  of  him;  stand 
next  the  (ire,  whilst  you  frit  behind  him,  and  keep 
a  friend's  lips  warm*  Many  a  wench  would  be 
glad  of  such  a  fortune. 

Biood.  Your  oath  struck  it  dead  then,  o*my 
ude? 

Emr-lack,  Five  hundred  deep  of  your  side, 
iYaidi,  ftitber. 

Blood,  Mdl,  come  hither,  Moll ;  I  hope  Sim 
has  disoover*d  the  project. 


*  Eor-Uek,  And to-^norrow mutt  be  the  di^,  Moll; 
hoti»  of  a  day,  one  dinner  shall  serfe ;  we  may 
have  store  of  little  ones;  we  must  save  for  our 
family* 

JhfolL  Good  sir,  what  rashness  was  parent  to 
this  madness  ?  marry  an  eld  man  l-!-Eaiv*Jack  the 
informer  I 

Blood.  Madness ! — ^you're  a  whore. 

Eor^lack.  Is  she  a  whore,  Sim? 

Sm.  She  most  be  yooi^wife,  I  tell — 

Blood,  An  arrant  whore,  to  refuse  Master 
Innocent  Eas^lack  of  Aogue-land  !-^that  Ibe  his 
dwelling.  Next»  that  he  doth  inlbrm  now  and 
then  against  enormities,  and  hath  been  blanketed, 
itmaybe,  pump'd in's time;  yel the  world  knows 
he  does  it  not  out  of  need ;  he's  of  mi^ty  means, 
but  takes  delight  now  and  then  to  trot  np  and 
down,  to  avoid  idleness,  you  whore. 

Sim*  Good,  sir! 

JEefv2(Ec.A.  Fray,  father  I 

MolL  This  wound  wants  oil.  {Aaide.)  Good  sir, 
in  all  my  paths  I  will  make  you  my  guide ;  I  was 
only  startled 

With  the  suddenness  of  the  marriage, 
In  that  I  knew,  that  this  deserving  gentleman 
And  i  had  peter  so  mnch  oooferenoe. 
Whereby  this  coal  of  Paphos,  faqr  the  rhetoric 
Of  his  love-stealing,  heaitrcaptiva(ing  language^ 
Might  be  bk>wa  into  a  flame. 

EonhUok.  Doesshe  take  tobaooo,  father? 

Blood.  No,  no,  man ;  these  are  out  of  ballads; 
she  has  all  the  Garland  of  Good*wiU**  by  heart. 

EoT'lack.  'Snails^  she  may  sing  me  asleep  o* 
nights  then,  Sim. 

&'ifi.  Wlnr,  right,  sir;  and  then 'tis  buttidiling 
you  o'  the  rorehead  with  her  beds,  you  are  awake 
again,  and  ne'er  the  worse  man. 

MolL  IsfaebutfiveyearsdderthanyoorsdfySiff? 

Ear-lock,  Nay,  I  want  a  week  and  thiee  days 
of  that  loo. 

Bkod.  I'll  tell  thee  an  old  saw  fiw't,  giii 
OUtaff  hehcyold hladu ere hmt^ 
Young  kearU  art  never  old, 

Eor^lock,  Ah,  ha ! 

Blood,  QoldU great gk^  gold begetMpeUf 
WkatfuUt  i^ found  in  foidf 

Sim,  I  will  answer  presently,  sir,  with  another 
saw* 

Blood,  Let^s  ha't,  let's  ha't. 

Ear^ck,  Mark,  Moll. 

Sim.  Young  f  eayehebe  youngs  ifoung  mutton^i 
sveetf 
Content  i$  above  gold ; 
Ify  like  an  old  cock^  he  with  young  mutton  taeet, 
HefeedB  Uka  a  cuckold. 


^''Bitter  tweet  one,— See  note  to  Romeo  and  Juliet^  A.  2,  S.  S,  vol,  10..  edit.  1778.    S, 

9t  Garland  rf  Good^wiil^ — One  of  the  misrellaoeoiu  coUecttooi  of  souf^s  and  poems,  formerly  poblbled. 

•ailed  Gartandu    The  names  of  a  great  number  of  these,  and,  amongst  the  rest,  Vtt  Car '.and  of  Good-t^iUf 

^y  T.  D,  I6J1,  are  doumerated  io  Dr  Percy's  Reliques,  vol.  I.  p.  77. 
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Blood,  A«a7pKtt7pitbjoM»Iprotcil;look» 
•n' MoU  do  noc  biiigli : 'ibalt  hate  a  pair  of  gloves 
forthiU.    What  IcfttfaerckMt love? 

Sim.  Calf,  sir ;  sheep's  too  timple  for  me. 

Bhod.  Maj,  'rif  a  witty  notable  knare;  lie 
tboold  never  terve  me  cite. 

Enter  JoHv  miik  m  Later. 

Jbkn.  Mj  miatfem  remembers  ber  lovey  and 
requests  you  woald  iaaure  ber  so  mucb  to  yoar 
paticiic^  as  to  read  that; 

Bboi'  Lore-letmrs,  love-lies :  dost  marfci  Sim; 
these  women  are  violent,  Son.  Whilst  I  read  the 
lie,  do  voQ  rail  to  him  open  the  brewer;  swear 
lie  has  deceived  as^  and  mve  a  cop  of  beer  bj^ 

Sim,  I  will  not  save  joo  a  cap  at  that  rate,  sir. 

Eor,  I  can  make  tfaee  a  handred  a  year  join- 
tme,  wench.  At  the  first,  indeed,  I  benn  with 
petty  bosinesses,  wench;  and  here  I  pia'd,  and 
there  I  pick'd :  but  now  I  run  throogh  nothing 
but  tilings  of  value. 

MoiL  Sir,  man?  tboogbts trouble  mo;  andyoor 
words  cany  such  a  weight,  that  I  will  chuse  a 
time,  when  1  have  nothing  ebe  to  do^  to  think  on 


E&r.  By  my  troth,  she  talks  the  wittiest,  an'  I 
coold  understand  her, 

Bioad,  Oh,  nimble,  nimble  widow ;  I  am  sorry 
we  have  no  better  friends;  but,prayooouncndme, 
tfiough  in  •  blunt  dry  oommemlation,  at  the  time 
•od  place  apnointed ;  I  wonnot  fail  I  know  she 
has  a  nest  or  suitors,  and  would  cany  it  close, 
because  she  lears  soiprisaL 

Emr,  What  news,  father? 

Siood.  Shalt  lie  there  all  night,  son. 

JEar.  Was  that  the  first  netrs  I  heard  on't  ? 

BbmU  I  most  meet  a  friend  i'  the  dark  soon ; 
let  me  see,  we  lovers  areall  a  little  mad ;  do  vou 
«nd  Moll  take  a  torn  or  two  i'the  gpudeo, 
whilst  Sim  and  I  go  up  into  the  garret  and  devise, 
till  the  guests  ooaie.  [Exit, 

Sim,  He's  a  little  mad.  I  had  best  hang  him 
upon  the  cross  beam  in  the  garret.  [Exit. 

E&r.  Come,  Moll,  come  Molkio;  we'll  even 
to  the  camomile  bed,  and  talk  of  household  stuff; 
and  be  sore  thou  rememberest  a  trade. 

MeiL  Please  you  go  before,  sir  ? 

JSor,  Nay,  an  old  ape  has  an  old  eye ;  I  shall 
go  before,  and  thou  woot  shiew  me  a  love-trick,  and 
lock  me  into  the  garden.  I  will  come  discreetly 
behind,  MolL 

MolL  Out  upon  him,  what  a  suitor  have  I  got ! 
I  am  Sony  you  re  so  bad  an  archer,  sir. 

Ear.  Why  bird,  why  bird  ? 

MolL  Why,  to  shoot  at  huts,  when  you  should 
use  prick*shafcs ;  short  shooting  will  lose  you  the 
game,  I  assure  you,  sir. 


Ear.  Her  mind  runs  sure  vponaieidhcr,^  « 
abowyer:  howsoever  Fll  infotm  Maiast'bQ&- 

the  fletcfaer  ibr  takiif  whole  mooey  ftr  piereed 
^nows,  thebowyer  for  bomii^  cbe  faeadiaea  of 
his  paiisl^  and  taking  money  for  his  pi- 

[£ima^. 

^uer  in  the  TmoerUf  Alexavdzb,  the  Cootem. 
lAemtemmmt,  Sue  Shobthxels^  mmd  Ifrv  ComE? 

Mex.  Some  rich  Canary,  boy, 

Drmip.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

Alex.  Possible !  Thus  chcaled  of 
pMoes !  a  handsome  lalter,  and  the 
wages  popt  in  the  phase:  what  an 
have  m  wickednem ! 

C^.  'Tb  done,  and  hanbomdy. 


hondved 

wit  wa 


Dram.  Here's  a  pottle  of  rich  Caasy,  and  a 
quart  of  neat  chuvt^geotlemen;  andtha^sank- 
S?^  W«^»  he  mys  he  is  ywar  bnidier,  Ma«a 
Bloodhound:  he  appointed  to  meet  yon  here. 

C^.  The  eipei^  thia^  that  booght  the  Bris- 
tol stone. 

,  -4fer.  Send  him  up,  pr'ytfaee;  nemember  bow 
It  must  be  carried. 

MreCoote.  lamhergrandmothpr;  foiKtnot 
that  by  any  means. 

Alex.  And  pray  remeasber  that  yon  do  not 
mump  as  if  you  were  chevring  baom,  aadnail 
all. 

If rs  Coote.  I  warrsnt  you. 

Enter  Amdeni  Youxo. 

AUx.  And  hark. 

J^rtm^  Are  these  the  company,  sir? 
Anc  Yes,  but  those  I  like  not;  these  ai«  not 
Aev; 
^'i'j^  >'  the  next  room  till  my  company  ootnei 
Drom.  Where  you  please,  sir:  pray,  follow 

Copt*  I  hear  him  coming  op  gingerly. 

Alex.  Oh  he  tramples  upon  the  bosom  of  a  ta- 
vern with  that  dexterity,  as  your  lawyers'  derks 
do  to  Westminstei^haU  upon  a  dirty  day,  with  a 
pair  of  white  silk  stockings.  Brother  T^  why 
now  yon're  a  man  of  your  word,  I  see. 

EtUerTtu. 

•  Tm*  Nay,  I  love  to  be  as  good  as  my  say. 
See,  brother,  look,  there's  the  rest  of  your  mo- 
ney upon  the  rin^  1  cannot  spoid  a  pesuiy*  for 
I  have  ne'er  a  penny  Iclu  What  are  these^  what 
are  these? 

AUx.  Gallants  of  note  and  quality ;  be  dwt 


*^  Fletcher. -^Fle'chieTf  Ft.  a  maker  of  arrow?.    We  bare  still  the  F/r(cAer»  conipaoy  in  the  city 
Loudon. 
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litt  takbg  tobnooo  ii  a  caplttDi  Captain  Canre- 
gut. 

21m.  He  will  not  make  a  c^mmi  of  me,  will 
be? 

JJi»g.  Are  too  not  m?  brother  f  He  that  pours 
out  the  spaiUing  sprigbtlT  darec^  ia  a  lieutenant 
under  biniy  lieutenant  Bottom.  He  was  a  ser^ 
jeant  first. 

lim.  Of  the  Pooltiy,  or  of  Wood-street  ? 

AUx.  Of  the  Poultry?  of  a  Woodcock;  aser- 
jeant  of  the  field,  a  man  of  Mood. 

Tim.  m  take  my  leaver  brother,  I  am  m  great 
baste. 

Akx.  That  delicate  sweet  young  gentlewo- 


21m.  Fooghy  this  tobacco! 

AUx.  That  bears  the  blush  of  morning  upon 
ber  che^Si  whose  eyes  are  like  a  pair  of  talking 
twin»-> 

Tim.  She  looks  just  upon  me. 

Alex.  I  think  jou  are  in  haste. 

3^  No»  no,  noy  pray. 

AUx.  Whose  lips  are  beds  of  roses,  betwixt 
which  there  steals  a  breath  sweeter  than  Indian 
spsoes. 

Tlmu  Sweeter  man  pnger. 

AUx.  But  then  |o  toudi  those  lip»— Yon  stay 
Coo  long,  sure. 

Tm.  Pish,  I  tell  you  I  do  not ;  I  know  my 
tiiDes  Prayjwhatfs  her  name? 

AUx.  But  'tis  descended  from  the  ancient  stem, 
the  great  Tribode,  lindabrides  her  name;  that 
ancient  matron  is  her  reverend  crannum» 


Ccpt.  'Tis  rich  Canary,  it  came  from  beyond 


Niggers,  I  have  read  of  her  in  the  Mir- 
Vl^jgbthood.  ^^^ 


JlUx.  Come,  they  shall  know  you. 

3^  Nay,  brother. 

AUx*  I  say  they  shall. 

T\au  Let  me  go  down  and  wash  my  face  first. 

AUx.  Your  face  is  a  fine  face.— My  brother, 
gentlemen. 

C^t.  Sir,  yott're  ▼ictoriously  welcome. 

Tim.  That  word  has  e'en  conquered  me. 

Ueui.  I  desire  to  kiss  your  hand,  sir. 

Tim.  Indeed  but  you  shall  not,  sir;  I  went  out 
early,  and  forgot  to  wash  them. 
.    Mn  Coote.  Precious  dotterill ! 

Caji#.  Sir,  I  shall  call  it  a  courtesy,  if  you  shall 
pleaae  lo  vouchsafe  to  pledge  me. 

Tin.  Four  or  six? 


the 

Tim.  I  will  do  no  courtesy  at  this  time,  sir ; 
vet,  for  one  cup  I  care  .not,  because  it  comes  from 
beyond  the  seas.  •  I  think  'tis  xMitlandish  wine. 

Sue.  Look,  how  it  glides ! 

Mn  Coote.  Now,  truly,  the  gentleman  drinks 
aslikeone  Master  Widsin,  a  kinsman  of  mine— 

lieut.  Pox  on  you,  neilding. 

Tim.  I  ha'  heard  of  that  Widgin,  I  ha'  been 
taken  for  him ;  and,  now  I  think  on't,.  a  cup  of 
this  is  better  than  our  four  shilling  beer  at  home. 

IJuut.  You  must  drink  another,  sir;  you  drank 
to  nobodv. 

l\m.  is  it  the  law,  that  if  a  man  drinks  to  no- 
body, he  must  drink  again  ? 

Ommee.  Aye^  aye,  aye :  fill  his  glass. 

Tim*  Why  then,  I  will  drink  to  nobody  once 
more^  because  I  will  drink  again. 

Alex.  Did  not  I  tell  you  F  More  wine  ther^ 
drawer. 

Sue.  This  pageant^s  worth  the  seeing,  by  this 
hand. 

Tim.  Methinks  this  glass  was  better  than  t'o- 
ther, gentlemen. 

Capt.  Oh,  sir,  the  deeper  the  sweeter  ever. 

Tim.  Do  you  think  so^  sir? 

IJUut.  Bver  that  when  you  drink  to  nobody. 

Tim.  Why  then,  I  pray  {pve  me  toother  cup, 
that  I  may  drink  to  somebody.  • 

Mn  Coote.  I  have  not  drank  yet,  sir. 

AUx.  Again,  ye  witch !  Drink  to  the  young 
gentlewoman. 

2int.  Mistress  Lindabridea. 

Sue.  Thanks,  most  ingenious  sir, 

2IiR.  She's  a  little  shame-fiK:ed;  the  deeper  the 
sweeter,  forsooth. 

Alex.  Pox  on  you  for  a  coxcomb. 

Enter  Ancient  Young. 

Anc.  Fthe  next  room  I  have  seen  and  heard 
all.    Oh  noble  soldiers  I 

Hot.  Here  boys,  giveus  someWre  wine.  There's 
a  hundred  marks,  gallants :  'tis  your  own,  an'  do 
hot  let  me  bear  an  office  amongst  you.  I  know 
as  great  a  matter  has  been  done  for  as  small  a 
sum.  Pray  let  me  follow  the  fashion. 
Capt.  Well,  for  once  take  op  the  money.  Give 
\  me  a  cup  of  sack,  and  |pve  me  your  hsiiMl,  sir : 
and,  because  our  Flemish  corporal  was  lately 


3^  Mirror  of  Knigkthood.^A  romance  tramlated  ont  of  Spanish,  by  Margaret  Tyler,  who  dedicates 

tbellrit  part  to  Lord  Thomas  Howard,    lit  part— bo  date. ^Sd  partr^l699. ^Sd— no  date.— ^ 

4tb,  6tb— 1698. 6tb— 1508. 1th— 1W«- Rth— IftOd. 9tb— l60S. 

It  mpears  that  Thoqias  Kite,  the  priater,  undertook  the  publication  of  this  work,  which  b  ex^uted 
by  diierent  tramlators,  and  dedicated  to  different  patrons.  Mmrxmret  TgUr  {tkme  to  tue,  as  she  says  at 
tbe  coDchHlop  of  her  address  to  the  reader)  havuig  no  cciiicem  with  any  part  bat  the  first.  It  is  rarely 
met  with  complete.  8. 
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at  DeU  with  ft  te-draMOy  >*  beujon 

hii  ume  aod  pUce,  uid  be  MOMortb  cftU'4Cflr> 
ywU  C#d'i  head.    Lst  tba  ktalik  9»  noftiy. 

Ilnu  Eoftud !  Aft' tfab  gft  BOt  immI  1  8qb» 
VMM  Cheff«»  tftpMir*  Is  there  ne'er  a  mptffat  m 
Che  boiBte  f  [AmeimU  tAeM  JUnerfT* 

Jter.  My  wotlhj  frieai  chea'rt  — ■mr  of  thy 
word.  GeBtleaen,  'bs  Ancieiit  Yoim^  ;  ye*  ?re 
loldient  oome,  cone,  nve  cep^  ooanipluiacnt  in 
a^    Pr'ythce^  lit  dowib 

Ame,  Are  yo«  a  GftMaio.  lir  ^ 

Ci^.  Yet. 

Anc.  And  jou  a liealeaaDt? 

lira/.  Yes. 

Ame,  I  my  where  served  yoa  lest  ? 

C&pi.  Why,  at  the  battle  of  Pn^^ee.  )^ 

Anc.  Under  what  edanet  f  In  what 

Ctpi.  Wh^|lctncsce:-4Mit  coaie,ia 
ny  ?    Let's  sit,  sir :  true  soldiers  soom 


t? 


Amc*  'Tis  true,  true  soldiers  do ;  but  you  ars 


Cmpi.  How? 

AkM.  IVythee ! 

Ane,  Fool  food,  that  lies  all  day  uudlgseted| 
Upon  the  <|Masy  stoomch  ef  some  taf«ra» 
And  are  spew'd  out  at  nnhncht. 

2%Rb  Cornoral  Cod-hend's  health,  nr. 

Amc*  In  toy  fiuXi  fooL 

AUx.  This  is  craciy  Ancisnt. 

Ane.  Yoa  are  bat  the  worMsof  worth. 
The  sons  of  shanw  and  baseness 
That  in  a  tarem  dare  ont-«t  the  son. 
And  rather  than  a  where  dhall  pess  unpledged, 
Yooll  pawn  yonr  seals  for  a  saoerfloons  oup, 
Thosfgh  yen  east  il  inio  the  reekonin^ 
The  tme  soldier  is  all  over  man. 
Noble  and  raliaak;  wisikMs  b  die  noald^ 
In  which  lie  casts  his  actions.    Such  a  discreet 

tentperance 
Doth  daily  deck  hisdoiegi,  thstbyhisniodesiy 
He's  gues^d  the  son  of  merits  aad  by  his  aUdness 
Is  hJieved  valiant.    Go  and  build  no  nore 
These  airjF  oaitles  of  haich*d  fiane,  which  fools 
Onlj  admire  and  fnv  yoa  for;  tliewiMaan 
Dendss  and  jeers  yie,  aepoft  really  of 
Virtue  and  vsioar  (those  fair  twias 
That  are  bora,  breathe,  and  die  together !)  then 
Yoa*ll  M  hmmw  be  calFd  butterftes^  hot  awn : 
Think  eo%  and  pay  yoar  reckoning.  [Eni* 

Capt  Cor.  Shall  we  sufler  this,  Saunder  f 

Akjf,  I  must  go  after  him. 


Aitf  fikerf.  CH  hn,  fla' there  be 
in  Christendoni. 

Jte.  I  knew  noj  Mter  lores  hiav  iad  he 
swears  he  loves  her,— and,  by  this  haad^  It  sWl 
M  hard  if  he  heive  htr  ae^  SBMick  sad  afi. 
Braver  eaeeiknt  man!  Widi  what  a  stRsgrii  e£ 
aeai  wa  ssbaite  that  ■Bodaass  ia.  aBotlvr  ^hIi 
we  ceanot  call  our  own !  F£nt, 

Xiekf  .  He's  a  deed  oM^  I  wamst  MaL 

C^t  Car.  Bat  where'^s  oar  cerperal !— Gstfpo- 
ralycorpond!  [Xoebsi*. 

Ihn.  Wall,here's  yaarooipefa^  aa^  youoahe 
quiet. 

Ak  8koH.  Look,  ear  be  hare  not  msooMt^^ 
himself  in  a  wooden  csttle. 

Tim.  Is  he  gone  thetoJIUas  batterftes? 

Min  CmU*  Yt%  yo,  Vas  tttai  wlug;  aad 
yoar  brothel's  gone  after  him,  %e  %^  with  hisB. 

71m.  That's  well ;  he  cannot  in  ^■^'i^iTptt 
but  do  us  the  raurteis  to  ^L  Inm  for  as.-— 
Come,  ^ants,  what  shall  welo>  rUneftr  n 
home  to  go  to  bed  arith  way  gats  fall  of  foar  dul- 
Hags  beer,  whea  I  m^  riplraieh  them  with  sadL 
Ha,  m»w  amies  hnty!  sMdaaks  wa  two  bete 
blue  beards.  Is  there  ne'er  a  wench  to  be  bed? 
Drawer,  bring  us  up 


Liemt.  Why,  here's  all  file  wi^ 
wiUeraoi 

Sms  540r#.  A  whore  I    O 
sir,  thiak  of  a  rich  wife 


'♦he 


? 


ried,  isshe^ 

Cn«.Cer:  A  woedooch  epiii^V!  kt  m  but 
keep  him  in  this  baocheaaliaa  anel  i3i  asoraiag, 
and 'tis  done. 

Tim,  Tempting  hendwie  svf  Tve  known  a 
woman  of  baodsone  trimpting  fortanea^  Ifaroiv 
herself  away  upon  a  headsesae  trseptaig  sir. 

Jieai.  Ibrkyoubar;ifdhehai,aHlooiMhe 
tempted  to't,  have  yoa  a  mind  to  many :  woald 
you  many  her? 

Zmi.  Oh^  aad  a  asaa  were  so  worthy,  (emptnig 
sir* 

Lkmi.  Give  ma  bat  a  pieee  horn  yoa. 

Tim.  And  when  wiH  yoa  gii^e  it  me  ageia? 

Lieut,  Pray  gpve  aw  hat  a  piece  from  yra. 
ni  pi^  thtt  recnmiag  into  the  baqpun  ;  and  if  I 
have  not  a  tridc  to  nsake  it  yoar  ewi^  lU  g^re 
you  ten  for't— here's  my  witnesn 

Tim,  There  'tis;  send  thee  good  indc  vritfa  il^ 
and  go  drunk  to  bed. 


3'  JIi^dn«va.— See  note  75  to  Tils  Htmnt  Wlhre,  TeL  1 .  p.  56§u 

3^  At  the  bauU  0/Pr«^M^^TIri»  battle  was  fceghc  at  WetMabetf ,  aear  Prern^  18tb  Navcartier,  19KK 
a«d  WM  fatally  dccMve  agaisit  tfee  Klector  Pafetlee,  wke,  la  coaiequgace  of  H,  aot  ealy  tsst  hii 
fciuadem  of  Bokeada,  bat  aba  was  deprHed  by  tie  Bmperor  of  kto  bercditary  doariaieai. 

S3  lHscoai<. — A  §cmic€  h  a  petiv  fortlicatioa.    The  verb  fe  futcsais^  eccen  aMre  tiaa  eace  As  81 
prare.    See  note  on  TAe  Aferry  rKtvei «/ If  indior,  A.  ^  S. «.  8. 

M  Wkere,  L  e.  wbether.— It  to  freqaently  so  writtea  la  ancieat  writers.    See  6ea  /aJkassaV  Nem  bm» 
A.  5.  &  «.  and  Mr  WhaUey*s  note> 
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Lieui,  Do  not  700  be  too  mh,  for  shft  ob» 
serves  you,  aod  is  iofiniteftjF  afleded  to  geod- 
breeding. 

7^.  I  wonnoc  speak,  I  lett  you,  till  yon  hold 
up  vour  ^Bger,  or  mil  •  whiscHog. 

Ciipt,  Car.  Come,  we'll  pay  at  bar,  aad  to  the 
Milrein  Bread  street ;  ^  wellniakeaBadm||bt 
on't.  Please  jou,  sweet  ladies,  but  to  wa&  into 
Breaiieti^Ll,  thiagelleaaa  baeafiniish  iiifbt 
sapper,  and  be  most  ingenuooslj  professes,  it 
wow  appear  to  Una  theniiriHian  aniaMis  of  his 
desired  happiness,  but  to  have  the  table  deck'd 
wkb  a  pair  ef  petfaeiioQS  s»  es^piislely  Mfiii- 
fenc 


Tin,  Hb  talks  all  9uk,  aad  he  wiU  drink  no 


JIrs  Coafe.  Prajr  lead,  and  he  shall  follow. 

Site  Short*  Bie»  miae  eyesy  ny  heart  is  fvU  of 
chaBgea  [EsfU, 

Im»  Oh,  is  it  so  ?  I  have  heard  there  majr 
be  more  chaa^es  in  a  woman's  heart  in  an  hour, 
lha»  can  be  rung  upon  six  bells  in  seven  dayiu 
Wdbl»  CO  thy  ways ;  little  dost  thou  tliink  how 
Ihoo  Shalt  bci  betrayed ;  within  this  fbiir-and- 
twenty  hours,  thou  shalt  be  mine  own  wife,  flesh 
and  blood,  by  father  and  mother;  O  tempting 
bandtoroe  sir !  [Exeunt, 


ACT  HI. 


aCSN&L 
£fi/ef  John  and  the  Maid. 


4 

Jahm.  Ba^  sirrah^  oust  tell  what  my  antresa 
wmma  to  do  with  her  soitors? 

MaedL  Nay,  nay,  1  know  net;  bat  there  is  one 
of  ibeas^  I  as  sure,  westb  lookiw  after. 

Jokm.  Which  is  h«^  I  |v>lheB? 

MakL  Oh,  John,  Blaster  BaadalJ^  John. 

Mkm.  The  Welchnan? 

JUUid  The  witty  man,  tbe  pretty  iMn,  the 
au^ng  man;  he  has  the  daintiest  ditty,  so  full  of 
pith,  so  fott  of  spirit,  as  they  say. 

John.  Ditties  t  they  are  the  ends  of  old  ballads. 

Maid.  Old  ends !  I  am  sore  they  are  new  be- 
pooings  with  ma. 

John.  Here  comes  my  mistress. 

Bnitr  Widom  and  Jabvis. 

WkL  Who  was  that  knock'd  at  the  gate  2 

Jar,  Why,  voar  Welch  wooer^ 
.  JiosdL  Alas,  the  sight  on's  eYiMfacnon|eb 
iin|eniy KttlemHU^head ;  iSbSd never beidde 
10  eBckira  kuir^  [Exit  MM 

Enter  Rakdall* 

Rand.    When   high  Ki$ig  Henry  ruled  thii 
land," 
the  caupie  i^hnr  aene^ 
Beudee  hur  Quint  was  tearfy  hoed, 
a  fair  andprineefy        liidiiss, 
VarkyoH,  widows;  RaadalswaBdbtarbUiBcegH 
tations,  about  lands,  ploughs,  and  chees»>presses 
in  Wales;  smd  becat  hur  have  Ibtgoi  where  bar 
And  bar  meet  aoaa  at  pright  dank  eeemags. 


Wid.  Why,  on  the  Change,  in  the  Dutch  walks 

Ramd^  Oh  haw»  have  bar— but  Ramtais  was 
talk  no  Dutch;  pray  meet  hur  in  the  Welcb 
walk*  was  no  Welch  walk  there? 

Wid.  Fi^  ao;  there  ate  no  Welch  merchants 
there. 

Rand.  'Mass,  was  fery  true^  was  oil  shentlemen 
in  Wafos.  Hur  never  saw  bur  sliamber-maid ; 
pray  wliere  was  hur  shambermaid? 

Jar.  Taken  up  i'  the  kitchen,  sir. 

ficftd.  Can  hue  make  weddiog-ped  pravely  for 
Randals,  and  widows  ? 

Wid,  Pray  tell  biB^  Jarvb,  whether  she  can 
or  no. 

Jar,  Sir,  not  to  delay,  but  to  debilitate  the 
strength  of  your  active  apprehension  of  my  mia- 
tress's  favour 

lUnd.  Wast  fery  good  wordSk 

Jar.  Hark  im  your  ear,  she  will  have  her  nest 
fe^her^d  widi  ao  Britisb  breed 

RondL  Sooadsy  was  not  Brittish  so  good  as 
ish? 

Jar,  Yes,  where  there's  wisdom,  wii^,and  va- 
lour; but  as  amongst  our  English,  we  may  have 
one  fool,  a  knave,  a  coxcomb,  and  a  coward,  she 
bid  me  teU  yao^  she  has  seen  such  wonders  come 
out  of  Wales.  In  one  word,  you're  an  ass^  and 
she'll  have  none  of  jovl 

Rand.  Augh,  Saint  Tavie,  Owen  Morgan,  and 
all  bur  cousins,  wa^  widow  herself  say  so  ? 

Wid,  Good  sif,  let  every  circumstance  make 
up  one  answer,  take  k  with  you. 

Jar.  And  the  Rooiaa  answer  is^  the  English 
gpose,  sir.  '^ 

RandL  Sumub !  bar  was  kill  now,  Gog»  and 


34 


TAe  Mitre  in  Bread'etreet.—Tron  this  passage,  compared  wltb  another  In  Ram  Alley,  p.  80?. 
it  appears  there  were  two  taveros  at  this  time  with  the  same  sien. 

'  WkenAitfk  JCinf  iftarit  Ae^-iA  stoaaa,  wltb  sMae  alUratkea^  of  theeUtMlad  of  fiiir  RMOMMid. 
See  Percys  Relitfuei,  vol.  S.  p.  147. 

'  ^  ^ad  tAe  Roman  answer  is,  the  EagUth  geots,  rir.— A  pun  on  the  Latin  word  aiiser,  which  signifies  a 
gosse. 


vojL.  ir. 


do 
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Gopmif;o&  a  whole  4oieD  of  ■hiwitt.  Make  fool 
of  Kaodal» !  Randals  was  wisht  Co  as  firave  owtch 
as  widows;  was  know  ooe  Mary  BloodhooiMl, 
was  ha  all  when  hur  fadier  kick  op  heels;  and 
Itecar,  thouiih  hur  never  saw  bor,  hor  will  send 
bur  love-letters  presently,  get  hor  good  wilis»  and 
go  (n  shurch  and  marry,  and  hor  were  eight  and 
thirty,  two  hundred  and  nine  and  6fty  widovrt; 
mark  hor  now.  l^'*^  Ravdall. 

Jar.  He  pelts  as  he  goes,  pitirolly. 

Wid.  Where's  Mary  ? 

John.  Mary! 

Enter  Maid, 

Wid,  Pray  go  to  Ald^ate,  to  my  sempstress, 
for  my  ruff;  1  must  use  it  say,  to-morrow.  Did 
you  bid  her  hollow  it  just  in  the  French  fashioo 

cut? 

Maid,  Yes,  forsooth, 

Wid.  Twas  well  $  we  have  no  other  proof  in 
use  that  we  are  English,  if  we  do  noiiaiiy  tliem. 
Let  John  go  with  you. 

Maid.  Yes,  forsooth.  [Eni. 

Jar,  But  pray,  forsooth,  how  do  yoa  mean  to 
ilisposc  of  your  suitors  f 

Wid,  Shall  I  tell  thee  ?  for  this,  thoo  hast  gi- 
ven him  his  cure,  and  he  is  past  care ;  for  old 
Bloodhound,  the  sawmonger,  I  writ  to  him,  to 
meet  me  soon  at  ten  in  the  dark,  upon  the 
Change ;  and  if  I  come  not  br  ten,  he  should  stay 
till  twelve :  intimating  something  mystically,  that, 
to  avoid  surprizals  of  other  rivals,  I  mean  to  go 
from  thence  with  him  to  lie  at  his  house  all  night, 
and  go  to  church  with  him  i*  the  morning;  when 
my  meaning  is  only  knavery,  to  make  myself  mei^ 
ry,  and  let  him  cool  himself  there  till  morning. 

Jar,  And  now  have  I  a  whimsey,  newly  jumpt 
into  the  coll  of  ingenious  apprehension,  to  sawce 
him  daintily;  that  for  that.  What  think  you  of 
the  gentleman  that  brought  a  stool  with  him  out 
of  the  hall,  and  sat  down  at  dinner  with  you  in 
the  parlour  f 

Wid.  They  say  he*s  an  Ancient,  but  I  affect 
not  his  ct>lours. 

Jar,  But  what  say  you  to  the  mad  victorious 
Alexander  ? 

Wid,  A  wild  mad  roarer,  a  trouble  not  worth 
minding. 

Jar,  He  will  mind  you  ere  oiMiiing,  troth,  mis- 
tress. [Aside.]  There  waits  a  gentleman  i'  the 
next  room,  that  hath  a  long  time  loved  you,  and 
has  watch'd  for  such  an  hour,  when  all  was  out  of 
doors,  to  tell  you  so  ;  and  none  being  within  but 
you  and  I,  he  desires  you  would  hear  him  speak^ 
and  there's  an  end  on't. 


IfuL  Whatishe? 

Jar,  An  honest  man. 

WkL  How  know  you  ? 

Jar,  Why,  he  told  me  so. 

Wid.  Anid  why  were  yoo  socfa  a  fool  to  takr 
his  own  word  ? 

Jar,  Because  all  the  wit  Ihsd ocNild  ^H aofao- 
dy*s  else- 

Wid,  A  kaave  will  ever  tell  jom  he's  an 
roan. 

Jar,  But  an  honest  man  will 
a  knave. 

Wid.  Well,  sir,  your 
the  honest  man. 

Jar.  And  the  honest 
mistress. 


teUyoo  heV 
dares  look  npon 


dares  look  opoo  my 


Wid.  T»  the  roog^iest,  Uantest  fellow.- 
Yet^  when  I  take  youn^  Bloodhoand  to  a  retired 
cullection  of  scattered  judgment,  which  often  lies 
disjointed,  with  the  csoofuacd  dbtraoikm  of  so  ma- 
ny ;  methinks  he  dwelb  in  my  opunoa :  a  ri^ 
ingenious  '^  spirit,  veil'd  merely  vrith  the  vanty 
of  youth  and  wildness^    He  looks,  metluaks,  lalke 
ooe  that  could  retract  Umielf  from  his  nmd  starts, 
and  when  be  pleased  turn  tame.    His  handsome 
wildness,  roetainks,  becomes  hia^  coald  he  keep 
it  bounded  in  thrift  and  temperance.    Bat  dowa 
these  thoughts,  my  resolve  rests  here  ta  private. 
But  from  a  fool,  a  miser,  and  a  man  too  jeahws 
for  a  little  sweetness.  Love,  Cafad  defend  me ! 

Enter  Jar  vis  iike  agemtlemmuy  very  brave,  Kitk 
kit  farmer  clothes  ta*«  kand 

Jar,  And  to  a  widow  wife. 
Nobly  liberal,  and  discreetly  creduloos, 
Cupid  bath  sent  me. 

Wid.  Pray  prove  as  yoo  appear,  a  nQtlemam 
Why,  Jarvis ! 

Jar,  Look  you,  here's  Jarvis  hanfs  by  gjeorae* 
try;  and  here's  the  gentlessan;  for  less  I  am  not: 
I  that  afar  off,  taken  with  the  auoted  praises  of 
your  wealthy  beauty^  your  person,  wisdom,  mo- 
destv,  and  all  that  ain  make  woman  gracioaa^  in 
this  imbit  sought  and  obtained  your  service. 

Wid,  For  Heaven's  sake  what's  your  intent! 

Jhr.  I  love  voo. 

Wid,  Pray  keep  off. 

Jar,  I  woold  keep  from  yoo.    Had  my  desires 
bodies. 
How  I  could  beat  them  into  better  fashion. 
And  teach  them  temperance.    For  I  rid  to  Sati 

you; 
And,  at  a  meeting  amongst  many  dames, 
1  saw  yoo  first:  Oh  how  yoar  talking  e^ 
I  Those  active,  sparkling,  sweet,  discoursiog  twinSy 


3^  Iiigtniaun^lngtnixm  and  ingemmMf  were  foriBcrly  used  indiKriffllnately  for  each  other. 


.Rowley.] 
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In  their  strong  capliradog  motion  told  me 
The  story  of  your  heart !  A  thousand  Cupids 
MethoQght  sat  playing  on  that  pair  of  chrys- 

tals," 
Carrying  to  the  swiftness  of  covetous  fancy, 
The  very  betters  we  spell  love  with. 
md.  Fie,  6e. 

Jar,  1  have  struck  her  to  the  heart,  through 
ray  face 
Apparelled  with  this  field  of  gravity, 
The  neglected  roughness  of  a  soldier's  durt,[Aside» 
These  diamond-pointed  eyes  but  hither  throw, 
And  you  will  see  a  young  spring  On*t;  but  ques- 
tion 
Time's  fair  ones,  they'll  confess^  though  with  a 

blush. 
They  have  often  found  good  wine  at  an  old  bash. 
•  My  blood  is  young,  and  full  of  amorous  heats. 
Which  bu^branch'd  out  into  these  lusty  veins, 
Would  play,  and  dally,  and  in  wanton  turnings, 
Would  teacli  you  strange  constructions. 
Let  time  and  place  then,  with  love's  old  friend. 
Opportunity,  instruct  you  to  be  wise. 

WitU  Alas,  sir,  where  learn'd  you  to  catch  oc- 
casions thus? 

Jar,  Of  a  lawyer's  clerk,  wench,  that,  with  nx 
such  catches,  leap'd  in  five  years  from  his  desk  to 
his  coach,  drawn  with  four  horses, 
Wid.  Do  you  mean  marriage  ? 
Jar,  Marriage  is  a  cloying  meat ;  mnrry  who 
thou  woot,  to  make  ^  shew  to  shroud  thee  from 
the  storms,  round-headed  opinion,  that  sways  all 
the  world,  may  let  fall  on  thee :  Me,  cousin  thou 
shalt  call.  Once  in  a  month,  or  so,  Til  read  false 
letters  from  a  far  distant  unole,  insert  his  com- 
mendations to  thee*  hug  thy  believing  husband 
into  a  pair  of  handsome  horns ;  look  upon  him 
with  one  eye^  and  wink  upon  thee  with  tne  other. 
Woald  St  have  any  more  ? 

Wid'  The  return  of  servants,  or  some  friendly 
visit,  will. intercept  us  nnw;  re-assume  your  ha- 
bit, and  be  but  Jarvis  till  to-morrow  morning ; 
and,  by  the  potent  truth  of  friendship,  I  will  give 
you  plenty  of  cause  to  confess  I  love  you  truly, 
and  strongly. 
Jar,  You  are  in  earnest  ? 
Wid.  On  my  life,  serious ;  let  this  kiss  seal  it. 
Jar,  The  softest  wax  ever  seal'd  bawdy  busi- 
ness! 
Now  for  old  Bloodhound :  1*11  meet  you  upon  the 
Change,  sir,  with  a  blind  bargain,  and  then  help 
your  son  to  a  good  penny-worth;  this  night  shall 
be  ail  mirth^  a  mistress  of  delight.         [Exeunt, 


Enter  Bloodhound,  ^^  Sim,  and  Moll. 

Blood,  Nay,  nay,  nay,  mark  what  follows ;  I 
must  bring  her  h  ime  i*  the  dark,  turn  her  up  to 
bed,  and  there  she  goes  to  church.  My  cloak, 
sirrah, 

Sim,  'Tis  a  very  dark  night,  sir ;  you'll  not  have 
a  cloak  for  the  rain. 

Blood,  I'm  going  to  steal  the  widj^H.  from  L 
know  not  how  mfljjv^  , .. 

Sm,  JNay,"  then  fll  let  your  cloak  for  the  rain 
alone,  and  fetch  you  a  cloak  for  your  knavery. 

Blood,  To  bed,^to  bed,  good  Sim.— -What  MoU, 
I  say, 

MolL  Sir. 

BloocL  I  charge  you,  let  not  one  be  up  i*  the 
house,  but  yourself,  after  the  clock  strikes  ten, 
nor  a  light  be  stirring ;  Moll,  trick  up  the  green 
bed-chamber  very  daintily. 

MolL  I  shall,  sir. 

Blood,  And,  well  remember'd,  Moll ;  the  keys 
of  my  compting-house  are  in  the  left  pocket  of 
my  coat,  above  i'the  wicker  chair ;  look  to  them, 
and  have  a  care  of  the  black  box  there,  I  have  of- 
ten told  thee  of;  look  to  that  as  to  thy  maiden- 
head. 

MolL  I  shall,  sir. 

Blood*  Pray  for  me  all,  pray  for  me  all. 

Sim.  Have  you  left  out  any  thing  for  supper? 

Blood,  Out,  rogue ;  shall  not  I  be  at  infinite 
expence  to-morrow  ?  fast  to  night,  and  pray  for 
me. 

Sim*  An  old  devil  in  a  greasy  sattia  doublet, 
keep  you  company ! 

Blood,  Ua,  what*s  that? 

Sim,  I  say,  the  sattin  doublet  you  will  wear  tOr 
morrow,  will  be  the  best  in  the  company,  sir. 

Bloo€L  That's  true,  that*s  true  ;  I  come,  widow, 
I  come,  wench.  [Exit  Bloodbouno. 

MolL  Oh,  sweet  Sim,  what  shall  I  do  to-mor- 
row ?  To-morrow  must  be  the  day,  the  doleful 
day,  the  dismal  da^r ;  alas,  Sim,  what  dost  thou 
think  in  thy  conscience  I  shall  do  with  an  old 
mao? 

Sim.  Nay,  you're  well  enough  served  ;  you 
know  how  your  brother,  not  an  hour  ago,  lay  at 
you  to  have  the  Aucient,  one  that  your  teeth  e*en 
water  at:  and  yet  you  cry,  I  cannot  love  him,  I 
wonnot  have  him. 

MqIL'1  could  willingly  marry  him,  if  I  might 
do  nothing  but  look  on  him  all  day,  where  he 
might  not  see  me ;  but,  to  lie  with  him !  alas,  1 
sh^l  be  undone  the  first  night. 


^'  Pair  o/ehrytlali, — A  common  ezpreision  to  signify  the  eyes..  See  several  instances  in  Mr  Steevem*s 
Botes  OD  Ki9g  Henry  V,  A.  tf.  S.  3. 

3'  EtUer  Bloodhound,  &c.— The  'Uo  has.  Enter  Bloodboaod,  Earlack  with  lettert,  Sim,  and  Moll.  But 
•I  there  is  no  htulness  nor  speech  fop  Earlaqk  during  the  wh9le  scene,  bis  name  is  here  expon^ed. 
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SiwL  lliat'fl  triM^  bow  will  yoo  fo  to  bed  elte  ? 

But  remember,  be  is  a  maa  of  war,  an  Ancient, 

TOO  are  lui  oolooia;  now  wbea  be  bae  wmbly 

diiplaf'd  yoo,  and  haftdMoialj  folded  you  of  a- 

faiiMt  tbe  oeit  Mit,  thea  we  eball  bare  you  cry, 

oh  tweet  Sim,  I  had  been  uodooe,  if  I  had  aet 
40 


MotL  Naj,  and  then  theold  Mow  woald 
bla  me  to  bed. 

Sim.  Abed!  a  bawd  wilb  two  teeili  would  not 
■Mimble  baoon  to:  cbea  be  b  to  tpariag,  you 
•ball  wear  natbing,  bat  from  ibe  broker^  at  te- 
coad-band ;  when,  being  an  Aacieat^  wtfe^  you 
•ball  be  rare  to  floartah. 

MoiL  Pry^tbee  go  in  and  busy  tbe  eM  aian 
wkb  a  iNOoe  of  Reynard  tbe  fiia,  ^  that  bo  may 
notdieturbae;  for  at  tbU  hoar  I oapcct  Aacieat 
Yoong,  and  my  brother. 

Sin*.  Well,  I  leave  yoo  to  the  amaaging  of  An- 
cient  Young,  while  I  go  in  and  iap  tbe  oW  man 
t'  the  moath  with  a  iba  tail.  [MxU. 

EtUfT  AxEXAif PSB  and  Avcikiit. 

M0IL  Look,  look,  anT  be  have  not  broaj^t  btm 
joit  upon  the  oHuote :  O  tweet,  eilken  Aneient, 
my  mind  gives  me,  thee  and  I  shall  danoe  the 
shaking  of  the  sheets  ^  together. 

AUm,  Now,  you  Mistress  Fig-tail,  is  the 
wind  come  aboat  yet  f  I  ha^  broaght  the  gentle- 
man ;  do  not  you  tell  him  now,  yoo  bad  rather 
bare  bis  room  tlioa  fab  eompany,  and  so  shew  your 
breeding. 

MclL  Now,  fie  upon  too;  by  this  li^t  yoo're 
the  wickedest  fellow !  "Mj  brother  but  abases 
you ;  pray,  sir,  go  over  agam,  yooVe  a  handtome 
spying  wit,  yoo  may  send  more  troth  over  in  one 
of  your  weli-penn'd  pamphlets,  than  aU  the  weekly 
news  we  buy  for  our  penny. 

Anc.  Pox  00%  1*11  stay  no  longer. 

Aiew.  "Sfoot,  thou  shalt  stoy  longer;  we'll 
stay  her  heart,  hor  cuta  oot. 

iioiL  Ua,  ha;  how  will  yoa  do  for  a  sister 
then? 

Aiex,  Pi'ythee,  Moll,  do^  do  bat  look  npon 
bin. 

MoiL  Yes,  when  I  ha'  no  better  object 

Ales,  What  oanst  thou  see  in  him,  thou  on- 
handsome  hideous  thing,  that  merits  not  above 
tbee? 

MolL  What  would  I  give  to  kiss  him !  [Amde. 
il (ex.  Is  he  not  a  handsome  boy,  straight 
logg*d,  a  good  face  ? 

MM  Yes,  but  his  lips  look  as  if  they  were 
as  bard  as  his  heart. 


Anc  "Slbol,  flhalt  try  ibat 

JMoa*  Yeaia  naaely. 


«*— — '   '  ■■!■■■  «fc X  OEB 

Akj.  Why  do  yoo'spit' 

MolL  Yon  may  go.— By  tbis  1^  be  ka 
sweetly.  [i 

Akjt,  Do  but  stay  a  Gtde,  Moll;  prythee, 
Moll ;  thoo  knowest  my  father  baa  wnso^d  Ibb  : 
■sake  him  aaaends,  and  aamy  Mm. 

MolL  Sweet  Mr  Speodall^  spara  yoar  bni^ 
breath ;  I  mast  bare  a  wise  nma,  or  dee  n 

Alex.  Aad  is  not  be  a  wise  man? 

MolL  No. 

^far.  Why? 

MolL  Beoittse  be  keeps  a  foci  oompaaf  • 

Akx,  Why,  foa  arp  now  ia's  opiB|jauj. 

MolL  Bot   birds  of  a  feather  wifl  fly 
tbar;  and  yoa  and  be  are  sddom  asaader. 

Alat.  Why,  yoa  yoang  ifitdb,  caB  yonr  diler 
brother  fool  1  But,  go  thy  wayv,  airf^keep  tl^y 
oMiidenhead  till  it  grow  more  drseiiCBy  deaassiflc 
than  areHw  ol4r*6air6o56^of  a  btf^Ae«?'J^M»- 
dor;  lead  a  Welch  monis  wiib  ibeapes  tn  M, 
amongst  the  little  devils^— or,  wben  tboa  ahakUa 
sighmg  by  the  side  of  aoaae  rich  feol,  remember, 
thou  thing  of  thread  and  needles*  not  worth 
tbree>ponGe  haMpenny. 

MolL  Too  tote,  I  fear  I  ha'  been  too  coj. 
You  are  to  be  maitied  tbea,  air^ 

Jac  I  am,  indeed,  aweat  naiatieaa,  to  a  mmd 
Of  evxilont  parentage,  breeding,  and  beaary. 

if  ibr.  I  ha' thongbt  of  aaab  maaidaos  lor  ihei 

Amc  Bat  let  it  aot  be  aay  way  diataatofal  anto 
yott|  that  tbua  I  tried  yoa;  feryoar  brother  per> 
aaaded  nse  to  pretend  Iota  to  yot^  that  be  mig^ 
perceive  how  your  nand  atood  to  marriage,  ia 
that,  aa  I  goeaa^  he  has  a  hasband  kept  in  store 
for  yoo. 

Alojt.  Aye,  I  have  provided  a  baabaad  for  thee. 
Moll. 

MolL  Bot  HI  have  ao  budband  of  yonr  pro- 
viding; for,  alas !  now  I  shall  have  tbe  old  maaj^ 
whether  I  will  or  no. 

Aleg.  I  have  such  a  etripline  for  tbee  f  be 
wants  one  eye,  and  iacrook'dlcgg^l;  bot  that  waa 
broke  at  foot-ball. 

Anc.  Alas!  we  cannot  moold  men,  you  knew. 

Alex.  He's  rich,  he's  rich,  Moll. 

MolL  I  hate  him  and  bis  ridbes. — Good  art 
are  you  to  be  married  in  earnest? 

Alex,  In  earnest !  whv,  do  yoo  think  men  laar- 
ry  as  fencers  sometimes  fight,  m  jest  ?  Shall  I  shew 
bar  Blistreas  Elinbeth'a  letter,  I  snatched  from 
tbee? 

Anc  Not  an*  thou  lovest  me. 


$em 


^  I  had  been  aiidrai,  (f  I  had  n^  been  vndone.— A  parody  of  that  Latin  saying,  perteraai,  ct  R«a  ferUt^ 

41.     8.  p. 

^<  77eynar<l  the  /iw.— I.  a«  the  sfory-book  with  ihit  name  1  one  of  (he  first  printed  books  In  Knglaad.    Sr 
^  Tli€  thtkmg  ofUU  $heeU.^A  dance.    See  note  I.  on  A  Wmtm  kiWdmi^k  4Ciada«M,  p.  4SU 
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JMLOoadbradMr,  !«••«•  it;  smetbro- 
V  4HuMy  brocntry  mihbt  oroiMf. 

iliur.  No,iiMletd«  yoa'thailBOCiaeit;  «ireet 
«iil0r,  dainty  tuier,  honejr  iisier. 

MdL  Oh,  isood  sir,  Mnoe  to  Imif;  time  I  h«fe 
loved  yoa,  let  me  not  die  for  jom  stke. 

Aieae,  The  tide  tarnt. 

Ane,  Long  time  loved  me ! 

MoU,  Long  efe  yon  went  to  lee  I  did. 
I  Imiv«  loved  yoQ  very  long  with  ell  my  heart. 

^te.  Tliink  of  Bess,  think  of  Bess,  'tis  the  bet- 
ter tnaftch. 

MM  You  wicked  brother !  Indeed  I  love  von 
better  than  all  the  Besees  in  the  world;  and,  if 
so-Biglht  I  shift  not  into  better  fortones,  to-moi^ 
low  I  am  made  the  miierablest  wife^  marriage 
and  misery  can  produce. 

Amc.  Irt possible? 

Jlfo^  Alas,  sir,  I  am  to  marry  an  old  man,  a 
^ftsy  old  man,  trust  me.  I  was  strange  ^  in  the 
viee  sioUMroas  temper  of  a  maid;  I  know  'tis 
against  oor  sex  to  say  we  love  i  but  father  than 
■MiUrfa  widi  sixty  and  ten,  threescore  and  ten  times 
I  womM  tell  you  so,  and  tell  them  ten  times  over 
tnoi.  Troth  loves  not  virtue  with  more  of  virto- 
mttB  Crath,  than  I  do  yon;  and  wonnot  yon  love 
naUien?  [Weept. 

Anc  And  lie  with  (bee  too,  by  this  hand, 
weroch ;  come,  let  us  have  fair  weather ;  thou  art 
mine,  and  I  am  thine,  there's  au  end  o'  the  buu- 
Thb  was  bnt  a  tiiek,  there's  the  projector. 

MclL  Oh,  Wra  asweet  brotfam'! 

Al€x,   And  now  tboaVt  my  sweet  sister.    I 


know  the  old  matt*sgone  to  meet  with  an  old 
wench  that  will  meet  with  him,  ^  or  Jarvis  has 
no  juice  in  has  brains ;  and  whfle  I,  i'  the  mean 
ITme,  set  anoclier  wneel  a-going  at  the  widow's,  do 
thou  soon,  aboot  ten«  for  'tis  to  be  very  conveni- 
ently dark,  meet  this  gentleman  at  the  Na|^s 
Head  comer,  just  against  Leadenhall;  we  lie  in 
Lime-street,  tmther  he  shall  carry  thee ;  accom<* 
modace  thee  daintily,  all  night,  with  Mrs  Dorothy, 
and  marry  thee  i'  the  morning,  very  methodically. 

jSfo^  But  I  have  the  charge  of  my  father's 
keys,  where  all  his  writings  lie. 

Anc  How  all  things  jump  in  a  just  equiv^f- 
lency,  to  keep  thee  from  the  thing  of  threescore 
and  ten !  DMst  thou  not  see  my  mortgage  lately 
there? 

MolL  Stay,  stay. 

Atex,  A  white  devil  with  a  red  fox  tail^  in  a 
black  box! 

MolL  But  yesterday  my  father  shewed  it  me, 
and  swears,  if  I  pleased  him  well,  it  should  serve 
to  eke  out  my  portion. 

Anc,  Prove  thine  old  dad  a  prophet;  bring  it 
with  thee,  wench. 

MolL  But  now  at*s  parting,  he  charged  me  to 
hare  a  care  to  that,  as  to  my  maidenhead. 

Anc  Why,  if  he  haxe  thy  maidenhead,  and 
that  into  the  bargain,  thy  charge  is  performed. 
Away,  get  thee  in,  forget  not  the  hour ;  and  yoi| 
had  better  fight  under  Ancient  Young's  colours, 
than  the  old  man's  standard  of  sixty  and  ten. 

MoiL  Remember  this,  mad-brain!     [Exeunt 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE  L 


Enier  Soe^Tik,  Captain^  and  Mn  Coots. 

JhiL  Ha,  ha,  ha,  grandmother.  Ill  tell  thee  the 
best  Jest. 

Sue.  IVythee^  dock. 

Mn  Cooie.  Jest,  qootha'  I  Here  wOl  be  jest* 
iag  of  all  sides,  I  tfaoofk,  if  Jarvis  keeps  hit  word. 

3lat»  Sirrah,  whilst  thoo  wart  sent  for  into  the 
aext  room,  np  came  oor  second  coune;  amongst 
others,  in  a  dish  of  Blackbirds,  there  lay  one, 
that  I  stvore  was  a  Woodcock;  yon  were  at  table, 
captain. 

Cspt  ThatI  was,  and  oor  bmva  mad  crew, 
which  for  my  sake  you  are  pleased  to  make  wol* 


lim.  Pish,  well  have  as  many  more  tonnorrow 
sight ;  but  still  I  swore  'twas  a  Woodcock :  she 
pwore  'twas  a  Blackbird ;  now  who  shall  we  be 


tried  by  but  Serjeant  Sliceman,  Captain  Carve* 
guf  s  cousin,  here :  a  trifling  wager,  a  matter  of 
the  reckoning  was  laid,  the  seneant  swore  'twas 
a  Blackbird ;  I  presently  paid  the  reckoning,  and 
she  dipt  off  the  breast  presently,  and  swore  'twaS 
a  Woodcock,  as  if  any  other  would  pass  after  the 
reckoning  was  P^id. 

Afrt  Coote.  This  was  a  pretty  one,  I  protest. 

Tim.  Made  sure,  before  such  a  mad  crew 
of  witnesses^  sirrah.  Grannom,  all's  agreed, 
Sue's 

Sue.  Aye,  ^ou  may  see  how  yon  men  can  b«f- 
tray  poor  maids. 

Mnier  JJeutenami* 

Uettt,  Do  yon  hear,  corporal,  yonder's  Ser 
jeant  Sliceman,  and  the  brave  crew  that  sopped 
with  us,  have  called  for  three  or  four  gallons  of 
wine,  and  are  oflering  money. 


^'  J moi  strange,  L  f,  shy,  coy.    See  note  to  Cymbeliae^  A.  I.  8. 7.  edit.  1778.  S, 

^  Mtei  with  him,  i.  e.  be  even  with  hlm^  The  phrase  occurs  in  SbakespeiMre*8  ilfttc^ad^  aievt  Nothings 
A,  I.  S.  I.    Uee  note  thereon.  8* 
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Tin.  How!  fN^jthec^  yannom,  look  to  Dab; 

^  yoo  (wo  but  hoM  them  in  talk,  wbiUt  I  ileal 

.down  and  pay  the  reckonin((. 

iJeut.  Do\  daintily;  theyll  itay  all  na«ht 
7W.  Tluit'6  it  I  woaM  have»  man ;  well  make 

•  make  them  all  drank ;  they'll  nerer  leave  os  else ; 
mnd  still  as  it  comes  to  a  crown,  1*11  steal  down 

-nnd  pay  it  in  spite  of  their  teeth.    Remember, 

•  therefore,  that  you  make  them  all  drank ;  bot  be 
sure  you  keep  me  sober  to  pay  the  reckowngs. 

Omnes*   Agreed,  edited. 
Mrt.  Ccoie.  Ob,  Jarvis,  Jarris,  bow  I  long  till 
i  see  thee !  [Eituni* 

'  EnteriictA.  Bloodbovkd,  «ailSiic  uUk  a  Letter. 

MolL  There  we  most  meet  soon,  and  be  mar- 
.ricd  to-roorrow  morning,  Sim ;  is*t  not  a  mad 
brother  ?  • 

Sim,  Ye%  and  I  can  tell  yoo  news  of  a  road 
lover. 

MolL  What  is  he,  in  the  name  of  Cupid } 

Sim,  Why,  one  Master  Randals,  a  Welchman ; 
I  hare  had  such  a  (it  with  him  !  he  says  he  was 
wiihed  ^'  to  a  very  wealthy  widow ;  but  of  you 
he  has  heard  such  histories  that  lie  will  marry 
vou,  though  he  never  saw  you ;  and  that  the  par- 
boyled  .^tna  of  his  Imsom  mif^ht  be  quenched  by 
the  consequent  pastime  in  the  Pritisli  flames  of 
his  Pritish  blood,  he  salutes  yon  with  that  love- 
ktlcr. 

MolL  Tliit  is  a  m^A  lover,  indeed;  pr*ythee 
read  it. 

Sim,  'Mass,  h'as  writ  it  in  Welch-English;  we 
bad  been  spoiled  else,  for  want  of  an  interpreter. 
But  this  he  heicins.   Mistre$$  Mariet — 

MolL  He  makes  two  Maries  serve  one  mis* 
tresa. 

Sim.  Ever  tchUe  y<m  five,  Vu  ycwrfirtt  rule  in 
Welch  Grammar*^  that  hurfortuke  widowt^  and 
take  maidM^  wat  no  great  wonder^  for  tentlemen 
ever  love  thejirtt  cut. 

MolL  But  not  o*  the  coxcomb^  he  should  have 
put  in  that. 

Sim»  The  coxcomb  follows  by  consequence, 
mark  else.  I  Randal  Cracky  of  Carmarden^  do 
lave  thee  Mary  Phodhounds,  of  Eoundsditck 
dtrelling  near  Aldgnte^  and  Pishop^t-gate,  just  at 
between  hawk  and  buttard, 

MolL  He  makes  an  indiflerent  wooing. 

Sim.  And  that  hur  lavet  Maryt  $o  momtroutt 
yet  never  torn  her,  awi  ketauie  hur  hear  hur  in  all 
9oeietie$  io  forty  Jillanoutly  commended,  hut  Upe^ 
eiallp  before  one  Master  Pussie,  constables  of  hur 
parish,  mho  made  hurtelf  half  foxed  by  swearing 
by  the  wines,  that  Maries  would  be  monstrous 
food  marriagesfor  Randals, 


I      JML  Master  BiiMe,  It 

Sim  IfMaryscmnkevemPritmnaftU^kod 
of  CadwaUader,  whieh  Cadmrnilm^  mms  Pnie*s 
great  grandfather^  Kamdais  soma  came  us  prwfm 
persons,  pring  round  siUings  as  hmr  packet,  git 
father's  good-mUl,  amd  go  to  akmrtk  a  Ssmd^f 
with  a  wh^le  dasen  of  Welch  kmrps  brfare  hur. 
So,  hur  rest  hur  camstasU  teen, 

Randal  William  ^  Thomas^  op  Tavy,ap 
Robert,ap  Rice,  op  Skefery,  CraeL 

MoU.  Fie,  what  riwll  I  do  wkb  aU  cfaem> 

Sim»  Why,  he  said  these  all  rest  yoor  ooosmt 
lovers*  whereof,  for  nanners-aakc^  be  puts  hiai- 
self  in  the  first  place  :  he  will  call  here  pneseBtly; 
will  you  answer  him  by  letter  or  word  of  moat&? 

MolL  Troth,  neither  of  either,  so  Jet  him  na- 
derstand. 

Sim,  Will  ye  not  answer  the  kwe-«ck  gentle- 
man^ 

Moll.  If  he  be  ack  wiik  the  lose  of  nc, 
pr'ythee  tell  him  I  cannot  eadMekim;  let  him 
nsake  a  virtue  of  necessity,  and  apply  my  hale 
for's  health.  \Lsit. 

Sim,  Aye,  but  III  have  more  care  of  the  gen- 
tleman, I  warrant  yon ;  if  I  do  not  make  myadf 
merry,  and  startle  your  nudnigjht  meetia^  asj 
Sim  has  no  more  wit  than  his  godfathers,  sad 
they  were  both  head  men  of  this  parish. 

Enter  Rasdau 

Rand. 
Farewell  widosps  prspoe^  her  sail  na  Ramdals  have, 

Widowt  wms  very  foil  of  wiles; 
Mary  Ploodhaunds  now,  Ramdals  makes  a  vam^ 

Was  run  for  Moll  a  ccm^  of  miles. 
Honest  Simkina,  what  said  Maiys  to  Randal*» 
letters?     - 

Sim.  You're  m  madman. 

£ndL  Augh,  bur  was  very  g^lad  hur  was  mad. 
I.  The  old  man  has  money  enough  for  her, 
and  if  yon  marry  her,  as,  if  her  project  take,  yon 
may,  sheUI  make  yon  more  than  a  man. 

Aan^.  More  than  mans!  what^«  that?  | 

Sim.  Troth,  cannot  yon  lell  that?  this  is  dia  { 
troth  on't;  she  would  be  married  to>«orrowto  | 
one  Ancient  Young,  a  fellow  she  cannot  endire : 
now,  she  says,  if  you  could  meet  her  privately  t^ 
night,  between  ten  and  eleven,  just  at  the  giot^ 
cross-way,  by  the  NagVhead  tavern  at  Loaika- 
hall — 

Rand.  Was  high,  high  pump^  there,  as  bar  ism 
into  Graces-street  ? 

Sim.  There's  the  very  place.  Now,  became 
you  come  the  welcomest  man  in  the  world  to 
hinder  the  match  against  her  micd  with  the  Aa* 
cieot,  these  she  will  meet  yoo,  go  with  yos^ 
your  lodging,  lie  there  all  night,  and  be  marriid 


^'  Bt  rai  withfd,  t.  e.  rrcommeaded.    See  note  47  to  The  ilonctt  Wksre,  Vol.  I.  p.  53^ 
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to  yott  V  the  morning  at  the  Tower/  as  soon  as  yon  I 
ihali  please. 

Rand.  Becat  har  will  go  and  prepare  priests 
I  presently.  Look  you,  Simkins,  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  round  siUings  for  hur,  hur  was  very  lucky 
•tilings,  for  came  to  Randals,  shust  for  all  the 
world  as  fortune  was  come  to  fool ;  tell  Marys, 
hur  will  meet  hur»  hur  warrant  hur ;  make  many 
poppy  fools  of  Ancients^  and  love  her  very  mon- 
strously. [Ejtit. 

Sinu  Ha,  ha,  ha !  so,  so ;  this  midnight  match 
ihall  be  mine ;  she  told  me  she  was  to  meet  the 
Ancient  therei  I'll  be  sure  the  Ancient  shall 
meet  him  there;  so  I  shall  lie  a-bed  and  laugh, 
to  think  if  he  meet  her  there,  how  she  will  be 
startled ;  and  if  the  Ancient  meet  him  there,  how 
be  will  be  cudgelled.  Beware  your  ribs,  Master 
Bandal.  [Exit. 

Ehtet  Old  BL00DB0UNI5. 

Bloodi  I  wonder  where  this  ]roong  rogue  spends 
the  day.    I  hear  he  has  received  m^r  hundred 
Marks,  and  my  advantage  with  it,  and  it  may  be, 
he  went  home  since  I  went  out.   Jarvis  was  with 
me  but  even  now,  and  bid  ine  watch;  and  narrow- 
ly, for  fear  of  some  of  my  rival  spies;  for  I  know 
ibe  has  many  wealthy  suitors :  all  love  money. 
This  Janris  is  most  neat  in  a  love-business,  and, 
when    we   are  married;  because  many  mouths 
moch  meat,  1  will  requite  his  courtesy,  and  turn 
him  away :  the  widow's  all  I  look  for«— Nay,  let 
her  fling  to  see  I  have  her  possessions ;  there*s  a 
law  for  t. 
Tkeri^s  thriving  in  zoiving ;  for  when  we  bury 
Wives  btf  halfdoMenSj  the  money  makes  merry. 
Oh  money,  money,  money,  I  will  build  thee 
An  altar  on  my  heart,  and  offer  thee 
My  morning  longings,  and  my  evening  wishes, 
And|  hadst  thou  life,  kill  thee  with  covetous 
kisses. 

inter  JoflN  and  Jarvis. 
John-   But  now  and  she  speak  she  spoils  all ; 
or  if  he  call  her  by  my  mistresses  name ;  hast  thou 
not  tricks  to  enjoin  them  both  to  silence,  till  they 

oome  aure  ?  .      .   „        i 

Jarviu  Phaw,  that's  a  stale  one:  he  shall  speak 
to  him  in  her  own  accent;  he  shall  call  her  by 
her  own  name,  leaving  out  the  bawd,  yet  she 
shall  violently  believe  be  loves  her,  and  he  shall 
confidently  believe  the  same  which  he  requires, 
and  she  but  presents.    Fall  off;  she  comes. 

Enter  Mrs  Coote. 

Mrt  Coote,  Jarvis ! 


Jarvis,  Here  I  have  discovered  him,  'tis  he  by 
his  coughs.  Remember  your  instnictioDS,  and* 
use  few  words;  say,  though  till  night  you  knew  it 
not,  you  will  be  married  early  in  the  morning,  to 
prevent  a  vintner's  widow,  that  lays  claim  to  fajm. 
Blood.  Jarvis! 

Jarvis.  Good  old  man,  I  know  him  by  his 
tongue. 
Blood.  Is  she  come  ?  is  she  come,  Jarvis  ? 
Jarvis,  Ask  her  if  she  would  live,  sir:   she 
walks  a-loof  yonder* 

Blood,  We  shall  cozen  all  her  wooers. 
Jarviu  Nay,  amongst  all  of  you,  we*Il  cozen 
one  great  one,  that  had  laid  a  pemicioas  plot  this 
night,  with  a  cluster  of  his  roaring  friends,  to  sur- 
prize her,  carry  her  down  to  the  water-side,  pop 
her  in  at  Puddle-dock,^  and  carry  her  to  Graves-^ 
end  in  a  pair  of  oars. 

Blood,  What,  what  is  his  name,  I  pr'ythee  ? 
Jarvis.  Ue*s  a  knight  abounding  in  deeds  of 
charity,  his  name  Sir  Nicholas  Nemo. 

Blood.  And  would  he  pop  h«r  in  at  Puddle- 
dock^ 

Jarvis.  And  he  could  but  get  her  down  there. 
I      Blood.  By  my  troth,  we  shall  pop  him  fairly. 
Where  is  she  ?  where  is  she  ? 

Jarvis,  Ha,  do  you  not  perceive  a  fellow  walk 
up  and  down  muffled,  yonder  ? 
Bhod.  There  is  something  walks. 
Jarvis.  That  fellow  has  dog^d  us  all  the  way, 
and  I  fear  all  is  frustrate. 
Bhod.  I  hope  not,  man. 
Jlfrt  Codte,  That  it  is  to  be  in  loVe ;  if  I  do  not 
dwindle. 

Jarvis.  I  know  him  now. 
Blood,  n^ls  none  of  Sir  Nicholas's  spies,  is't? 
Jarvis.  He  serves  him. 
Blood.  He  wonnot  murder  me,  will  he  ^ 
Jarvis:  He  shall  not  touch  you;  only,  I  re- 
member this  afternoon,  this  fellow,  by  what  he 
had  gathered  by  eaves-dropping,  or  by  frequent 
observation,  ask'd  me  privately  if  there  were  no 
meeting  betwixt  you  and  my  mistress  to-night  in 
this  place;  for  a  widow  he  said  he  knew  you 
were  to  meet. 
Bhod,  Good. 

Jarvis,  Now  I  handsomely  threw  dust  in*s  eves, 
and  yet  kept  the  plot  swift  afoot  too;  I  told  him 
you  were  here  to  meet  a  widow  too,  whom  you 
long  loved,  but  would  not  let  her  know  it  till  this 
afternoon,  naming  to  him  one  of  my  aunts,  ^'  a 
widow  by  Fleet-ditch;  her  name  is  Mistress 
Gray,  and  keeps  divers  gentlewomen  lodgers.  ' 
Btood.  Good  again. 


46  P«rfdlu.dpck.-OB  the  banks  of  the  rii^er  Thames,  formeriy  oied  for  a  laystall  for  the  soil  of  the 
st.^^  a^^^^^  barge,  and  lighter,  for  taking  the  ««ie  away ;  also  for  landing  corn  and 
other  KOodF.    StOKc't  Survey,  B.  3.  p.  «49.  vol.  i.  edit  t7W- 

47  ^atnts.— bee  note  1 1,  to  The  Honest  Whore,  vol.  i.  p.  585. 
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JwifcTotom  Uie  tetiH  tkan,  md  lochiit 
iMuifituiQ  the  Mora  jmeiioily^*— 

JUbodL  And  to  bob  Sir  Nkbobt  iMMt  M^. 

JmrvU,  Be  torey  all  ihii  nighty  to  the  heenng  of 
eaj  that  f o«  shall  but  soafKct  m  be  wkhi  a  baai^ 
iagt  to  cafi  her  Dothing  bat  Mistrew  Coou. 

fioML  Or  Widow  Cooie* 

Jmrvii,  Yt$f  yoQ  maj  put  her  in  lo ;  bm  be 
enre  yoa  coberr  in  ere ij  paitieK  with  the  pre- 
cedent faliacjr,  aa  that  yon  hava  lowed  bar  kMg, 
thoiigh  till  thia  dmy^ — and  lo  ••  I  did  deaoo* 
strate. 

BAwd.  But  how  an'  the  ibottkl  taj  the  ia  not 
Widow  CooM.  and  that  the  knows  no  ancfa 
nao»andtoipoiiaU? 

Jsroif.  Tniit  that  with  her  wi^  and  my 
tiooa.    We  wyected  a  ipj,  and  therefore  she 
will  change  her  voice. 

BioU^  Thoo  hast  a  delicala  miekreis  of  her. 

Joreu.  One  thing  more,  and  you  naetpfasant- 
] J ;  mine  aant  has  had  nine  haebands ;  leU  her 
]f0tt11  heard  a  limb,  and  make  the  tmitlu 

Blood.  Pr^jthee  let  me  alone;  and  Sir  Nkkn. 
las  were  here  himsei^  he  shoakl  swear  'twere 
thine  aimt« 

JsriM.  Go  forwards  towards  him;  bt  not  toe 
fall  of  prattle,  hot  make  ose  of  Toar  mstnietaaos. 

Blood.  Who's  there,  Widow  Goota^ 

Jifrf  Coofe.  Matter  Bloodhoiwid»  m  I  lakatt, 

BiooA'  ShecbaogssberYoiQabiavoly.  laoNiBt 
tell  thee,  true  widow,  I  have  loved  tlise  a  long 
time,  (look  how  the  rogue  looks,)  bnt  bad  never 
the  wit  to  let  thee  knew  it  till  UhUf. 

Mr$  CooU.  So  I  was  given  to  onderstaw^  ur. 

Jamt.  Is  be  not  fool'd  fine^  ?  [.diide. 

JoAn.  Handsomi^  by  this  hand. 

BibodL  I  like  thy  dwelluig  we^  apan  the  Fket- 
ditch. 

Mn  Cooie.  A  pretty  wboleioaM  air,  sir»in  the 
sommer  time. 

BZood.  Who  would  think 'tweMshe^Jaivisr 

JarvU.  I  tidd  you  s^jq  was  tutor'd. 

JB^oed.  Ill  home  with  her  pvesently. 

Jarvo.  Faitl^  and  be  have  any  Pfivatfr  diaooarte 
with  her,  they  discover  themselvea  om  to  mm> 
ther,  and  so  spoil  the  plot^— No^  by  na  maaos, 
sir^basardyour  person  with  her :  thaboUiegue 
may  come  up  dosoi  ao  disoovat  her  to  be  my 
mistres%  and  recover  her  with  macb  danger  to 
yoQ. 

Blood.  Uasheg^iidajKisr} 

Joreii.  And  a  swoid,  sii  foot  in  length.  I'U 
carr;  her  hume  far  joa,  ther^re  ant  a  light  be 
stimng;  for  I  know  your  mala  wtU  walch  your 
house ;  Sim  shall  shew  us  the  chamber,  well  con- 
duct her  up  i'  the  dark,  shut  the  door  to  her 
above,  and  presently  come  down  and  let  you  in 
below. 

Blood.  There  was  never  such  a.  iarvia  heard 
of.  Bid  Sim  to  be  careful;  by  the  same  token,  I 
told  him  he  should  feed  to-morrow  for  all  the 
week  after.— Good  night.  Widow  Coote,  my  man 

8 


stayelh  wp^  we  will  bob  Sir  Kdhrins  htmfy. 
Good-night,  sweet  Widow  Cooee;  I  da  bat  wm 
to  pai^  w«^  meet  at  home^  wandk  [JBsit. 

Mn  Cooto.  Adieu,  niy 

JsnMfc  Go  yoa  with 
oockow. 

And  thea  for  my  yoong  mndenp;  if  all  fait  ii|{hl; 
Thia  monung\  mirth  shall  cRMm  the  cnAif  dw 

■igbi.  ■ 
Fbllew  me  warily. 

Mn  Cooio.  I  warrant  ihee,  Jarris,  let  we 
alone,  to  risht  myself  iato  the  garb  of  a  Jsdy: 
Oh  strange  r  to  see  how  fhewas  fidi  byoaadi^ 
lies;  I  shell  be  ooacb'd  sa-flsorrow,  aad y^  last 
night  dream'd  I  was  caned.  P^>^eeieqpaJitde 
Stem;  go^  Jarvis.  [JSanoif. 

lUnd.  Was  fery  exceadiag  dsik,  but  here  is 
high  pumps^  sure  Kere  is  two  couple  of  croib  wavs, 
ami  there  was  the  street  a^wre  Once  dwells. 
One  hundred  pound  in  ■mn  aia|i,i  ia  ronad  dnl* 
lings^and  wife  wordi  one  ihenmiiit  cse  has  go.ta 
bed  Raadals  fortnnee  cornea  isiiiikisg  i%  kke 
lawyers  fscs,  haddle  upon  haddlew 

JEafer  Mou. 

MolL  Oh  sweet  AneieHt,  keep  thy  weid^  asd 
win  my  beait.  They  say,  a  meen  ihinp  aigkt  is 
goad  to  run  away  with  anothrr  man's  wife;  kel 
i  am  seta  a  dark  aig|ht  is  best  to  sesaft  tmy  my 
falnefns  daugbtor. 

Rand.  Mary. 

•MolL  O^ ««  you  earner  arMbm^s  a  boE  of 
land  and  lirmgs,  I  knew  not  aiat  yon  call  iL 

JtaadL  Ijmds  and  ivk^^ 

MolL  Nayv  nay,  and  we  tolk,  «a  arc  uadoae. 
Do  yea  naCaaetlie  watch  cnmintupGracecfaorcb* 
street,  yonder?  Tins  crom  way  waa  the  wom 
place  we  conid  have  met  at ;  but  that  is  yours, 
and  I  am  yours;  but,  tpod  sir,  do  net  blame  me, 
that  I  so  suddenly  yiet&d  to  your  lore;  aki»  yw 
know  what  amatah  onl  I  should  have  to-asrror 
else* 

Rand.  Har  means  the  seonry  Ancient  [JhUi 

Moll,  In  the  morning  we  sbdl  be  bmdw^ 
wifh.  and  then  * — Aha,  I  am  undone,  the  «sl^ 
are  hard  upon  us ;  go  you  back  through 
ni  run  round  about  theChange,  by  thechercti 
ner,  down  Cateaton-street,  and  meetyoesi' 
tholonew^lane  end.  [^ 

Rand.  CatV-screet  was  ca9  bur?  sare 
was  wrapt  in  mother's  sraeck.  [^ 

Enter  ConsUbk  and  Wotck. 

Contt  Keep  straight  townrds  Bishop's^ 
Fro  deceived  if  I  heard  not  somebody  rus  dd 
way. 


Snitr  Maid  mitk  i 

WatdL  Stay,  sir;  here*t  somebody  ooot 
Aldffiitt-ward. 
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Maid.  Alas,  I  shall  be  hangM  for  staying  so 
loog  for  this  ctt£ 

Watek,  Come  before  the  constable,  here. 

Maid,  Let  the  constable  come  before  me,  and 
he  please.  * 

(knui.  How  DOW !  where  ha'  you  been,  pray, 
dame,  ha? 

Maid.  For  my  mistress's  m  AT,  at  her  sempstre^, 
Sir;  she  must  needs  use  it  to-morrow,  and  that 
made  me  stay  till  it  was  done. 

Canity  Pray,  who's  your  mistress,  where  dwell 
yon? 

Maid.  With  one  Mistress  Wagge,  in  Black- 
friars,  next  to  the  sign  of  the  Feathers  and  the 
Fool,  sir. 

Const.  Oh,  I  know  her  Yerv  well ;  make  haste 
home,  *tis  late.  Come,  come,  let's  back  to  Grace- 
church;  all's  well,  airs  well.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  severally^  Ancxemt  and  Moll. 

Anc,  I  escaped  the  watch  at  Bishopsgate  with 
eaae :  there  is  somebody  turning  down  the  chorch 
comer  towards  the  Exchange,  it  may  be  Mbtress 
Harr. 

MolL  Ancient! 

Anc.  Yet. 

MoU.  Are  yon  here  again  ?  yon  have  nimbly 
followed  me ;  what  said  the  watch  to  you  ? 

Anc,  I  past  them  easily,  the  gates  are  but  now 
ihut  in. 

MolL  As  we  go,  1*11  tell  you  such  a  tale  of  a 
Welch  wooer,  and  a  lamentable  love-letter. 

AnQ.  Yes,  Sim  told  me  of  such  a  rat,  and  where 
he  lodges;  1  thought  I  should  have  met  him 
here. 

MoU.  Here!  out  upon  him: — But  the  watches 
walk  their  station,  and  in  few  words  is  safety.  I 
hope  you  will  play  fair,  and  lodge  me  with  the 
maid  you  told  me  of. 

Anc.  She  stays  up  for  us,  wench  i  in  the  word 
of  a  gentleman,  all  shall  be  fair  and  civil. 

Jlfo^  I  believe  you.  [Exeunt. 

Snter  at  teveral  doors,  Randall  and  Maid. 

Ramd.  Sounes  was  another  fire  drake  ^  walk 
in  shange,  well  run  pack ;  was  Marys  have  saved 
hnr  labours,  and  was  come  after  Randals.  Marys 

la  Randal  that  loves  bur  mightily  Marys. 

Maid.  Master  Randall. 

Rand,  How  did  watch  let  hur  go  to  Graces- 

ect? 

Maid.  They  knew  me,  and  let  me  pass. 

Rand.  Well  now,  hur  understands  Marys  loves 
Jiandals  so  mighty  deal. 

Maid.  If  John  have  not  told  him.  Til  be  hang'd. 

Rand.  Marys  sliall  go  with  Randals  to  lod- 
*  gSy  and,  that  bur  father  work  no  divorcements, 
will  lie  with  hur  all  to-night,  and  marry  hur 


betimes  next  morning:  meantime,  hur  will  make 
lands  and  livings  fast. 

Maid.  How  I  father  ?  this  is  a  mistake  sure ; 
and,  to  fiuliion  it  fit  for  mine  own  following,  I 
will  both  question  and  answer  in  ambiguities, 
that  if  he  snap  me  one  way,  I  may  make  myself 
good  in  the  other;  and  as  he  shall  discover  him- 
self, ril  pursue  the  conceit  accordingly.  [Atide.] 
But  virili  you  not  deceive  me  ?  many  minds  are 
many  men's  almanacks,  the  dates  of  your  desires 
out,  we  serve  for  nothing  bot  to  light  tobacco. 

Rand«  If  Randal  false  to  Marys  prove, 
Then  let  not  Marys  Randals  love : 
For  Randals  zoas  so  true  as  Jove, 
And  Marys  was  her  joy. 
If  Randals  was  not  Britain  born. 
Let  Marys  Randals  prow  adorn. 
And  let  ner  give  a  foul  great  horn 
To  Randals. 

Hur  will  love  bur  creat  deal  of  much,  hur  war-* 
rant  bur* 

Maid.  And  'tis  but  venturing  a  maidenhead ; 
if  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  it  may  come  back 
with  advantage.  [Exeunt, 

Enter^  in  her  Night-elothes^  as  going  to  bed,  TFi* 

dow  and  Maid. 

Wid.  Ts  not  Mary  come  home  yet  ? 

Miud.  No,  forsooth. 

Wid.  '^Tis  a  fine  time  of  night,  I  shall  thank 
her  for  it :  'tis  past  eleven,  I  am  sure.  Fetch  the 
prayer-book  lies  within  upon  my  bed. 

Maid  Yes,  forsooth.  [Exit. 

Wid  I  wonder  what  tliis  gentleman  should  be 
that  catch'd  me  so  like  Jarvis ;  he  said  he  has  fit- 
ted old  Bloodhound  according  to  his  quality— but 
I  must  not  let  him  dally  too  long  upon  my  daily 
company;  lust  is  a  hand^wolf,  who  with  daily 
feedmg,  one  time  or  other,  takes  a  sudden  start 
upon  his  benefactor. 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid.  Oh  mistress,  mistress ! 

Wid.  What's  the  matter,  wench  ? 

Maid  A  man,  a  man,  under  your  bed,  mis« 
tress. 

Wid.  A  man !  what  man  ? 

M(ud  A  neat  man,  u  proper  man,  a  well-fa* 
voured  man,  a  handsome  man. 

Wid.  Call  up  John  :  where's  Jarvis  ? 

Maid  Alas,  I  had  no  power  to  speak ;  his  ver^ 
looks  are  able  to  make  a  woman  stand  as  still  as 
a  miller's  horse,  when  he's  loading ;  ob,  he  com^ 
he  comes !  [Exit. 

Enter  Alexander. 

Wid.  How  came  you  hither,  sir  ?  how  got  you 
in? 
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I  would  or  no  ? JJ^J  "Slf^^Jt^Af i«>J  I      -<&*•  By  th«e  buckled  I  wiU.  •»«  iriM  will 
creti«a  of  my  coqwtotKm :  Ih«w broB|P*  Beer  i  ^~r^  ,^^  ^ 

under ihvbtd. with  •hawtM  !«"•,•»«*•.?'««        ^^  jj^J*^  I  wiU  undo  sifieli;  iMk^M. 

Wid.  Good  uf. 

JItf.  I  wiU  off  wiUi  wf  dooUei  fi»  ay  vert 
thiit. 

Wid.  Pr»y  lir,  have  mora  cave  ef 
rpputwtiftiTi 

Jier.  HaTe  a  care  on't  tfajael^ 
narryniev  then. 

Wid,  Should  fhvf  come  op  and 
could  the?  think.  butthatMnie  fopi  ubbiwI  act 

marry  mmaa^nafoeioactor 

Akx.  Wm  TOtt 
tleereeoesoffr 

Wi£  Doy  hang  yourself;  I  wiR  not  bare  you 
^lool^  look,  if  he  hare  Mi  naUT^  k  ciT  i|MKe  : 
*hT  yo«  wonaot  patt  off  yov  hoQta  loa^  wiU  ^  > 

Ak9.  Bieedies  aaday.hr  this  JaA, 

chimbfit^ 

'AUxTAi  naked  as  Grantham  steapk,  m  die 

Strand  Ifof-poie,  hy  thit  spir ;  and  «rhat  your 

grave  iiariehionefs  wiU  ihiak  QB*t } 

Jarvis,  Gentlemen,  pray  heep  domw, 

Wid.  Alas,  they  arc  at  the  smirs  foeft^  fot 
Heaven's  aBhe»  sir ! 

Ale9.  Will  you  have  me? 

Wid.  What  shall  I  do?  neu 

Al$».  This  is  the  km  time  of  a&^>^;  they 
come  op,  and  down  go  my  breeches.  Will  yon 
have  me? 

Wtd,  Aye,  aye,  aye,  alas;  and  your  bteedies 
go  down»  I  am  undone  for  ever. 

AUx,  Why  then  ki«  me  upoo't.  And  yjet  ibore'i 
no  oacking  your  cre<tit,    Jarvis,  eome  in,  Jarvis. 


under  thy  bed,  with ^ , 

as  cold,  as  bad  my  «st«r  lam  at  top-WiU  yoo 

have  BM  yet?  .  ..  m 

If  irf.  You're  a  very  nrfe  wMaviI  fellow. 

Ales.  Uncivil!  and  hqr  so  taaM  whde  yan  set 

up  yoar  foot  upon  the  bedi  to untoeyoor  Aoe! 

such  another  word,  1  wiU  uacmliie  ihat  lajured 

civiUty,  which  you  so  scurvily  slander,  and  reward 

you  with  an  undcccocy  proportiooaWe  to  your 

understandings  WUl  you  have  me,  will  you  mar- 

Wid,  You !  why  tonnorrow  moimng  I  am  to 
be  married  to  your  father.  ,,.  _  _ 

Alex.  What,  to  sixty,  and  t  know  not  bow  ma- 
ny ?  that  will  lie  by  your  side,  anddivide  the  hours 
with  coughs,  as  cocks  do  the  night,  bf  msiioct  of 

natore<  . .    -     •<     n  j 

Wid.  And  provide  for  his  family  all  dgf, 
Alex.  And  only  wish  walif  to  a  fair  wife  all 

ni^t.  ....       II 

Wid.  And  keep*8  oedit  all  day  m  ^  oompa^ 

"*!?&*.  And  discredit  himielf  all  ttight  in  your 

company. 

md.  Fie,  fie ;  pray  qmt  my  house,  a*f- 

Alex.  Year's  ?  'tis  my  hoose. 

Wid.  Your  bouse!  sinoe  when? 

Alex.  Ever  since  I  waa  begotten ;  I  was  born 
to't  I  must  have  thee,  asd  I  wUI  have  ihee; 
and  this  booee  is  mine,  and  none  of  ihme. 

Enter  Jakvis. 

Jarvtt.  Oh  nsstrea^  ibe  saddest  accident  i*the 
street  yonder. 

Wid.  What  accident,  pr'ythce? 

Jarwfl.  You  amist  paidon  my  boldness,  in  co* 
mitig  into  vour  bed-chamber ;  there  is  a  gentle- 
man slain  'in  a  fragr  at  the  door  yonder,  and  the 
people  won't  be  persuaded,  but  that  he  that  did 
it  took  this  house.  There  is  the  constable,  church- 
wardens, and  all  the  head  men  of  the  parish,  be 


Enter  Jaevis. 


Jurvii.  I  have  kept  my  promise,  sir;  yoaVe 
catch*d  the  old  one. 

Wid,  How  catcht?  is  there  nobody  below  thesr 

iiow'sMif chine:  and  they  sav  they  will  come  up  j     Jarnii.  Nobody  but  John,  forsooth,  reooven^ 
hither  to  your  bed-chamber,' but  they'll  find  him.  1  a  tobacco^iuff,  that  departed  before  supper. 
''-  •  »  --- J-         ]fu{.  And  did  you  promise  this,  air f 

Jarvit.  A  woman  cannot  have  a  handsava 

cloud,  than  a  hairhrain'd  husband :  I  will  beyoar 

coz,  he  shall  be  my  cuckold.  t-^^^ 

Wid.  I  love  you  for  your  art.  f '^"*I 

Jurvii,  Come,  come,  put  on,  wr  \  IVe  aaiuaiatea 


111  keep  them  down  as  long  as  1  can,  I  can  do 
no  more  than  I  can.  [Exit. 

Wid.  Are  not  you  the  murderer,  sir? 

A/ex.  I  ha'  been  under  thy  bed,  by  this  hknd, 
this  three  hours. 

Wid.  Pray  get  you  down  then ;  they  will  all 
come  up,  and  find  you  here  and  all,  and  what 
will  the  parish  think  then  ?  Pray  get  you  down. 

Alex.  No,  no,  uO;  I  will  not  go  down,  now  I 
think  on't.  [ilWcei  kimteff  unrem^.  ** 


you  both  with  your  father^s  intended  maiiisp- 
rtha  morning  you  shall  certify  him  very  eariy,  oy 
letter,  the  quality  of  your  fortunes,  and  wtum  to 
yoorobedieooe;  and  that  you  and  your  wifi^smt 


^  Unremdy.'^To  make  oneself  ttwrf«dy,  was  the  common  term  for  andrcsstn|:«    See  several  imtaacn 
in  Mr  Slcevem'i  note  on  the  Firtt  Fart  t^King  Henry  Vl.  A, «.  S,  K 
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eoncealiiK  tbe  partie«[»  will  attend,  him  to  cbufch. 
John  and  rn  be  there  early,  as  commaoded  hj 
my  mbtceae^  to.  diacharge  oor  attendance :  abeot 
gees  the  plot,  out  comes  the  prcyect,  and  there's 
a  wedding  dinner  drest  to  Tour  liaods. 

Mex.  As  pat  as  a  fat  heir  to  a  lean  shark ;  we 
ihali  hunger  fot't :  honest  Jarvis,  I  am  thy  bed- 
fellow to-night,  and  to-morrow  thy  master. 


WhL  You*re  a  fine  man  to  use  a  woman  thus. 
Alex,  Pish,  come,  come. 

Fine  men  mnut  fuefine  wimen  thu*^  *ti$fit ; 
Fimn  truth  tMke»  maids*  vvdoimt  are  won  with  wit* 

Jartfis,  You  Khali  wear  horns  with  wisdom,  that 
is  in  your  pocket.  [Exeunt* 


ACTV. 


SCENE  I* 
BHter  StM  mtd  Umv^  pming  over  with  a  haem^ 

iefroeemmjt  aikd  m  ^reatjhggen  with  snw;^'' 

iSisi;  Come,  John,  carry  yout  hand  steadily ;  tbe 
gaests  drop  in  apace,  do  not  let  your  wine  ^krop 
on't. 

Mn.*Tis9»  I  tbW  thee;  Master  Alexander, 
thy  mistress'  eldest  son,  wiil  be  here. 

Sim.  Ruse,  I  pray  burn  some  pitteh  f  the  par- 
lour, 'tis. good  against  ill  airs;  Master  Alexander 
mil  be  here.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  OU  Bumdhovnd,  end  Jabvis. 

Blood,  I  am  up  before  yon,  son  Ear-lack.  Will 
Ancient  Young  be  here  with  a  rich  wife  too? 
Iky  mistress  is  notstimog  yet,  sicrah;  I'll  hold 
my  life  the  baggage  slipt  to  thy  mistress,  there 
tbey  have  e*en  iock'd  tbe  door  to  them,  and  are 
tricking  up  one  another :  oh,  these  women  !  But 
(Us  rogue  Tiin,  he  lay  out  to-night  too :  he  re- 
cdved  my  hundred  mark,  and  I  fear  is  murdered. 
TfTOff,  truss,  good  Jarvis. 

Jarme.  He  has  been  a  wooing,  sir,  and  has 
fc^'d  over  the  delicatest  young  virgin!  her 
father  died  but  a  week  since,  and  left  her  to  he^* 
narriage,  Bve  thousand  pound  in  money,  and  a 
|isrcel  of  laiid,  worth  three  hundred  per  annumn 


9h)od.  Nay,  nay,  'th  like ;  the  hoy  had  ever  a 
captivating  tongue  to  take  a  woman-rO  excellent 
monev,  excellent  money,  mistress  of  my  devo- 
tions! My  widow's  estate  is  little  less  too;  and 
:  then  Saunder,  he  has  got  a  raonied  woman  too ; 
there  will  be  a  bulk  of  money.  Tim  is  puling,' 
I  ma^  tell  thee,  one  thf  *  ^y  n^"fg^cour8e,_cnn- 
.no^tjiye  long ;  t'other,  a  midnight  sur^it  cuU  oH^i^ 


no^tjiye  long ;  t  otner,  amidnignt  surteit  cuts  on  i. 
then  have  la  trick  to  cozen  both  their  widows, 
and  make  all  mine.    O  Jarvis^  what  a  monied 
generation  shall  I  then  get  upon  thy  mistress ! 

Jarvis.  A  very  virtuous  brood. 

Blood,  Hast  done? 

Jarvtf.  I  have  done,  sir. 
.  Blood.  Ill  in  and  get  some  music  for  thy  mis^ 
tress,  to  quicken  her  this  morning ;  and  then  to 
fihaich  ift  earnest    Whea 'tis  dohe,  where  is  Sir 


Nichohto  Nemo  and  his  wards,  that  watch  so  for 
her?  Ha,  ha,  ha ;  all's  mixt  with  honey :  I  have 
mirth,  a  sweet  young  widow  and  her  money.  O 
.that  sweet  saint,  caird  Money.  [Exeunt* 

Enter  ALCtAMDEi,  H^mIpv,  AvcibvTi  Moll? 

and  Sim. 

Anc*  Joy !  aye^  and  a  hundred  pound  a  year  in 
a  black  box  to  the  haflgain*  given  away  i*.  the  dark 
Ifist  night,  to  we  .know  not  who,  aad  to.be  heard 
of  we  know  not  when.    'Sfbot^  an*  this  be  joy, 


50  A  boMon  ofrotemar^j  and  a  great Jhggon  wi/fc  wine  — «  Rosemary,"  as  Mr  Steevehs  observes  fnote  to 
Bamlet  A  A  8  5  'i  "  was  anciently  supposed  to  strengthen  the  memorv  i  and  was  not  only  earned  at 
fcomb  b^t  worn  at  weddlnp."  See  the  several  instances  there  quoted.  Again,  in  DekktrU  ffToader-^ 
fmyZre  IfiOS  :  "  Heere  U  a  strange  alteration ;  for  the  roumaTy^  tnat  was  washt  in  sweet  water  to 
Wt  oat  tbe  bridalC "«  now  wci  in  tcares  to  faraisb  her  bnriall." 

i^^l^^toft'here  wiU  be  charges  saved  too ;  tbe  same  rosemartj  that  serves  for  the  foncral,  wiUscrve 

Ibrthe  weddiag.'' 

nk«  FttirQiwrrei,  A.  6.  S.  It  ...    j      n 

•♦  PAif .    —your  Maister  Is  to  bee  married  to-day. 

««  Trim      Flse  all  this  £otesMn*ie*s  lost." 

It  a^^it  iShi  to  have  been  castomarv  to  drink  wme  at  church,  immediately  after  tbe  marriage  cew^ 

"  "SET^mlrSrMd     So  to  Uekkafs  SaUro-mMtrixt  " and,  Peter,  when  wc  are  at  cburch,  bring 

^7J!S^J^^Aam.  at  the  marriage  of  the  Elector  Palatine  with  the  Princess  Ellzabetb,  daughter 
rfj*^^  ll«t.  U  is  iaid :  "  In  conclusion,  a  joy  pronounced  by  the  King  and  Queen,  and  seconded 
%ii^SSmUi£llonof1hTLords  there  present,  which  rrowued  with  draughts  of  Jppcroi.  out  of  a  great 
^^^SmleJ^n^ihioibe  prosperitie  of  the  miirrlage  (began  by  tbe  Princes  l^latine,  and  answer- 

Wafew,  so  much  of  that  worke  was  consummate.*^    fmetti  Fhiloxenis,  lOftO,  Fo, !  I , 
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frould  we  bad  •  handsome  ilice  of  torrow  to 
BOD  ir. 

Akx.  By  this  light,  *nras  strange. 

MolL  Believe  me,  sir,  I  thought  I  had  given  it 
Tou;  he  that  took  it  callM  me  hy  my  name. 

Sim.  Did  he  speak  Welch  or  Endish  ? 
'  MolL  Alas,  I  know  not ;  I  enjoin  d  him  silence, 
seeing  the  watch  comini^  who  parted  us. 

Sim.  If  this  were  not  Master  Randals  of  Ban- 
dalhall,  that  1  told  you  of,  Fll  be  flead. 

Al<s,  Be  mask*d,  and  withdraw,  a  while ;  here 
comes  our  dad.  [Exeunt 

Enter  Bloodhocwd,  Sir  Mabmadukc  Mavt- 
MiKDS,  Sir  Jam  US  Ambodextcb,  and  Matier 
Bussr. 

Blood.  Why,  Master  Bossy,  asleep  as  thou 
stand'st,  man  f 

Sim.  borne  horse  Uught  him  that;  'tis  worth 
god*a-mercy. 

Can,  I  watch  all  night,  I  protest,  sir;  the 
compters  pray  for  me:  1  send  all  in,  cat  and 
long  tail. '' 

Sir  Mar.  \\liat,  what } 

Con.  1  sent  twelve  gendewomen,  oar  own 
nrighbnurs,  last  night,  for  being  so  late  but  at  a 
voaiafi*s  labour. 


Blood.  Alas,  sir,  a  woman  in  that  ^^  |«a 
know,  must  have  help. 

dm.  What's  that  to  me  ?  I  am  to  take  no  no- 
tice of  tliat;  they  might  have  let  ber  ahne  ciH 
morning ;  or  she  might  have  cried  oat  some  odier 
time. 

Sir  Mm-.  Nay,  nay,  Master  Bnasy  kaoin  Vb 
place,  I  warrant  yoa. 

Ealer  Aejuahdeb,  ^arans^  Youjic,  Wibov, 

o:nd  Moll. 

Bloods  Son  Alexander,  wekomc^  and  Andeot 
Young  too;  I  have  heard  alL 

Akx.  Yoa  must  jArdon  the  mdeiieai  oi  the 
gentlewomen,  sir,  ra  not  nomaskii^;  they  in* 
treated  me  to  inform  you,  there  are  tome  i*  the 
house  to  whom  they  would  by  no  means  be  laid 


open* 

Bhod.  They  are  wittv,  they  are  witty. 

AUj.  Bat,  for  myself,  I  am  now  your  most 
obedient,  virtuoos  AJexander. 

Blood.  Obedience !  hang  virtoe,  let  lier  bftnte. 
Uasshe  OMNiey?  has  she  money? 

AUx. Two  chesu  of  silver,  and  twoUtgmm 

jamkt**  f«U  of  gold  and  jewels. ^ 

BIpoiI.  Tbey  are  all  Alexander's  women,  doyea 
mark? 


"  Cut  mnd  Ung  tnJ^Thb  phrase  ocean  In  The  Merry  Wives  of  If'imlMr,  A.  S.  S.  4.  and  fie  exjiloon.. 
4ion  of  it  bath  employed  the  attcntioa  of  Sir  Joho  Ba  vkfais  and  Mr  Sccevenk  The  farmer  naagiaes  it  ia 
mn  alluioo  to  a  fashion  which  prevailed,  of  wearing  gowns,  dfetingaished  by  beiag  of  the  court  e»t,  with 
a  loi«  traia  or  tmilt  aad  that  from  thence  the  ase  of  the  phrase  arose.  The  latter  says,  the  origin  of  it 
mat  from  Forest  Laws,  by  which  the  dog  of  a  naa  who  had  no  right  to  the  privilege  of  chace,  was  obli- 
ged to  be  cat  or  laurd  ;  and,  anoogst  other  modes  of  disabliog  him,  one  was  by  dqtrivMg  him  of  bis  tail. 
A  dog  M  eat  was  railed  a  cm!  or  m rtati,  and,  by  contractioa,  cw.  Cut  mid  Intg  tmil  therefore  sisnafied 
the  dog  of  a  eIown»  and  the  dog  of  a  gentleman  Neither  of  these  eiplnaatioH  afbrd  me  complelc  antis- 
factloa  I  aad  that  of  Mr  Steeveas,  which  is  the  most  probable,  is  aot  fHmiihed  with  any  proof  of  tbe  lart 
upon  which  It  is  groonded.  It  is  true,  Dr  Johnson,  In  his  note  on  A.  tf.  S.  I .  of  the  same  play,  p^es  the 
sane  acconnt  of  the  maaoer  of  dhabliag  dogs,  according  to  the  laws  of  the  forest;  but  neither  does  he 
refer  to  any  aathor,  to  justify  hb  anertion.  Munkocd,  who  wrote  on  the  Forest  Laws,  before  tlwy  were 
become  obsolete,  is  totally  silent  about  thb  mode  of  lammg^  or,  as  it  was  railed,  oprditaijiig  tW  dap  of 
unqualified  penoos.  By  the  charter  of  the  Forest,  c.  6.  it  is  declared,  **  that  lawiog  shall  be  done  by  the 
assise  c««i«iMa«  asrd,  that  is  to  say,  that  three  cUw»  of  the  fere  foot  $kaH  ke  cut  of  by  tke  Mkm.  But  frem 
henceforth  sarh  lawii^  of  dop  shall  not  be,  but  in  places  where  it  hath  been  acrmtomed."  And  Vm- 
hood  says,  that  '*  King  Henry  the  Second  was  the  first  that  began  to  cat  off  the  rlaws  of  the  Ibrvfect  of 
mastWes  \  and  therefore  he  called  that  manner  of  torment  lawiog  of  dogs,  etpedUaHo  MMtiforwm,  the  ei- 
peditatiag  of  mastives,  takii«  that  name  expodiuting^  of  making  thenlaase,  and  unable  to  sno  cr  psdr, 
of  the  hurt  or  ma)  hem  that  they  ha^e  of  the  foot,  by  the  cutting  off  of  the  three  cla  wcs  of  the  forclbat* 
JKdit.  Ifil5  c.  16. 1  shall  Tcnture  to  propose  a  third  explaaatioo,  which,  however,  I  offer  wttk  great  dif- 
fideoce,  aad  ia  doubt  of  Its  being  the  true  one.  Cmt  and  Umg  t«ti,  1  apprehend,  referred  origiMdly  to 
hones,  when  their  tolls  were  either  docked,  or  left  to  grow  their  fall  length  ;  and  this  distinction  sight 
formerly  be  nsade  accord ii^  to  their  qoalitics  and  values.  A  horse  therefore  med  for  dnulscry,  mtfht 
have  his  tail  cut,  while  the  tails  of  those  which  served  for  pomp  or  sbe#,  ailght  be  allowed  tbeir  ntooet 
growth.  A  cat  appears  to  have  been  the  term  used  for  a  bad  horse  ia  maay  eoMemporary  mrttrn,  aad 
fron  thence  to  call  a  person  eui^  became  a  common  opprobriom  word  employed  bv  the  mlgar,  when 
thrv  abiwed  each  other,  ^ee  note  62  to  Gcwaur  Gatrton's  Keedle^  Vol.  I,  p.  111.  lo  coafirmntion  of  thn 
Idea,  it  may  be  added,  that  Sim  tays  in  the  text.  Some  horue  taaght  him  thatt  which  naturally  introduces 
the  phrase,  cut  «»d  lomg  tmiU  Into  the  comtable  s  answer.    The  words  cui  sad  lomg  tsai  occur  nteo  ia  r*< 

i»'f /i.  m  to  PenKutu$^  A.  4.  S.  K  •* as  long  as  it  lasts,  come  ruf  ond  Ung  t«i7,  we'll  spoMl  it  na  liberaUj 

for  his  sake." 

•^-  7ko  Ctopian  fncalcs,— i.  c.  ideal  ones,  like  the  Uiopien  schemes  of  goveimnent.  S. 
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;Siiii.  Aleiander  was  the  conqueror,  sir. 

Blood,  Come,  come,  we'll  to  church  preseotlj: 
Tr'ythee  Jarvis,  whilst  the  music  plays  just  upon 
the  delicious  close,  usher  in  the  brides,  the  widow, 
nod  my  Mo!L  [£r.  Jarvis. 

Sim.  I  tell  you  true,  gallants,  I  have  seen  nei- 
ther of  them  to-day.    Shall  I  give  him  the  lie? 

Blood*  They  are  both  lock'd  up,  i'fAidi,  trim- 
ming of  one  another.  Oh,  these  women,  they  are 
90  secret  in  their  business,  they  will  make  very 
coxcombs  of  us  men,  and  do't  at  pleasure  too. 
Tis  well  said,  friends;  play,  ulay.  Where's  Sim? 

Anc,  How  be  bestirs  him  f    . 

Alex,  Yes,  he  will  sweat  by  and  by. 

Sim.  Here  is  the  sign  of  Sim,  sir. 

Blood*  Have  the  guests  rosemary  without  ? 

Sim,  They  have  Rose  the  cookmaid  without ; 
but  they  say,  you  have  Mistress  Mary  within* 

AUji,  Well  said,  rascaL 

Blood.  Mary's  above,  goodman  blockhead.  Call 
my  son  Earlack,  bid  him  for  shame  make  haste. 

Sim.  He  shall  make  haste  for  shame.       [Exit, 

Blood.  I  am  so  busied,  you  must  bear  with  me, 
gentlemen ;  they  leave  it  all  to  me,  here. 

Coai^.  But  I  will  go  chaige  some  of  the  infe- 
rior guests,  in  the  king's  name,  to  fill  some  wine. 

Bftooi.  No,  no^  gooid  Master  Bussy;  we  will 
{rst  usher  the  brides. 

Enter  Sim. 

Sim.  Oh,  gentlemen,  where  are  you?  Where 
ve  you  ?  Where  are  you,  gentlemen  ? 

Omnei.  What's  tho  matter  ?' 

Blood.  Whec«*s  Moll,  Sim  ?  the  widow,  Sim  ? 
the  dainty  widow? 

Sim.  There's  no  Moll ;  there  is  no  daintr  young 
widow ;  but  a  damnable  bawd  we  fnmid  a-bed, 
vith  a  face  like  an  apple  half  roasted. 
•  ^aei.  How's  this? 

Mood.  Whv,  gentlemen ! 

Ane.  Now  it  works. 

Blood.  Jarvis,  yon^re  a  rogue ;  a  cut-purse,  Jar- 
^  Run,  Sim,  call  my  son  Ear-lack ;  he  shall 
pot  her  into  the  spiritual  court  for  this. 

Sim.  Naj,  he  has  put  her  in  there  already,  for 
we  found  him  a-bed  with  her. 

Omneg,  Possible ! 

Blood.  Ha,  boys;  the  informer  and  the  bawd ; 
^  bawd  and  the  informer  have  got  a  devil  be- 
twiit  them,  gentlemen. 

Sim,  Najr,  sir,  the  jest  was,  that  they  should 
fsll  asleep  together,  and  forget  themselves ;  for 
very  lovingly  we  found  them  together,  like  the 
Qemini,  or  the  two  winter  mornings  met  to- 


gether :  Look,  look,  look,  where  they  come,  sir 
and  Jarvis  between  'em;  just  like  the  picture  of' 
knavery  betwixt  fraud  and  letchery. 

Enter  Jarvis,  Ear-lack,  and  Mn  Coote. 

Jar,  Tim  is  puling,  sirrah,  I  may  tell  it  thee,  a 
midnight  surfeit  too  may  cot  of  Saunder ;  I'll  co- 
zen dieir  wives,  make  all  mine  own,  and  then,  oh 
Jarvis,  what  a  mooted  generation  sliall  I  get  upon 
this  Widow  Coote  that  hath  two  teeth  ! 

Blood.  Did  we  bring  you  to  music,  with  a  mis- 
chief? Ear^lack,  thouVt  a  goat ;  thou  hast  abused 
the  best  bed  in  my  house;  111  set  a  sumner  " 
upon  thee. 

Ear,  Bloodhound,  thou  art  a  usurer,  and  takcst 
forty  in  the  hundred;  I'll  inform  against  thee. 

Blood.  Are  you  a  bawd,  hussy,  ha  ? 

Mrs  Coote.  Alas,  sir,  I  was  merely  envied,  be- 
trayed by  Jarvis;  but  as  I  have  been  bawd  to  the 
flesh, you  hare  been  bawd  to  your  money;  so  set 
the  hare-pye  a^nst  the  goose-giblets,  and  you 
and  I  are  as  daintily  matclvd  as  can  be,  sir. 

Blood.  Sim,  run  to  the  Widow  Wagge's,  tell  her 
we  are  both  abused;  this  Jarvis  is  i^  juggler,  say. 

Anc,  I  can  save  Sim  that  labour,  sir:  I  assure 
you  the  widow  is  married  to  your  son  Alexander; 
and,  as  a  confirmation,  she  is  come  herself  to  wit- 
new  it.  [Discoven, 

Alex.  Your  fair  young  daughter  is  wife  to  this 
Ancient,  who  is  come  likewise  to  witness  it. 

Widow,  The  plain  truth  is,  Master  Bloodhound, 
I  would  entreat  you  to  keep  the  kennel;  the 
younger  dng  being  of  the  better  scent,  has  borne 
the  game  before  you. 

Alex.  We  have  clap'd  hands  on't,  sir;  and  the 
priest  that  should  have  married  you  to  her,  is  to 
mnrnr  her  to  me ;  so,  sister,  talk  for  yourself. 

Bloody  Ha,  brave  tricks  and  conceits !  Can  yot^ 
dance.  Master  Ear-hick? 

Ear-lock.  Ha,  ha :  the  old  man*8  a  little  mad. 
But  thou  art  not  married,  Moll  ? 

MolL  Yes,  indeed,  sir ;  and  will  lie  with  this 
gentleman  soou  as  night  Do  you  think  [  would 
chew  ram  mutton,  when  I  might  swallow  venison  ? 
that*s  none  of  Venus'  documents.  Monsieur  Dot- 
tcrill. 

Ear-hck.  Pox  of  that  Venus,  she's  a  whore,  t 
warrant  her. 

Bbod.  And  were  i^ot  you  the  other  juggler  with 
Jarvis  in  this,  hey,  pass  and  repass? 

Alex.  Good  sir,  be  satisfied ;  the  widow  and 

my  sister  sung  both  one  song ;  and  what  was'c 

but  Crabbed  age  and  youth  cannot  live  together.^* 

I  Now  we  persuaded  them,  and  they  could  not 


"  5iif»n«r.— See  note  A.  to  The  Heir,  Vol.  I.  p.  90S, 
.  ^  Crabbed  age  and  youths  &c. — ^Thiselegaol  song  was  the  production  of  our  great  poet  Shakespeare.  It 
h  priated  in  kis  collection  of  sonneU,  entitled,  The  Passionate  Pilgrim.    The  reader  may  likewise  see  i| 
is  Dr  Percy's  Reliqnes  of  Aoi^cat  Poetry,  Vol  I .  p.  «5!). 
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QiamMY, 


Ivn  together,  diey  woM  never  endure  to  lie  to- 
gether; this  Gonseqoentlj  deKsentled,  there  ww 
the  antecedenC;  we  dapt  huMh,  leaSed  fi|M»  «id 
so  fell  Mito  c6e  mtetire. 

Sim.  This  was  joar  bergain  opon  the  Exchange, 
sir;  and  becaose  joa  hate  ever  been  addicted  to 
old  proverbs,  and  pithy  saws,  pmj  let  me  seal  op 
the  mistake  with  one  that  will  appenr  very  sea- 
sonably. 

BhoiL  And  I  pray  let's  hear  it,  sir. 

Sim.  You,  a  new  landed  fowler,  csme  to  shew 
your  art  i*  the  dark ;  nut  take  thb  truth,  yon 
catcbM  in  truth  a  cockow  for't. 

Enier  Tim  en^  Si7£. 

Blood.  Heydav,  we  are  dieated  by  the  rule,  i' 
faith ;  now,  simn,  they  say  you  arc  to  be  married 

too?  . 

Tim.  Te%  indeed,  fkther,  I  am  gmng  to  the  bo- 
siness ;  mnd,  gentlemen  all,  I  am  come,  whether 
you  will  or  no,  to  invite  you  all  to  my  marriage 
to  this  gentlewoman ;  who,  though  a  good  face 
needs  no  mask,  she's  msIskM  to  make  a  man 
think  she  has  a  scurvy  face,  when  I  know  she  bas 
a  good  face.  This  is  sack  to  them,  and  out  of 
their  clement. 

Blood.  But,  sirrah,  setting  aside  marriages, 
where's  my  hundred  marks  you  went  to  receive  f 

2101.  Hum — upon  soch  a  match  of  mine,  talk 
of  a  hundred  marks !  this  is  to  drfrtk  ig^iobte  foor 
shillings  beer.  A  hondred  myks  ?  why  ydor  law- 
yer there  can  clear  sudi  a  trifle  in  a  term,  and 
bis  clients  ne'er  the  better. 

Blood*  Such  a  match  1 1  pray  discover  her,  what 
is  she? 

3Vw.  What  is  she !  here's  my  brother  knows 
what  she  is  well  enough.  Cdme  liicher,  Dab,  and 
be  it  known  unto  you,  her  name  is  Lindabrides, 
descended  from  the  emperor  Tribatio  of  Greece, 
and  half  niece,  some  siz-and-fifty  descents,  to 
the  most  unvnnquish'd  Claridiana. 

Alar.  Mfho'sthis?  pox  on't,  what  makes  that 
bawd  yonder  ?  [Unfliaiks  her. 

Const.  I  am  very  mudi  deceived,  if  I  did  not 
send  this  gentlewoman  very  drunk  the  other  night 
to  the  compter. 

Tim.  I  tell  thee,  prattling  constable,  'tis  a  lie ; 
Lindabrides  a  drunkard  1 

Ales.  Harkee,  brother,  where  lies  her  living? 

Tan.  Where  ?  why,  in  Greece.  | 


AUi.  Kb  mate. 

Aml  91m  looi»  as  if  slie  hiitf  Mid  latebaHitf. 
iUar.  TUb  is  a  commn   wfimc^  ahI  jot^  ^ 

cheated  6nflo0aib.    Come  bilber,  70a  faon  fas- 

tiiil,  Iwngwmnd  with  greasy  aat&i,  ds  oit  jw 
flow  Uns  veranif  ? 

Jf>sGMfe.IwiidcVlatyoa,8M,«iidyoacaBld 
B«fe  ncn  ne;  cberi^s  one  Jarvis.  a  mpe  oa  (im! 
b*as  joggled  me  into  the  ends  too. 

Cmst.  How  I  know  her  omBc  too ;  Doaotvoa 
pass  under  the  name  of  Soe  flhortheeli^  mnioD? 

Are.  Go  look.  Master  littlewie:  DnDaotasv 
woman  tfarost  herself  upon  a  good  fntuaf,  Wfea 
it  IS  oflSered  her? 

Blood.  Sir  Manaadake,  j^  are  a  jaMi<^  of 
peace;Idmrgeyo«intliekii^aaBDe^  yonaad 
nfasler  Auiliodeifer,  to  asstec  me  with  the  wbore 
and  the  bawd  to  Bridewell. 

Sir  Mar.  By  my  troth  we  ^U,  «id  we  tell 
bavo  on  excellent  sionadii  by  dmt  tiiBeteKr's 
toady. 

kiJ^*^'  ^^'  "^^  awaywidi  tbcBi,  aw^^nih 
them. 

Mrs  Cooie.  Oh  this  rogne,  Jarvis  ! 

[iSseaaf  Cootb  and  SaoaTSXtUL 

Bhod.'Now,  now,  you  look  Kke  a  mdancbdiv 
dog,  chiit  hml  lort;hisifiaBer;  wher^sttybooditd 
marks  noir,  you  coxcomb? 

7%a.Truljr,  father,  I  bawe  paid  some  sixteen 
reckonings  since  I  saw  yoo ;  i  was  never  sober 
^teyou  sent  me  to  die  Devil  yortetkby.  And 
for  the  rest  of  your  mooey,  I  sent  ft  to  oao  Cap- 
tain Carvegut;  he  swore  to  me^  b»  Hahce  was 
my  Lord  Mayot's  cook,  md  that  «y  Easier  next 
you  should  have  the  priadpal,  and  eggs  for  tlia 
use,  indeed,  sir. 

Bhod.  Ob  rogoe,  racne,  I  shall  have  eggs  for 
my  money : ''  I  must  bang  mysrif. 

Sim.  Not  before  dinner,  pray  dr,  tbe  tilts  tf« 
almost  baked. 

Enter  KkMiiAJLU 

RsH.  And  Marys  now  was  won. 
And  all  her  pusiness  done^ 
And  Randals  now  was  nni ; 
Hur  have  made  all  sofo^  I  warrant  bor. 

Alex.  Look,  look,  yonder^s  die  oaocoit  tfaenut- 
tako  happened  upnii  last  niglit. 

Anc.  And  the  very  bax  at*s  gitdle. 

Ran.  Cot  pless  hur  father  PlnnrtfaniMls,  Btt- 


"  I  tkalt  have  eggtfoT  my  money. ^'The  same  phrase  occurs  in  Shakespeare*!  fTtstfer's  Taie,  A  1.  5. 8.* 
wbrre  Leootcs  says  to  Mamillius, 

-miae  honest  friend. 


it. 


Will  you  take  eggifor  money  f 

Dr  JohosoD  fays,  that  It  seems  to  be  a  provctblal  expression,  vsed  whea  a  nan  sees  talaiatir  wffWi«ed 
and  makes  no  resistance ;  and  Mr  Smith  is  of  opinion,  that  it  means  will  you  put  up  mfftomto  9  Id  fbeme- 
sent  instance  it  seems  intended  to  express  the  spcaker^s  fears,  that  be  shall  receive  nothing,  «»r  obIj  ti&s 

in  return  for  his  money.  ' 
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^  hare  jraSbbM  Ancients,  bur  warrant  bar. 

Anc.  Sir,  'tia  known  bow  jon  came  by  tbat  box. 

Ran.  A^gh  was  bar  ao  ? 
Will  you  bear  a  noble  Pritaio» 

|low  bur  8uU  an  fngbsb  flag?  '^ 

Jnc  And  you  ought  to  cry. 

3an.  Qb.  noble  Randals,  as  bni  meet  by  Nag's- 
bead,  with  Marya  plood,  prave.  I 

BlootL  Hene's  another  madnao. 

Anc.  Uearkee  in  your  ear,  you  must  deliver 

ibat  box  tome. 

^  Je«k  Heaikea  in  bur  t'other  ear,  bur  will  not 

deUyer  bur»  and  bur  were  nine  and  fonty  Ancients 
aad  fixe  a  wi  fooncoreLFkiga. 

Ane.  Let  my  foe  write  mine  epiUpb.  u  I  tear 
m^  ni  bii;thdgM^frQm.tb}(  bqaom  ? 

Sim.  Gentlemen,  there's  Ate0U»t  ^  ?  the  boos^ 
mx  set  no  roois' abroach. 

Ran.  Nay,  let  bur  come  with  bar  pack  of 
JMedkiV  Bandala.  can  poi  and  bql^  as  well  as 
biu^  bur  warrant  bur, 

Bkmi,  What  box  is  that?  I  should  know  that 
hsx. 

Akx.  \  will  neaohe  you,  sir;  keep  tbem  asna- 

der. 

jUc.  You  will  restore  that  box? 

Ran.  Hur  wiU  not  restore  bur:  'iwas  Jnaty 
Jlpodboooda  »ve  hue  the  box;  HAndftla  have 
Harried  Mary  Ploodhoond^  and  gull'd  Ancient, 
awk  hur  BOW. 

Wid.  Mark  bim,  ^ood  sir :  metbiaks  be  says  be 
kss  miurned  Mary  Bloodhound. 

.4iic.  Hang  hiiu,  be'a  iMuL 

Ran.  Souns,  make  tog  of  Raodals?  oofne  out 
bere,  Marys.   Look  here  was  Mary  Ploodboufids. 

Enter  Maid  and  Uv^vt, 

Now  J  pray  tumble  down  of  bur  marrow^pones, 
and  ask  hur  fs«her  fJessiug. 

Ales.  This !  why  tbis  is  your  maid,  widow. 

Ear.  This  is  Mary  the  widow's  maid,  man. 

Ales.  Amd  bere  is  Marv  Bleodbound,  vif 
cboleric  sbrcd  of  Cadwallaoer,  married  to  this 
gentleman,  who  has  a  hundred  a  year  dangling  at 
yoor  girdle  there. 

Wid.  I  pray,  mistress,  are  you  married  to  tbis 
gentleman  f 

Mmd.  By  six  i'  the  morning,  forsooth ;  he  took 
me  for  Mary  Bloodhound,  having,  it  seems,  never 
seen  either  of  us  before,  and  I  being  something 


amorously  afifected,  as  they  say,  to  bijs  Weldi  dit- 
ties, answered  to  her  name,  lay  with  him  all 
night,  and  miirried  him  this  morning;  so  that  as 
he  took  me  for  her,  I  took  him  as  be  was,  forsooth. 

5ifR.  She  means  for  a  fool ;  I'm  fain  to  answer 
ibryou. 

Stood.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Cupid  this  twenty-four 
boors  baa  done  nothing  but  cut  cross  capers. 

AUs.  Do  you  hear.  Sir  Bartholomew  Bayar<^  '* 
that  leap  befqre  you  look;  it  will  ba^idsomely 
become  you  to  restore  the  box  to  tbatgenUeman, 
and  the  magnitude  of  your  desires,  upon  this 
dainty,  tba(  is  so  amorously  taken  wjtb  your  dit- 
ties. 

Ran.  Uht  wail^  in  woe,  bur  plunge  in  pain. 
And  yet  becat  her  do  not  neither;  XUndal^  wiU 
prove  bursetf  Pritains  born,  and  Itepause  hur 
understands  Ancients  was  pravo  fellows,  a,»«d 
great  travellers,  thero  is  hur  box  for  bur. 

Anc.  I  thank  yoii. 

Jtan.  And  because  was  no  remedif^^  before 
hur  all,  here  will  RandaU  embrace  Mary^  and 
take  a  puss*  [i^Nisei. 

Enter  Jastis  braoe. 

Jarvii.  Save  you  gfilfants,  do  you  want  any 
guest? 
Call  me  thy  coZ|  and  carry  it  handsomely. 

ifo  the  Widow. 

Blood.  Who  h^ye  we  berex  trow  f 

Aies.  Dost  thou  know  the  ^ntleman  that  whisr 
pered  to  tbee  f 

WidJ  Ob  wond*TOUS  welt ;  be  hid  n>e  c^tlt  bim 
cox,  and  carry  it  handsomely. 
I      Jarvtff.  Widow,  would  I  were  off  a|;a](i, 

Wid.  Know  all,  this  gentleinau  has,  tp  obtain 
his  lyst,  ai\d  loose  desires,  served  me  this  sevei> 
months,  upder  the  shape  and  name  of  Jarvis^ 

Omne$.  Posnble! 

Wid.  Look  well,  do  ypu  ngit  kfiow  bim  ^ 

Blood.  The  very  face  of  Jiir?is. 

Tim*  Aye,  truly,  father,  and  he  were  any  tiling 
like  bim,  I  would  swear  'twere  be. 

Jarvi*.  I  mast  cast  my  skin,  and  am  catch't. 
— — Why,  eos ! 

Wid.  Come,  yoif  re  cozen'd. 
And  with  a  noble  eralt   He  tempted  me 

I  In  mine  own  house,  and  I  bid  bim  keep's  di5goise 
I  But  till  this  morning  and  he  should  perceive 
'  I  loved  him  truly ;  intending  here  before  you 


*«  WillnauhearanobUPrUain^  ,  ^  ..    •...**•.      i^ 

Htm  hur  guU  an  EnglUh  Flag  ?— These  lines  seem  Intended  as  a  parody  on  the  beglnnmg  of  the  old 
•oag,  called  The  Spanish  LadyU  Law,  See  l)r  Percy's  Reliques,  Vol.  ll.  p.  833.  An  hnglish  Flag  meant 
the  Ancient  t  a  name  which  was  formerly  ased  as  synonymous  to  Ensign. 

"  jtUrant.'^.  e.  wine  of  Alicant.    See  note  4  to  The  Honest  Whore,  Vol.  I.  p^  B«|.         ^      ^    . 

'«  Bay«rrf.— He  calls  him  so  from  the  celebrated  Bayardo,  who  was  blind ;  or  from  Baiardo,  the  horse 

« ^Hnr  wail^  &c.— This  tunc'ls  mentioned  in  Eastward  Hoe.    la  Gascoigne*8  works,  1587,  p  278,  is  the 

followioe  line :  ^  »    .    j  *     j    j.        •     n 

**l  wept  for  wocy  I  pined  for  deadly  paine. 
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To  let  him  know*t,  especiallj  i'the  preteooe 
Of  you,  sir,  that  inteod  me  for  joar  wife. 

Jrc.  What  should  this  mean  ? 

Alex.  Some  witty  trick,  I  warrant  thee :  pr'y- 
thee  diikpatch  him  preseDtly :  that  we  were  at 
churrh ! 

Wid.  First,  then,  know  you  for  truth,  vr,  I 
mean  never  to  marry. 

Blood.  How, woman? 

Sim.  She  has  dispatclied  you,  sir. 

Wid.  And  for  a  truth,  sir,  know  yea,  I  nerer 
ipean  to  be  your  whore. 

Alex.  This  is  strange. 

Wid,  But  true,  as  she  whose  chaste  immaculate 
soul 
Retains  the  noble  stamp  of  her  integrity, 
With  an  undefaced    periectif»n — perchance  as 

these. 
Nay,  common  fame  hath  scattered,  you  conceive 

me. 
Because  pale  Jealousy,  Cupid's  angry  fool, 
Was  frequent  lodger  at  that  sign  of  roily. 
My  husband's  soon  suspicious  heart,  that  I, 
In  a  close  clouded  looseness,  should  expose  him 
To  that  desperate  distraction  of  his  fortunes, 
That  sent  him  to  the  sea,  to  nourish  her 
With  your  vain  hope,  that  the  fame  of  frequent 

suitors 
Was  but  a  mask  of  loose  'scapes ;  like  men  at 

lotteries. 
Yon  thought  to  put  in  for  one,  sir,  but  beliere  me, 
You  have  drawn  a  blank. 

Ran*  Becat  bor  look  fery  blank  indeed. 

Wid.  Oti  my  beloved  husband. 
However  in  thy  life,  thy  iealousy 
Sent  thee  so  far  to  find  death.  Til  be 
Married  to  nothing  but  thy  memory  f 

Alex.  But  shall  the  pyes  be  spoiled  then  ? 

Jarvii,  Let  her  alonev  If  her  husband  do  not 
know  this 

Omnet*  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Blood,  Her  husband  I  I  told  you  he  was  a  mad* 


Amc  Why  her  hosband's^  dead,  sr.  ^ 

Jsroit.  He  is  not  dead,  sir,  he  had  it  spied  « 
purpose :  he  is  in  England,  and  io  yoar  honti 
and  look,  do  yon  not  see  him  f 

WuL  Where,  where? 

Jarois.  Here !  here  be  is  that  hath  fauad  rad^ 
jealoosy. 
Love's  joys,  and  a  wife  whose  discreet  carnage 
Can  inumate  to  all  men  a  fair  freedom. 
And  to  one  be  faithful.    Soch  a  wife  I  prove 
Her  husband's  glory,  worth  a  wealtfaj  lore. 

Wid.  You're  welcome  to  my  aool,  sir. 

Blood.  Bjr'my  troth,  Biasler  W^gge^  this  wsss 
wagis  trick  ind^d;  but  I  knewyou^  I  rtmembet^ 
ed  yott  a  month  ago,  bat  dbarl  had  fargoHtM 
where  I  saw  yon. 

Sim,  1  knew  yoa  were  a  crafty  merclHui^^ 
you  helped  my  master  to  sodk  faar^sins  upon  the 
Exchange  last  night ;  here  has  been  die  merriest 
morning  after  iL 

Alex.  My  pitcher^s  broke  jast  at  the  wcSl^Ksd ; 
but  give  me  leave  to  tell  yon,  sir,  that  yoa  bane  a 
noble  wife,  and  indeed  siich  a  one  as  woald  «ai^ 
tbily  feast  the  very  discretioa  of  a  wise  man's  de- 
sire ;  her  wit  ingeniouslv  wuts  upon  her  virtae, 
and  her  virtue  advisedly  gives  freedom  to  her 
wit;  but  because  my  marriage  shall  seiioady 
proceed,  I  wed  myself,  sir,  to  obedience^  sad 
filial  regularity,  and  vow  to  redeem,  in  the  doty  of 
a  son,  die  auction  of  a  fadier. 

Jioii.  Becat  was  as  well  spoke  as  RbxM  hiip> 
self  could  Ulk. 

Blood.  Airs  forgotten  now,  osy  best  son  AJer- 
ander;  and  that  thy  wedding  want  no  good  com- 
pany, I  invite  you  all. 

Jorvts.  Come,  my  deservii^  wifis, 
Wisdom  this  day  re-marries  us.    And,  gentlemen, 
From  all  onr  errors  we'll  extract  this  trath — 
Who  vicious  ends  propose,  they  stand  on  wbeids^ 
And  the  least  turn  of  cibanoe  throws  up  their 

heels : 
But  virtuous  lovers  ever  green  do  last. 
Like  laurel,  which  no  lightening  can  blast 

[Exeunt 


Crtfiy  mrrcAoii/.— See  Mr  Stcevem*s  note  on  Romeo  sad  JulUt,  A.  9«  S.  4. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


BAtkKD,  ik9  Oamuter. 

WiLDivo,  a  Rake, 

Delamore,  m  hm  with  Leonora. 

BcAUicovTi  tn  Ime  wUh  ViolmnU. 

ACRELESS,       "^ 

L1TTLE8TOCK,  %Omnuten. 
Sellawat.     j 
Barnacle,  an  old  Cit. 
Eu  Nephew^  ajpmng  Cii* 
Sir  Richarj)  Horrt. 


Mn  WiLBitfo,  Wilding's  Wife* 

PekelopE)  her  Couun^ 

Leonora,  (Sir  Richard  Hurr^t  Daughter)  in 

love  with  Delamore. 
VioLANTE,  tn  lote  with  Beatmtmt. 

Pagtf  Dwindle,  ServanttyOffieere^  Drawert,  Fid- 
dler,  SurgeoHj  Lord,  Knight j  a^d  Country 
Oentleman* 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Matter  Wilding  and  MUtreu 
Penelope. 


WhRt  need  joo  be  to  ooy  now? 

Pene.  Praj  collect 
Yfiarself ;  remember  what  you  ere,  and  whose. 
You  have  a  Tirtuous  gentlewoman :  think 
XJpow  yoar  faith  to  her. 

Wild.  Think  of  a  f]ddle*sti<^ ! 
^^hile  3rou  put  me  in  the  mind  of  what  I  am, 
You  ooite  forget  yourself.    My  wife  I  allow 
Your  Kinswoman  far  off:  to  whom,  a  widow, 
Your  father  left  you,  with  a  handsome  fortune; 


Whidi,  by  her  marriage,  I  have  tn  possessieoi 
And  you  too :  therefore,  as  you  hope  to  be 
In  due  time  worth  a  husband,  dunk  upou't« 
I  can  deserve  respect;  then  wisely  use  me, 
As  you  would  keep  me* 

Pene,  This  is  but  a  trial 
Of  my  strength;  for  I  know  you  hare  more  cha- 
rity. 
Should  I  consent,  than  shipwreck  your  own  ho- 
nour. 
But  take  heed,  sir,  how  you  proceed  to  jest 
With  frailty,  lest,  too  much  disordering 
i  Your  good  thou^ts,  you  farfget,  and,  by  degrees. 


*  Laagbaine  obsertes,  that  **  the  latrigne  between  Wildhig  and  his  ktaswemao,  hfs  wife  and  Hazard, 
is  borrowed  from  Dueento  NcvelU  dd  Signor  C^io  Maletpmi^  ••eunda  partem  Noy.  06.    The  tame  story 

itf-  in  Q.  MargaretU  NmcIi,  Day  I,  Novel  8,  thoa^h  managed  to  greater  advaatajce  by  oor  poet." In 

year  17 11,  an  alteration  of  this  play  was  brm^bt  on  the  stage  at  Dmry  Lone,  by  Mr  Charles  Johmon« 

ier  the  title  of  The  Wifs'M  Relie/i  or  tke  Husband'^  dure.    This  was  favourably  received,  and  used  to 

frequently  represented.    A  better  alteration,  with  the  original  title,  was  produced  at  the  same  Ihea** 

t  re,  by  Mr  Garrick,  in  the  year  1758 ;  and  continues  to  be  performed  with  applaue. 
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Ijn^  vour  own  innocence. 

Wtfd.  1  jett  i  T<]»u*d  have  me  swear ;  and  yet 
you  should  not  Uiink  it  such  a  wonder  to  love. 
Couie,  shake  o6f  this  frost ;  it  spoils  thee :  your 
natuf  e  should  be  soft  and  6euble.  Perhaps  thou 
thiiik'st  I  do  not  love  thee  heartily.  I  know  not 
how  to  iiive  thee  better  testimony,  than  by  offers 
in|t  myself  to  thee.  If  my  wife  die,  as  ten  to  one 
she^  not  immortal,  we  may  douple  t'other  way. 

Ftne.  What  argument  is  this  to  assure  the 
truth  of  your  affection  to  me,  that  break  your 
vows  to  her  ? 

Wiid.  Oh !  f[reat  argument,  an'  you  observe. 
She  was  a  %vidow  when  1  married  her:  thou  art 
a  younf;  maid,  and  handsome. 

Fene.  Can  you  )ie  so  unfrrateful,  to  punish 
whom  you  should  reward  ?  Remember  sir,  she 
brought  you  that  wealth  you  have;  took  you  from 
nothing — 

Wild,  There's  reason  tlien  for  noihinf(  I  should 
love  tier.  Hang  her  estate !  1  was  held  a  proper 
Man ;  and  in  that  point  deserved  her,  an*  she  had 
millions.  An*  I  were  free  agnin,  I  would  not 
draw  i'  the  team  of  marriage  for  ten  subsidies : 
not  to  command  a  province. 

Pcne,  Yet  you  sud,  were  yoar  wife  dead,  you'd 
marry  me. 

Wiid.  Only  thee,  and  no  body  else. 

Fene.  Twere  dangerous  to  have  many. 

Wild,  To  have  one,  is  little  less  than  madness. 
Come,  wo*t  promise  ? 

Enter  Mn  Wildimo. 

Fene,  What? 

Wild.  A  course  you  know  my  meaning. 

Mrs  Wild,  I  do  not  like  this  whispering ;  why 
with  hrr 
So  close  in  parlv  ? 

Wild.  Wo't  thoa  do  this  feat  for  me  ? 
*T\n  iinish'd  in  a  pair  of  minutes. 

Fene,  Yes,  upon  one  condition. 

Wild,  What  condition  ? 
•  Fene,  That  your  wife  ^ve  consent;  you  shall 
then  command  me. 

Wild,  ril  undertake  to  go  a  pilgrimage 
To  Jerusalem,  aiid  return,  sooner.    Would 
I  did  not  love  thee,  love  thee  infinitely  ! 
That's  all :  ^t wo  not  do— My  wife  !  I  hope 

\ExU  Pkn£lopc. 
She  has  not  eaves-dropp'd  us.    What  pity  'tis 
tShe  cannot  find  the  way  to  heaven  !  I  should  not 
Trouble  her'in  haste.    These  wives  will  have  no 

conscience. 
But  slick  to  us  everlastingly !    Now,  lady, 
liow  did  your  monkey  rest  last  night }  you  look 
As  you  had  not  done  your  prayers  yet ;  I  won't 
disturb  you. 

Mn  Wild.  Pray,  sir,  stay ;  let  me  but  know 
Soine  reason  why  you  use  me  thus  unkindly. 
If  I  hAve  been  guilty  of  offence,  I  am  not 
Past  hope,  but  with* the  knowledge  of  my  error 
'j  is  pussible  i  may  «mend  and  please  you. 


Wild.  I  do  not  like  yon. 

Mrs  Wiid.  You  did  marry  roe. 

Wild,  Yes,  I  did  marry  you ;  here's  too  mock 

record  for^L 
I  would  there  were  a  parson  to  anosafiy  os  7 
If  any  of  our  dergy  bad  tliat  faculty. 
He  might  repair  the  old,  and  build  as  many 
New  abbeys  through  the  kingdom,  in  a  twdve- 

montli. 
Shall  I  speak  truth  ?    I  nei.'er  nmdtk  aflecced  thee : 
I  married  thee  for  thy  soul's  sake,  not  tby  bodf, 
And  shall  as  soon  get  cliildrea  on't :  and  yet 
I  do  not  hate  thee.    Witness,  I  dare  kiss; 
Hold  thee  by  the  hand,  and  sleep  in  the  same 

bouse; 
And  in  thy  bed  (sometimes)  something  has  been 

done. 
Mrs  Wild,  Within  the  memory  of  man ;  bat — 
What,  sir  ? 

WUd.  You  have  m  lennry  quaEty,  wife;  I  told 

you  on't. 
Jfrs  Wiid.  Once  more ;  and  IHI  conect  it 
Wild,  You  are  given  to  be  jesdous,    1  canaot 
Ramble  abroad  in  gentlemen's  company 
Whole  days,  lie  ont  a  nights,  bnt  you  suspect 
I  am  wanton.    Tis  ill  cbne;  it  NwmaCT  no  mo- 
dest 
Woman  that  loves  ber  husband,  to  be  jealous, 
Whate'er  she  sees  or  bears.    Mend,  mead  this 

fault : 
You  do  not  know  how  it  may  wor^  opoo  nw. 
Some  wife  will  bid  her  husband's  le>-erets  wel* 

come; 
Keep  house  together,  and  provide  clean  sheets. 
And  cuUises  to  fortify :  you  ne'er  did  it : 
Know  her  own  chamber,  and  not  come  forth 
Till  she  be  sent  for;  if  ker  husband  kiss  her 
Sometimes,  allow  her  ck>thes  and  other  trinkets. 
Suffer  her  carve  at  table,  she  is  satisfied  ; 
And  none  o'  the  parish  cslk,  she  canies  it 
So  handsomely.    These  morals  I  have  read 
Before  now,,  but  you  put  them  not  in  practice  t 
Nor,  for  aught  I  perceive,  have  dispoaition  to't : 
Therefore  TU  take  my  course. 

Mn  Wild.  To  shew  I  can 
Be  obedient  to  my  griefs;  from  this  time,  sir, 
I  wo'not  urge  with  one  imwelcome  syllable 
How  much  1  am  neglected ;  I'll  coiKreal  it 
Too  from  tlie  worid :  your  shame  must  needs  be 

mine. 
1  see  you  do  not  love  me ;  where  your  heart 
Hath  placed  a  worthier  thought,  let  it  dwell  ever : 
Freely  pursue  your  pleasures;  I  will  have 
No  passion  that  shall  mutiny ;  you  are. 
And  shall  bo  lord  of  me  stifl. 

Wild,  I  like  this,  if  it  be  no  disguise, 
jlirf  Wild.  ))o  not  suspect  me  ; 
I  would  swear  by  a  kiss,  if  you  vouchsafe  it : 
You  shall  not  keep  a  servant,  that  shall  be  mora 

humble. 
Wild.  And  obedient  to  my  will  ? 
Mn  Wild,  In  all  things. 
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'Wild.  But  if  I  bring  hoim  a  mlstt^ss  -»— * 

Mrs  Wild,  I'll  call  her  sister. 

Wild.  What  if  tbere  be  one 
Already,  that  does  please  mef  will  yon  not 
Repine,  and  look  awry  upon%  when  we 
Make  much  of  one  another  ? 

JIfrs  Wild.  So  you  will  but  sometimes  smile 
on  me  too,  V\\  endeavour. 

Wild.  Well  said ;  this  may  do  good  npon  me :  as 
I  find  yon  prompt  in  this,  I  may  consider 
Other  matters :  to  tell  you  true,  I  love 
Your  kinswoman. 

Mrs  Wild.  How  ! 

Wild.  V  the  way  you  wot  on ;  but 
I  find  her  cold  and  peevish.    How  she  may 
Be  brought  about,  I  know  not.  'T would  shew  well, 
And  be  a  precedent  for  other  wives, 
If  you  would  put  your  help  to't 

Mrs  Wtld.  Goodness  bless  me ! 

Wild.  One  woman  with  another  can  do  more, 
In  such  a  cause,  than  twenty  men.    1  do  not 
Wander,  you  see,  out  of  the  blood ;  this  will 
Be  a  way  to  justify  your  obedience. 

JIfrs  Wild.  You  shew  a  tyrant  now ;  and,  stead 
of  framing 
My  soul  to  patience,  murder  both.  [Exit. 

Wiid.  I  have  gone  too  far  a'  conscieace ;  this 
tnay 
Spoil  all :  and,  now  I  think'upon't,  I  was 
A  coxcomb  to  discover  any  party. 
1  must  deny't  again ;  and  carry  things 
More  closely. How  now.  Will  ? 

Enter  Hazard, 

Hax.  How  now,  Willf  is  that  all  ? 
Look  up,  and  ask  me  a  question  like  a  man. 
What,  melancholy  ? 

Wild.  No,  no;  a  toy,  a  trifle. 

Maz.  That  should  be,  a  woman ;  who  is*t  thou 
art  thinking  on } 
I  have  been  of  your  counsel 

Wild,  I  was  thinking o*  my  wife ! 

Haz.  I  met  her  sad. 

JVild.  1  cannot  blame  her; 
We  have  had  a  dialogue :  come,  thou  know*st  my 
bosom. 

Hal.  When  do'st  mean  to  lie  with  her? 

WikU  I  know  not ;  but  1  have  offer'd  fair  coi)- 
ditions : 
She  is  very  confident,  I  do  not  doat 
Upon  her  beauty ;  I  have  told  her,  sirrah, 
I  Inve  her  kinswoman. 

Haz.  You're 'not  so  mad? 

Wild.  The  world's  deceived  in  her ;  shell  give 
me  leave 
To  amble  where  I  list;  and  feed  upon 
What  best  delights  my  appetite. 


Haz.  He  that  has 
An  ambition  to  be  strangled  in  his  sleep. 
May  tell  his  wife  hooves  another  woman. 

Wild.  But  I  was  not  content  with  this.    B^ 
cause 
The  other  wench  was  somewhat  obstinate, 
I  must  needs  urge  my  wife  to  mollify 
And  mould  her  for  my  purpose. 

Has.  And  she  consented  too? 

Wild.  No,  'twould  not  do : 
This  went  against  her  stomach,  and  we  parted. 

Haz.  Next  time  you  see  her,  look  to  be  pre 
sented 
With  your  mistress*  nose  for  this.    Do'st  think  a 

woman 
Can  be  so  patient,  to  know  her  rival 
I'  the  same  roof,  and  leave  her  eyes  to  see  thee 
Again  ?    I  am  sorry  for  thee. 

Wild.  1  am  confident 
She  dare  not :  but  for  all -that,  would  I  had 
Been  less  particular. 

Haz.  Come,  I  love  thee  well ; 
But  not  thy  wit,  to  carry  things  no  handsomer : 
You  must  unravel  ag^n,  and  make  your  wife 
Believe  you  did  but  try  her. 
How  now  1  what's  the  news  here  ? 

t 

Enter  Officers  wiih  Delamore  wounded. 

\st  Offi.  Quickly  to  a  surgeon !    bear  him 
gently. 

Haz.  What's  the  business? 

2d  Offi.  Nothing,  sir,  but  a  gentleman  is  kill'd ; 
and  we  are 
Carrying  him  to  a  surgeon. 

Wild.  'Tis  Jack  Delamore;  he  is  not  dead. 
Ha,  who  hurt  him  ? 

2i  ()ffi  Master  Beaumont :  we  cannot  stay,  sir. 

Wild,  Why,  they  were  friends. 

ftd  Offi,  But  wine  made  them  fall  out ;  sonifB 
say,  about 
Their  mistresses*  [Exeunt^ 

Wild,  I  did  expect  a  woman  at  one  end  on'r. 
What  miserable  fools  are  men,  to  kill 
One  another  for  these  cockatrices !  ' 

Haz,  \  am  sorry  for  poor  Beaumont. 

WHd,  It  would  be  long  ere  any  mistress  wopld 
Be  so  desperate  for  her  servant;  this  is  valour. 
High  and  mighty  valour. 

Haz,  Men  must  preserve 
Tlieir  honours,  man ;  thou  dost  not  know  their 
quarrel* 

Wild,  Thou  art  held  a  piece  of  a  kilUcow  too ; 
look  to't,  before  the  sessions  take  an  order  w'^e. 
Is't  not  a  great  deal  safer  now,  to  skirmish  wit^t 
a  petticoat,  and  touce  a  handsome  wench  in  pri- 
vate, ttian  be  valiant  in  the  streets,  and  kiss  the 
gallows  for*t!    Hang,  hang  this  foolery!    Let 


'  CMJbtncei.«— See  note  41  to  Th»  AntupiMry^ 
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ceoilcmeo  ntber  lifo^  and  My  their  IkIots,  th«o 
let  tbeir  dotbes  enridi  Um  mngOMui's  wardrobe 
JEfsf.  But  •kimuibingp  m  you  call  k,  wiih  Uie 
pettiooaty 
Is  bY  wme  held  a  way  to  diis  prelement : 
Yoar  weocheft  ha'  been  mdkkn,  *  and  lOBie  meo 
Dropt  ID  their  quarreL 

WUd,  Let  them  be  sacb  auoombi^ 
They  cannot  die  too  toon.    Caaaot  I  have 
A  lady  of  pleasure^  bot,  to  please  her  huoioiiry 
I  mutt  be  ennted  to  fi|sht  and  kill  men  for  her. 
Because  her  bMlth'trefmed:  another's  oot^ 
Or  teeth  prcfen^d?  sahftantial  grounds  for  mur- 
der! 
We  spend  our  blood  too  much  another  way : 
Consumption  take  met  ^  ^  ^ht  for  one  of  'em ! 
I  will  drink  single  beer  '  first;  and  live  honest. 
Gentlemen  are  come  to  a  fine  past !  Do  not  you 
lliiok  but  'tis  possible,  1  may  ng^t  for  all  this  ? 
Hmx*  There  may  be  cauiesi  uiat  have  wonMn 
ID  'em: 
But  I  confess  no  polecalii  or  lewd  strumpets^ 
Though  I  do  use  the  trick  o'  the  flesh,  sImJI  drive 

Me  to  the  surgeon :  I  had  a  mother 

Wild,  And  1  have  a  wife :  would  thou  had*st 

her! 
Haz»  No,  no :  she  is  well  as  she  is : 
Tber«  ma?  be  honour  to  defend  these. 
WikU  Sometimes. 

Ifajb  But  there's  a  mischief  greater  than  all 
tliese; 
A  base  and  sordid  provocation 
Used  among  gentlemen.    They  cannot  quarrel 
About  a  glass  of  wine,  but  out  flies  straight,  j 

Son  of  a  whore !  Dead  mothers  must  he  torn 
Out  of  their  graves,  or  living  have  their  names 
Poison'd  by  a  prodigious  breath ;  it  were 
A  brave  and  noble  Uw,  to  make  his  toncne 
Be  cue  for*t ;  it  would  save  much  blood  i'  the  yoar, 
That  mif^ht  be  spent  more  honooraUy. 

WUd,  The  lie  grew  a  dull  provocation;  this 
has  quicken'd  us.  But  leave  this  common-place, 
thou  can'st  not  help  it;  let's  talk  of  something 
else.    Stay,  is  not  this  Beaumont  ? 

Enter  Beaumokt  and  Officen. 

Hiu,  Appiebended!   alas,  poor  gentleman! 

How  now,  Ned  ^ 
Beau.  As  you  see,  gentlemen ;  caU*d  to  my  ac- 
count. 
Wild.  We  heard  a  piece  of  the  misfortune; 
but 
Be  not  dejected,  he  may  live. 

Bemh  I  fear  it. 
Pray  lead  ma  where  you  please,  Alas,^  Viokate  1 


This  news  will  wQoaddiee  too!  \£rie. 

WUd  .fU  with  him,  and  know  the  stoiy.  \^E><^ 

ja«s.  Twill  but  trouble  ate; 
I  can  do  htm  no  service,  besidtt  that 
I  am  engsged  to  meet  old  master  Awnsde. 

£a/€r  AcRELESSy  LinxcSTocKy  ami  SiLL4waT. 

Whither,  whither,  gentlemen,  with  jonr  fiwtsds 
drawn? 
Jcra,  DoestnotseeageotleoMUiledcopnaon? 
Well  resone  him  from  the  offioeia :  oone  joia 

with  us ; 
We  shall  draw  more  to  the  cansfr 

Hat.  Yon  do  not  mean 
This  rashness;  hide  yourspord^  be  advised  hot* 

ter; 
D'ye  know  his  fact? 
Lit*  He  has  skia  a  gendemmi. 
SeL  They  say  be  is  notdead;  the  wnmMfs  not 

mortal. 
Has,  And  will  you  make  one  past  cam) 
Acre,  How  do'st  mean  ? 
JXsf.  Upon  yourselves:  cool  your  hot  bloods 
n  little. 
No  mutiny,  my  countrymen !  remember. 
If  he  recover  that  is  hurt,  the  other 
Will  oosne  off  well  enough  without  yoar  vahmr: 
Breathe,  breathe  a  while !  you  may,  if  3fou  havn 

a  mind  to*r« 
Instead  of  rescuing,  betray  a  gentleman 
And  yourselves  too^  to  a  danger. 
LU,  He  says  right. 

Ha»^  lis  scurvy  weaiing  hemp^  if  you  'scnpe 
killing. 
There  be  more  butchers^  than  sell  flesh;  and 

tiiens 
Have  no  inercy  in  their  dubs^  espedaliy 
Wheo  gentlemen  have  so  little  wit,  to  bcin^ 
Tbeir  heads  to  th'  knocking  down.    *Tia  % 

venge 
They  owe  you  for  their  wives.    Oh,  take  heed 

mainly 
Of  these  left-handed  halberdien ! 
Acre,  Cpnfound  'em ! 

Ifaf.  How  many  will  yon  kill,  with  your  bttil 
spit? 
Yon  have  more  legs  and  arms  at  home^  which 

makrn 
You  valiant.    I'll  not  pare  my  naib  to-day ; 
And  yet  I  love  my  friend,  as  the  best  on  yoa : 
Yon  know  I  dare  fight  too ;  but  in  this  cause 
You  must  needs  pardon  me.  I  believe  the  stouCiesl^ 
That  now  would  seem  all  fire  and  sword^  will  go 
With  as  ill  will  to  hanging,  as  another; 
And  will  become  it  as  scurvily :  take  your  ooi 


*  StickUn^'^A  8iickUr  was  a  sldennaa  to  a  feaceri  so  called  because  he  carried  a  stick,  wkerewiUi 

part  the  combatants. 

^  SingU  keer.'^i^  # .  small  beer. 
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SeL  I  thiok,  'tb  better  -^ 
Haz.  O*  the  two,  to  go  to  the  tavera,  and  be 
drunk 

lo  jour  own  defence :  a  wench  is  not  ao  dangei^ 

ons; 
Nor  the  diseaae  that  waits  upon  her. 

Acre,  What  if  the  gentleman  that'i  hurt  should 
die? 
Then  there's  no  hope  for  Mother. 

Jfojx.  Less  for  yon ; 
You  would  be  guilty  of  his  murder  too. 
And  snatch  him  from  the  law.  Why,  jou  maydoH; 
liB  pitjr  but  the  goremment  shooM  thank  you ; 
And,  it  yon  'scape  the  halter  for*t,  it  may  be 
Another  man,  in  time,  may  cot  your  throat  t 
And  there's  one  for  another,  pwd  in  the  blood. 
Come,  be  yourselves :  these  are  not  acts  of  gen- 
tlemen; 
Where  shame,  not  honour,  must  reward  your  da> 

ring. 
Thoagb  we  be  wiM,  it  follows  not  we  should 
Be  mad  out-right. 

JLU,  I  was  ever  of  his  mind. 

Acre.  Come,  let's  to  the  tavern. 

Hm.  I  am  for  that  coast ;  now  I  think  upon't^ 
I'll  meet  you  at  the  new  rendexvous  within 
This  half  hour.    I  eipect  a  gentleman 
That  has  enstod  my  promise;  I'ii  come  to  ye 
Ere  yon  be  half  drunk. 

&4  Do  not  fail. 

[JS^teunt  Sbllawat,  LirrLttrocK,  and 

ACBELESS. 

Hax,  Drink  sack,  and  think  not  on't.  —  What 
should  be 
The  business,  that  old  Bamade  has  desired 
Mj  conference?  'cb  not  to  lend  me  money  sure. 
He's  here. 

Enter  Matter  Babnacls. 

£ar.  Master  Hazard ! 

Mag.  I  was  comittg  to  you,  sir. 

I  am  fortunate  to  prevent  so  great  a 
trouble. 


There  is  a-  business  sir,  wherein  I  must  desite 
your  favour. 

Hat.  Mine  ?  command  it,  sir« 

Bar.  Nay,  Fll  be  thankful  too;  I  know  yon 
are 
A  gentleman. 

Haz.  That  should  incline  you  to  thinlr 
I  am  not  mercenary. 

Bar.  I  beseech  you,  sir. 
Mistake  me  not ;  rewards  are  due  to  virtoei^ 
And  honour  must  be  cherith'd. 

Haz.  What's  your  purpose  ? 
Pray  clear  my  understanding. 

Bar.  To  be  plain,  sir. 
You  have  a  name  i'the  town  for  a  brave  fellow. 

IfajT.  How,  sir,  you  do  not  come  to  jeer  ni€? 

Bar.  Patience,  I  mean  you  have  the  opinion* 
Of  a  valiant  gentleman ;  one  that  dares 
Fight,  and  maintain  your  honour  against  odds* 
TIm  sword- men  do  acknowledge  you;  the  faailifb 
Observe  their  distance ;  all  the  swaggering  puffii 
Strike  their  top^sails.    I  have  heard  'em  in  the 

streets 
Sav,  There  goes  daring  Hazard ;  a  man  careless 
Of  wounds ;  and,  though  he  have  not  had  the  luck 
To  kill  so  many  as  another,  dares 
light  with  all  them  that  have. 

Haz,  Yon  have  heard  this? 

Bar.  And  more,  and  more ;  mistake  not, 
I  do  not  all  this  while  account  you  in 
The  list  of  those  are  called  the  blades,  that  roar 
In  brothels,  and  break  windows ;  fright  the  streets 
At  midnight,  worse  than  constables;  and  som^ 

times 
Set  upon  innocent  bell-men,  to  beget 
Discourse  for  a  week's  diet ;  that  swear,  dammeX 
To  pay  their  debts ;  and  march  like  walking  «r- 

mories. 
With  poinard,  pistol,  rapier,  and  batoon, 
As  they  would  murder  all  the  king's  liege  people^ 
And  blow  down  streets :  no,  I  repute  you  valiant 
Indeed,  and  houour'd ;  and  come  now,  without 
More  oeremony,  to  desire  your  favour; 


f.  the  rcfwtafisib    So  again, 

** my  nephew 


«» 


Is  raw,  and  wants  Qpifdon,  &c.* 

And  In  Beaumont  and  Ftiftchcr's  Tkim^rg  and  Tkeodoret,  vol.  10.  p.  160.  edit.  n78t 

**  What  opinion  will  the  managing 

Of  tbis  a&ir  brlag  to  my  wisdom !  my  lovention 

Tickles  wHIi  apprehemion  o*t  !** 

Tks  Two  noble  Kintmen,  vol.  10.  p,  74. 

**  Might  breed  the  ruin  of  my  name,  opinion  V* 

Macheth,  A^  1.  S,  1* 

**  He  hath  honoured  me  of  bite;  and  T  have  boagbt 
Cotien  opinion$  from  all  sorts  of  people.** 
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Whidh,  ai  joo  we  •  gcntlemn,  I  hope 
Youll  not  deoy  me. 

Has,  Though  yow  lenpufe 
Be  MMBetfaiiig  stnmge,  yet  beonac  I  think  yon 

dere  not 
Intend  roe  en  abuse,  I  not  question  it. 
Pray  to  the  point ;  I  do  not  think  you're  come 
To  have  nie  be  your  leooud  ? 

Bar.  I  am  no  fighter; 
Though  I  haTe  teen  a  f  enoe-ichool  in  my  days, 
And  crack'd  a  cudgel ;  yet  I  onme  about 
A  fighting  businete* 

Jfaf.  You  would  have  ow  beat  lOBebody  for 

TOO. 

Bar.  Not  to,  noble  Hanrd :  yet 
I  come  to  entreat  a  Taliant  courtesy, 
Whi^  I  am  tviJling  to  requite  in  money ; 
I  have  brought  gold  to  giTe  you  payment,  sir; 
Hjs  a  thing  tou  may  easily  consent  to^ 
And  'twill  oblige  me  ever. 
HoM.  Be  particular. 
Bar.  Then  thus;  ypa  are  not  ignorant  I  have 

a  nephew,  vr. 
Ksf .  Tou  have  so. 
Bar.  One  that's  like 
To  be  my  heir ;  the  only  of  my  name 
That's  left :  and  one  that  may  in  time  be  made 
A  pretty  fellow. 

Oax.  Very  well ;  proceed. 
Bar,  You  know,  or  you  imagine,  that  I  have 
A  pretty  estate  too. 

Jlaf.  You're  held  a  main  rich  man,  sir; 
In  moo^  able  to  weigh  down  an  alderman. 
Bar.  1  have  more  than  I  shall  spend :  now  I 
come  close; 
I  would  have  this  nephew  of  mine  converse  with 
gentlemen. 
Haz,  And  he  does  so. 
Bar,  lil  not  pinch  him  in's allowance; 
The  university  had  almost  spoil'd  him. 
Hat.  With  what? 

Bar,  With  modesty ;  a  thing,  you  know. 
Not  here  in  fashiqn :  but  that's  almost  cured, 
I  would  allow  him  to  be  drunk. 
Ifox.  You  may,  sir. 

Bar,  Or  any  thing  to  speak  him  a  fine  gentle- 
man. 
Haz,  With  your  favour,  sir,  let  me  be  bold  a 
litUe 
To  interrupt  you ;  Were  not  you  a  citizen  ? 
Bar,  Tis  confess'd,  sir. 
Hath  It  being  a  thriving  way, 
A  walk  wherein  you  might  direct  your  nephew, 
Why  d*  ye  not  breed  him  sof 

Air,  I  apprehend ; 
And  thus  I  satisfy  you :  We  that  had 
Our  breeding  from  a  trade;  cits  as  you  cull  us; 
Though  we  hate  gentlemen  ourselves,  yet  are 
Ambitious  to  make  all  our  children  gentlemen : 
in  three  generatiqiis  they  return  again ; 
We  for  our  children  purchase  land ;  they  brave  it 
V  the  country;  beget  children,  and  they  sell, 


Grow  |ioor,  and  send  their  sons  up  to  be  *picato. 
There  is  a  whirl  ia  fate.    The  cowtiers  m^ 
Us  cockoMs;  mark,  we  wri^le  into  dbeir 
Kstates;  poverty  makes  their  dnMren  cptneaf; 
Our  sons  cuckold  them.    A  cirwQlar  justice.' 
The  world  turns  round.    But,  onoe  more,  to  the 
purpose. 

Hat,  To  your  nephew. 

Bar,  This  nephew  of  mine  I  do  love  dearir; 
He  is  all  my  care :  I  would  be  loath  to  lose  Iuq* 
And  to  preserve  him  both  in  life  and  honour 
I  come  to  you. 

Hat,  Now  you  coose  to  nsc^  indnci^  sh. 

Bar.  What  shall  I  give  yoo^  sir,  ID  Jet  i^-« 

Hat.  What? 

Bar.  Pray,  be  not  angry ! 

fins.  By  no  means. 

Bar.  There  1%  no  such  secorily?  the  world: 
I'll  pay  for't  heartily. 

Hat.  For  what  ? 

ikr.  What  shall  I  give  joa  troth,  and  let  Urn  •> 
Hat.  What? 

Bar,  Beat  vou,  sir. 

Has.  How ! 

Bar.  Nay  do  not,  sir,  mistake  ose;  foraltho^ 
I  name  it  coarsely,  1  desire  it  shooM  be 
With  your  oonsenl^  no  otherwise.    My  nephew 
Is  raw,  and  wants  opinion;  and  the  talk 
Of  such  a  thing,  to  beat  a  {gentleman 
That  all  the  town's  afraid  of^  wouM  be  werdk, 
In's  credit,  heaven  knows  what !    Aiaa^  joo  cao- 

not 
Blame  a  kind  uncle,  to  desire  all  means 
To  get  his  nephew  fame,  and  keep  him  safe ; 
And  this  were  such  a  way !  — 

Hat,  To'  have  me  heattn  f 

Bar,  You're  i'  the  r^t;  but  do  not  misconceive 
mo. 
Under  your  favour,  my  intention  is  not 
He  should  much  hurt  you :  if  you  please  to  let  him 
Quarrel,  or  so,  at  tavern,  or  where  else 
You  shall  think  fit ;  and  throw  a  pottle-pot  — — ' 

Haz,  At  my  head  ? 

Bar.  Yes;  or  say  it  be  a  quart,  still  under  your 
correction; 
Only  that  some  of  your  acquaintance  and 
Gentlemen  may  take  notice,  that  he  dares 
Affront  you,  and  come  off  with  honour  .hand- 
somely. 
Look,  here's  a  hundred  pieces !  tell  *em  i'  the  or- 
dinary ; 
Th*  are  weight  upon  my  credit :  play  Vm  not 
Against  light  gold.    This  is  the  prologue  to 
My  thanks,  beside  mv  nephew  shall  in  private 
Acknowledge  himself  Ijeholden. 

Ifas.  A  hundred  pieces !  I  want  mqney. 
.    Bcir.  llight. 

Haz,  You  give  me  this  to  let  your  nephew  beat 

mef 
Bar,  Pray,  ^e  me  with  ye :  I  do  not  meaii 
he  shpuld. 
By  beating,  hurt  you  dangerously.    You  may 
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Contrive  the  quarrel,  so  that  he  may  draw 
Soaie  blood ;  or  Lnocfc  you  o'er  the  pate^  and  so 

forth ; 
And  come  off  bravely :  this  is  all# 

Hat.  Well,  sir ; 
You  do  not  mean,  you  say,  he  should  endanger 
My  life  or  limbs ;  all  you  desire,  if  I 
Mistake  not,  is  to  get  your  nephew  credit ; 
Tliat,  being  flesh*d,  he  may  walk  securely ;  and  be 

held 
Valiant  by  gaining  honour  upon  roe  ? 

£ar.  You  understand  me  right. 

Has,  V\i  put  it  up. 
Pray  send  your  nephew  to  me :  weMI  agree. 

Bar,  Agree,  sir?  you  must  quarrei^ and  he  must 
beat  you ; 
Blae,  'tis  no  bargain. 

JSiz.  Not  before 


We  have  concluded  how  things  shall  be  carried 

Bar,  I  must  desire  your  secresy,  and  — 

Hot.  Here's  my  hand. 

Bar,  And  there's  my  money. 

Haz.  Your  nephew  shall  be  a  blade. 

Bar,  Why  there's  ten  pieces  more,  'cause  you 
come  off 
So  freely.    I'll  send  him  to  you. 

Haz,  Do  so.    Why  this,  if  the  dice  favour 
me,  may  bring  ail 
My  lands  again.    Be  sure  you  send  him ;  but 
No  words !  for  your  nephew's  credit. 

Bar.  Mum — I  thank  you  heartily.  [Exit. 

Haz.  Be  there  such  things  i'  the  world  r — I'll 
first  to  the  tavern : 
There  I  am  staid  for :  gentlemen,  I  come. 
I'll  be  beat  every  day  for  such  a  sum.        [IM^ 


ACT  II. 


JSnter  MUtreu  Wilding  and  the  Page, 


Aln  Wild,  Where  is  your  master,  boy? 

J^age,  I  know  not,  mistress* 

Mrs  Wild,  Come  nearer,  sirrah.    You  are  of 
your  master's 
Counsel  sometimes :  come,  be  true  in  what 
I  shall  desire,  and  I  shall  find  a  time 
For  your  reward. 

Page.  How  d'  ye  mean,  mistress  ? 
We  pages  meet  rewards  of  several  natures. 
This  great  man  gives  us  gold;  that  lady,  gloves; 
T'other,  silk  stockings,  roses,  garters  :  but 
The  lady  and  mistress  whom  we  senre  in  ordinary, 
Reserves  another  bounty  for  our  closeness. 

Mrs  Wild,  I  see  you  can  be  a  wag;    but  be 
just  to  me,  and  secret. 

Pfl^e.  As  your  physician  or  your  looking-glass ; 
That  in  your  absence  cannot  be  corrupted 
To  betrav  your  completion* 

Jifri  WUd,  What  private  mistresses  does  m^^- 
ter  Wilding  visit? 

Page,  Who,  my  master? 
Alas,  forsooth,  d'  ye  think  he  lets  me  know  ? 

3frs  Wild,  Nay,  nay,  dissemble  not. 

Page,  I  hire  a  coach 
Sometimes,  or  so ;  but  ride  always  i'  the  boot: 
I  Jook  at  no  body  but  the  passengers. 
I  do  not  sit  i'  the  same  box  at  plays  with  him. 
I  wait  at  Uvem,  I  confess,  and  so  forth ; 
And  when  lie  has  snpp'd,  we  must  have  time  to 

eat  too : 
And  what  should  I  trouble  my  conscience 
With  being  too  officious  till  I  am  call'd  for? 
HTia  true,  he  waits  upcm  the  ladies  home ; 
Bat  'tis  so  dark,  1  know  not  where  they  dwell : 
And  the  next  day  we  have  new  ones ;  'las,  mere 

strangers 
To  me ;  and  I  should  be  unmannerly 
To  catechize  'em«    If  now  and  then  there  be- 
Any  superfluous  cast  waiting- womaiiy 


There  be  so  many  serving  men  about  her, 
I  cannot  come  to  ask  a  question ; 
And  how  should  I  know  any  thing? 

Mrs  Wild,  I  see  you  are  old  enough  for  vice. 

Page*  Alas,  forsooth, 
You  know  'tis  ill  to  do  a  thing  that's  wicked ; 
But  'twere  a  double  sin  to  talk  on*t  too^ 
If  I  were  guiltv :  beside,  forsooth,  I  know 
You  would  ne  er  trust  me  agaia,  if  I  should  tell 
you. 

JIfrs  Wild,  Thou  art  deceived ;  it  shall  endear 
thee  more. 

Page,  I  must  beseech  you 
To  be  excused.    My  master  is  my  mastei': 
My  feet  are  at  your  service,  not  my  tongue. 
I  would  not  forfeit  my  recognixanoe, 
And  shame  the  tribe.    Pages  and  raidwiiws  ar» 
Sworn  to  be  close. 

Mrs  Wild,  Hence,  thou  old  in  villainy ! 
But  'tis  in  vain  to  chide.    Leave  me,  and  bid 
Mitress  Penelope  come  hither. 

Page.  Yes,  forsooth.  [Exit, 

Mrs  WUd.  1  know  not  which  way  to  begm :  to 
me 
He  has  betray'd  he  loves  her.    She  is  present. 

Enter  Penelope. 

Pen»  Will  you  be  sad  still,  cousin?  Why  d*ytt 
grieve  ? 
Be  kinder  to  yourself.    Trust  me,  I  weep^ 
When  I  am  alone,  for  you. 
Mrs  Wild.  Sorrow  and  I 
Are  taking  leave,  I  hope ;  and  these  are  only 
Some  drops  after  the  cloud  has  wept  his  violence* 
Were  one  thing  finish'd,  I  should  ne'er  be  sad 

mure ; 
And  r  cannot  despair  to  know  it  done, 
Since  the  effect  depends  upon  your  love. 
Pen*  My  love !  'tis  justice  you  commaod  mj 
service : 
I  would  I  were  so  happy. 
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Mr$  WM  Make  m 

Bfjour  ooiHtm  to  my 
Pen.  Pray  iwme  it. 
3in  WUd.  I  only  flik  yoor  lort;  pny  )pv«  it 


Pen.  My  lov«!  why  do  yoa  nock  ny  poor 
bnrtywhicb 
Poun  all  it  hM  upon  yott  f    Yo«*i«  poiwi'd  of 
tfaotalrcMy. 

Mn  Wild.  You  eiamino  not 
The  eiteot  of  my  reqoeac ;  for  when  yoo  Iwto 
GiTeo  what  I  aik,  yoar  lore,  yoo  mml  do  more 
Direct  it  at  yoo  please:  tbe  power^s  in  me 
How  to  dispose  it 

Pen,  Aod  yoa  shall  for  ever  t 
I  have  no  passioo  that  shall  not  know 

Ifrs  Wild.  Ywir  love,  by  gift 
Made  mine,  I  give  my  liusband.    Do  yoo  love 
him? 

Pen*  I  always  did. 

If rj  WUd.  But  in  a  nearer  way : 
Love  him  as  I  do,  widi  a  resolntkm 
To  give  yourself  to  bim»  if  he  desire  it. 

Pen*  I  understand  yon  not ;  or  if  you  do 
Sospcct  I  cherish  any  lawless  tome 

Mrs  Wild,  Thou  art  too  innocent:  be  less» 
and  do 
iln  act  to  endear  OS  both.  I  know  he  loves  thee ; 
Meet  it,  dear  cox :  'tis  all  1  beg  of  thee. 
I  know  ^00  think  it  a  most  strange  request; 
But  it  will  make  me  fortunate. 

Pen.  Oriefi  I  fear. 
Hath  made  her  wild. — D'  ye  know  what  you  de- 
sire? 

Mrs  WW*  Tes^  that  yoo  love  my  hosband. 
Modesty 
Will  not  allow  me  to  discourse  my  wish 
In  every  drcomstance:  but  think  how  desperate 
My  wound  is,  that  would  have  so  strange  a  cure. 
Hell  love  me  then ;  and,  trust  me.  Til  not  study 
Revenge,  as  other  wives  perhaps  would  do^ 
But  thank  thee :  and  indeed,  an  act  like  this. 
So  full  of  love,  with  so  much  loss  and  shame  too, 
For  mine  and  his  sake,  will  deserve  all  duty. 

Peiu  I  have  no  patience  to  he^  more ;  and 
could  I 
Let  in  a  tliought  that  you  meant  this  in  earnest, 
I  should  forget  I  knew  you :  but  you  cannot 
Be  fall'n  from  so  much  goodness.    I  confess 
I  have  no  confidence  in  vour  husband's  virtue : 
He  has  attem|>ted  me;  but  shall  hope  sooner 
To  leave  a  stain  upon  the  sun,  than  bribe 
Me  to  so  foul  a  guilt.    I  have  no  life 
Witbchit  my  innocence;  and  yoa  cannot  make 
Yourself  ibore  miserable  than  to  wish  it  from  me. 
Oh,  do  not  lose  the  merit  of  yonr  faith 
And  truth  to  him,  though  he  forget  himself, 
By  thinking  to  relieve  yourself  thus  sinfully ! 
But  sure  yoo  do  but  trv  me  all  this  while. 
Jdn  Wild*  And  I  have  found  thee  pure  s  be 
still  preserved  so. 
But  he  will  straggle  farther'  ■ 
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Pen*  diensh 
He  rather  will  come  back :  jour  i 
Cannot  be  lost. 

Afrt  Wild*  I  diaiige  tbee  b j  tfay  leec^ 
Yet  be  ruled  by  me.    HI  not  be  ao  wicked 
To  tempt  itoe  in  a  tfaoiii|^  ahnli  h 
But,  as  thou  woukf  St  d«ire  m  pe 
Conveimion,  if  his  waatoiiDeas  laat  with 
Appear  mote  tracti^>le;  alli 
Favour  in  smile  or  language,  that  be  OMy  not 
Think  it  impossible  to  prevail  nt  InL 

Pen*  This  may  engage  bia  &rUier,  and  os^slf 
To  a  dishonour. 

MnWUd.  ItabaUwoik 
As  I  will  manage  thtngs ;  "feii  hat  Co 
A  look  will  cost  thee  nothia^  nor  a  nrilable. 
To  make  his  hopes  more  pltami^    On  my  ~ 
Thou  shalt  be  safe  both  in  thy  fuse  and  peraoA. 
^Yill  you  do  this  for  my  sake  ? 

Pen.  ni  refuse  no  danger,  tf  I  sa§er  aoit  in  ho- 
nour. 
To  do  you  any  service. 

MreWUd.  Ihaveotttit 
Already  in  my  brain ;  but  do  not  yet 
Enquire  my  purpose.    As  bis  folly  leads 
Him  to  pursue  you,  let  me  know;  and  111 
By  fair  depees  aojuaint  yoo  with  my  plot ; 
Which,  built  on  no  foul  rads,  is  like  to  prosper. 
And  see  how  aptly  be  presents  faimseif ! 
Pr*ythee  seem  kind,  and  leave  tbe  rest  to  me. 
He  shall  not  see  me.  [Eni. 

Mnter  Mr  Vfiuure* 

Wild*  How  now,  cui.    Was  that 
My  wife  went  off? 

Pen*  Yes,  sir. 

H^i7(/.  Let  her  ga    What  said  she  to  thee  ? 

Pen,  Nothing. 

Wild.  Thou  art  troubled ! 

Pen.  Pray,  to  your  knowto^,  sr,  wberoa 
have  I 
Done  injury  to  you  or  ber? 

Wild.  Has  she  abused  thee? 
I'll  go  kick  her. 

Pen.  By  no  means,  sir.  I  steal  away  your  hearty 
And  meet  at  stolen  embraces ! 

Wild.  Does  she  twit  tbee?    Fll  kick  her  Oe 
a  football, 
Say  but  the  word. 

Pen.  By  no  means  think  opon't ;  I  have  for- 
given her. 
You  sha'not,  sir,  so  much  as  frown  upon  her : 
Pray  Ho  not,  as  you  love  me ;  we  may  studj 
A  more  convenient  revenge. 

Wild.  How's  this? 
I  pr*ythee,  if  she  has  been  peremptory, 
Which  was  none  of  our  articles^  let  me  iBStmcC 

thee 
How  we  shall  be  revenged. 

Pen*  Sir,  I  acknowM^ 
The  growth  and  expeotaoon  of  my  fortane 
Is  in  your  love ;  and,  though  I  would  not  wrong  her-^ 
And  yet,  to  hare  my  ionocenoe  accused. 
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Is  able  to  penreit  it    Sir,  yopi^pafdon:  I 

I  have  been  paMiODate.    Pray,  love.  yOur  wife*. 
Wild.  No,  no^  Til  lore  ihhh ;  indeed, indeed,! 
wilL 
Issbejea4ou9? 
Peiu  YoM  know  she  has  no  caasdw 
Wild.    Let  us  be  wise,  and -give  her  cause. 

ShallVcviz? 
Ten^  Sir,  ff  I  be  a  troable  to  your  house, 
Yoor  breach  shall  soon  dischargie  me,     I  had 

thought 
The  tie  of  blooid  might  have  KAin*^  some  respect' 
WM  Bisofaaig^  tliee  the  house !  I'll  discharge 
her. 
And  all  her  geiler*tiou,  thee  excepted; 
And  thou  siiah  do*t  thyself:  by  this,*  thou  sbalr. 
Ha,  she  kisses  with-  more  freedom !  This  is  bet* 
ter  [Atide. 

Than  if  my  wife  had  pleaded-  for  me.    Pea, 
Thou  shalt  be  mistress.  Woo't  ?  Come^  thou  shalt. 
She's  fit  fordradgeiy. 
Pen.  Oh,  do  not  say  sow- 
Wild.'  Then  I  wo'not;  half  I  lovedtee  for  thy 
spirit, 
^anse   thou  woo*t  be  revenged^     Punish  her 

jealousy 
The  right  way.  wli^  'tis  done,  I  do  not  care' 
To  lell  her  :  it  may  kick  up  her  heels  too, 
Another  way. 

Fen*  Tell  her  what }   You  make  me  blush; 
Wild,  No,  no,  1*11  tell  nobody,  by  this  hand. 
Stay,  I  have  a  diaoiond  will  become  this  finger; 
Wear  it,  and  lot  my  wife'slara  out  hdlr  eyes'up- 
on*t 
Pen.  I  wo'not  take*t  on  sach  conditions. 
WikL  Tako  it  on  any.    She 'is  come  abouCL 

[Aside. 

Sntef  Page^ 

fiage.  Sir,-  master  Hasard  desires  yon^  conor^ 
pany  at  tavern.  He  says  there  are  none  but  gen- 
tlemen of  your  acquaintance ;  Mr  Acreless,  Mr 
litdestock,  and  Mr  Seilaway»  the  three  ^ftne- 
sters. 

Wild.  H»  must  eicu«  ma. 

Pern.  As  you  love  me,  go,  sir. 
Have  no  suspicion  that  I  wish  your  abselnce  t 
ni  wear  your  ^t,and  study- £o  bo  thankful; 

[Exit. 

Wild,  Well,  there's  no  ^reat  hnrtin  all  thm^et  : 
The  tide's  not  strong  agamst  me.    No  talk  now 
Of  wife's  consent :  I'll  not  remove  m^  siege. 
She'll  study  to  be  thankful.    She's  mnfe  own, 
As  sure  as  I  were  in  her  maidenliead. 
Now  to  the  tavern,  boy>  and  drink  to  the  purpose. 

lExeunt. 

EmUr  Hasard,  Acreless,  Ltttlestock,  Sell- 
AW  AT,  Of  m  a  Ttroem.    Draweru 

Haz.  More  wine !    Is  not  this  better,  gentle- 
men, 
Thnn  spitting  constables  ?  You  would  have  fought 
now 

VOL.  II. 


And  had  your  brain-pans  opened. 

Acre,  Right  noble  Hazard, 
Here's  to  thee. 

Haz,  Let  it  come,  boy ;  fill  it  me  steeple  high  t 
I  am  in  a  vein  of  mirth,  nnd  I  ha'  cause, 
A$  you  shall  see  in  due  time,  gentlemen. 
Mr  Littlestock,  thou  art  dreaming  o'  the  dice. 

SeL  He  is  melancholy. 

Lit,  Who,  I  ? 

Hag.  I'll  play  the  farrier,  then,  and  drench  thea 
for  the  suUens.  A  health  to  all  our  mistresses : 
we  have  had  \m  single;  leifs  shu£Qe  'em  nOw  to^ 
gether.    Mr  Acreless- 

Enter  Fiddler. 

Fid.  Will  you  please,  gentlemeu,  to  have  a  songt 
Ua».  You  have  not  wash'd  to-day.    Go,  get 
dean  manners. 

[Flinging  a  glass  of  wine  in  his  face. 
You  rascal,  we  have  no  wenches. 
Fid.  I  see  nobody,  sir;  you  have  washed  my 

eyes  ouu 
Has.  It  is  not  necessary  thou  shonld'st  have  any. 
Fill  me  again. 
Acre.  This  fellow  would  ha'  t'other  cup. 
Fid.'  I  have  had  a  cup  too  'much  already,  gen- 
tlemen. [Exit. 
Haz.  L«t  it  go  round ;  and  then,  in  hope  you 
may 
Look  double,  I'll  shew  you  a  sight    I  wonder 
Jack  Wilding  stays. 

Enter  Mr  Wilding  and  Page. 

He's  come  i'the  nick. 

Wild.  Save,  save  you,  gallants.    May  a  man 

come  i'the  rear  ? 
Has.  Give  him  his  garnish. 
Wild.  You're  not  prisoners  for  the  reckoning, 

I  hope. 
Hag.  For  the  reck'ning  I  Now  you're  all  to- 
gether, gentlemen, 
I'll  shew  you  a  wonder ;  but  come  not  too  nelr ; 
Keep  out  vf  the  circle,  whatsoever  you  think  on't 
This  is  a  hundred  pound  !  Nay,  not  so- close : 
These  pictures  do  shew  best  at  distance,  gentle- 
men. 
You  see  it    Presto  [Putting  it  up  again. 

Wild.  Nay,  let's  see*t  again. 
Haz.  Like  td  your  cunning  juggler,  I  ne'er  shew 
My  trick  but  once :  You  may  hear  more  here- 
after; 
What  think  you  of  this,  Mr  Acrelessy  Mr  little* 

stock, 
And  Mr  SeUaway'? 
Acre.  We  do  not  believe  'tis  gokL 
Haz*  Perish  then 
In  your  infidelity* 

Wild.  Let  me  but  touch  it 
Hag.  It  will«ndore,  take  my  word  foi^t  Why, 
look  you. 
For  your  saiisraotions ;  no  gloves  off  s 
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Tou  bare  devices  to  defalk  ;'-^~ preserve 
Your  tmlons,  and  your  talents,  till  you  meet 
With  more  convenient  ^laroesters. 
Lit.  How  cam'st  by  it  ? 
Wtid.  Thou'dst  little  or  none  this  morning. 
Max,  I  have  booght  it,  gentlemen ;  and  yon  in 
a  mist 
Shall  see  what  I  paid  for  it.  Thou  hast  not  drank 

yet: 
Ne  er  fear  the  reck'nin^  man^-^More  wine,  yon 

varlets ! 
And  call  your  mistress,  yoar  scolopendra : ' 
If  we  like  her  cnmplesko,  we  mav  dine  here. 
Wild,  Bat  hark  thee,  hark  tbee.  Will ;  did'st 

win  it? 
Hat,  Nu ;  but  I  may  lose  it  ere  I  go  to  bed. 
Dmt  think't  shall  musty  ?  WhatSa  hundred  pound? 
<Sr/.  A  miracie !  But  they  are  ceased  with  roe. 
Jcre,  And  me  too.    Come,  let's  drink. 
h'Ud,  No  matter  how  it  came.  Will :  I  con- 
gratulate 
Thy  fortune,  and  will  quit  thee  now 
With  good  news  of  myself,  My  cux,  I  told  thee  on, 
Is  wheei'd  about :  she  has  took  a  ring  o'  me. 
We  kiss*d  and  talk'd,  time  out  o*  mind. 

Haz.  I  know  it : 
My  almanack  says  'tis  a  good  day  to  woo  in; 
Coufirm'd  by  Erra  Pater,  that  honest  Jew  too. 
I'll  pledge  thee. 

Enter  Drawer, 

Drew,  Mr  Hazard,  there  are  two  gentlemcD  be* 
low 
Enquire  for  yon* 

Ha*,  For  me  ? 

Draw.  One's  somewhat  ancient ;  I  beard  him  call 
The  t'otlier  nephew. 

Haz.  Say  I  come  to  'em  presentiy. 
Gentlemen,  I  do  caution  you  before. 
To  be  fair  oondltion'd.  One  of  them,  the  nephew, 
Is  of  a  fiery  constitution, 
And  sensible  of  any  affront.    Let  this 
Character  prepare  him  for  you. 

Wild.  Bring  him  not  hither. 

Hex.  There  is  a  necessity  in't.    I  wonld  not 
for 
A  hundred  pound  bat  entertain  him,  now 
He  knows  I  am  here.  [Exit. 

Enter  Matter  Hazard  again  with  Baku acle, 
hit  NepheWf  and  Dwindle. 

Wild.  This  is  old  Barnacle. 
Acre.  One  that  is  to  fine  for  alderman. 
Lit.  And  that's  his  nephew:  I  have  been  in's 
company. 

SeL  Is  this  the  youth  Hazard  prepared  us  for  ? 
How  busy  they  are  1 


Hau  You  codd  not  wish  better  opportiky 
These  are  all  gentlemen  of  quality. 
I'll  call  him  cousm,  if  it  please  yon. 
To  endear  him  to  their  acquaiutanoe. 

Bar.  I'll  not  be  a  witness  of  joor  pasi^ 
myself;  these  will  report  as  nmch  as  I 
Sir,  if  you  be  beaten,  I  am  satisfied. 

Neph.  But  d'  ye  hear,  uncle  ;  are  joa  sure  yoa 
have  misde 
Your  bargain  wisely  ?  They  may  cot  roj  tiiraat 
When  you  are  gone;  and  what  are  you  the  wiser  ? 
Dwindle,  be  you  dose  to  me. 

Has.  I  warrant  yon,  we  shall  do  thin^  with 
discretion, 
If  he  has  but  grace  to  look  aod  talk  ooar^eoesly. 

Bar.  He  may  be  valiant  forangfat  I  know: 
Howsoever,  this  will  be  a  secure  way 
To  have  him  thought  so,  if  he  beai  yea  soondl/. 

Neph^  I  do  not  like  the  company ; 
But  I  have  drank  wine  too^  and  diai^s  ^  best 


on't 


We  may  quarrel  on  even  terms.    Look  to 
Thybasket-hilt,  Dwindle,  and  have  a  stool  naif. 
Dwin.  I  will  give  your  worship  a  stool. 
Ifas.  As  I  am  a  gentleman,  be  confident; 
ni  wait  on  yon  down,  sir. 
Bar.  By  no  means;  let  him  beat  you  to  per- 

l>o8e,sir. 
Neph.   Bye,  uncle.  [Erit  BARVAcrr. 

Hax.  Come,  sir.     Pray,  gentlemen,  bid  my 
kinsman  welcooM ; 
A  Mark  that  will  deserve  yoar  knowle«%e. 
Wild.  His  kinsman !  you  are  mcJcome. 
Acre.  He  has  power  to  comoiaod  yoar  wel- 
come. 
Lit.  If  I  mistake  not,  I  have  had  the  happineaa 
To  ha*  been  in  yoar  compssy  afore  now. 

Neph.  Mine,  sir?— IK  you   bear,  what  if  I 
quarrell'd  [Axide  to  Uazaka. 

Widi  him  first  ?  'twil\  prepare  me  the  better, 
Hax.  Do  as  you  please;   that's  without  mj 

conditions. 
Neph.  ill  but  give  him  now  and  then  a  touch; 
I'll  close 
Well  enough,  I  warrant  yon. — ^Yoa  been  in  my 
Company,  sir  ? 

Lit.  Yes,  and  at  the  tavern. 
Neph.  I  paid  the  reck'ning  then. 

Lit.  You  came  into  our  room 

Neph.  Tell  me  of  coming  into  yoor  room !  . 
Ill  come  again.    You  are  a  superfluous  gentle- 
man. 
Wild.  How^s  this? 
Haz.  I«t  him  alone. 
lit.  Sir,  remember  youraelf, 
Neoh.  ril  remember  what  I  please :  111  for- 
I  get  what  I  remember.    Tell  me  of  a  reck'cui^  i 


coL^rtr^c""'^'*  ^^dr.^1.  .  .^moa.  serpent.    It  was  common  formerly  to  call  mitr^ac.. 
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what  is't  ?  I'll  pay't :  no  man  shall  make  an  ass  of 
me,  farther  than  I  list  myself.  I  care  not  a  fiddle- 
stK^  for  anj  man's  thundering.  He  that  affronts 
me  is  the  son  of  a  worm,  and  his  father  a  whore. 
I  care  not  a  straw,  nor  a  hroken  point,  for  you. 
If  any  man  dare  drink  to  me,  I  wo'oot  go  behind 
the  door  to  pledge  him. 

Acre.  Why,  here's  to  you,  sir. 

Nepk.  Why  there's  to  you,  sir. 
Twit  me   with  coming   into  a  room !  I  could 
£nd  in  my  heart  to  throw  a  pottle-pot, 1 


Draw,  All's  paid,  and  you  are  welcome,  gen  tk^ 
men.  \^Exeunt, 

Enter  Leonora,  Violante. 


name  nobody.  I  will  kick  any  man  down  stairs, 
that  cannot  behavo  himself  like  a  gentleman. 
None  but  a  slave  would  ofier  to  pay  a  reck'ning 
before  me.  Where's  the  drawer  I  There's  a  piece 
at  all  adventures.  He  that  is  my  friend,  1  care 
not  a  rush :  if  any  man  be  my  enemy,  he  is  an 
idle  companion,  and  I  honour  him  with  all  my 
hMrt« 

Wild.  This  is  a  precious  humour.    Is  he  used 
to  these  mistakes  ? 

IdV.  Your  kinsman  gives  him  privilege. 
NeplL  I  desire  no  man's  privilege.    It  skills 
jiot^  whether  I  be  kin  to  any  man  living. 

Hat.  Nay,  nay  cousin ;  pray  let  me  persuade 
you. 

•  Neph.  You  persuade  me  !  for  what  acquaint- 
Slice  f  Mind  your  business,  and  speak  with  your 
tailor. 
Haz.  An'  you  be  thus  rude— 

Neph.  Rude,  sir !  what  then,  sir? ^Hold 

me.  Dwindle. 
Dwin.  Are  you  ready  to  have  a  stool, sir? 
Wiid,  Nay,  nay.  Will,  we  bear  with  him  for 
your  sake ; 
He  is  your  kinsman. 
■  Sm.  I  am  calm  again. 
Cousia,  I  am  sorry  any  person  here 
Hath  pven  you  ofeooe. 

Neph.  Perhaps,  sir,  you 
Hanre  given  me.ulfence.    I  do  not  fear  yon. 
I  have  knock*d  as  round  a  fellow  in  my  days. 
HoM.  Aod  may  ag^in — 
Wild.  Be  knock'd !  A  pox  upon  him ;  I  know 
not  what  to  make  of  him. 

Mas.  Let  me  speak  a  word  in  private,  sir. 
Neph^  I  can  be  as  private  as  yon,  sir. 
Max.  Strike  me  a  box  o'tfae  ear  presently. 
Neph.  There's  my  hand  on't* 
Wud.  Nay,  nay,  gentlemen— 
Acre,  Mr  Wilding — 

Neph,  Let  him  call  me  to  account :  the  reckon- 
ing's paid. 
Come,  Dwindle.  [E»U. 

M.  I  did  not  think  the  fool  durst  ha^  done 
this, 
nis  a  strange  youth. 

£^.  You  shall  hear  more  to-morrow. 


Leon,  Why  should  not  we  two  live  together, 
being 
So  equal  in  our  passions  ?  Oh,  Violante, 
Our  knowledge  ^rew  from  children,  and  our  loves 
Ally  us  in  our  natures. 

Viol.  *Tis  my  wish 
To  dwell  with  thee.    I  never  knew  that  woman 
In  whom  I  took  more  pleasure  to  converse  with. 

Leon.  But  I  have  a  father ;  and  remembering 
him, 
A  sorrow  steals  upon  me,  to  betray 
My  hopes  of  blessmg;  for,  although  he  loves  me,^ 
And  dearly,  as  he  says,  (for  children  mu  st  not 
Dispute  with  fathers,)  he  affects  not  him 
In  whom  I  place  all  thoughts  that  can  delight  me ; 
He  loves  not  Delamore ;  and  what  to  me 
Is  all  the  world  without  him  ?  I  shall  never, 
I  fear,  have  his  consent  to  be  made  happy 
In  marriage :  and  this,  although  our  thoughts 
Reflect  with  equal  honour  on  our  loves. 
Makes  the  distinction,  and  concludes  me  miser- 
able. 
Thy  will  depends  upon  no  rigid  parent ; 
Thy  path  is  ttrew'd  with  roses,  while  I  climb 
A  ragged  cli6^  to  meet  whom  I  affecL 

VioL  Indeed,  Leonora,  I  much  pity  thee. 

Leon.  I  pr'ythee  counsel  me,  how  shall  I  wrestle 
With  my  sad  destiny,  and  yet  preserve 
My  filial  obedience  ?  I  must  lose 
A  father  or  a  husband. 

VioL  Would  1  knew 
Which  way  to  bid  thee  steer !  but,  lesson'd  by 
My  own  affection,  I  would  have  thy  mind 
Constant  to  him  thou  lov'st    Time  may  correct 
A  father's  harshness :  and  be  confident, 

I  If  poor  Violante  have  a  power  to  serve  thee. 
She  will  forget  her  own  heart  ere  prove  false  to 
thee. 
Lscn.  Ob,  my  dear  soul,  I  knowt 

Enter  Servants  ' 

Sero.  Oh  mistress ! 

Xeofi.  What's  the  matter  ? 

VioL  This  face  betrays  some  miserable  acci- 
dent 

2>ofi.  Speak,  and  assure  us  what  disaster  makes 
Thy  countenance  so  wild. 

Sero.  A  friend  of  yours—— 

Lton.  Is  sick,  is  dead !  what  more  ?  and  yet  I 
have 
So  few,  I  can  spare  none. 

Sero.  Is  dead ;  since  you  appear  so  fortified, 

Leon.  Is  my  father  living,  and  Delamore  \ 

Serv.  Your  father  is  in  health ;  but— ^ 
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Ltam,  Stay,  as  thou  would*8t  prescne  tby 
tress  in 
The  nainbcr  of  the  living. 

Viol.  How  my  fears  increase  ! 

Lton*  Eicept  Violante,  wlum  I  see 
Enjoys  her  health,  I  hare  no  friend  bat  Dela- 

more: 
I  hope  he  is  not  dead  ! 

Sero,  Your  Delamore  is  dead.        [Sht  fainti* 

VioL  Friend  !  Leonora  ! 
TwR^  indiscrecdy  done  to  open  sorrow 
So  like  a  torrent.    Leonora !  friend ! 

Leon.  Why  do*st  thou  call  me  fiom  him  ?  Sure 
I  was 
Going  to  meet  my  Delamore. 

VioL  Give  not  such 
Belief  to  this  lad  news,  until  you  hear  it 
Con6rm'd.    Did'st  see  him  dead  i 

Srrv,  I  did  not  see  him. 

VioL  Have  comfort  then;  this  may 
Be  check'd  again. 

LtoH,  Would  I  could  hope  it 

Viol,  Have  more  courage,  friend. 
Did'st  hear  the  circumstance  ? 

Serv.  He  was  slain,  they  say. 

Viol,  Nay,  then  believe  it  not.    Ue  was  so  in- 
nocent. 
He  could  provoke  no  angry  sword  against  him. 

Servn  I  wish  your  confidence  were  not  deceived. 
The  last  part  of  my  story  will  coocern 
Your  fnim  and  sorrow. 

VioL  Mine !  in  her  I  share 
Too  much :  but  pr*ytbee,  nnoe  thou  bast  not  been 
Slow  CO  wound  her,  let  me  know  my  affliction* 

Serv.  The  general  voice  is^  Mr  Beaumont  slaw 
him. 
Your  servant,  lady. 

VioL  Tell  the  general  voice 
It  lyes.    My  Beaumont  prove  a  murderer ! 
And  of  his  friend  I  Ue  would  not  kill  an  enem^* 

Serv.  All  I  can  say  in  proof  of  this,  I  saw  him 
Guarded  to  prison.    Pardon  my  relation. 

VioL  If  thou  believ'st  thy  eyeb  i^bused  thee  npt, 
Thou  mighi'sr,  with  oue  l>reathy  spoken  'em  both 

dead; 
For  the  survivor  lives  but  to  give  up 
His  life  with  more  shame.    Ail  my  comfort  is, 
I  shall  not  live  to  see  it.    Ob,  Leonora, 
Who  is  most  wretched  now  ?  Let  thou  and  I, 
The  few  days  that  we  have  to  Uve,  be  £irietMU, 
And  die  in  perfect  charity.    I  must  leave  you 
To  manage  your  own  grief :  I  have  enough 
To  break  my  poor  heart  too.  \Exit. 

Leon^  What  seas  break  in 
Upon  us !  I  that  could  have  died  within 
A  gentle  wave,  now  straggle  for  my  Ufe. 
My  father ! 

Either  Sir  RicnABD  Hitrrt. 

Sir  Rich.  What,  it  seems  you  heard  the  news: 
Come,  let  your  sorrows  dry  up ;  you  may  see 
What  'tis  to  be  so  rash^    Whan  you  chusc  next^ 
You'll  consult  me,  Iliope.  Wipe,  wipe  your  eye% 

5 


Yoor  tears  are  vaio :  I  could  say  more. 
Lum*  What, sir? 

Sir  BmJl  They  are  more  tbao  be 
and  yet  'tis  better 
Thou  sbouUfst  bestow  thy  tears  upOD  bis  faaoal, 
Than  I  sigh'd  at  thy  marriage*  Come,  HeveahH 
Been  kind  in  this  divorce ;  preparing  tbos 
Thy  better  fortune,  and  preservinf  oiioe. 
I  am  sorry  for  the  geptiemaa  that  kili*d  tdt^ 

Leon*  Oh  murdmr ! 

Sir  Rick,  Yoo  are  a  fool,  ami  know  not 
His  provocation.    In  my  youthful  days 
I  was  not  patient,  when  aAnoots  were  ofier'd  at; 
Nothing  more  dear  to  gendemea  than  hcmoiir. 

JLeoa.  Honour  in  murder  1 

Sir  RicL  This  was  otherwise : 
In  mv  own  de£eaoe  I  would  kill  a  lamily. 
He  shew'd  his  genarous  spirit;  dl  the  town 
Speak  noblv  of  him,  pity  him,  and  pmy  for  bam; 
And,  were  be  not  deaertful,  by  this  time 
The  general  vote  had  hang'd  him. 

La}tu  01),  my  fate ! 

Sir  Rkk.  T'other  a  k>ose  and  iaooiuiderale  nan, 
Lost  in  estate,  and  would  ha'  mairied  fbf^. 
To  ha'  squeea'd  mine ;  'lis  better  as  it  ik 

Lam*  Good  sir,  be  charitable  to  the  dead. 

Sir  Rich.  Be  you  first  cbariiabie  lo  the  tiriag. 
Speak  well,  and  think  so  too;  you  do  not  know 
What  benefit  may  follow;  and  howe'er 
Your  womanish  sorrow,  fior  the  present,  may 
So  mist  your  eyes,  they  ttiU  hereafter  opei^ 
To  see  and  thank  my  care. 

Lean.  Indeed  your  language;—* 
Pardon  my  boldnos,  Br,— is  dark  apd  myaticel* 

Sir  Rich.  You  have  your  wt  to  apprebendy 
sometimes ; 
But  'tis  not  passion  most  eicase  tout  dn^  la  oe* 

Xeoa.  I  hope 

Sir  Rich.  Your  hopes  may  faU  yon,  \f  jqsi  Aftt 
Be  obedient  hereafter,  if  you  pleaae^ 
And  love  my  directioaSi 

Xeott.  I*U  not  have 
A  thought  shall  disobey  y«a ;  «uid  if  ewer 
I  loveagatu-— ^ 

Sir  Rich.  If  ever !  why»  aoppc^ia 
I  should  propou^  one  to  yoi^  new  ?  tin  ImA 
Of  this  misfortune  oan  your  heart  bt  obsovilft 
1  o  me  and  ^ov^  own  gpod^ 

Leon.  This  is  too  aooa 
A'  conscience,  sir ;  bo&iie  bk  blood  be  ooU^ 
To  whom  I  profest  love,  to  lijke  another ! 
The  world  would  much  oondeoui  m^ 

Sir  Rich.  Is  the  worid 
Or  I  to  be  preferred  ?  this  makes  the  act 
Of  your  obedience  perfect;  and,  becaoae 
I'll  have  assurance  of  what  power  I  boU, 
This  minute  I'll  prefer  one  to  your  tboi^hli  s 
Dispose  your,  heart  ta  bw  tbci  gmflfroaii 
That's  now  in  prison. 

£eofi.  W4M>m  (k'e  mean,  dear  sir  ? 

Sir  Rich.  He  that  kill'd  Delamore,  Mr 

moQt. 
Do  not  suspect  I  trifle :  he  is  of 


^irOlfYMOUS.] 


THE  GAMESTER. 


501 


K  noble  houfe,  of  »  fair  expectatioDy 
Handsome  in  every  part 
.    l^t»iir  ShaU  not  he  sufier 
For  che  dark  deed  already  done  ? 

Sir  Rich,  Cumpone 
Touraelf  to  love  him :  1*11  find  a  way  ho«r 
Xo  septire  his  life,  and  bring  him  freely  off. 

Leon.  Oh  consider !  ere  you  move  too  far, 
If  having  slain  my  comfort,  for  I  must 
&ve  it  00  other  qame,  call -not  vour  justice 
To  my  revenge;  yet  let  mc  not  be  forced 
To  have  a  thought,  so  fuU  of  shame  to  women. 
That  be  should  be  my  husband :  'tis  a  stain 
Time  Qor  repentance  can  wash  off.    I  know 
You  cannot  mean  so  crueUy ;  beside 
I  shall  commit  a  sin,  foul  as  his  murder, 
Upon  poor  Violante,  and  rob  her. 
Their  hearts  love  bath  aeal'd  up  i*tlie  eye  of 
lleaven: 


Twere  sacrilege  to  part  them:  she's  my  friend 

too, 
One  that  will  rather  die  than  injure  me : 
And  he  will  rather  suffer,  if  he  be 
Noble  as  you  profess  him,  than  consent  to 
So  foul  a  guilt. 

Sir  Rich,  Let  me  alone  for  that; 
If  he  refuse  this  offer  for  his  life. 
Why  let  him  die :  I'll  put  him  tu't.    Consider, 
In  this  I  shall  behold  thy  paked  soul : 
Be  ruled,  and  prosper ;  disobey,  and  be 
Thrown  from  my  care  aud  blood*     At  better 

leisure 
I'll  tell  you  more.  [Exit. 

Leon,  Has  Heaven  no  pity  for  me  ? 
What  killing  laaguage  doth  a  father  apeak  ! 
Poor  heart,  prevent  more  grief,  and  qotckly  break. 

[£rt«. 


ACT  lit 


Enter  Maiter  Wilding  and  pEHEtopB. 


1 


WiitU  This  humour  does  become  thee ;  I  knew 
when 
Thou  did  at  consider  what  wasofifer'd  thee^ 
Thy  sulleni)es9  would  shake  o£  Now  thou  look*st 
Fresher  than  morning ;  in  thy  UAelancholyi 
Thy  clothes  became  thee  not. 

Pen.  YouVe  i'  the  right ; 
I  blamed  my  tailor  for't,  but  I  find  now. 
The  fault  was  in  mj  countenance.    Would  we 

had 
Some  muaic ;  I  oonld  dance  new ;  1%  la,  la,  bra, 
&c 

Wild.  Excellent !  aa'  ibe  be  a^bed  but  half  so 
nimble^ 
I  shall  hi^ye  a  fine  time  on't :  how  she  gli49s  I 
HiQQ  wot  ooi  fail  ? 

Fen.  This  wight      ■■ 

Wild.  At  the  hour  of  twelve. 

Pen.  But  you  must  be  as  pui^^al  i'die  eoa* 
ditions. 
For  my  tow's  sake ;  09t  sp^  a  syUaMi. 

WM.  rU  rather  cot  u^y  topgue  out  than  of- 
fend thee ; 
Kissing  is  no  language. 

Pen.  If  it  be  not  to6  loud. 
We  must  not  be  seen  together,  to  avoid 
Smpicioa ;  I  would  uot  for  a  wevkL  my  couftia 
fihoyld  kiiow  on't 

WUeL  She  shall  die  in  ignorance* 

Pen.  No  piece  of  a  candle. 

Wild.  The  devil  shall  not  see  as 
With  his  sawcer  eyes:  and, if  he  stumble  in 
The  dark,  there  sha*not  be  a  stone  i'the  chamber 
Xo  strike  out  fire  with'shorna.  AJi  things  shall  be 
8o  dose*  1)0  lightaiug  shall  peep  in  upon  us* 
Oh,  how  I  long  for  midqightl 


Pen,  I  have  a  scruple. 

Wild,  Oh,  by  no  means^  no  sciuples  now ! 

Pen,  When  you 
Have  your  desires  upon  me,  yoo  will  soon 
Grow  cold  in  your  fiffectioo^  and  neglect  me. 

WiU.  Why,  hang  me  if  I  do»  I'U  love  thee  erer. 
I  liave  cast  already :  to  preserve  thy  honour, 
Thou  shalt  be  married  in  a  fortnight,  cuz ; 
Let  me  alone  to  find  thee  cwt  a  husband, 
Handsome  and  fit  enough ;  we  will  love  then  too* 

Pen,  When  I  am  married  f 

Wild.  Without  fear,  or  wit; 
Cum  privilegio :  when  thou  liast  a  husband^ 
Dost  tliink  I  will  forsake  thee,  Penelope  ?  'twere 

pity 
O'  my  life,  sweet.    Oh,  there  is  no  pleasure 
To  those  embraces !  I  shall  love  ihee  better ; 
And  the  assurance  that  thou  hast  two  fatlMrs 
Before  thou  hast  a  child,  witt  vuke  thee  sprhig 
More  active  in  my  arms ;  aaA  E  tell  thee, 
'TIS  my  ambition  to  amke  a  eookold; 
The  only  pleasure  o*  the  world :  I  wmii  not 
Wish  to  enjoy  thee  now,  hut  in  she  hope 
Of  t'other  harvest,  and  to  mi^  cbj  husbaad 
Hereafter  cuckold ;  that  imagination 
Sweetens  the  rest,  and  I  do  love  it  maiuly,  mainly. 

Ptn.  TTls  double  sin. 

Wild.  Tis  treble  pleasure,  wench. 
But  we  lose  tiaev  and  ma^  endanger  thiA 
My  wifis  inm.  a  jealousy,  if  she  see  us. 
Farewell,  farewell,  dear  IVnelope :  at  night,  re- 
member; 
I  wo'not  lose  my  sport  for  half  the  country. 

[ExU. 
Enter  Mh  WrLDnro. 

Mrs  Wild-  Thou  haat  hit  my  instructions  ex« 
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Tern,  I  hftve  niftde  work  for  tomebody:  700 
have  put  me 
Upon  a  dctpemte  serrioe ;  if  yoa  do  not 
JlelicTe  me,  I  am  finely  serred. 

Mrt  WiU.  AU  bat  succeeded  to  my  with:  thy 
place 
I  will  topply  to-nif  ht :  if  be  obeenre 
AU  the  coaditionfl,  I  may  deceive 
My  husband  into  kindness ;  and  we  both 
Live  to  reward  thee  better.    Oh,  dear  cnz ! 
Take  heed  by  my  example,  upon  whom 
ThoQ  placest  thy  affection. 

Euier  Hazard. 

Pen.  Master  Haiard. 

Hag.  Save  ye.  Mistress  Wildini^. 

JIrt  Wild.  You  are  welcome,  sir. 

Pea.  He  is  a  handsome  gentleman. 

HaM>  Gone  abroad  f 

Mrt  Wild.  I  am  not  oertaifly  111  enqoire. 

[Ent. 

Bat.  Your  servant.—- 
Ha !  this  is  the  frosty  (gentlewoman !  in  good  time; 
I  care  not  if  I  cast  away  some  words  on  her. 
And  yti  she's  so  precise  and  over  honest, 
1  hwi  as  giMid  ne'er  attempt  her.-— Your  name  is 
Penelope,  I  take  it,  lady. 

¥en.  If  you  take  it, 
I  hope  you'll  give  it  me  agun. 

Mas'  What  again ? 

Ten*  My  name« 

Hat.  What  should  I  do  with  it? 
No,  no.  keep  thy  name ; 
Howe'er  thou  dost  thy  maidenhead. 

Fen.  i  an  you  tell  me 
Of  any  honest  man,  that  I  may  trust  with  it } 

Hat.  ril  tell  thee  a  hundred. 

Fen.  Take  heed  what  you  say,  sir ; 
A  hundred  honest  men !  Why  if  there  were 
So  many  i'  the  dty,  'twere  enou|t^  to  forfeit 
Their  charter;  but  perbafis you  live  in  the  suburbs. 

HoM.  This  wencn  will  jeer  roe. 

Fen.  I  hope  you  are  not  one,  sir. 

fiai.  One  of  what } 

Fen.  One  of  those  honest  men,  you  talk'd  of  so; 
One  to  whose  trust  a  virsin  might  commit 
A  maidenhead,  as  you  cS\  it 

HkM.  Yes,  you  may  trust  me ; 


I  have  possess'd  a  hundred 
Fen.  How  long  ? 
Ua%.  Nay,  nay;  they  swe  no  commodilieito 
keep. 
No  fault  of  ours :  truth  is,  tli*  are  not  worth 
Preserving ;  some  of  your  onu  sex  ackoMrkdge  it: 
And  yet,  1^  your  oomplexioo,  yoo  haveyusnsbfi; 
Away  with't,  and  in  time. 
Fen.  Why,  you  are  modest. 
Hmx.  Y  have  hit  me,  lady :  come^  I  give  thee 
counsel; 
And  more,  V\\  help  thee  to  a  cbapomn  too  ; 
Besides,  whatever  he  pays  far%  sliaU  beat  ekn^ 
To  mould  it  of  himself.    Hov  lijgiit  thoolt  be 
Without  thy  nwidenbead!  does\  not  spoil  thy 

sleepi 
And  breed  the  nigbt-mare) 

Pen.  Who  can  help  it?  yoa 
Gentlemen  are  such  fltrange  crealnre^  »  ODnar 

tnral. 
So  infinitely  chaste,  so  mortified 
With  beef  and  barl^v-water;  such  stnof^  dis- 
cipline 
And  hair-cloth— 
HoM,  Who  wears  hair-dotb,  gentlevromaa? 
Fen.  Such  severe  ways  to  tame  your  6eA; 
such  friends 
To  Fridays,  Lent,  and  ember-weeks ;  such  enenua 
To  sack  and  marrow-pyes,  caudles  and  crahs^ 
Fiddlers,  and  other  warm  restoratives, 
A  handsome  woman  cannot  reach  your  pity. 
We  may  e'en  grow  to  our  pillows  ere  youll  ootot 

fort  us; 
This  was  not  wont 

Has.  Not  wont  to  be,  in  my 
Remembrance,  lady. 

Pen.  You  are  a  bsadfome  gentlemsD ; 
Why  m«y  not  yoo  drink  wine  sometimes,  or  eat 
Sturgeon,  or  forage  in  pur  lustr-pye 
Of  artichoke^  or  potatoe?  or  why  may  not 
Your  learned  physician  <fictate  ambergrease,* 
Or  powders,  and  you  obey  him  in  your  broths.^ 
Have  you  so  strange  antipathy  to  women  ? 
To  what  end  will  gentlemen  come  to. 
If  this  frost  hold  ! 

Has,  You  are  witty. 
But  I  suppose  yon  have  no  cause  of  such 
Complaint ;  however  some  noen  do  want  beat. 


7  0/arfkfcokf.^How  nnch  potatoe$  were  held  to  be  Incentives  to  venery,  mav  be  seen  in  Mr  CoHiv't 
note  to  Troiloi  and  Cressida,  so  often  referred  to.  Artickoket  were  also  rapposcd  to  possess  the  like  quf 
lijlles.  Moflat,  who  wrote  in  the  time  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  says,  **  Artichokes  grew  sometimes  only  ia 
the  itie  of  Sicily ;  and  since  my  remembrance  they  were  so  dainty  In  England,  that  usually  they  wcressM 
for  crowm  a-piece :  Now  industry  and  skill  bath  made  them  so  common,  that  the  poorest  man  b  posei- 
sed  of  p(inces  dilntiet, — Julius  Capitollnus,  Id  the  life  of  Pertlnaz ;  and  i^liny  likewise,  in  tbe  19th  book 
of  his  .Natural  History,  reports  urtichoket  to  have  been  of  such  estimation  in  Carthage  and  Cordaba,  that 
there  were  sold  as  many  artichokes  in  one  year,  as  came  to  6000  serstlties,  which  makcth  S0,000t  ster>  ' 
ling.  1  he  first  sprouts  of  artichoke-leaves,  beiqg  sodden  In  |:ood  broth,  with  butter,  do  not  only  noorisb, 
but  also  migktify  ttir  up  iu$t  tf  the  body  both  in  men  and  women  f  the  young  kead$  of  tftewy  eaten  row  kUA  pepper 
and  talt,  do  t/u  Uko,  dec."    Hoalik's  Improvement,  by  Mofflit,  1746,  ISmo.  p.  SIS. 

*  Ambergrtoie.^'Set  note  38  to  The  Antifuary. 
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^re  is  DO  general  winter :  I  know  a  gendeman 

in  drink  and  eat,  and  bear  you  company 

•bed,  for  all  your  jeering :  do  not  think 

b  I :  thou  shalt  recant  this  profane  talk| 

id  woo  me  for  a  kiss,  ere  Vu  stoop  to  thee« 

ire's  none  but  friends ;  if  master  Wilding  ha*  not 

tkl  jrou  already,  I  will  justify 

is  possible  you  may  be  got  with  child. 

Pea.  By  whom^ 

Hax*  By  him ;  you  are  but  cousins  afar  off; 

you  allow^t,  he  need  not  travel  far 

tr  other  dispensation  :  What  say  to  him  ? 

Ptn*  Was  this  at  his  intreaty  ? 

Bat.  My  own  mere  motion 

Ad  good- will  toward  him,  'cause  I  know  bis  mind. 

Pen,  You  are  a  fine  gentleman ;  where's  your 

land  ? 
w  may  be  Icnight  o'  the  shire  in  time;  farewell, 

sir.  [ExU. 

Bau  Iknow  not  what  tomakeof  her;  she  may  be 
tumbler,  for  all  this ;  Til  to  her  again.    [Exit. 


Enter  Old  Barnacle  and  Leonoea. 


me 


living 


vBar.  Nay,  nay,  be  comforted,  and 

not; 
did  not  mention  Delamore  to  provoke 
bese  tears:   be*s  gone;  tldnk  on  yonr 

friend^. 

Xam«  If  you  be  one,  good  sir— — - 
Bar.  Ye^  I  am  one ; 
Ad  yet  mistake  me  not,  I  do  not  come 
i  wooing  for  myself;  I  am  past  tilting  s 
M  for  my  nephew :  oh  that  nephew  of  mine ! 
know  Sir  Richard  Hurry,  your  wise  father, 
l^iii  think  well  of  him.    Nay,  nav,  weeping  still ! 
Lanu  It  is  too  soon  to  think  of  any  other. 
Bar,  Too  soon  to  think  of  an^  other!  why, 
^hat  woman  of  discretion  but  is  fumisb'd 
rith  a  second  hiuband,  ere  the  first  be  cofiin'd  ? 
^  that  stays  till  the  funeral  be  past, 
( held  a  modest  coxcomb ;  and  why  should  not 
Uds  be  as  early  in  tlieir  provision  ? 
Leon.  1  blush  to  think  my  father  of  his  mind ; 
jiitressed  Leonora !  Good  sir,  lose 

0  more  breath ;   I  am  resolved  to  die  a  virgin : 
know  not  what  l^ve  is. 

Bar.  And  yet  tbese  tears 
K  shed  for  one  you  loved. 

Leon.  He  that  was  all 
ly  treasure  living,  being  lost,  most  needs 
(s  a  great  part  of  sorrow ;  but  my  eyes, 
Imm^  they  can  never  pay  too  many  drops 
'o  t&  sad  memory  of  Delamore, 
Ited  not  all  these  for  him :  there  is  another 
^t  makes  me  weep. 

Bar.  Another  whom  you  love  ? 

Lton.  Heaven  knows^  I  never  let  into  my  heart 
^ftdioo  to  a  second.    I  am  so  far 
^rom  loving  him,  I  wish  we  may  iie*er  meet; 

1  siQ  not  safe  in  my  own  bosom,  while 

^  (hink  upon  him :  it  begets  new  springs 
^ithin  my  eyes,  which  will  in  little  time 
Kile  to  a  flood  and  drown  me. 


Bar.  I  conceive 
This  is  no  friend  of  yours;  comei  1*11  relieve  you. 
Nay,  and  there  be  any  man  that  troubles  you, 
If  there  be  any  you'd  have  talk*d  withal, 
1*11  rid  you  of  tlwt  care.    He  that  shall  offer 
But  to  disturb  you  in  a  thought,  d'ye  mark  me, 
I'll  take  an  order  with  him. 

Leon.  What  will  you  do  ? 

Bar,  Do  not  mistake  me  neither;  nidonothin  g; 
But  send  my  nephew ;  he  shall  top  him. 
And  top  him ;  and  scourge  hira  like  a  top  too. 
You  know  not  how  my  nephew  is  improved 
Since  you  last  saw  him.    Valiant  as  Hercules, 
He  has  knock'd  the  flower  of  chivalry,  the  very 
Donxel  del  Phebo  of  the  time,  and  all 
The  blades  to  reverence  him.    I'll  say  no  more; 
Name  but  the  man  whom  you  do  frown  lipon, 
And  let  me  send  my  nephew  to  him. 

Leon.  It  sha'not  need. 
I  have  no  enemy  to  engage  his  sword; 
My  discontents  flow  from  a  nearer  person ; 
I  grieve  to  say,  my  father. 

Bar.  How }  your  father  ! 
Say  but  the  word,  and  I  will  send  my  nephew 
To  him;  an  he  were  ten  fathers,  he  can  mollify  him 
To  please  jou^  lady ;  my  nephew  will  never  spare 

him. 
Oh,  had  you  seen  him  baffle  a  'squire  this  morning! 

Leon.  Pray  no  more:  You  sliall  do  me  a  noble 
office 
To  leave  me  to  myself. 

Eater  Servant. 

Serv,  Mistress  Violante 
Is  come  to  visit  yon. 

Leon.  I  wait  upon  her. 
Your  gentle  pardon.  [ELriV. 

Bar,  Would  my  nephew  had  her. 
She  is  Sir  Richard's  heir,  and  here  he  is. 
Sir  Richard ! 

Enter  Sir  Richabd  Huekt  and  Surgeon, 

Hur,  Oh,  master  Bamade,  FU  wait  upon  yoo. 

Bar.  That's  master  Probe,  the  surgeon. 

Hur.  No  more ;  you  know  my  meaning. 

Probe.  Yes,  sir. 

lf«r.  Let  him  be  buried. 

Probe,  I  understand  you,  sir.  [Exit. 

Bar.  I  have  been  discoursing 
With  your  fair  daughter. 

Hur.  Where  is  Leonora? 

Serv.  She's  within,  sir. 

Htir.  Bid  her  come  hither. 
Master  Barnacle,  I  am  something  troubled 
About  a  gentleman. 

Bar,  And  I  am  glad  I  met  with  you : 
If  you  be  troubled  with  any  gentleman, 
ril  send  my  nephew  to  him. 

Hur,  To  whom,  or  whither? 

Bar,  To  anv  man  alive ;  I  cafe  not  whither. 

Hur,  Send  him  to  Jerusalem. 

Bar,  That's  something  o'  the  farthest;  I  shall  be 
I  Unwilling  he  should  travel  out  o'  the  kingdom. 
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Enter  Leonoka,  Vioiavte  0hof. 

Sir  Rick*  Leonora !  Ncirer— — 

Bar.  Who  is  that? 
A  pretty  (gentlewoman !  save  you,  mistress. 
What  is  Yuur  name,  I  pray  ? 

VioL  I  am  callM  Violaote. 

Bar*  Are  you  a  maid? 

VioL  I  should  be  sorry  else. 

Bar,  D'  y'  know  my  nephew  ? 

Viol.  Not  I,  sir. 

Bar.  Not  my  nephew !  bow  have  yoa  been 
bred? 
Why,  he's  the  only  galUmt  o'  the  town ; 
Please  you,  I'll  send  him  to  you. 

Fio^  What  CO  do,  sir? 

Bar.  He  shall  do  any  thing;  the  town's  afraid 
on  him. 

VioL  Oh  !  pray  keep  him  from  me  then. 

Bar.  He'll  hurt  no  women ;  but  for  the  mciH— 

Viol.  I'here's  one  hns  hurt  too  much  already. 

Bar,  What  is  he  ?  L'll  send  my  nephew  to  him, 
lady; 
If  you  have  any  occaaon,  never  spare  him. 

VloL  Not  1,  sir. 

Sir  Rich,  Look  to't,  and  correct  this  humour; 

[To  Leonora. 
1*11  to  him  presently.    Matter  Barnacle, 
Let  me  intreat  your  company  to  a  g^tleman ; 
I'll  wait  as  much  on  you. 

Bar.  You  shall  command  me  s 
I  ft  be  any  man  you  care  not  for, 
We'll  take  my  nepbcw  along. 

Sir  Rich,  It  sha'not  need. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Richaed  and  Barkacls. 

Leon.  OK,  Violante !  I 
Must  now  reouire  some  fruit  of  all  thy  promises. 

VioL  You  noM  me  not  suspected? 

Leant  Leonora 
Cannot  be  so  ungrateful ;  but  we  have 
Small  limit  for  discourse :  My  father  meant 
To  visit  Beaumont^  now  in- prison <;  thou 
Wilt  hear  too  soon  the  story,  and  without 
Prevention,  find  thyself  more  misereblek 
Oh  Violante !  I  will  suffer  with  him, 
Rather  than  injure  thee.    I  pr'ythee  go, 
Visit  thy  friend,  not  mine;  and,  as  thou  lAvesl^me, 
As  thou  lovest  him,  or  thy  own  life,  Violante, 
Bid  him  be  constant  to  thee :  tell  him  what  fame 
Dwells  upon  noble  lovers,  that  have  sealed 
Faith  to  their  mistresses  in  blood :  What  glory 
Can  perjured  men  expect,  that  lose  their  honour 
To  save  a  poor  breath?  Bid  him  be  assured, 


If  for  tba  hope  of  life  bia  aoal  can  W 
So  mock  corrupted  to  embrace  « thoa^ 
That  I  shall  eve?  la»c  bias 

VioL  You,  Leonora? 

Lanu  Never,  oh  never ;  teli  ht»  sa:  by  nrta^ 
Aad  the  cold  blood  of  my  sUw  DebBora, 
Although  my  father  thseatess  dead^— 

KwL  Your  father? 

Leon.  Make  haste,  sweet  Viobatiev  to  ike  pntos; 
Tbefe  tbea  shalt  kwm  all;  tliere  thoo sfaalfrfasve 

proof 
How  mnca  tboo  art  beloved ;  and  hj  my  death. 
If  he  prove  false  to- thee,  how  macii  I  k>ve  thee. 

[Exit. 

VioL  1  amamaaed;  and  my  soul  mnoiuiistraoled 
Twixt  grief  aad  wondsr.    It  g^owa  l«te  i'  the 

morning ; 
III  visit  the  sad  priaooer:  nv  beait  tfanUca; 
More  can  but  kill  me  too.    tm  fit  to  die; 
And  waea  hot  hattcD  iaamoitality.  [Xxii. 

Enter  Hazard  md  a  Bts-keepen 

Hal,  How  now  ?  what  gamesters? 
JBd»4e^.  Little  to  any  pacpoaa  yet;  boi  we 
Expect  deep  play  to-night. 

Enter  Wildikc. 


iriW.WillHaiard,I 
Two  hours;  aadjiow  I  have  found  tbee^ avoid 

HoM.  Thoo'rt  not  infectious  ? 

Wild.  No»  bat  I  swell  vrith  imafjaatioai^ 
Like  a  tall  ship^boond  for  the  Forte 
Top'Rad  top-i^laat,'**  mv  flags  aad  n^  figjarica 
Upon  me  with  a  lusty  gaW  of  wind. 
Able  to  read  my  saib;  I  shall  o*eiw«n 
And  sink  thy  little  bark  of  undetslaading 
In  my  career,  boy. 

Hae.  Pray  Heavca  rather 
YbD  do  not  ^fing  a  Vesk,  and  Corftai  jtms 
Ballast,  my  confident  man  of  war;  I 
Have  known  aa  stout  a  ship  been  cast  awa^ 
In  sit^ht  o*  the  barboar* 

WikL  The  wench,  the  wendi,  b<iy ! 

Hat.  The  vesael  you  bsre  been  rhaajag  i 

mid4  Eat  struck  tail; 
Is  come  in ;  and  cries,  aboard  my  new  ioidwf 
The  Mediterranean  !  We  are  agiecdr 
This  is  tlie  precious  night,  WiU ;  twelve 
That  I  must  take  possessieu  of  all, 
OfaUitbeie 


.a 


Ehter  a  Lord  and  Sella wat. 
Who's  this? 


'  FortwtaU  Xtlmdf.-^Iti  is  generally  imagined,  that  the  Madeira,  Canary,  and  Cape  de  Verd 
with  the  adjacent  coast  of  Africa^  aialhose  which  the  ancients  coaftoanded  together  oader  the 
The  Fttrtuttate  hlarndt. 

'°  Top  and  top'-^aUant,  &c—— These  are  terms  which  will  h^  better  undentood  by  referrin^^to  the  dc 
vatlon  of  a  ship,  than  by  any  explanation  whatever.  1  he  reader  who  consults  the  plale  prefixed  to  Fal 
coner*8  poem,  entitled,  Tbb  Ship  wreck,  8vo,  1364,  will  lee  at  one  view  what  parts  of  a  tcsscI  liwa 
terms  were  intended  to  describe. 
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Hat.  Oh,  the  gamesters  now  oorae  in : 
That  pj  man  is  a  lord,  and  with  him  Sellaway. 
Wild.  They  are  well  coupled;  a  lord,  and  Sell- 
away. 
Hax.  He  wears  good  clothes  yon  see,  and  in 
the  street 
More  look*d  at  than  the  pageants ; "  he  will  talk 
little. 
Wild,  To  purpose. 
Hat.  Right;  he  cannot  walk 
i^Ont  of  his  sinco^paoe,  and  no  man  carries 
l^gs  more  in  tune.    He  is  danced  now  from  his 
sempstress. 
WUd,  A  man  much  hound  to  his  tailor* 
Hat,  And  his  barber; 
He  has  a  notable  head. 
Wild.  Of  hair,  thou  meanest 
Hat.  Which  is  sometime  hung  in  more  bride- 
laces 

Than  well  would  furnish  out  two  country-weddiacs. 

IFiW.  Is  he  a  scholar?  . 

Hat,  'Tis  not  necessary :  • 

He  is  neither  scholar,  nor  a  courtier, 
W  report  wrong  him  not. 

Wild.  Will  be  play's  money  freely? 

Hat.  With  more  pride  than  he  wears  embroid- 
ery. 
Tis  his  ambition  to  lose  that :  and 
A  wench  maintains  his  swearing :  let  him  nass, 

ITi/d  What's  next?  *^ 

Enter  a  Knight  and  Acreless. 

Hat.  A  knight,  and  Acreless. 

Wild.  Good  again,  a  knight  and  Acreless: 
What's  his  condition  ? 

Hat.  A  gamester  both  ways. 

Wild.  Where  be  his  spurs'? 

Hat.  Hong  in  his  mistress's  petticoat ;  for  which 
he  pawn*d 
His  knighthood  too^  till  a  good  hand  redeemed  it 
He  Will  talk  you  nothing  but  postilions, 
^broideries  for  his  couch,  and  Flanders  mares ; 
What  seTeral  soits  for  the  twelre  days  at  C  hristmas; 
How  many  ladies  doat  upon  his  physiognomy : 
Tost  he  is  limited  but  a  hundred  pound 
A  month  for  diet ;  which  will  scarce  maintain  him 
Jn  pheasant  eggs  and  turkey.    For  his  motion, 
Wow  does  his  barge  attend  him,  if  he  came 
^  water;  but  if  the  dice  chance  to  run  counter, 
He  stays  till  twelve  in  anger  ;  devours  smoke ; 
AiMi  desperately  will  shoot  the  bridge  at  midnight, 
Without  a  waterman. 
wJ^^  The  house  fills  apace : 
What  are  these,  ha? 

»  ^a*«r  a  Caunity  Gentleman  amf,  Littlestock. 

'      S^'  ^  country  gentleman,  and  Littlestock. 
I      Wild,  A  country  gentleman  ?  X  have  seen  him 
sure. 


Appear  in  other  shape.    Is  he  a  Christian  ? 

Hat.  Why  dost  thou  doubt  him  ? 

Wild.  'Cause  1  have  met  him  with  a  turbant 
once, 
1(1  mistake  not;  but, his  linen  was  not 
So  handsome  altogether  as  the  Turks : 
In  quirpo  with  a  crab-tree  cudgel  too. 
Walking  and  canting  broken  Dutch  for  farthings. 

Hat.  The  apparition  of  an  angel  once, 
Brought  him  to  this. 

Wild.  Oost  call  him  country  gentleman  ? 

Ifajr.  His  generation  is  not  known  i'  the  town« 
You  see  what  dice  can  do:'  now  he's  admired. 

WUd.  For  what,  I  pr'ythee  ? 

Hm.  For  talking  nonsense.    When  he  has  lost 
his  money. 
You  shall  meet  him  going  up  and  down  the  ordi* 

nary 
To  borrovf  money  upon  his  head. 

mUU  His  head ! 
Will  he  go  upon  his  head,  or  will  he  pawn  it? 

Hat,  Pawn  it,  if  any  man  will  lend  him  money 
on't; 
And  says  'tis  good  security,  because 
He  cannot  be  long  withoot  it :  They  shall  have 
Tlie  wit  for  the  use  too.    He  will  talk  desperatelyi 
And  swear  he  is  the  father  of  all  the  bulls 
Since  Adam.    If  all  fail,  he  has  a  project ; 
To  print  his  Jests. 

Wild.  His  bulls,  you  mean. 

Hiss.  You're  right ; 
And  dedicate  'em  to  the  gamesters.    Yet  he  will 
Seem  wise  sometimes ;  deliver  his  opbions 
As  on  the  bench.    In  beer,  he  utters  sentences; 
v^nd  after  sack,  philosophy. 

WUd.  Let's  not  be  troubled  with  him.    Who 
arc  these  ? 
Young  Barnacle ! 

Enter  Nephew  and  Dwxkdli. 

Will  yon  endure  him  ? 

Hat.  Yes,  and  the  vinegar-hottle,  his  man,  too: 
but  now  I  think  on't,  he  shall  excuse  rne :  I'll  lose 
no  time.  If  I  win,  I  shall  have  less  cause  to  re- 
pent :  if  I  lose,  by  these  hilts,  I'll  make  him  the 
cause,  and  beat  him. 

Enter  Sellawat. 

Are  they  at  play  ? 

Set,  Deep,  deep  gamesters. 

Hat.  Then  luck  with  a  hundred  pieces. 

mid.  I'll  follow.  How  now,  Frank?  What,  in 
the  name  of  folly,  b  he  reading  ? 

Neph.  Save  you,  gentlemen  I  save,  you,  noble 
gallants ! 
May  a  roan  lose  any  taoney  ?  I  honour,  sir,  your 
shadow. 

SeL  This  is  another  humour. 

Neph,  D'ye  bear  the  mews,  gentlemen? 


V.    ^'^'^t'*— Which  used  to  be  exhibited  to  nabtic  view  oo  the  day  the  Lord  Mavor  was  sworn  Inle 
an  ODres. 
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lli7JL  What  M»s, I  pray ? 

JViroA.  The  iiew  eomuiio. 

Sit'  Good  iir,  iaipart. 

Nq}i*  Be  there  no  more  g^Uemen  to  hear  it 
here?  'tis  fx^rmirdiiiary  fine  news,  in  bkick  a&d 
white,  from  Terra  incognita. 

Wild,  Term  incognita? 

Nqth,  Ay,  sir,  the  nuintclaenoe  of  the  world  : 
for  our  four  parts  Europe,  Asia,  Afric,  and  Ame- 
rica, are  as  the  four  eUanents ;  and  ibis,  as  the 
learned  geographers  aay,  is  Rke  Cotliun,  a  fifth 
essence  or  quintessence  of  the  world, 

WikL  Pray,  sir,  what  naws  from  tbb  qoinie*- 
sence  ?  It  must 
N^ds  he  re6ned  novelties.  • 

JVrpA.  From  Sclavonta. 

Kiid.  Thai's  no  part  of  Terra  incognita ;  wt 
know  that. 

Keph.  But  you  do  not  know  chat  Sdavooia  1 
mean:  'tis 
liihnbiced  by  a  nation  withoot  a  head. 

Dtcin,  Without  a  head !  In  what  part  are  their 
eyes?     ■ 

Nevh,  Peac^,  Dwindle  ^— «  ctarsed  kind  of  peo- 
ple, tint  hate  neither  law  nor  religion,  hot  for 
their  own  purpfises.  Their  country  is  tomevibni 
low,  and  open  to  tlie  sea. 

SeL  Do  they  not  fear  drowning  ? 

Neph,  The;  are  safest  in  a  tempest:  if  they  be 
taken  at  any  time  by  their  enemies,  and  cast  over^ 
board,  they  turn  other  creatures;  some  rocks, 
some  feluirks  some  crocodiles^  and  so  retain  part 
of  their  former  natore. 

Wild.  What  do  those  that  dwell  n-shore  ? 

Neph.  They  follow  their  work,  and  make  neU, 
not  only  to  catch  fish,  but  towns  and  provinces. 
l*he  Jews  are  innocent  to  'em,  and  the  devil  a 
dunce ;  of  whose  trade  they  are. 

ScL  A  dangerous  generation. 

Neph.  in  Perrwiggana,  a  fruitful  country,  the 
moon  shines  all  day,  and  the  san  at  night. 

SeL  Tliat^s  stranfpe : 
He  has  a  moral  in't :  Iwve  not  we,  gentlemen, 
that  sit  up  all  night  n-driiikini,  and  go  to  bed 
when  the  sun  rises? 

Neph.  In  this  province,  the  king  never  comes 
out  of  his  palace. 

Wild.  How  does  the  court  rctnove  there  ? 

Neph.  When  he  does  purpose  to  change  the 
air,  he  has  an  elephant  richly  trapped,  that  car- 
ries the  cnutt  upon  hb  back  into  what  part  of  (he 
kiii£;dotn  he  pleases. 

Wild,  1  have  heard  of  elephants  that  have  car- 
ried castles* 

Neph.  Snails,  snails  in  com))flcrison :  and,  to  in- 
creAse  your  v^ondfer,  this  bbast  does  never  drink. 

Wild,  I  would  be  loth  to  keep  him  company. 

ScL  How  then? 

Neph.  Eat,  eat  altogether;  and  what?  nothing 
but  men :  and  of  what  rank  or  condition  ?  none 
but  great  men,  and  the  fattest  nobility;  but,  like 
your  good  Monsieur,  he  cares  for  nothing  but  the 
head;  and,  it  is  confidently  reported,  he  lias  de* 


voored  move  within  tins  ibree  but  jcnr^  ibsate 
elephant  we  had  m  England  est  peany-losiesa 
seven. 

D^in,  The  devil  choke  him !  WonU  he  had 
London-biidge  in  hb  beHy  too. 

Nepk^  The  subjects  of  the  fsnmlt  dokc  of  Ub- 
berland  have  been  lately  in  rebeUsoo. 

Wiid.  I  am  sorry  it  will  be  iDconveiueiit  tskcsr 
out  your  curranto :  I  am  wcaqp  of  m  little  amacj: 
when  that's  lost,  I  may  bo  n  aaitor  for  the  rest  of 
your  news :  and  so  I  coaamcad  mm  lo  nil  jtm 
friends  in  Labberlaad.  [Etit. 

NepA.  Dwindle,  did'st  bear  lUs?  Ntm  could  I 
be  angry! 

Diria.  Go  to  play  thei,  sir :  tf  yon  lose  yt>av 
money,  you  may  talk  ronwtty  %•  'eas;  fcr  th^ 
cannot  he  so  uncivil,  s«  not  to  f^va  Wseia  fiMve 
to  speak. 

Ntpkm  But  if  I  win- 


fhrin.  Why  then  yen  may  be 
aad  1*11  hold  the  caster  to  yoe. 

Enter  Littlestock  aaif  Acrclsss. 

Lit.  A  corse  upon  these  rectieg  dice  I  ThatM 
in  aiid  ia 
Wasoetof  my  way  t«Q  pieces.    CaiTat  lend  ■• 

any 
Money  ?  How  have  the  cards  dealt  widi  thfte  ? 
^crir.  Lost,  lost !  Dice,  I  defy  tiMe.    If  my 
knight  recover  not, 
I  must  be  sober  to-morrow. 

Lit.  Oh,  for  a  hundred,  aod  all  made  aovr  f 

Enter  SsLtiwir. 

SeL  Vender's  Hnard  wms  tyrannioiHy,  withont 
mercy ;  he  came  in  but  wicfc  a  handled  pVeoM. 

Lit.  I'll  get  a  fancy  presmily. 

Acre  Ami  how  tbriva  the  bones  with  \na  lord* 
ship? 

StL  Hb  lordship*s  boees  are  not  well  anis  tlviy 
are  niDliciously  bent  against  him :  Uiej  wiU  ran 
him  quite  out  of  alU 

£R/er  Nephew  and  Dwiksle. 

Neph.  More  money !  Dwindle,  call  mj  vncb ! 
I  must  have  it,  for  my  honour.  Two  Iranditd 
pieces  more  will  serve  my  torn.  In  the  tbettr 
time,  I  will  play  away  my  cloak,  and  sobi/t  sa* 
perfluous  things  about  ifie. 

Dwin.  By  that  time  you  are  come  to  joor  skirt, 
I  shall  be  here. 

SeL  He's  blown  up  too,  [Eiii. 

Enter  Hazabd. 

fiat.  So  so,  the  dice  in  two  Or  three  audi  rijpita 
will  be  out  of  my  debt,  and  I  may  live  lo  ba  a 
landlord  again. 

SeL  You  are  Fortune's  million,  master. 

Has,  You  would  seem  to  be  no  fool,  becaose 
she  doats  not  upon  you.  Gentlemen,  1  must  take 
my  chance :  'twas  a  lucky  hundred  pound. — Jack 
VvUding! 
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Enter  Wilding,  gnawing  n  Bar. 

Vhatf  eating -the  braes? 

Acre.  Let  us  in  ngaiiu 

Wiid,  Chewing  the  cud  a  Itttlp.  I  have  lost  all 
ly  money,  Will.  Thou  hast  made  a  Fortuiiaio 
jgbt  on't.     Wo't  play  no  more  ? 

Hax,  Tis  the  6rst  time  I  had  the  grace  to  give 
fa  tvinner.    J  wo'not  tempt  the  dice. 

WUd,  What  hast  won  ? 

Has.  You  do  not  hear  me  complain.  I  have 
01  iteen  so  warm  this  ten  weeks. 

Enter  Acreless. 

WUtL  'Tis  frost  in  my  breeches. 

.ions.  Master  Haaard,  J  was  afraid  yoa  had 
leea  nme;  there's  a  fresh  gamester  come  iu, 
rith  his  pockets  full  of  gold:  be  dazzles  the  gaoie- 
tera,  and  no  man  has  stock  to  play  with  biiiu 

WUd.  What  is  he  ? 

Acre,  A  merchant  he  seems.  He  may  be  worth 
oar  return. 

Bom,  Not  for  the  Eitchapgfe,  to<night.  L  am  ro> 
»lved. 

Wild.  Temptation !  Now  have  I  an  infinite  itch 
» this  merchaot**  pieces. 

Hau  If  thou  wo't  have  aay  moqey, 
peak  before  1  lanoch  out,  find  compiand  it. 

Wild,  A  hundred  pieces. 

ITor.  Call  tp  the  master  o*  the  house  by  this  to- 
Vh-i — thou  wo*t  venture  again  iheo  ? 

WM  Tli^y  may  pr»ve  f^s  lucky  as  thine— »But 
rkat  do  I  foiiget?  Oe  arencb,  the  ffiiry  at  bome^ 
bu  eipccts  ine. 

Hag»  I  hftd  foi^  too :  you  wo*QOt  pUy  now  ? 

WiU>  'Tif  POff  v|>oo  (be  (ime. 


Haz.  By  any  means  go.  * 

WU(L  Hum !  I  ha'  lost  my  money,  and  m^y 
recover  a  pretty  wench.  Which  hand  ?  Here  co- 
vetousness,  this  lechery :  money  ip  the  heavier; 
Will,  do'st  hear  ?  I'll  requite  thy  courtesy.  Thou 
hast  lent  me  a  hundred  pounds;  I'll  pay  thee 
again ;  and  thou  shalt  have  for  the  use,  the  fiesh^ 
device  at  home,  chat  expects  me.  Tiiou  shale 
supply  my  place,  Will. 

HttX.  You  wo'not  lose  this  opportunity,  and 
fool  yourself? 

Wild,  I  am  resolved:  Five  hundred  pieces!  Say 
I'll  come  to  him.  [Egit  Acreless.]  You  love  the 
sport  as  well  as  L  To-morrow  you  shall  thank 
me  for*t  Be  secret;  she'll  never  know  thee,  for 
our  conditions  are  to— ^Whispering  Aim.]— nei- 
ther, light,  nor— -«nd  she  must  needs  conceive  'tis  L 

Hid 3U  Are  you  in  earnest? 

Wild,  Htive  you  wit  to  apprehend  the  courtesy  ? 
I^t  me  atone ;  the  wenph  ^nd  I  shall  meet 
Uerenfter,  and  be  merry :  liere's  my  key. 
The  raercliant's  money  cpols :  away ;  be  wise. 
And  keep  conditions :  touse  her  at  thy  pleasure. 
There  will  be  enough  for  me.    Nay,  no  demurs; 
You  have  not  lost  your  stomach  to  this  game  ? 
Howe'er  I  speed  to-night,  we'll  laugh  to-morrow 
How  the  poor  wench  was  coaen'd. 

ifaff.  But  wonldst  ha'  me  go  ? 

Wild.  I  would  ha'  thee  ride,  boy.    I  must  to 
the  gamester. 
Farewell*    Remember  not  to  speak  a  word ;  but 
Kiss  and  embraoe  thy  belly«full. 

Haz,  If  I  do  not. 
The  punishment  of  an  eoiweh  light  apon  me  I 

[Eseunt. 


ACT  JV. 


Enter  Hazakd  and  Wilding. 


Wild,  How  naw,  WiU !  thoa  look'st  desperate-, 

ly  this  rxiorniog* 
U'st  sleep  well  to-ni^ht? 
HoM,  Yet,  'tis  very  like 
»ii»t  to  sleep:  bat  sn^h  »  bed-feliow ! 

Wdd.  What  ails  she?  was  she  dull  ? 

fioi.  Do  not  enquire, 

lot  curse  yourself  till  noon.    I  am  charitable ;     | 
^  not  bid  thee  hnng  thyself;  and  yet  i 

have  cause  to  thank  thee.  I  «M>uld  not  have  lost' 
he  turn,  for  all  the  money  I  won  last  night,  Jack. 
Bcfa  a  delicious  theft ! 

Wild.  I  think  so. 

HoM.  1  found  it  so,  and  dare  make  my  affidavit. 

Wild.  Thou  did'st  not  see  her  ? 

Jfas.  Nor  spenk  tP  her;  to  wh%t  purpose? 
m  was  so  handsome  i'  the  dark  (you  know 
iy  meaning)  't  had  been  pity  any  light 
^  voice  should  interrupt  us. 
^  ITi/tf.  Now  do  I 
1VW  melftneboly. 

Mat,  If  tboti  do'st  envy  me, 


There  is  some  reason  for*t.    Thou  do'st  imagine 
I  have  had  pleasure  in  my  days ;  but  never, 
Ne%'er  so  smeet  a  skirmish  I  How  like  ivy 
She  grew  to  my  embraces !  not  a  kiss 
But  bad  Elysium  in't. 

Wild.  Iwasarasoal! 

Hag.  If  thou  did*st  know  but  half  so  much  as  I, 
Or  could'st  imaeine  it,  thou  would *8t  aeknowledgb 
Thyself  worae  tlian  a  rascal  on  record. 
I  have  not  words  to  eipress  how  soft,  how  boun- 
teous, 
How  every  tbin|»  a  man  with  full  desires 
Could  wish  a  lady.    Do  not  question  me 
Farther;  'tis  too 'much  liappiness  to  remember. 
I  am  sorry  I  have  said  so  mneh. 
•   WHd.  Was  not  I  cursed, 
To  lose  my  money,  and  such  delicate  sport  ? 

Haz*  But  tliat  I  love  thee  well,  should^st  oe'er 
enjoy  her. 

WlULWhyi 

Hag.  1  would  almost  cut  thy  throat. 

Wild.  You  would  not  ? 

Hag.  But  take  her !  and  if  thou  part*st  with 
her  one  night  more,  for  less  than  both  the  Indies, 
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tboalt  lose  by  her:  the  hat  paid  me  far  my  ter- 
Tioe;  I  uk  notbmg  elte. 

WM  If  the  be  tuch  ft  predoot  ftrrafuJ,  Will, 
I  think  ycHi  maj  be  tfttii6ed. 

Hot.  Take  heed, 
Aod  undertund  thnelf  a  little  better: 
I  think  you  may  be  satisfied  !  with  what  > 
A  handsome  wench !  'tis  heresy;  recant  it: 
J  nerer  shall  be  satisfied. 

Wiid.  You  do  not  purpose 
A  new  encounter  ? 

Has.  For  thy  sake» 
lis  potkuble  I  may  not :  I  would  hare 
My  li^ame  kept  for  me.    What  1  hare  dooe^ 
Was  upon  your  entreaty ;  if  you  hare 
The  like  fxraftion  hereafter,  I 
8hoiild  have  a  hard  heart  to  deny  thee.  Jack. 

Wiid.  Thou  haht  fired  my  blood  !  Iliat  I  could 
rail  l*ack  time. 
To  be  posse^t  of  what  m^,  indiscretion 
Gave  up  tn  thy  enjoying  !  but  I  am  comforted : 
She  thinkt  'twas  I ;  and  we  hereafter  may 
Be  free  in  our  delights.-*— -Now,  sir,  the  newt 
With  you? 

Enter  Page. 

Page*  My  mittresa  did  command  my  dili^noe, 
To  find  you  out,  and  pray  yon  come  to  speak  with 
her. 

Wild.  When  I  am  at  leisure. 

Page,  nis  of  consequence. 
She  says,  and  much  concerns  you. 

Wild.  Is  Penelope  with  her? 

Page.  Not  when  she  sent  me  forth. 

Wud.  Let  her  exoect :  wait  you  on  me. 

Haz.  I  »py  my  blust'ring  nmetter. 

WUd.  The  younger  ferret? 

Hoi.  I  care  not  if  I  allow  thee  a  fit  of  mirth ; 
But  your  boy  must  be  in  the  concert. 

Enter  Nephew  and  Dwindle. 

Dwin,  Pray,  tir,  do  not  behaye  yourself  to  fu- 
riously : 
Your  breath  is  able  to  blow  down  a  house,  ur. 

Neph.  My  uncle  thall  build  it  up  again.    Oh, 
Dwindle, 
Thou  do*tt  not  know  what  honour  'tit  to  be 
So  boisterous ;  I  would  take  the  wall  now 
Of  my  lord  mayor's  giants ! 

Wild,  Do  as  I  bid  you,  sirrah. 

fage.  Alas,  sir,  he'll  devour  me ! 


Hai.  He  sha*not  hurt  thee. 

Page,  fie  at  my  back  then,  pray,  sir;  aoa  I 
think  oir  t. 
I  have  the  beard  here  too^  «rith  whichl  fr%li{ed 
Our  maids  last  night. 

Dwin.  You  know  these  gentleaiett. 

A»A.  Haxard  and  Wilding,  how  is*t?  bo*  is't, 
Bulchins  ?  '* 
Would  ye  had  been  with  m !  I  ba*  so  maoTd  a 

captain 
O*  the  train-band  yonder. 

Page,  Is  not  your  name  Baraade? 

Has.  Andeut  Petarre.  '* 

Nath,  What's  this? 

WM.  The  admiration  of  the  town. 

Nepk,  For  what? 

Wild.  For  valour. 

Neph.  This  inch  and  a  half? 

Wild.  There't  the  wonder;  oh  ibespnity  the 
tall  tpirit 
Within  him !  he  hat  the  tool  of  a  ^aniL 

Neph,  He  has  but  a  dwarf' t  body ;  Aaoent 
Petarre! 

Page.  Sirrah,  how  dare  you  name  a  ca^lab? 
Thou  tun  of  ignorance !  he  sfaali  eat  my  pistol. 
And  save  me  the  dischaigje. 

Neph.  Tell  me  of  a  tun?  Ffl  drink  twenty  tnnt 
to  thy  health.  Who  aball  hinder  roe,  if  I  bavea 
mind  to't?  Your  pretol's  a  pepper-ooni;  I  will 
eat  up  an  armory,  if  my  stonouadi  serve,  so  Jong 
at  I  have  money  to  pay  Ibr^;  an  you  were  as 
little  again  as  you  are.  Fright  me  with  yocir  poc- 
guns !  my  naroe*s  Bamade,  sir,  call  me  what  you 
please;  and  my  man's  name's  Dwindle,  an  yon 
go  there  too.  bo  not  think  hai  I  have  seen  fire- 
drakes  afore  now,  thomb  I  never  talk'd  on*c;  and 
rockets  too,  though  my  nan  be  a  coxcomb  here; 
\  and  balls  of  fire,  no  disfiraiae  to  yoa :  d*ye  think 
to  thunder  me  with  your  pk^-toothby  your  side  ? 

Page.  Let  my  tword  shew  him  but  one flaohof 
lightning, 
To  singe  tlie  hair  of  his  head  oiF! 

Hau  Good  Ancient  Petarre. 

Dwin.  'Tis  a  veiy  devil  in  deeimo  mxiot  Peier 

ae  call  him  ? 
ou  dog-bolt,  and  ooatin-g^mwB  to 
Cerberus. 
Hat*  Two  heads  once  removed,  be*s  aomewhit 

like  him. 
Neph,  I  begin  to  tUnk-— 
Dvta.  And  I  begin 


of  AeBaw- 


'*— JJow  it*f »  Butehim  f-*A  halchin  seems  to  be  a  yauag  wuUe  calf.    So  inlk« 
roui  Poet,  by  Dekker^  Tucra  says, 

**  ^o'st  roar,  bulchin  f  dos*t  roar  ?'* 
Again,  In  Marston*s  Duick  Curinan^  A.  S.  S.  J. 

*'  I  was  at  supper  last  night  with  a  new-weaa'd  fraZeAta.** 
'>  Ancient  Petarrt, — A  name  adopted  to  resemble  that  of  Ancient  PIsfal.    A  petar  or  petard  It  a 
)M  of  small  mortar  employed  lo  forcii^  open  the  gates  of  towns  hesk$<edt  tf. 
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Wud.  He  Hoes  bat  thtnV. 

Page,  He  think !  is  this  a  place  for  him  to 
think  in  ? 
Miniatare»  vanish  immediatelj ;  or  I  will  shoot 

death 
From  my  mustachioes^  and  kill  thee  like  a  porco- 
pine. 

Nepk,  Andent  Petarre,  I  know  thy  name,  and 
I  honour  it;  thoo'rt  one  of  the  most  vain^glorious 
pieces  of  fire-work  that  ever  water  wet,  I  am  a 
gentleman;  and,  if  I  have  said  anj  thing  to  dis- 
gust thee,  1  can  ask  thee  forgiveness,  as  well  as 
the  proudest  vassal  on  'em  all.  Extend  thy  paw, 
thou  invincible  epitome  of  Hercoles ;  and  let  thy 
servant  kiss  it. 

Wild*  Come,  pray  ur,  be  reconciled ;  he  sub- 
mits. 

Page.  I  see  thou  hast  something  in  thee  of  a 
soldier,  to  no  purpose ;  and  I  will  cherish  it.  Thou 
art  a  rascal  in  thy  understanding;  thou  shalt  ex- 
ciue  me,  Turk,  io  honourable  love :  I  remember 
thy  great  grand-father  was  lian^d  for  mbbiog  a 
pedier-woman  of  nx  yards  of  inkle;  and  thou 
xnaj'st,  (mauKer  the  herald)  in  a  right  line,  chal- 
lenge the  gidlows  by  hb  copy*  Mongrel,  of 
Moncrel-ball,  I  am  thy  humble  servant;  and  will 
cot  ue  throat  of  any  man  that  says  thou  hast 
either  irit  ur  honesty  more  than  is  fit  for  a  gentle- 
man. Command  my  sword,  my  lungs,  my  life ; 
thou  art  a  puff,  a  mulligrub,  a  metaphysical  cox- 
comb, and  i  honour  you  with  all  my  heart. 

Nepk,  I  thank  you,  noble  Ancient,  and  kind 
gentlemen : 
Come,  Dwindle,  we'il  go  roar  somewhere  else. 

WUd,  Was  ever  such  an  oaf?  [ExtunU 

Hat.  The  boy  did  hit  his  humour  excellently : 
Here,  cherish  thy  wit 

Page^  Now  shiill  I  tell  my  mistress,  youll  come 
to  her? 

WiUL  How  officious  you  are  for  your  mtstress, 
sirrah! 
What  said  she  I  came  not  home  all  night? 

^age.  Nothing  to  me;  but  my  ejes  ne'er  be- 
held 
Her  look  more  pleasantly. 

Has.  Now  farewell.  Jack ;  I  need  not  urge  your 
secresy 
Touching  your  mistress  I  have  mounted  for  you : 
Only  ni  caution  you,  look  when  tou  meet 
That  TOU  perform  your  business  handsomely, 
I  ha*  begun  so  well ;  she  may  suspect  else, 
And  put  tliee  out  of  service :  if  she  do, 
You  know  vour  wages ;  I  shall  laugh  at  thee, 
And  heartily  :  so  farewell,  farewell  JacL    [Exit, 

WikL  To  say  the  truth,  I  have  shewed  myself 
a  coxcomb* 
A  pox  a'  play  !  that  made  me  double  loser. 
For  aught  1  know,  she  may  admit  me  never 
To  such  a  turn  again ;  and  then  I  ha^  panisVd 
BIjself  ingeniously. 


Enter  M'utreu  Wildino,  Penelope,  and  MZs- 
trets  Leonora  ;  a  iervant  vaiting  on  them. 

My  wife ! 

Page.  My  mistress,  sir. 

Wild.  Keep  you  at  distance. 
She  s  as  the  boy  reported,  something  more 
Pleasant  than  ordinary. 

Mn  Wild*  Tis  he! good  couun. 

Pretend  some  business ;  offer  at  some  wares, 
Or  ask  the  goldsmith  what  your  diamond's  worth; 
Something  to  trifle  time  away ;  while  I 
Speak  with  my  husband  a  few  words. 

Wild.  She  comes  toward  me. 

JIfrs  Wild,  I  can  contain  no  longer. 
How  d'ye,  sweetheart  ? 

Wild,  Well ;  but  a  little  melancholy. 
You  look  more  sprightfully,  wife;  something  has 
pleased  you. 

Mn  Wild,  It  has  indeed ;  and  if  it  be  no  stain 
To  modesty,  I  would  enquire  how  you 
Sped  the  last  night. 

Wild.  I  lost  my  money. 

Mn  Wild.  I  do  not  mean  that  game. 

Wild.  I  am  not  betray'd,  1  hope !  I  do  not 
mean  that  game  ? 

Mn  Wild,  You're  a  fine  gentleman ! 

Wild,  rris  so;  could  she  not  keep  her  own 
counsel  ?  [Atide, 

Mn  Wild.  And  have  behaved  yourself  most 
wittily. 
And  I  may  say  most  wrongfully :  this  will 
Be  much  for  your  honour,  when  'tis  known. 

Wild.  What  will  be  known  ? 

Mn  Wild.  Do  you  not  blush  ?  oh  fie ! 
Is  there  no  modesty  in  man  ^ 

mid.  What  riddle 
Have  you  ^  now  ?— I  wo'  not  yet  seem  con- 
scioos. 

Jfrf  Wild.  Tn  time  then  to  be  plain ;  it  was  a 
wonder 
I  could  be  so  lone  silent:  did  you  like 
Your  last  night's  lodging? 

Wild*  Very,  very  well ; 
I  went  not  to  bed  all  night 

Mn  Wild.  Yon  did  not  lie  with 
Mistress  Penelope,  my  kinswoman  ? 

Wild.  Refuse  me,  if  I  did 

Jlirs  Wild.  You  need  not  swear ; 
But  'twas  no  fault  of  yours ;  no  fault,  no  virtue : 
But  'tis  no  place  to  eipostulate  these  actions. 
In  brief,  know  'twas  my  plot ;  for  I  observed 
Which  way  your  warm  aflbction  moved,   and 

wrought 
So  with  my  honest  cousin  to  supply 
Her  wanton  place,  that,  with  some  shame,  at  last 
1  might  deceive  your  hard  heart  into  kindness. 

Wild,  That,  that  again,  sweet  wife ;  and  be  a 
litUe 
Serious :  Was  it  your  plot  to  excuse  your  cousin, 
And  b^  the  bedfellow  ? 
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Mn  Wiid,  Hearen  kno^s,  'cis  truth. 

Wiid.  I  sm  fitted,  fitted  with  a  pair  of  horas 
Of  mj  own  making ! 

Mrs  Wild,  Thank,  and  think  npon 
That  pruvidencr,  that  would  not  have  700  lose 
In  such  a  forest  of  looie  thmights ;  and  be 
Yourself  aeain;  I  am  yoor  baod-maid  atiU; 
And  hare  leanrd  so  much  piety,  to  coDoeal 
Whatever  should  dishonour  you. 

Wild,  It  buds, 
It  bods  already :  I  shall  turn  itaHc  mad, 
Horn  inad  ! 

Mn  Wild.  What  ails  you  ?  are  you  vea'd  b»> 
cause 
Your  wantoooess  thrived  so  well  ? 

Wild,  Well,  ivith  a  vengeance* 

Mrt  Wild*  I  did  expect  your  thanka^ 

WiUL  Yes,  I  do  thank  you,  thank  you  heartily ; 
Most  infinitely  thank  you. 

Afrt  Wild.' Doth  this  merit 
No  other  paymeoi  but  your  scorn  ?  then  know. 
Bad  man,  'tis  in  my  power  to  be  revenge<i ; 
And  what  I  had  a  resolution 
Should  sleep  in  silent  darknesa»  now  shall  looki 
Day  in  the  face ;  I'll  publish  to  tlie  worid       / 
How  I  am  wrong*d,  and  with  what  sttthbomntss 
You  have  despised  the  cure  of  your  own  fam#; 
Nor  shall  my  cousin  sufier  in  her  honour. 
I  stoop  as  low  as  earth  to  shew  my  duty ; 
Bu^  too  much  trampled  on,  I  rise  to  teU 
The  world,  I  am  a  woman. 

WiUL  No,  DO ;  baik  you, 
I  do  not  mock  you.    I  am  taken  with 
The  conceit.    What  a  fine  thing  I  have  made 

myself ! 
Ne'er  speak  on*t,  thy  device  shall  take;  I^  lore 

thee. 
And  kiss  thee  for*t ;  ihoufst  paid  me  haadaoaely : 
An  admirable  plot,  and  followed  cunningly. 
Ill  see  thee  anon  ag^n ;  and  lie  with  thee 
To-night,  without  a  stratagem.  The  gentlewomen 
Eapea  thee;  keep  ail  close ;  dear  wife,  no  sen* 

tences. — 
I  am  trick'd  and  trimVl  at  my  own  cfaerget  raff  ly ! 
ril  seek  out  somebody  again.  [£sU, 

Mn  Wild.  I  have  presumed  too  mech  t^K>n 
your  patience; 
I  have  discover'd,  and  I  hope  'twill  take. 

Pen.  I  wish  it  may, 

Mn  Wild.  You  are  sad  still,  XeoMra, 
Remove  these  thoughts:  oomc^  I'U  wseit  op  yoe 

now 
To  the  Eichauge;  some  toys  may  thene. strike  of 
Their  sad  remembrance. 

Leon.  I  attend  you. 

Mn  Wild.  Farewell.  [Exeuut. 

Enter  Bcauxokt  and  hit  Keeper. 

Keep,  The  gentleman,  that  was  yesterday  to 
speak  with  you. 
Is  come  again  to  visit  you. 
Beau.  Sir  Richard  Huriy  ? 
Kerp.  The  samCi  sir. 


Been.  You  may  admit  hina ;  men  oCksscpdEty 
Do  seldom  court  affliction ;  Mm,  1  mmt 
Allow,  is  a  mast  ooWe  gn^titu^le 
For  those  good  offices  mj  fiiiber  did  kip. 

£a/er  Sir  RrcHAU>  Uuskt. 

flier.  Sir,  the  respects  I  oaie  yon,  mke  na 
again 
Solicitor  for  your  safety ;  and  aJtboi^ 
On  the  first  pnopositioo,  it  appear 
Strange  to  you,  and  perhaps  incredible^ 
Wkidi  might  dispose  you  to  cbe  skm  eashfiee 
Of  what  I  tendered ;  yet  ag^p  hmsght  to  yon^ 
After  a  time,  to  euuniae  and  cnnsidar 
What  naost  concerns  yon,  I  am  ooaJUeat 
You  will  accept,  and  thank  oe. 

Beau.  Noble  sir. 
You  do  express  so  rare  a  boanty,  men 
Will  sbwiy  imiiate :  I  am  not  so 
lott  in -my  wild  misfoitNBe>  hot  my  teasan 
Will  guide  me  to  ackoowledlfe,  awl  pat  hadt 
My  service  »nd  myaelf,  for  an  wuch  aiarity 
As  you  have  pleased  to  siiew  lae. 

Enter  Violaftz. 

. 

Vi/U,  Here's  for  thy  pains:  they  are  the  saoe' 
nudkegood 
Thy  word,  Aod  pUce  me  where  I  may  unseen 
Bear  their  diMX^unie. 

Keep.  This  way. 

B^flii.  But,  with  yoor  pardoiv 
I  would  deare  to  hear  ag^ia  how  mopb 
I  shell  be  obliged,  that,  knowing  the  eitent 
Of  your  desert,  1  may  pay  bock  a  doty 
That  may,  in  every  circumstance  become 
My  fortune  and  the  benefit. 

JETun  Then  thus: 
You  are  a  prisoner ; 
That  ah>ae  is  misery ; 

But  your's  the  greater,  in  that,  g^  of  blood. 
Not  «ums  that  rony  be  recompep)oed»  detain  ypn. 
I'll  not  dispute  the  circumstanoe:  Dekimore 
Slain  by  your  hand. 

Beaif.  I  have  confest ; 
The  first  jury  having  found  it  mnnfen 

Hur.  His  blood  calls  to  tbe  Jswv  for  jhsM; 
and  you  eaonot, 
Left  to  yourself,  and  looking  on  the  fad. 
Expect  with  any  comfort  w&t  nmu  follow. 
Yet  I,  in  pity  of  your  auierimss, 
In  pity  of  your  youth,  which  would  be  cjbe 
Untimely  blasted,  offer  to  renioiw 
Your  sorrows,  make  yon  (we  ancl  rigbt  a^m. 
With  dear  satiefaction  to  the  law. 

Beau.  Good  sir. 
Pray  j^ive  me  leave  to  doubt  hei«.    I.  see  eel, 
Howe'er  your  will  and  charity  may  be  ective 
In  my  distress  to  save  me,  that  you  can 
Assupe  my  life  and  freedom ;  since,  in  caiitts 
Ofsuch  b||^h  nature,  laws  must  have  their  coais^ 
Whose  stream  as  it  were  wickedness  to  peUelCr 
It  were  vanity  for  any  private  man 
To  think  ^  could  resist.    1  speak  not  thia^ 
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b  h^e  jAt>iti  imiigme  I  ije^pisft  toy  Kfd, 

bt  to  eitpre^  tny  fears,  yoar  will  does  Matter  joo 

bve  what  3^00?  power  dait  fetich. 

flar.  For  that»  I  urge  dot 
[y  being  a  eooimtssioner  a!one 
»  #df  jrott  «ervkse,    I  have  friends  in  court, 
nd  gneaV  ones,  when  the  rigour  of  the  law 
^th  sefxtfefnecfd  you,  to  mecfiate  jour  pardon : 
Fo^talMt  if  iVom  the  josrioe  of  a  prince, 
[here  protoeation,  and  not  maliee,  makes 
miltf^  lb  sav^,  wiKKn  the  sharp  letter  dooms 
Dmetimes  to  ezecntioM.    I  am  so  far 
bm  doubting  your  discharge,  that  I  dare  forfeit 
t;  life,  if  I  secure  not  yours  from  any 
wiger  for  tliis  oAnde. 

Ikau.  You  speak  afl  comfmt ! 
^hich  way  can  I  deserve  this } 

Hur.  That  Til  shew  y^ :— . 

hail  an  obligation  to  your  father ; 

IHioee  lovQj  when  aff  my  ff>rtunes  were  i*Ae  ebb, 

Lad  desperately,  relieved  me  with  large  sums ; 

\j  whote  oarefal  manage  I  arrived  at  what 

am;  aad  I  should  be  a  rebel  to 

Mature  and  goodness,  not  to  lore  the  son 

^  such  a  (rtend,  by  his  misfortune  made 

tipe  for  my  gratitude. 

Beau,  You  speak  your  bounty ; 
Itt  teach  not  alt  this  white  how  to  deserve  k. 

fitir.  rris  done^  by  your  acceptance  of  my 

daa|bter 
robeyourbnde. 

BuHu  To  be  my  bride  I  Pray  tell  me, 
i  ihe  defoiwatd,  or  wanton  f   What  nee  has  she  f 

ffttf,  Vica^flir!  she  will  desetve  as  good  a  hus- 
band t 
Nub  faaadeane^  though  I  say%  and  shall  be  rich 
too. 

Beau.  8be  is  too  good,  if  slie  1)6  fair  or  vir- 
tuous. 
^on,  I  know  ^e  is  both :  but  you  amaze  me  ! 
i  did  expect  conditions  of  danger : 
I  good  wife  is  a  blessing  above  health. 
Foa  teach  me  to  deserve  my  life  first  fh^m  you, 
^  oflfering  a  happiness  beyond  it 

Hur.  If  you  £nd  lore  to  accept,  *\k  tiie  re- 
ward 
I  look  for,    Leonora  shall  obey, 
^  quit  a  father. 

Aw,  Hal  gcMxiness  defend  ! 
I  know  you  do  but  mock  me,  aod  upbraid 
%  act,  that  kiil'd  her  servant    Wound  me  still ; 
K  kave  deserved  ber  curse.    I  see  her  weep, 
And  everv  tear  accuse  me. 

Hisr.  May  I  ntfver 
Tbiive  in  my  prayers  to  Heaven,  if  what  I  offer 
1  wish  not  heartily  confirm'd. 

Beaa.  I  now 
^spea  you  are  not  Leonora's  father. 


'Twere  better  you  dissembled,  than  made  her 

So  pest  all  hope  of  being  cured  again. 

I  mart'y  Leonora !  Can  her  soul 

Think  on  so  foul  a  rape !    She  cannot,  sure. 

Hur,  She  shall:  I  command. 

Seaa.  By  virtue,  but 
She  shall  not;  nor  would  I,  to  grasp  an  empire. 
Tempt  her  to  so  much  stain.    £et  her  tell  down 
Her  virgin  tears  on  Delamore's  cold  marbl^ 
Si^h  to  his  dust,  and  call  revenge  upon 
His  head,  whose  anger  sent  him  to  those  shadbs^ 
Prom  whence  she  ne'er  must  see  him.  This  wilt 

iusdfy 
She  loved  the  dead.    It  were  impiety 
One  smile  should  bless  his  murderer :  and,  how- 


ever 


You  are  pleased  to  compliment  with  my  a6Ko- 

tioo) 
I  know  she  cannot  find  one  thought  within  her 
So  foul,  to  look  upon  me. 

Hur,  Let  it  rest 
On  that    Will  you  consent,  and  tiady  make 
Provision  for  your  safety  ? 

Beau,  For  my  life, 
You  mean,  now  on  the  chance.   Then  I  may  live^ 
You  are  confident ;  and  think  it  not  impossible 
Your  daughter  may  affect    There's  at  onoa 
Two  blettings:  are  they  not?  and  mighty  oae% 
Considerii^  ^Imt  I  am,  how  low,  how  lost 
To  the  common  air 

Ifur.  Now  you  are  wise. 

Beau.  But  if 
Your  daughter  would  confirm  this^  and  propoand 
Herself  my  victory—^ 

Hur,  What  then? 

B^otf.  I  should  condemn  her,  aod  despise  the 
ooaqoest 
These  things  may  bribe  an  atheist,  not  a  lover : 
But  you  perhaps  are  ignorant  I  have  given 
My  frith  away  irrevocably.    *Tis 
The  wealth  of  Violante,  and  I  wo'not 
Basely  steal  back  a  thooght;  aod  yet,  I  thank 

yon. 
I  am  not  so  inhuman. 

Hur,  Will  yon  not  prefer 
Your  life  to  honour  and  religion  ? 

Beau,  For  shame,  be  silent.   Could  you  make 
me  lord 
Of  my  own  destiny,  and  that  Leonora 
Had  empires  for  her  dower,  and  courted  me 
With  all  the  flatteries  of  life,  to  quit 
My  vows  to  Violante,  I  would  fly 
Upon  her  bosom  to  meet  death. 

Hur,  And  death 
You  must  expect,  which  will  take  off  tins  bra- 
very. 

Beau,  And  I  will  kiss  it;  kiss  it  like  a  bride.  '^ 

Ifttr.  So  resolute ! 


^^'^ndlwiUkUtitfkittit  like  a  ^riife.— Imitated  from  Shakespeare's  Meatmrefir  Meamtn*  A.  S,  &  1» 

'*  I  will  eocoaoter  darkoe«  ai  a  bride, 
And  hog  it  in  my  arms." 
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Bmv.  And,  if  I  ruinbt  lite 
My  VioUnteV  I  will  die  her  mcn&ct. 
Good  lir,  no  more;  you  do  not  well  to  tronbie 
The  quiet  of  a  priiouer  diut,  tbut  cannot 
Be  n  too  careful  steward  of  chose  miuutct 
Left  him  to  make  bis  peace.    Tempt  me  no  far- 
ther. 
The  earth  is  not  so  fi&*d  as  my  resohes. 
Bather  to  die,  than  in  one  thought  traoiplant 
My  love  from  Violante. 

if ar.  Be  undone ! 
And  this  contempt  shall  hasten  the  divorce 
Ofsoulandlofe,    Die,  and  be  soon  forgotten. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Violavtb. 
I.  My  Violante !  if  there  can  be  any  joy 
^^..jonr  to  lo  much  i^rief,  I'll  pour  it  out 
To  pay  thy  bounteous  visit :  if  my  eye* 
Admit  no  fellowship  in  weeping,   tis 
Because  my  heart,  which  saw  thee  first,  would 

bid 
Thee  welcome  thither,  scorning  to  acknowledge 
There  can  be  any  thing  but  joy  where  thou  ert. 
Via.  But  sadness,  my  dear  Beaumont,  while 
there  is 
A  canse  that  makes  thee  prisoner.    I  must  weep, 
And  empty  many  sprinfk    My  eyes  are  now 
No  propbeu  of  thy  sorrow,  but  the  witness ; 
And  when  I  think  of  death,  that  wills  upon  thee, 
I  wither  to  a  ghost. 

Beaa.  Why,  Violante,  .     ^ 

We  must  all  die.  —  Restrain  these  weeping  foun- 
tains. 
Keep  them  till  I  am  dead ;  dispense  them  then 
Upon  my  grave,  and  I  shall  grow  again ; 
And,  in  the  sweet  disguise  of  a  fair  garden, 
Salute  the  spring  that  g^ve  me  green  and  odour. 
Why  should  not  love  transform  us  ? 

Via.  Be  not  lost 
In  these  imaginations. 

Beatt.  Or  perhaps 
Thou  hast  ambition :  she  whose  love  made  up 
A  wonder  to  the  world,  beside  the  pledge 
Of  duty  to  her  lord,  famed  Artemisia,  ^ 
Shall  be  no  more  in  story  for  her  tomb; 
For  on  the  earth  that  weighs  my  body  down. 
When  I  am  dead,  thy  tears,  by  the  cold  breath 
Of  heaven  congeai'd  to  Beaumont's  memory, 
Shall  raise  a  monument  of  pearl,  to  out-do 
The  great  Mausolus'  sepulchre. 

Via.  No  more 
Of  this  vain  language,  if  you  have  any  pity 
On  the  poor  Violante. 

Beau,  I  had  done. 
And  yet  now  I  am  going  to  a  lon((  silence. 
Allow  my  sorrow  to  take  leave,  Violante. 


Fie.  Itihanbeto:— bevalnntpiByheait. 
Beaomont,  I  come  not  to  take  leave  o£  thee.. 
Be&u,  Perhaps  yon*U  see  me  agaia. 
Fml  Agpun,  and  often. 
Thy  stars  are  gentle  to  thee ;  many  dajt 
And  years  are  yet  between  thee  ami  that  time 
That  threatens  loss  of  breath.  See,  I  can  &na 
Disperse  the  clouds  sate  heavy  oo  my  biow. 
Ana  wipe  the  moisture  henoe :  "ds  daj  afssia: 
Take  beams  into  thy  eye,  aod  let  them  smk 
Upon  thy  better  fortune.  live,  live  happily. 
Beaa.  Is  Delamore  alive  i 
Fiou  Dead,  and  ioterrVL 
Beaa.  From  what  can  ibis  hope  rise? 
Fiou  From  thyself,  BeauaMmc, 
If  thou  wilt  save  thveelf.  I  kave  heard  ^  ; 
And,  by  the  duty  of  my  love,  am  bound 
To  diide  your  resolution :  can  job  he 
So  merciless  to  yourself  to  refuse  tife« 
When  it  is  oflfeied  with  the  best  advanlsgie 
In  Leonora's  love  ?  a  price  that  should 
Buy  vou  from  all  the  world.  Be  coonsriTd,  st : 
Oh,  do  not  lose  yourself  in  a  rain  paaakm 
For  thought  of  me  1  I  cancel  all  your  vows, 
And  give  you  back  your  heart ;  be  free  agaia. 
If  you  will  promise  me  to  live  and  love— 
Beau.  Leonora? 
Fiou  That  best  of  womankind;  amineofiweetr 

ness. 
BecMf.  But  can  you  leave  me  then  ? 
Fio.  I  justify 
Thy  choice  of  me  in  that ;  tha^  to  preaerre  thee. 
Dare  f^ve  thee  back  i^n.  Be  Leonora's; 
For  being  mine,  thon'rt  lost  to  all  the  world* 
Better  a  thousand  times  tboo  be  made  ber^a. 
Than  we  both  lose.  VU  pawn  my  iaith  shell  love 

thee, 
ni  be  content  to  hear  my  Beanmonf  s  wctll. 
And  visit  thee  sometimes,  like  a  g\ad  water. 
And  never  beg  a  kiss :  but  if  I  weep 
At  any  time,  when  we  are  togjetber. 
Do  not  believe  *tis  sorrow  ini&es  my  e^ 
So  wet,  but  joy  to  see  my  Beaumont  living 
As  it  is  now,  to  hope — 

Beaa.  If  thou  do&t  mean  thus, 

I  Thou  dost  the  more  inflame  roe  to  be  constaat. 
Be  not  a  miracle,  and  I  may  be  tempted 
To  love  my  life  above  thee ;  by  thia 
Oh,  (pve  me  but  another  in  my  death. 
It  will  restore  me !  By  this  innocent  hand. 
White  as  I  wish  my  soul,  I  wo'oot  leave  thee 
For  the  world's  kingdom. 

Fto.  But  you  must,  unless 
You  change  for  Leonora.  Think  of  that; 
Think,  ere  you  be  too  rash. 
I      Beau,  ril  think  of  thee; 


*'  Jrtemi$ia, — Artemhia  the  wife  of  Mausolus,  king  of  Coria,  who,  oa  the  death  of  her  hasbas', 
erected  a  tomb  to  hit  memory,  which  wa«  called  Meuaolcum  from  bit  name,  and  is  numbered  am«Mig  im 
leven  wondcn  of  the  world. 
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And  honour  to  be  read  I  loved  Violante, 
But  never  coald  deserve  her.  Live  rhou  happv, 
And  bj  thjr  virtue  teach  a  nearer  way 
To  heaven.  We  may  meet  yonder !  Do  not  make 


More  miserable  than  I  am,  by  adding  perjury 
To  my  bloody  sin.  The  memory  of  thee 
Willy  at  my  execution,  advance 
My  spirit  to  a  pitch,  that  men  shall  think 
I  hate  changed  my  cause  for  nwtyrdom. 


I      Fi0.  Then  here, 
I  As  of  a  dying  man,  I  take  my  leave : 
Farewell,  unhappy  Beaumont !  I'll  pray  for  thee. 
Beau,  Tis  possible  I  may  live  yet,  and  be 

thine. 
Vio,  These  tears  embalm  thee ! 
If  in  this  world  again  we  never  raeet^ 
My  life  is  buried  in  thy  winding-sheet 
Beau,  This  exceeds  all  my  sorrow !    [Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 


Enter  Wilding. 


WUd^  I  am  justly  punished  now  for  all  my 

tricks, 
.And  pride  o'  the  flesii !  I  had  ambition 
To  make  men  cuckolds;  now  the  devil  has  paid 

me,- 
Paid  me  i'  the  same  coin ;  and  Til  compare 
My  forehead  with  the  broadest  of  my  neighbours : 
But,  ere  it  spreads  too  monstrous,  I  must  have 
Some  plot  upon  this  Hazard.    Qe  supposes 
He  has  enjoy*d  Penelope,  and  my  trick's 
To  drive  the  opinion  hon^e,  to  get  him  marry 

her. 
And  make  her  satisfaction.  The  wench 
Has  oft  commended  him :  he  may  be  won  to't 
I  never  meant  to  part  will  all  her  portion : 
Perhaps  he'll  thank  me  for  the  moiety ; 
And  this  disposed  on,  she's  conjured  to  sflence. 
It  must  he  so. 

Enter  Hazard, 

Haz.  Jack  Wilding,  ho\r  is't,  man  ? 
How  goes  the  plough  at  homp  ?  what  says  the  lady  I 
.Gninever,'^  that  was  humbled  in  your  absence? 
Yon  have  the  credit  with  her,  all  the  glory 
Of  rov  night's  work  :  does  she  not  hide  her  eyes. 
And  blush,  and  cry  you  are  a  fine  gentleman ! 
Turn  a  one  side,  or  drop  a  handkerchief. 
And  stoop,  and  take  occasion  to  leer 
And  laogn  upon  thee  ? 

WikL  Nothing  less :  I  know  not 
What  thou'ast  done  to  her,  but  she's  very  sad. 

Haz.  Sad !  Til  be  haxi^d  then. 

Wild*  Thou  must  imagine 
I  did  the  best  to  comfort  her* 

Has-  She's  melancholy 
For  my  absence,  man :  111  keep  her  company 
Again  to-night. 

WiUf.  She  thinks  'twas  I  enjoyed  her. 


Haz,  I^t  her  think  whom  she  will,  so  we  may 
couple.  ■'^ 

Wild.  And  nothing  now  but  sighs,  and  cries  I 
have 
Undone  her. 

Ho*.  She's  a  fool,  I  hurt  her  not; 
She  cncd  not  out,  I  am  sure ;  and  for  my  body. 
I  defy  the  college  of  physicians ; 
J>t  a  jury  of  virgins  search  me. 

Wiid.  To  be  pkjn. 

Although  she  has  no  thought  but  I  was  her  bed- 
fellow. 
You  are  the  only  argument  of  her  sadness. 

Haz,  How  can  that  be.' 

WUd.  When  I  had  merrily 
Excused  what  had  been  done,  she  fetched  a  sieh. 
And  with  some  tears  revealed  her  loVe  to  you  • 
That  she  had  lovedyou  long,  but  by  this  act  ' 
Of  mine,  d'ye  mark,  she  was  become  unworthy 
To  hope  foK  sogood  a  fortune.  I  cannot  tell. 
But  she  is  strangely  passionate. 

HoM,  For  me  ? 

Wild,  For  you :  but  thou  art  soft  ^nd  tenderw 
hearted,  . 

And  in  that  confidence  I  did  forbear 
To  tell  her  who  had  done  the  deed. 

Haz,  You  did  so  ? 
Twas  wisely  done.  Now  I  collect  myself 
She  has  sometimes  smiled  upon  me.        ' 

Wiid,  Nay,  believe  it. 
She  is  taken  with  thee,  above  all  the  ivorld. 

Haz,  And  yet  she  was  content  you  should— 
'Bove  all  the  worid. 

Wild,  But 'twas  your  better  fate 
To  be  the  man ;  it  was  her  destiny 
To  have  the  right  performance :  thoo  art  a  gen- 
tleman, 

And  cans't  not  but  consider  the  poor  gentlewo* 
man. 
Haz,  What  would'st  ha'  me  do? 
Wild,  Make  her  amends,  and  many  her. 


'•  Lmdy  Guinever, — Gninever  was  the  wife  of  kimr  Arthor.  a  ladv  who  ia  h«  iwi  «.«•«.  -.^i^u    .  ^ 
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Hat.  Mmttj  a  rtrmnprt?    ^ 

iri/dL  You  Ud  fim  poifwoo. 
And  lU'«d»t  been  mamcd  earlier^  ooulcTst  but 

had 
Her  maidenhead ;  bc«idai^  Dobodj  koowt 

But  we  ouwelvet.        ,  , .    . 
H«.  Be  not  abitted»  I  had 

No  oMideahead. 

B'i/tf.  My  greater  torment  i— Come,  come,  tuou 
artmndett; 
Heaven  knowi  ibe  may  be  desperate. 

ifai.  A  fair  riddance ; 
We  have  enough  o'  the  tribe :  I  am  lorry  1  «>- 

not 
FarnMh  hef  capaditiea  latii  •  pt 
Of  my  own  garters. 

irOd.  1— of  Athina  »o«»; 
I  know  thou  art  more  charitable :  ate  may  prote 
A  happT  wife.  What  woman  but  has  iimi^t 

HflV.  Let  het  mdka  ilie  bass  oa'l  j  set  apshop 
rtbeSuaa«l,orW 

torn, 
And  come  to  speak  assl  learaedly  i'  •»»  nose. 
Bid  her  keep  quarter  with  the  constable 
And  jasbes\|  ckrin  aod  she  i»  tisae  i 

chase. 
IFiM.  aha  bM  a  DseliM  wy V 

A  gsentleworoan,  and  year  «tfe» 

Hal,  Where  is't  J 

Wiid,  U  my  posseaMs;  aoAIhad  tsihevthaii 
Sbaald*8t  haae  it  tlwa  aseihef  . 

Ifag,  Thask  yon  besf  lily :  . 

A  siaRle  lifa  haa -ngja  care ;  psay  keep  It. 

^ikU  Came*  thais  dak,  kmw  I  km  thee 
thou  shall  ha»a 

More,  by  a  thousand  pound,  thaa  I  ic«>lied 

To  part  with/caasa  1  wmM  call  thea  eousia  too. 

A  brace  of  thousands,  Will,  she  has  to  her  por- 
tion: 

I  hoped  to  put  her  off  wish  half  ike  swn  ;  ^ 

That's  truth :  some  younger  bsathee  woaM  ha 

ibMlk'dSM, 

And  given  royquiatas.*'  Tasb^'Siafrtqaeat 
With  men  that  are  so  trvsted.  Wt  a  maSck? 

Hen.  Two 
head 
That's  crooked,  straight  again. 

Wild.  ThoWrC  ia  the  ngbt; 
Or  for  the  besiev  bou«4  as  the 


WiU  Leave  that  to  me. 

As.  No  more. 

WUd.  rU  iastantly  about  it.  [£nl. 

I      Has.  Ha,  ba ! 
The  psoiect  moves  better  than  I  aspecM. 
What  paias  be  takes  oot  of  bia  ispoffaDcal 


Safk  I  will  caU  it  twaariY  kiasdrcd  poaariw 
ByV  lady,  a  pretty  stock 


To  bay  a»  batf  Ike 
r.  Hi 


enough  an'  need  be, 

dieads  ia  a  county. 

HaL  here's  my  hand  j  Til  consider  on't  no  far- 
ther. 
piepaiad? 


Bar.  Ob!  iir,l  aaigIadIba*(ooiMf  yoa. 

Has.  I  was  not  lost. 

Bmr.  My  nephew,  sir,  my  nephew  ! 

/for.  What  of  him  f 

Bar.  He's  undone,  be*8  nndoae !  yoo  have  oo- 

done  him! 
Hu.  What's  the  matter? 
Bar.  You  have  made  him,  fli 

He's  not  looe-Kved:  be  qoeneb  i«iw  •«  ctwT 
bodf ;  _ 

And  roan  anil  domineera,  and  dMkes  oe  pofc- 

hoonei. 
A  woman  that  sold  pudding-pies,  Iwt  tosk 
The  wall  on  Imn,  and  be  tnpa  up  ber  heA ; 
And  dbwn  fell  alt;  the  kenad  ran  pare  «fai»> 

W  hat  shaffl  do  ?  I  fearbcwai  be  ¥Skd. 
ber  Kke  [  I  take  a  Kttle  privilege  mya^r^ 

Biscanje  I  thieatair  to  disioberit  him  ^ 
But  nobody  else  dates  talk^or  meMewith  lum. 
Is  tliere  no  way  Co  tsA:e  bin  Aiwa  agn 
And  make  Mm  coward  ? 

Has.  Tliere  are  ways  to  tiaie  hho. 

Bar.  Now  I  wiUl  beartify  yov  Aad  beaaa 
For  tba  hundreif  poaodL 

HoM,  That  may  be  duoe  yet 

Bar.  Is't  not  too  laU?  But  do  yon  tbmk  OwiU 
humble  him? 
I  expect,  every  minsie  be'a  sAreed, 
To  bear  habas  kiOsdaamebad«,orva< 
BeoQgjbl  hoMR  wws  aali  bh 

Gandsiri— 

Hm.  What  wouM  ymi  have 

Bar.  I'll  pajf  yoa  far*l. 
If  you  will  beat  him  saandly^  sii^ 
But  as  you  found  him ;  for  if  bo 
A  blade,  and  ba  sot  UUed,  be  sm 
TbegalkwrsWaig;  and  *t»  net  for  my 
He  should  be  hut^d. 

Hat.  I  shall  desetva  aa  as 
To  allay  this  metal,  aal  did  taqoicfcco  it. 

Bar.  Nay,  'tis  my  roeaaiag  to  caa 

Andlsbatttakeitasafavwatanv      ^, 
If  for  the  same  price  you  made  hiia  valiant; 
You  will  oidiWa  biaiw  Here's  tbe  nswy,  sir, 


, 


^? 


«7  QiMrtitf  is  a  word  a^d  by  the  Clerk  of  lbs  fiye  aa*  Aaditsrs  af  tihs  awjiym, » ii i-'i 

ces  or  discharges  given  to  accountants;  usually  concladh^  with  aMade  receiitt  faktiu;  which  ii  oMs 

^.i^*m.m  ^m»       R«M  atsA  fliAf««  ffa  HAml^t^  Am  S.  8.  I.        .         ■ 


vers  «»•   !»■»»»  — .f^^"  ft.'^""  ""  ""    '  * 

^iriMf  at.    Bee  alto  note  to  HamUt,  A«  S.  8. 1. 
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As  weM>t3r  giM  «  i'«tlRr ;  'oMte^rM^hMUmt 
iMf  k«i  Hd^y  *  krmk  xm  liml^  and  hnum  kirn 
Three  quarten  deadi  I  care  not :  be  strnj  iive 
Many  a  fair  day  after  it. 

Itax.  Yon  anew 
An  uncle's  love  in  this:  trust  me  to  owe 
His  valoor. 

Bar,  He's  ktn;  do  bat  obaerfe. 

Enter  Nephew* 

And  beat  him,  sio  oooofdip^y. 

NepK  How  now,  uncle  ? 

Bar*  Xhon  «rt  ■•  nephew  of  «uiie,  tbeiiVt  a 
rascal! 
Ill  be  at  BO  BBow  chftrgo  to  make  thee  a  genlfte- 


PSj  for  yaar  dice  and  dnakiogs:  I  shall  have 
The  saifcona  bills bffom(bt  dbeitlj  hone  to  me; 
fie  troubled  to  bail  thee  from  the  sesstens ; 
Aad  afterwavds  m^ke  Iriends  to  Che  seeotder 
For  a  reprieve :  yes»  I  will  lee  thee  hanffd  first. 

liQ>4.  And  be  at  the  chuge  to  pniat  the  gal- 
lows too. 
If  I  have  a  «sindft4be  wmU  shall  play  befeM  me, 
AjmI  ru  be  iMmg'd  m  state  three  stones  high» 

unole: 
But  first  I'll  cat  your  throat. 

Bar.  Bless  me !  defend  me  I 

Enter  AcatLiss,  Sellawat,  Littlestock. 

Aero.  Howneii^wbat!sthemeHfrJ 

&/.  Master  Bemarle ! 

Bar.  There's  an  mrnrarieMS  bud  of  jmioe  epvn 


Desire  his  pardon. 
Neph,  How !  desire  his  pardon  ? 
Hai.  Then  let  this  ge  niund.         \Kkh»  him. 
Nq^  I  wdl  atk  bis  pevdaa.    Ibc&eecb  yen, 


Will  murder  me. 

Lit.  He  wo*»ot  «uti 

fles.  Put  qp^ 
And  ask  your  uncle  presently  forgpreBtss ; 
Or  1  irill  htf  tbee. 

Nepk.  Huff  mc  ?  I  will  pet  «p 
At  thy  entreaty. 

Has,  GentleoBcn,  yen  temember 
This  noble  gallamt. 

Jere.  Cousin  of  yours,  I  take  it. 

Has.  Cousin  to  a  killing;  in  yonr  company 
Lent  mo  a  box  u'  the  ear. 

Jkpk  Ne,  ws  J-  9^ve  it; 
I  g^ve  it  freely ;  Weep  it,  nerer  think  on't ; 
1  can  nuAie  bold  witb  llvee  another  time* 
WonldH  had  been  tweoty. 
.   Httu  One's  too  modi  to  keep. 
'1  sm  a  gamester,  and  remembered  always 
To  pay  the  box :  there's  first  your  principal, 
l^e  that  for  the  use.  {Beo/s  Ann. 

Neph.  Use?  would  ^ou'dst  giiFen  it  my  uncle. 

Has.  fliey  faanre  cost  ban  already  two  bsndred 
pounds^ 
And  upwards,  shotten  herring,  thmg  of  noise ! 

AiroA.  Oh,  for  my  man  Dwindle, 
,wAik1  his  badcet-liilt  now !  Mt  unde  shall  roe  this. 
^    Hax.  Down  presently,  and  before  these  gende- 


Has,  And 

NqdL  And  do 

Has.  To  be  obedient;  neper  more  to  4|oarreL 

NeplL  Wby,  look  you,  gentlemen,  1  hope— I 
hope — you  are  persaaried, 
B^  being  kicked  so  patiently,  that  I  am 
^fot  over  valiant. 

Bar.  I  suspect  him  still. 

Neph.  For  more  assurance,  do  you  kick  me 
too.  [Ba«.  kieki  kim. 

Am  not  I  patient  and  obedient  now } 
Will  you  have  any  oaeve,  gendemen,  Mbn  I 
rise? 

MaM.  If  ester  he  prswe  vebeUieusy  in  act 
(k  brngimpie,  lat  «ae  know  k. 

Nepk.  Will  you  not  give 
Me  leave  to  roar  abroiul  «titlle,  for 
My  credit  f 

Bar.  NawBT,  sinrab ;  new  1^1  tame  you. 
I  thaik  yon,  gondemea ;  command  me,  for 


Neph.  Tis  posnble  I  may, 
Widi  km  •noise,  grew  eacee  mdiant  hereafter : 
Till  then,  I  am  in  ail  your  debls. 

Bat.  Be  ruled, 
Aad  be  awnepbew  again ;  this  wasmyfove, 
My  love,  oear  nephew. 

Neph.  If  your  love  eoasiit 
In  kicking,  unde,  let  me  tows  you  againtf 

Bar.  Follow  me,  ssnwb.  f£sttm^ 

Jcre.  Then  his  unde  paid  for^? 

Hat.  Heartily,  beartily. 

Lit.  I  thought  these  was  seme  Sridc 

Hat.  And  wbidier  jm  yau  going,  geittlemea  ? 

SeL  We  are  going  to  visit  Beaumont  in  the 
prison. 

Hag.  "Tis  charity;  hut  that  I  hftiMe  deep  en- 
gagements, 
I*d  wait  apoa  jou ;  bat  loemmend  tay  sermoe  to 

him: 
ru  visit  him«fa  nigHt.  Yea  mw  not  WHding^ 

Acre.  Ut.  Set.  We  saw  bts  wifo  and  kinewo- 
man  enter 
Sir  Richard  Hurry*s  half  an  Imur  ago. 

Hat.  His  kinswoman  ?  I  thank  you, 
You  have  saved  me  travail ;  TkreweM,  gentlemen, 
FareweU.  {Exeunt. 

JEaler  LaoTOni  «adVioiAVTG»  Ifrs  Wjlaiko 

ond  PsirfiLOPE. 

Leon.  My  father  has  some  design,  and  bade  me 

send  for  thee. 
Jfn  Wild.  You're  both  too  sad :  come,  we 
must  divert 
This  melancholy. 

FsD.  I  beseech  your  pardon ; 
But  is  my  Beaumont  sent  for? 
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Ltom.  Tesywemre 
Too  privmte. 

Fio.  ImuchfearLeoiioniiiow; 
Sbe  looks  not  «m1  flnougli:  although  I  could 
RiMipi  rojr  ioteretc  freely  to  preienre  him, 
I  would  DOt  willingly  be  preteat  wben 
Tbey  iDterebsnge  heaits ;  the  will  shew  too  mocfa 
A  tyniO,  if  the  be  not  i«tia6ed 
With  wbmt  wm  mtney  bat  I  miut  be  nioited 
To  be  tlieir  triumph. 

Enter  Hazaep. 

MnWUd,  MrHaiwd! 
Hau  All  things 
Succeed  beyond  your  thought.    Pray  give  me  a 

little 
Oppoftunity  with  your  kinswoman, 
leon.  We'll  withdraw. 

[Egemmt  Mr$  Wild.  Lboh.  Vio. 
Hag,  I  know  not  how  to  woo  her  now'-^weet 

lady ! 
Pen.  Your  jf>leaMre,  sir } 
Hum,  Pray  let  me  ask  you  a  question. 
If  you  had  lost  your  way>  and  met  one^ 
A  traveller  like  myielf,  that  knew  the  coast 
O'  the  countrv,  would  yon  thank  him  to  direct 
your 
Pen.  That  common  manners  would  instruct 
Haz.  I  tliink  lo. 
But  there  are  many  ways  to  the  wood :  and  which 
Would  you  dtfsire ;  the  nearest  path  and  safest, 
•  Or  that  which  leads  about  ? 

Pen.  Without  all  question, 
The  nearest  and  the  safest. 
As.  Can  you  love  then  ? 
pen,  I  were  a  devil  else. 
HaM.  And  can  you  lore  a  man  ? 
Pen,  A  man  I  what  else,  sir? 
'  Hat.  you*re  so  far  on  your  way.    Now  love 
butme^ 
Yoo*re  at  your  joumey^s  end.    What  say  you  to 


Pen,  Nothing,  sir. 

HoM*  That's  no  answer;  you  roust  say  some- 
thing. 

Pen.  I  hope  you*ll  not  compel  roe. 

Hag,  D*ye  hear,  lady  ? 
Setting  this  foolery  aside,  I  know 
You  cannot  chiise  but  love  me. 

Pen.  Why? 

Hag,  I  have  been  told  so. 

Pen.  You  are  easy  of  belief: 
I  think  I  should  be  best  acquainted  with 
My  own  thoughts,  and  I  dare  not  be  so  desperate 
To  conclude. 

Ifas.  Come,^ou  lie:  I  could  have  given*t 
In  smoother  phrase :  you*re  a  dissembling  gentle- 
woman. 
I  know  your  heart :  you  have  loved  me  a  great 

while. 
What  should  I  play  the  fool  for  ?  if  you  remem- 
ber, 
I  jrged  some  wild  discourse  in  the  behalf 


Of  y<rar  lewd  kinsman;  *twas  «  trial  of  thee. 
That  hnraour  made  me  love  tbee ;  and  since  tba 
Thy  Tirtne. 
Pen.  Indeed,  ur  ? 
fios.  Indeed,  sir !  Why  I  have  been  ooabact- 

ed  tothee« 
Pen.  How  long  ? 
Has.  This  half  hour :  kncMv  tfaj  portioB^  sad 

shall  have  ic 
Pen.  Strange ! 

Hag.  Nay,  111  have  thee  too. 
Pen.  Yoawill? 

Hag.  I  cannot  help  it;  tby  kind  oouaiB  wifl 
have  it  so. 
Xis  hu  own  plot,  to  make  tbee  amends :  Islt  not 
Good  mirth  ?  but  'tis  not  love  to  thee,  or  me^ 
But  to  have  me  possest  be  is  bo  oadkold. 
I  see  through  hb  device,  tboa  ait  much  bdiolden 

to  him. 
He  meant  to  have  put  thee  off  with  half  taij  por- 
tion; 
But  that,  if  things  come  oat,  we  shoold  keep  ooan- 

sel. 
Say,  is*t  a  match?  I  have  two  dioasaDd  poand  tos^ 
I  thank  the  dice.    Let's  pat  oar  stocks  together, 
Children  will  follow-  He  b  here  alrndy. 

JSaler  Wildivo. 

Wild.  So  dose !  I  am  glad  oa't;  this  prcsiares 
Will  iiaiard 
And  my  young  ooosind A  word,  Benelope. 

Hag,  Now  will  he  make  all  wre. 

WiiiL  You  used  me  coanelj; 
But  I  have  foigot  ic    What  disoonrse  have  you 
With  this  gentleman  ? 

Pen,  He  would  seem  to  be  a  sottor. 

Wild,  Entertain  him,  d'ye  hear;  yoa  may  d* 
worse. 
Be  ruled.    'Twas  in  my  thought  to  move  it. 
Does  he  not  talk  strangely  ? 

Pen,  Of  what? 

Wild.  Of  nothing;  let  roe  counsel  yoa 
To  love  him ;  call  him  husband. 

Pea.  I  resolve 
Never  to  marry  without  your  consent 

Enter  Aceeless,  Littlestock,  Sella  way. 

Haz.  Gentlemen,  welcome. 

Pen.  If  you  bestow  me,  sir,  I  will  be  coafident 
I  am  not  lost :  I  must  confess  I  love  him. 

Wild,  No  more  then  ;  lose  no  time. Kind 

gentlemen. 
You're  come  most  seasonably  to  be  the 
Of  my  consent;  I  have  examined  both 
Your  hearts,  and  freely  give  thee  here  my 

womau : 
No  sooner  shall  the  church  pronounce  you  married^ 
But  challenge  what  is  hers. 

Ha*.  Two  thousand  pound; 

Wild,  I  do  confess  it  is  her  portion^ 
You  sha'not  stay  to  talk ;  nay,  geotlemeiv 
Pray  see  the  business  finish'd. 
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Acre,  Lit.  Sel,  We  attend  you* 

[£i«icfi/  Hazard,  Psh slope,  AcasLsss, 

LiTTLBSTOCK,  SeLLAWAT* 

WUd.  SOf  so;  this  will  confirm  him  in  the  opi- 
nioDi 
Penelope  was  the  creature  he  eojo^'d. 
And  keep  off  all  suspicion  of  ro^  wife ; 
Who  is  still  honest,  in  the  imagination 
That  only  I  embraced  her:  ail's  secure, 
And  my  brow*s  smooth  again.  W ho  can  deride  roe, 
9ot  1  myself?  Ha,  thafs  too  much,  I  knpw  it; 
And,  spite  of  these  tricks,  am  a  Cornelius. 
Cannot  I  bribe  my  conscience  to  be  ignorant  ? 
Why  then  I  ha'  done  nothing :  yes,  advanced 
The  man  that  grafted  shame  upon  my  forehead : 
Vexation!  paited  with  two  thousand  pounds 
And  am  no  less  a  cuckold  than  before : 
Was  I  predestined  to  this  shame  and  mockery  ? 
Where  were  my  brains?  yet  why  am  I  impatient? 
Unless  hetakfdf  he  cannot  reach  the  knowledge ; 
And  then  no  matter-^— yes,  I  am  curst  again ; 
M J  torment  multiplies ;  how  can  he  think 
He  play*d  the  wanton  with  Penelope, 
When  be  finds  her  a  maid  ?  that  ruins  all : 
I  would  she  had  been  strumpeted ;  he  knows 
My  wife's  virginity  too  well.    I  am  lost. 
And  must  be  desperate— kill  him  ?  no,  my  wife. 

Not  so  good death  is  over  black  and  horrid; 

And  I  am  grown  ridiculous  to  myself. 
I  must  do  something. 

Enter  Sir  Richard  Hur&t.    , 

flier.  Master  Wilding,  welcome ; 
You've  been  a  great  stranger. 
WOd,  Do  you  know  me? 
Hur.  Know  you ! 

Wiid,  They  say,  I  am  much  altered  of  late. 
Uur.  There  is  some  alteration  in  your  fore- 
head. 
WUd,  My  forehead ! 

Hur.  Tis  not  smooth  enough,  you*re  troubled : 
Your  wife^s  within. 
Wild.  She  loves  yonr  daughter,  sir. 
Hur,  When  saw  you  Master  Beaumont  ? 
Wild.  Not  to-day. 

Hur,  I  have  sent  for  him;  pray  stay  and  wit- 
ness 
His  fiutber  examination.  I  propounded 
i  A  way  to  do  him  good,  but  he  is  obstioatCf 
Wild,  Would  I  could  change  condition  with 
him ! 
He  is  not  troubled  now  with  being  a  cuckold ! 

[Ande, 
Yon  shall  command. 

Enter  Mrt  Wilding  and  a  Servant, 

flkr.  Your  husband,  lady. 

Witd*  Wife,  you  are  a  whore ! 
Yon  shall  know  more  hereafter; 
J  most  go  live  i'the  forest. 

Mr$  Wild.  And  I  i'the  common. 

Wild.  She'll  turn  prostitute. 

13 


I     Hun  Attend  htm  hither.   Master  BeaumoaTa 
come: 
Nay,  you  shall  favour  me  so  much,  here's  the  geft< 
tleman 

Enter  Master  Beaumont,  with  Ojgkeru 

Already. 

Beau.  Sir,  your  pleasure  ?  By  your  command  I 
am  brought  hither'; 
I  hope  you  have  no  more  to  chaige  me  with 
Than  freely  I  have  confest 

Hur,  Yes. 

Beau,  I  must  answer. 
You  can  have  but  my  life  to  satisfy; 
Pray  apeak  my  accusation. 

Htf  r.  Besides  the  oftuce  known  and  examined. 
You  are  guilty 
Of  that  which  dl  good  natures  do  abhor. 

Beau.  You  have  a  privilege ;  but  do  not  make 
me. 
Good  sir,  to  appear  outnstrous:  who  are  my 
Accusers?  .     . 

Hur,  I  am  one. 

Beau,  And  my  judge  too  ? 
I  have  small  hope  to  plead  then :  but  proceed. 
And  name  my  trespass. 

Hur.  That  which  includes  all 
That  man  sliould  hate — ingratitude. 

Beau,  You  have 
Preferred  a  large  indictment,  and  are  the  first 
That  ever  charged  me  with't:  it  is  a  stain 
My  soul  held  most  at  distance.  But  descend 
To  some  particular :  this  offence  doth  rise 
Or  fall  in  the  degree  or  reference  * 
To  persons  sin'd  against :  to  whom  have  I 
Been  so  ingrateful  ? 

flar.  Ingrate,  as  high  as  murder. 

Beau,  To  whom  ? 

Ifttr.  Thyself;  to  whom  that  life  thou  oqghrst 
to  cherish. 
Thou  hast  undone. 

Beau.  I  am  not  so  uncharitable, 
Howe'er  you  please  to  nrge  it :  but  I  know 
Whv  you  conclude  so.  Let  me,  sir,  be  honest 
To  heaven  and  my  own  heart;  and  then,  if  life 
Will  follow,  it  shall  be  welcome. 

flttr.  Still  perverse  ? 
Stand  forth,  my  Leonora — look  upon  her. 

Beau.  I  see  a  comely  frames  which  cannot  be 
Without  as  fair  a  mind. 

flttr.  With  her  I  make. 
Once  more,  a  tender  of  my  wealth  and  thy 
Enlareement. 

Wild.  How  can  you  disdiarge  him,  sir? 

Hur,  Take  you  no  care  for  that;  it  shall  be 
secured, 
If  he  accept:  'tis  the  last  time  of  asking; 
Answer  to  purpose  now. 

fieoii.  There  shall  need  none. 
Sir,  to  forbid  this  marriage  but  myself: 
My  resolution,  but  warm  before. 
Is  now  a  flame.  I  honour  this  fair  vifgio, 


518 


THE  GAUESTEB. 


[Amstvovj. 


to 


DOC 


BqrIiftMlhtQaMHiiahMn:  I 
Mj  last  biMth  riMdl  coofirm  it 

Wild.  Beuimooty  think  oii*t 
AliKlttaftaBr;  teaociaad:  if  tins  be  poMiUep 
Xmbraoe  her  iostmntl  j. 

BMtk  She  does  aoi  look 
With  way  oonntenenoe  ef  kive  iipoo  mm- 


Wild.  Shell  love  thee 
An*  she  do  not,  the  can  bat  cuckold  thee : 
There  be  more  i*the  peri  A,  wee 

Hur.  Since  joe  we  le  ywf  iplety^ 
So  peremptorf ,  here  receive  jfow  lee 
live,  and  ieve  happUv. 

Fio.  My  dearest  Beanmont ! 
WUd.  1*0  what  ferpese  is  Ibis?  he 
hanK*d 
For  Delamore. 
Bair.  Here^  one  cas  clear  the  dai^fsr. 
Wiid.  The  surgeon !  did  not  voa  say  be 

dead? 

Smt,  I  did,  to  sense  bis  endst  which  yen  see 
aoUei 
Dslamore  b  past  dan^,  bat  wants  strength 
To  come  abroad. 

Lmu  You  Mve  me  another  life. 
Httr.  I  see  lieaven  has  decreed  bim  for  thy 
bosbend* 
Aod  shalt  have  my  oeneent  too, 
Xsen.  Now  you  hku  me ! 
Hur,  I  wished  to  call  thee  eon;  paidon  n^ 
trial 
Joy  ever  in  Tour  bosoms ! 
Beau*  I  feel  a  blessing 
That  only  can  be  thought:  sileace,  my  tonpMj 
And  let  our  hearts  discourse. 

Enttr  Haeard,  Pe»elope,  Acreless,  Littlb- 
STocK,  and  Sellawat. 

Has.  Your leare, gentlefolks:  who wisbesjoy, 

And  a  bundle  of  boys  the  fiffK  mgbt  ? 

Hw,  Mmried? 

Pea.  Feet  as  the  priest  oenld  tie  ui. 

Acre.  SeL  Ut.  We  ate  vricnesses. 

EoM.  Cousin,  two  thousaad  pound !  and,  lady, 
now 
I  fliust  thank  you  for  tUs,  among  the  rest. 


*Tb  tiflse  to  deariiL 

inM.rilbe 
Wife,  you're  a 

We  most  ten  sooKtfamg  in 
You  are  no  imtehl, 
That's  it 

irtU.Ha! 

Han,  I 


To  silence^  which 

ir(iU.Canilusbemi^ 

Jf  n  ITitt.  By  ny 
Ilbe  olbcr  world,  you  iMPe  ma  ii^iBy: 

My  pint  wsm  ealy  to  betray 
Love  and 

Pen.  Be 
I  am  a  witams  of  ipy^ 
And  bese  y«u1l 
Your  faith  te  her. 

lbs.  Be  wise,  and  ne 
Tboulmstatveaeun  in  thy 
her. 

For  any  act  of  mine,  she  is  i 

As  when  she  was  new-born.  Loive^  low  her,  Jsct 

Wild.  lamashamed:  pray  give  me  all  foigive- 


I  see  my  follies:  hetpen  mvittt me gsal^ 
To  tb jT  chaste  bed.  Be  thou  apsia  my  dr 
Thy  virtue  shall  ins&oct  me.  Joy  te  aM. 
Hera  be  more.— Dahmnra  is  living. 
And  Lsem>ra  marked  «s  esgoy  him  -. 
Violante  is  possessed  of  Beanmont  son. 

HoM.  These  be  Love*s  mincha:  a 
iow 
In  every  bosom. 

Hur.  Tbb  diw  let  aw  ftaat  you : 
Anon  weH  visit  Ddamore. 

Xeoa.  Mv  soul 
Lones  so  salaie  him. 

Ecu.  Here  all  follies  die; 
May  never  camMler  have  wane  late 

[Etaua 


EDITION. 


The  Gamester;  asit  was  pwitnted  by  her  majesties  servants,  at  the  Private  Besae  km 
Written  by  Jauws  Shirfey«    London,  printed  by  John  Norton,  for  Andrew  Creoke 
Cooke.    1637.  4te. 


^lUisBi 


[  .519  3 


MICROCOSMUS. 


Thovis  Nab«e9  k  an  mrihdP't  amttrmnf  mkom tc&ru my  tMwgkmmkim  Ltngbmm  nmk$ 
Am  Of  a  thir^ate  poet,  tmd  •toiiiw^  thmt  m  if  enHtki  to  me  d^grn  efrngfUf  at  hatif  ikai  of  not 
omBng  Mmteff' of  any  preeetKng  wriHr  m  fkephti  of  hii  pU^  ThU  dam  t^  aHghiaBty  u  aim 
miehpfhe  amiker  kimeff;  in  hh  F^niagna  ta  the  aomtfy  of  Cannt  Oahkn,  in  tkne  watdk  t 

^  Hgjwiiiii,thittte  110  bomwttL  itnlA 
Vrmtk  tke  is? cnlkmi  of  anotber's  bnio  \ 
N«r  AiA  ht  UmI  the  fuey;*  4c. 

Jfe  t^tpeart  to  hmfo-heen  pattoimei  hy  9kr  John  SmckUng  ;  and^  t#  may  heprenmad,  mm  uiker 
km  or  rmdtd  in  the  county  of  Wereettar^fr^om  tome  poemt  published  hy  hkOf  eoneepmngeiremmitanr 
ta  anting  in  that  paft  ^the  kingdom. 

Wood  tfifonm  vi,  that  Mr  Nabbet  made  m  umtmtudim  oflbMatt  Wttmy  of  the  TSutht^jrom  the 


rtr  1638  to  1637,  coUeeted  from  tie  ditpatehet  of  S6r  Peter  Wyehe^  Knighi,  makmmdor  m  Con- 
toKtinmlejat^eihert:  and  Cotnterteettt  to  be  of  opinion^  that  hex 
mier  tie  orf^an,  on  the  inner  tidt. 


ftantinopley  and  othert:  and Cotreter  teemt  to  be  ef  opinion,  that  he  wat  buried  in  the  Tea^ church. 


T%eJbUowing  itaUti  of  hit  dnmoHejmrkt  r 
1.  ^Mieroeoti 


'oeotmut^amoraUmathe,  Fretented  with  generaU  lUtingfm  the  Frimte  Heme  in  SaSt- 
h/f'Court,  and  heere  tet  domn  aeeording  to  the  intention  of  the  anthenr.  4to.  1697. 

1  ^  Hmnibal  and  Sdpioy  m  hiHorient  tragedy.  Acted  in  theyeare  1695,  bythepieenetmt^eitiet 
nnfants,at  their  Frioate  Haute  in  Drwy^Lane?  ^to.  16Sf. 

3.  <*  Covent  Garden,  a  pleatant  comedie,  4cted  in  the  yeare  1699^  by  the  fueenm  mefetiiet  tet- 

mt9*  4to,  i60e. 

i''"l%e  Sbnringi  Olerie,  vhtdieniing  Laee  by  Temperance,  againtt  the  tenet,  Sine  Cerert  et 
Ihcdip  ffket Veims.  MoraSmd  tn  a  matktt  With  other  Poemt,  Epigramt,  Elegiet,  and  Bptthn- 
knnmt  cfthe  mtthor't^  4fo.  16S8. 

dmangtt  thme  poemt,  n, 

b. '' I  Pretention,  intended  Jot  the  Prince  hit  Hi^ktem  m  kit  biHkdt^  the  ft»  of  May  i^ 
etmudhcei^ated/' 

6. «"  Tottenhmn  Conrtf  a  pUatant  comedy.  Acted  at  tlm  Private  Hmae  in  Salitbnry4:anrtJ*  4te. 
1839. 

7. ''The  Uf^vrtunate  Mother,  ntragedie.  Never  acted,  but  tet  dornne  according  totheintentim 
tfthe  author."*  4to.  164a 

s.  TAe  Bride,a  comedie.  Acted  in  theyeeret63Q,atthe  PrieaU  Haute  inDruryLane,bytheir 
"9a(iei  teromttP  4t9,  IMOt 
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Nature,  afiir  go— w,  m  c  mhiU  rfkt^  wrought 
witk  iirdi,  bem§ii,fnut$f  ftomen^  cUmdi^  itmrt, 
ire  ;  ••  ktr  kemd  «  wrtatk  tf  fimtn  interw^h 
om  mitk  %taru 

Jakob,  c  flMM  wnlk  two  foe€$9  signifying  Provi^ 
demetf  m  affdkmrobt^  wrought  with  mimluM,  m$ 
he  tf  ileus  uoi :  om  his  hemd  «  erowtu.    lie  ii 

FiBB,  a  ^fierc^eommttnmmeed  yowmg  awii,  iJi  a 
fiwmt  coiomred  rohe^  wprought  with  gltams  of 
firt ;  Ait  hair  red^  mmd  om  his  hemd  «  crown  of 
Jlam€s>    His  cremmre  c  Vulcan. 

AiK,  ojfoung  man  of  «  variable  countenance^  in 
a  biue  rohcy  wmmght  with  dioers^oioured  ciouds; 
his  hair  blue^omd  on  his  hemd  a  wrtoth^  clouds. 
His  crtuture  «  giant  or  sitvmn. 

Watie,  •  woman  in  a  sea-green  nuif,  worought 
with  wwoes ;  her  hair  m  seshgreen,  and  on  her 
head  a  wn-eoih  of  sedge  hound  abmU  with  wooes. 
Her  creature  a  Sj^rem. 

£aetb,  a  young  woman  of  a  sad  countenance^  in  a 
grass-greet^  robe,  wtytight  wnth  sundry  fruits 
omdjlimers;  her  hair  bladif  and  on  her  head  a 
chaplet  qfjtowers.    Her  creature  a  figmy* 

Love,  a  Cupid  in  ajtame-ci^aured  habit ;  htm  and 
piiver^  a  crown  fjffiwmng  hearts^  i^c. 

Pbvsakdee,  a  perfect  grown  bmb,  in  a  long  white 
robe^  and  on  hu  hewd  a  garland  of  while  lUies 
and  rotes  mixed.  His  name  iwQ  ric  fmm^ 
mm  tS 


Cbolee,  a  fencer ;  his  clothes  red. 

Blood,  a  dancer^  in  a  watchet-coUmred  suit.* 

Pblbom,  a  phfsidan,  an  old  man;  his  doublet 

white  and  black  ;  trunk  hose. 
MsLABCBOLY, «  musidan ;  his  completion,  hair, 

and  clothes,  block;  a  lute  in  ku  kand.    He  is 
an  amorist. 


B%Li.AuiUA,  a  lovely  woman,  in  a  lostgwhiUf^ 
on  her  head  a  wreath  of  whiujbwers.  Sk^p- 
nifies  thesouL 

Bonus  Gebius,  an  angel,  in  a  like  wJUte  robe; 
wings  and  wfreath  white 

Malus  Gebius,  •  devil, »  •  black  robe;  Aoir, 

wreath, ««'  »«<i^  black. 
The  Jive  Senses-^SzajiG,a  ikwaAttuaii;  Heab- 
lua,  the  usher  of  the  hail;  %Mit^^.\s^ahumtO' 
or  gardener  ;  Tastibg,  a  osofc ;  Toucn- 


mo,  a  ^ 
S£ji8UAi.iTT,a  wponton  woman,  richbihekit«i,hut 

lasciviously  dressed,  Src 
TcMPEBAMCS,  a  hvefy  wnman,  of  a  modest  tmrn- 

tenance;  her  garmente plaisu  but  deeaU,ifC 
A  Philooapher,        '\ 

ASh^d,  3 

Three  Furies,  as  thof  ore  coaaaanlyfonekd. 

Feab,  the  crier  <fthe  court,  weith  a  iipttogi 

CoBSCiEBCE,  the  judge  of  tie  court. 

Hope  and  Despaib,  an  advocate  and  a  lawyer. 

The  other  three  Virtues,  as  they  are /recently 

expressed  by  painters. 
The  Heroes,  m  bright  antifue  habits,  &c. 

The  front  of  a  wnrkmenship,  prefer  to  thefana 
of  the  rest,  adorned  unik  bran  jigmres  of  iiii^ 
and  devils,  with  several  inscriptums ;  the  tttk 
is  an  escutcheon,  smpported  by  an  Angel  and  $ 
DeviL  Within  the  arch  a  continmna  penpW' 
live  cf  rukoM,  wlack  is  drawn  still  bgore  tie 
otker  scenes,  wkilst  tkey 


TBE  IBSCBIPTI OKS. 

Hinc  gloria,  Hinc 

A^etUus  bouL  Appditms  wmli 


'  A  wetekH'Colsured  fiHt— i  e.  PBle  blae.    8. 

Barret,  io  hU  Ahearie,  explBiiii  it  Scututetut  csler.  PelUd.    It  ii  mentiooed  ia  OreenU  Qnim  Jermvw 
ttart  Courtier,  tb9i. 

**  Hit  cameiard,  tliat  bare  him  compaoy,  was  a  jollie  light  timberd  Jacke  a  Napes,  m^ssHtsf 
«*  woleAet  taftta.**  *^ 

Agaio,  ia  Ardtn  o/Feversham,  1608. 

*'  A  watcket  latlto  doublet  all  so  tome."  i 
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ACT  I. 


4A«r  a  confused  tunse^  and  music  out  qftune^ 
Nature  enters^  as  amazed  at  it, 

Nat,  What  horror  wakes  me !  and  disturbs  the 
peace 
I  sate  eDthrooed  in  ?  shall  dissension  ruin 
Sternal  acts  ?  Hath  the  great  Deity 
Made  me  his  instniment,  and  shall  mj  power 
Be  alighted  so  by  their  rebellious  difierence? 
Cease  mutiny,  or  be  your  own  destructions. 
Accursed  confusion,  that  neglects  the  form 
Nature  prescribes.  I  rather  would  preserve  je ; 
That  in  distinguished  order  ye  mi^ht  shew 
The  glor^  of  my  work ;  each  in  his  sphere 
Subscribing  to  my  better  government 
But  my  commands  are  useless.  Their  deaf  wills 
Persist  to  act  their  own  and  my  sad  ills. 

Enter  Janus. 

Jmn.  Where's  my  delight !  whence  is  this  sad 
dejection  ? 
Hofv  amazed  Nature  stands !  Have  our  embraces 
Brought  forth  a  race  of  elemental  forms 
That  live  m  simple  bodies,  to  be  made 
Pregnant  for  other  births,  and  will  she  now 
Neglect  their  teeming  ?  I  would  be  a  grandfather, 
Ami  see  my  issue  multiply. 

Nat,  O  husband ! 
Our  union  hath  been  vain ;  our  ofispring  proves 
A  rebel  to  our  peace,  and  Nature's  laws, 
light  Fire  descends  to  Earth,  beneath  whose 

weight 
He  groans  to  be  delivered,  till  with  struggling 
He  lifts  Earth  up ;  in  whose  repression,  Air 
Contracts  his  forces  to  extinguish  Fire. 
Again,  Fire,  from  this  mutinous  assault, 
Doubles  his  strength ;  when  strait  ambitious  Wa- 1 

ter, 
CKmbing  his  seat,  consumes  herself  in  flames. 
Thus,  Fire,  Air,  Water,  Earth,  each  would  be  all. 
And  are  made  neither ;  but  a  confused  mass, 
And  indigested  chaos. 

Jan^  Am  I  Janus, 
The  figure  of  Eternal  Providence, 
And  shall  this  disobedience  'scape  the  stroke 
Of  my  severest  correction  ?  Fire,  I  shall  lash  you, 
And  make  your  nimble  pyramids  skip  upward, 
til  chain  Earth  to  her  centre.  Air  had  best 
Confine  himself  to  his  three  regions, 
Or  else  111  disinherit  him.  If  Water 
Exceed  her  bounds — 

[To  them  the  four  Elements^  mth  their  seve- 
ral atd^tnnt  fctfartnolf  (which  Paracelsus 
caileth  homines  spirituales^  playing  on 
antique  instruments  out  of  tune, 
Nat,  See ;  the  dissentious  oome» 
Maied  in  the  errors  of  their  own  confunon : 


As  if  their  dissolution  should  precede 
Their  yet  not  perfect  being.  How  my  griefs 
Press  down  the  organs  of  my  utterance. 
And  choke  words  in  their  passage !  Speak,  good 
Janus. 

Jan,  Ye  disobedient  children  of  that  love 
That  joined  us  to  produce  ye— 

lire.  Stop,  good  father. 
Our.  wills  are  deaf  to  counsel. 

Air,  Or  to  threats. 
Set  both  your  brows  with  wrinkles,  and  pot  on 
The  austerest  aoser,  we'll  be  awed  by  none 
But  our  own  wilU. 

Water,  I'll  auench  my  brother's  flames. 
Or  burn  myselrinto  him.  My  cold  moisture 
Shall  not  be  tied  t'embrace  as  cold  a  sister. 
And  not  ascend  above  them. 

Earth,  rU  be  active 
As  Air  or  Fire ;  else  with  my  ponderous  weight 
I'll  press  their  climbing  heads  beneath  my  centre ; 
And  by  inversion  bury  them  within  me. 
Till  eajth(]uakes  shatter  all,  and  finai  ruin 
Dilate  their  passage. 

Fire,  Are  we  not  one  birth  ? 
Why  then  should  there  be  a  precedency. 
And  not  an  equal  power  of  all  first  qualities? 
Be  not  you  partial  parents,  we'll  obey 
The  government  of  Nature. 

Air.  Otherwise 
With  our  own  strength  we'll  prosecute  this  war 
Till  ruin  stops  it. 

Jan,  Stubborn  boys,  111  yoke  ye 
In  such  a  boudage — 

Nat.  Gentle  husband,  try 
Persuasion's  strength :  perhaps 'twill  better  work 
Upon  the  temper  of  their  fiercer  nature. 
I  am  ^our  mother;  let  me  reconcile  ye : 
That  m  your  peace  I  may  preserve  the  order 
Of  my  intended  work.  Should  Fire  forsake 
His  lof^y  mansion,  and  infect  his  flames 
With  grosser  weight,  it  would  benumb  his  active- 

ness. 
And  make  his  motion  dull.  Were  my  pure  Air 
Pent  in  his  sister's  entrails,  her  foul  veins 
Would  soon  infect  him.  What  creation  meant 
In  your  diversities,  your  rash  ambitions 
Must  not  pervert.    Since  Providence  hath  made 

The  means  for  many  ends,  dispute  not  them. 
Nor  your  own  thought-defects:  each  is  supplied 
With  a  perfection,  and  an  equal  worth 
Distinguished  in  proportion ;  but  the  excellence 
Of  your  own  attributes  cannot  appear. 
Whilst  you  disturb  the  distribution 
Of  them  to  other  forms,  which,  from  your  mix* 

tures. 
Must  enter  different  bodies  of  the  first, 
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ScocNidy  tlufdy  fourth,  fifth  oonpontioii. 
Vftpoort  and  eihahtioiii,  meteon,  Tcgetablef, 
And  minerab,  airimalt,  and  laitli,  man. 
Called  to  from  oonooidy  for  he  ooch  contain 
A  bamony  of  partB»and  in  them  %nre 
Hts  end  of  beiiif.  Let  not  then  your  wills 
Pcrtiit  in  this  rebeliioos  mutiny, 
And  hinder  hi^  intendments.  Pray  agree, 
And  leave  the  reason  of  such  acts  to  me. 

JSre.  Vain  oratory !  Think  you  us  so  easy 
To  be  overcome  by  words?  swell  high,  my  rage. 
And  with  licentious  fury  break  the  ties 
Of  these  too  weak  commands. 

Air.  Leifs  on  to  6ght, 
Whilst  the  yet  discord  of  die  untuned  spheres 
Adds  courage,  and  delights  our  warlike  ears. 

[Ihejimr  Elementi  and  their  Crtaturet 
donee  a  confuted  Dance  to  their  own 
antipie  mutie;  in  which  they  teem  to 
fight  with  one  another,  and  to  go  forth 
confutedhf. 
Nat,  What  shall  we  do?  The  uniTersal  fabric 
Will  be  ererted,  if  this  war  continue : 
Let's  sue  to  Love ;  his  power  may  be  prevailiog. 

Enter  Love. 

Love,  See,  Love  appears  at  thy  request, 
Thou  cause  of  motion  and  of  rest. 
Thou  greater  Power's  great  substitute, 
Whose  will  and  acts  none  must  dispute ; 
Thou  that  form'st  the  best  of  thirty 
From  thought-impossibles,  and  hnngs 
Contrary  matters  to  produce 
Another  difierenoe,  than  the  use 
Of  a  mere  quality  in  one, 
Can  work  unto  perfection ; 
Thou  that  thy  secrets  dost  unlock 
To  propa^te  a  lasting  stock ; 
And  multiply,  that  th*  issue  might 
Be  little  less  than  infinite ; 
Thou  mother  of  all  that  is  found 
Within  this  universal  round, 
What  is  thy  will  with  Love  ? 

Nat.  Oh,  gentle  Power, 
Thoo  that  art  Nature's  soul,  and  the  beginning 
Of  every  human  thing;  that  givrst  them  laws, 
And  toihyself  art  law.  Figure  of  peace; 
That  to  thy  godhead's  attribute  annei'd 
The  quiet  order  of  the  world*s  vast  frame, 
To  have  its  form  and  bein^  from  thy  rule; 
Which  must  be  now  imperious,  or  its  ruin 
Will  prevent  time.  The  mutinous  elements 
Ilave  raised  rebellion,  and  disjointed  quite 
The  order  of  their  fabric.  The  pure  heavens, 
Whose  motion  should  be  harmony,  roll  cross^ 


And  heod  their  axletrce,  till  bodi  ^wtei 
Do  kiss  each  other^s  ends.  Thco  reciirf  , 
Great  Love^  this  dire  ooDfiuMo. 

Love^  Strait ni  doit: 
Can  Love  denjr  if  Nature  woo  it  ? 
The  heavens  first  in  tune  111  set; 
And  from  their  mosic  soon  boet 
A  charm,  of  power  to  make  lipit  Fire 
Skip  to  his  sphere,  and  Earth  retire 
To  her  parched  deo.  The  subtle  Air 
ni  calm  from  mista, and  make  it  fair; 
And  Water,  with  her  curled  waves,  sweep 
The  bounded  channds  of  the  deep^ 
That  order  maj  succeed,  and  things 
Grow  perfect  from  their  lasting  springs^ 
Move  rights  ye  Spheres,  io  ooooord  soond. 
And  withyour  music  fiU dus round. 

[WhiUt  thefoUimmg  Srag  is  mngmg,  the 
firU  Scene  meart^  beng  a  %km  m 
mhkh  the  fomr  Elemttdt  are  figured, 
and  about  tt  they  tit  aabrmdngone  an- 
other. 

THE  SONG. 

Hemct  confmtion  and  dmmuim. 
Be  no  more  nemformt  pretentimh 

CroetingeiiU 

A  mother't  win 
And  Naiur^t  grtai  intention. 
Concord  istheaoui  if  being; 
Nothing^  better  than  agreeing, 

CHoacs. 

Then  let  embracet  crown  thit  time't  b^inning  ; 

JjBfoit  potDor  it  winning  ; 
And  when  he  throwt  the  dartt  that  arm  hit  handt. 

Who  can  retitt  hit  greet  commandt  f 

Nat.  Nature  must  pay  Love  thanVs  for  this 
^reat  work 
Of  reconciliation.  May  the  peace 
Be  lasting  as  yourselves,  and  no  amlndon 
Move  a  new  war;  but  from  your  loving  mixtures 
New  generation  follow. 

Love.  Spheres,  again 
Your  brazen  trebles  higher  strain ; 
And  lusty  moving  sounds  advance. 
To  make  us  active  whilst  we  dance. 

THE  DANCE. 

Now  to  the  other  work  :  our  art 
Shall  make  all  perfect  era  we  part, 

[They  return  into  the  Scene, 
and  it  doseth. 
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PHTSAHDERy  ltd  tU  h^  JaVUS. 


Jan.  ^Come  forth,  tboa  son  of  £artby  and  view 
(be  day, 
That  glories  in  the  presence  of  thy  beauty. 

PAy.  What  am  I  ?  rav  imperfect  sense  is  yet 
I^napprehensive, '  and  the  intellect 
My  mother  hath  inspired,  doth  not  instruct  me 
To  know  mvself. 

Jan.  Look  up,  thou  master-piece 
Of  nature's  workmanship,  thou  little  world ; 
Thou  that  excelfst  in  form,  that  comprehends 
All  the  perfections  which  her  curious  hand 
Designed  and  finished ;  that,  when  other  creatures 
Behold  the  earth,  and  with  dejected  eyes 
Look  downwards  on%  hast  an  erected  fieure 
To  see  the  stars,  and  contemplate  their  oeings, 
Celestial  causes,  and  their  influence. 
Whence  great  effects   ensue ;   thou  that  hast 

speech 
To  be  thy  thoueht's  interpreter,  expect 
A  farther  act  of  love  to  crown  thj  life. 
By  Joining  thee  to  an  immortal  wife.  [^Exit* 

JrAy»  Receive  my  thanks,  great  Power.    I  yet 
am  'mazed. 
And  wander  in  a  labvrintb  of  thoughts,  • 
That  throng  confusedly  together,  striving 
Who  should  first  issue,  till  their  multitude 
Chokes  up  the  passage.    Oh,  ye  Powers,  that 

made  me 
To  be  a  king,  and  to  have  sovereignty 
Anoex'd  unto  m^  difference,  send  me  quickly 
The  glorious  guide  that  may  remove  this  dark- 
ness. 

Enter  the  Four  Complexions, 

Pkjf.  Ha !  what  are  these  ? 

Cho.  You  may  go  look.  Yet,  if  you  ask  me 
mildly,  perhaps  Til  answer  you. 

BUxhL  We  are  sent  to  be  your  servants. 

PAy.  By  whom  ? 

Blood.  Our  parents,  the  Four  Elements. 

Pky.  Your  names  ? 

Cho.  Mv  name  is  Choler.  I  was  begot  by  Fire 
on  Nature  8  cook-maid,  in  the  time  of  a  festival. 
I  was  dry-nursed  by  a  lean  butter-wife,  and  bred 
up  in  Mars's  fencing-school ;  where  I  learned  a 
mystery  that  consists  in  Iving,  distance,  and  di- 
rection ;  pace,  space,  and  place ;  time,  motion, 
and  action;  progression,  reversion,  and  travel^ 
sion;  blows,  thrusts,  falses,  doubles,  slips,  and 
wards;  closings,  gripes,  and  wrestlings;  fights 
guardant,  open,  variable,  and  dose.    Then  have  | 


we  our  stocata's,  imbrocata's,  mandrita's,  puinta's, 
and  puiuta's  reversil*s;  our  stramisons,  passata's, 
carricada's,  amazza's,  and  incartata's. 

Fhy,  And  what's  all  this? 

Cho.  Terms  in  our  dialect  to  puale  desperate 
ignorance. 

Phy.  What's  yours? 

Blood.  My  name  is  Blood.  Air  was  my  fa* 
ther,  and  my  mother  a  light  heel'd  madam  that 
kept  a  vaulting-school  ^  at  the  sign  of  Virgo.  As 
she  was  one  day  practising  a  high  trick,  ^e  lost 
her  hold,  and  fell  down  into  my  father's  regions ; 
where,  had  not  he,  kind  man,  stopt  her  about  the 
middle,  she  had  brake  her  neck  against  a  rock  of 
ice,  that  hung  beneath  her;  and  Blood  had  not 
been  as  he  is,  a  dancer,  sir. 

PAv.  Whatar^skill'din? 

Blood.  Garbs  and  postures  of  the  bodv.  Here's 
an  honour  for  a  lord ;  a  back-fall  for  a  lady,  and 
a  lii|h  rising  is  best  in  an  active  jgallant.  But 
pardonne  moi,  monsieur^  it  do  strain  a  de  back 

I  too  muih.  Here's  a  traverse  for  a  nimble  lawyer* 
A  hop  and  skip  shall  raise  the  son  of  a  cobler, 
well  underla^'d  with  pieces,  to  the  government  of 
a  province,  till  over-much  ambidous  cutting  wears 
him  to  his  last.  A  turn  above  ground  for  a  mer^ 
curlal  pick-pocket,  and  an  easy  passage  to  de- 
struction for  him  that  danceth  after  infected 
wantonness.    Cum  muUu  aHis, 

Phy.  And  what's  your  name  ? 

Phlegm.  Phlegm  mine,  sir.  Water  was  my 
mother,  and  ^e  mad^  me  a  physician.  I  was 
nursed  by  Apollo's  herb-wife,  that  dwells  at  the 
sign  of  the  Crab;  and  she  taught  me  to  go.lMU^k- 
wards. 

Pfy*  And  what  can  yovL  do  ? 

Phlegm.  Live  by  the  inspection  of  excrements^ 
and  draw  aurum palpabile  out  of  them?  kill  any 
one  cum  privilegto  artiu  I  am  Venus'  midwife, 
and  trusted  with  many  secrets,  which  I  never  re- 
veal but  to  my  apothecary  when  we  meet  at  Li- 
bra, to  share  and  settle  our  correspondence. 
Your  physician  will  serve  you  at  your  death,  sir. 

Phy,  Now,  your  name? 
•   MeL  I  am  oUted  Melancholy.  I  was  begotten 
on  the  Earth  after  a  great  drought  in  the  time  of 
barrenness;  who,  breeding  me  up  hardhr,  enabled 
me  the  better  for  this  hungi^r  profession.    I 
would  feign  be  in  love ;  but  having  no  other  mis- 
tress, I  am  enforced  to  love  mine  own  humour* 
Phy,  All  these  are  humours^  and  must  be  my 
servants* 
What  a  vast  bounty  have  the  heavens  given  me  ! 
But  I  must  labour  to  preserve  tbem  regular. 


'  Vntfpprehemive — u  e.  dnU^  not  perceptiye.    S. 
*  A  vavUing-9cho9l^K  cant  term  for  a  bawdy-hoose. 
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And  DOC  exoeeding  their  |iroportioiM  I 

[BuMD  skipping  ahmifjotiUi  Ccolck.  | 
Of  wibttmnce  or  of  quality;  for  then  I 

Tber  will  be  mastert.— DtMgreeing ! 

Cka.  He  bath  itirr'd  me,  sir,  and  I  will  be 

Blood,  TUcu  Phlegm  most  oool  you. 

Cka  Phlegm*!  a  fool. 

A§eL  Of  aphjMciaii,* 

Phlegm.  Choler,  you  must  be  taken  down. 

Cko.  1*11  sooo  be  up  agftin.  Provoke  me  no 
more :  I  am  adust  with  rage,  and  will  make  you 
an  odd  number. 

Fhy.  Come»  this  agrees  not  with  a  servant^s 

duty. 
You  mu^  subscribe  to  order.    Phlegm  shall  be 
My  substitute,  to  moderate  these  jarrings. 
And  if  hereafter  any  one  transgress 
But  io  the  least  diseeotion,  that  disturbs 
The  quiet  of  my  state,  he  shall  correct  it; 
I^or  spare  himMlf.    For  in  a  government 
lite  ofience  is  greatest  in  the  instrument 
That  hath  the  power  to  punish ;  and  in  laws, 
The  author's  trespass  makes  the  foulest  cause. — 
What  admiration  works  upon  my  sense ! 
I  hear  and  see  such  objects,  as  would  make 
Creation  doubtful  whether  she  were  perfect 
Without  these  parts.    Into  what  strange  delights 
Tm  hurried  on  the  sudden !  ha ! 

[W<  Second  Scene  is  here  discovered,  being  a 
penputkve  of  Clouds,  the  inmost  gbrious, 
where  Bellas ima  sits  betwiri  Love  and 
Nature  ;  behind  her  the  Bontis  and  Ma- 
ha  Genius. 
Nat,  Look  hither, 
Tboo  comfort  of  my  love,  that  gave  thee  being 
To  figure  greater  power.  See,  Love  hath  brought 
Thy  wish ;  a  spouse  ofs  own  immortal  race, 
Clad  in  the  glory  of  her  innooenoe. 


Do  not  defile  her ;  yet  she's  vii^ 

And  join'd  onio  thee,  that  tlioe  najVt  enjoy 

Knowledge  and  virtue,  not  thy  sen 

For  being  link'd  unto  thee,  she  is  made 

As  sensiUe  of  thy  oormpted  patsioiw. 

As  thou  of  mortal  griete.    Let  her  direct 

Thy  powers  of  appetite :  shell  she 

And  the  reward  oif  good ;  and,  if  tfaoa 

The  path  she  guides  thee  in,  thoo  wilt  enforce  her 

To  share  thy  ruin,  and  peiwui  die  eods 

Of  her  etemi^ ;  which,  if  thou  tread 

By  her  directions,  she  commnnicatei^ 

Ajid  makes  thee  like  herael£     She  most  be 

changed 
According  to  uy  dispodtion. 
Then  let  my  counsel  be  »  deep  impress'd. 
The  prosecution  of*t  mm  mike  tbee  UcmTd. 
[Whilst  thefolkmmg  Song  is  oagiag,  tk^  do* 
scendfrom  the  S^me^  nd  presenl  Bbllahx- 

UA  to  PHTSANDEa. 

Love*  Fairest  of  all  earthly  things 
Moont  thy  thoughts  upon  the  wings ' 
Of  ooiitemplation,  and  aspire 
To  reach  at  my  supernal  fire  ; 
Whose  heat  shall  purge  thy  spouse  and  diee 
From  all  dregs  of  impurity. 
Let  no  Mser  love  delight 
Thy  sense-deluded  appedte. 
To  seek  out  other  wantons  led. 
So  heaven  at  length  shall  crown  thy  head. 

THE  SONG. 

Descend,  thorn  fairesi  rf  oB  creetmres. 
Graced  with  all  thy  heavemfy/eaturet. 
In  whom  all  perfeetiom  shine  ; 
For  thou  art, 
In  every  part, 
IJttle  less  than  diaiae. 


*  Cho.  Phlegm's  afooL 

Bid.  Or  a  pAyfictaf»~ Alluding  to  the  proverb,  that  a  num  of  ffsrCy  b  either  a  fml  or  a 
See  Dr  Fanner  and  Mr  Steeven*B  notes  on  Merry  Witm  of  Wind»0r,  A.  9.  S.  4. 
3  MomU  thy  thoughts  upon  the  wings,  &c«— In  MUtoo's  U  Pensonso,  1. 51,  are  the  fbliowiag  1 

**  Bnt  lirBt,  and  cbicfcst,  wfth  thee  hriqg. 
Him  that  yon  soars  on  golden  wing^ 
Guiding  the  fiery-wheeled  throne. 
The  cherub  Coalemp/otion." 

Upon  which  Bishop  Newton  observes,  **  I  cannot  find  oat  from  whence  Milton  copied  this  descrip- 
tion. It  seems  to  be  the  imagery  of  some  fanciAil  Italian,  either  allesorical  poet  or  painter.  SpesMr 
has  likewise  given  a  description  of  Contemplation  i  bnt  he  describes  him  under  the  figure  of  a  venerable 
old  man ;  and  I  cannot  but  agree  with  Mr  Thyer,  that  there  is  more  propriety  In  this,  than  in  the  giyer 
penooage  of  Milton «  which  is  more  like  a  Cupid  thaa  any  thing  else."  The  exact  time  when  Mllim 
produced  bis  admirable  poem,  b  not  known.  It  was  not  pablbhed  until  the  year  tfii.'k ;  bnt  It  b  geae^ 
rally  considered  as  one  of  those,  which  hb  retirement  to  Horton  in  Buckinghamshire,  between  the  yetis 
IGS8  and  1617,  gave  birth  to.  Nabbe*s  Masque  was  pablbhed  in  the  last-mentiooed  year ;  and,  M  Mil- 
ton*8  Poem  did  not  appear  until  eight  years  afterwards,  it  may  reasonably  be  conjectured,  that  he  was 
indebted  to  his  own  countryman  for  the  description,  rather  than,  as  Dr  Newton  imagines,  to  some  Jtalbo 
poet  or  painter* 
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Take  thy  IridCf  and enjqtf  her; 
Bui  not  withhold  deeures  awnqy  her : 
For  she  u  wkitef 
And  hath  no  true  deUght, 

But  mhat  ii  giveny 
From  the  de$ire  ofheaiven, 

Chobus. 

Norn  join,  and  each  to  other  happy  prove, 
That  neither  may 
BeUda$tray 
To  $eek  a  stranger  hoe, 
[Love  and  Nature  return  to  the  Scene, 
and  it  cloteth. 

Thy.  After  my  ncrifice  of  tows  and  thanks^ 
Let  me  embrace  with  reverence.    Oh,  mj  life. 
And  better  loul !  joy  hath  posMssum  taken 
Of  all  my  faculties,  and  gives  a  welcome 
To  these  delights. 

BeL  Do  not  abuse  them  then. 
For  my  pure  substance  will  admit  no  mixture 
With  any  thing  that's  earthy,  lest  it  should 
Be  80  defiled.    Together  widi  myself 
I  most  bestow  on  thee  two  different  servants: 
The  one  is  like  myself,  all  innocence; 
The  other^s  clad  in  an  infernal  robe 
Of  malice  to  us,  and  will  tempt  thy  frailty 
To  loose  dedresy  from  her  black  invention, 
Foiiging  aspersions  on  me,  to  divert 
Tby  love ;  which  I  so  priae,  my  bliss  or  ruin 
Hath  sole  dependance  on  it*    If  she  ur^e 
Those  accusations,  deaf  thv  anderstandmg 
To  her  suggestions^  and  inform  thy  reason 
Only  from  toother,  who  best  knows  my  passions^ 
Powers,  and  habits.    Thou  wast  made  for  me, 
To  be  my  instrument,  and  I  for  thee. 

Phy,  And  when  I  do  forsake  thee,  or  infect 
My  looser  thoughts  with  any  other  object 
Than  thy  wish'd  good,  may  I  be  made  the  ex- 
ample 
Of  imbedlity,  the  spoil  of  time. 
Mockery  of  fortune,  imaee  of  inconstancy. 
The  scale  of  envy  and  auamity ; 
And  this  fair  structure  (now  by  these  upheld) 
Be  buried  in  its  own  and  their  sad  ruins. 

Cho,  I  am  angry  at  it.  We  shall  have  morel 
na»w  instead  of  martial  disdpline.  Challenges  will 
he  proclaimed  cowardice;  and  every  whiteniver^d, 
ailk-skinn'd  lady  courtier,  will  answer  a  man's  an- 
ger with,  "  if  It  were  not  for  the  law  and  con- 
acienoe.'^  If  no  body  will  provoke  me,  Til  quarrel 
with  myself. 

Phtegm,  Take  heed,  Choler,  of  a  halter.^ 

CAa  Phlegm,  thou  art  a  mountebank,  and  I 
will  make  thee  quake. 

MeL  Not  so  hot,  good  Choler*  I  am  parta- 
king, and  as  discontented  at  this  match  as  envy 
f^n  make  me.    I  could  hatch  a  conspiracy  to  se- 


ver them,  should  cause  posterity  attribute  all 
Matchiavillianism  to  Melancholy. 

Blood.  Blood's  prevented ;  aud  the  expecta- 
tion of  so  many  cnildren,  begot  on  several  mo- 
thers^ that  should  doat  on  the  auivering  of  my 
calves,  and  the  strength  of  my  t>ack,  is  utterly 
frustrate.    No  lady  of  liberty  must  admire  this 
passage,  or  that  skipping,  till  her  veins  swell  with 
my  addition.     I  must  no  more  run  here  aud 
there  to  tickle  her  sense,  and  fright  the  green- 
sickness from  her  complexion. 
MeL  Shall  it  be  a  plot? 
Cho.  Let's  kill  them  presently. 
Phlegm*  But  the  means  ? 
Blood.  Why,  is  hot  Phlegm  a  physician  ? 
Phy.  Come,  my  kind  servant^  let  your  active 
limbs 
Move  to  delight  us,  whilst  the  Spheres  agree 
lb  guide  your  measures  with  their  harmony. 
\A  Dance,  wherein  the  Complexions  express 
themselves  in  their  differences ;    the  two 
G£Nii  always  opposite  in  the  Figure^  ,and 
the  Ma.lus  Genius  stealing  many  times  to 
Physandeb,  whispers  in  his  Ear. 
I  am  disturbed  within ;  a  new  desire 
Whets  appetite  of  pleasure  in  some  change. 
Such  as  may  touch  the  sense  without  a  scruple 
Of  wedlock's  breach.    Hence  with  these  laws  of 

conscience. 
That  would  set  limits  to  what*s.infinite. 
Two  kisses  more  will  cloy  me :  nought  can  relish 
But  variation. 

JIf.  Gen.  Hearken  then  to  me : 
Leave  this  strict  bride,  thai  curbs  licentious  will, 
And  reins  it  with  her  temperance*    Liberty 
Makes  delight  full  and  swelling:  it  must  feed 
On  several  objects,  else  'twill  glut  itself 
Into  a  loatbioff. 

Phy,  I  applaud  thy  counsel) 
And  am  prepared  to  act  it. 

BeL  Ha !  Physander ! 
So  suddenly  forgetful  of  thy  vows. 
Before  full  consummation  of  those  rites 
Crown  bridegrooms  happy  f 
B.  Oen.  Be  not  thus  misled 

I  By  her  malicious  envy.    She  but  shews  thee 
The  easy  path  to  ruin;  whose  broad  entrance. 
Painted  with  falsest  pleasures,  ends  in  a  point 
Of  all  the  ills  attend  our  misery 
Contracted  into  one.    Though  virtue's  wav 
Be  hard,  and  straight  to  enter,  yet  the  ena 
Reachedi  to  heaven,  where  her  fair  hand  bestows 
Wreaths  of  bright  stars  to  crown  deserving  brows. 
Phy*  Whisper  that  still ;  each  accent^s  musicaL 
The  mere  conceit  of  it  makes  me  immortaL 

[2bM.GBH. 
Hence;  thy  converse  is  hateful.    TU  not  tie 
Desire  to  such  embraces.    FU  enjoy 
A  mistress  free  and  sportive,  that  can  vary 


'*'  Teke  heed,  Choler,  of  a  Aaft«r— Thto  Is  a  play  on  the  word  Collar,    See  note  on  First  Pert  ofHenrif 
4tJkj  A. «.  S.  4. 
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All  sbmpes  of  dallianoe,  and  Dreaent  delight 
Each  mioate  in  a  teveral  fatliioo. — [Tb  B.  Geh. 
Guide  me,  I'll  follow.  [ro  M.  Gem. 

Com,  And  wc  will  attend.  [Ereunt, 

BeL  Wretched  Bellantma,  that  in  the  instant 
Of  thy  eipected  comfort,  shoald'st  be  thrown 
fielow  all  misery !  O  that  lustful  sense 


Shoald  cause  diroroe  betwixt  as !  I  am  IcMt 
Almost  befood  recxnrery,  since  roy  iwlwtaiice 
Most  be  partakinK  of  his  hated  31s : 
Such  is  the  fate  of  wedlock.     His  ooomt 
In  false  delights,  must  he  my  ponishmeBiL 

lExii  milk  Bos  us  Gnicik 


ACT    III. 


Pbtsavdbe  richiy  kahittd^  Ma.lus  Gehiui, 
ike  Fottr  CcmpUxwnu 

Fhy*  Tm  brarely  fitted ;  these  are  fitting  or- 
naments. 
Come,  my  best  prompter,  with  endeavour's  wiugs 
Let's  cut  the  air,  and  strain  our  motion. 
Till  we  attain  this  bower  of  Sensuality. 
And  let  the  repetition  of  her  pruse 
Sweeten  my  painful  longinp.    Mv  desire 
Feels  many  throes  of  trarail,  till  delivered 
Of  its  sweet  issue. 

I/L  Gen,  Yon  mast  sofler  for*t 
Pleasures,  whose  means  are  easy,  in  the  end 
Do  lose  themselves.    Thin^  only  are  esteem*d 
And  valued  by  their  aojnisition. 
Should  you  wm  her  delights  witliout  some  pains, 
They  would  not  relish.    Whilst  your  expectation 
Labours  with  the  event,  prepare  yourself 
To  court  it  bravely.    Site's  high-spirited. 
And  will  not  stoop  to  every  common  bait 
That  catcheth  easy  wantonness. 

PAy.  What's  the  best? 

Cho,  A  rough  soldier's  phrase ;  a  strong  back, 
and  a  brawny  limb;  bait  her  with  these,  she'll 
bite  home.  If  she  be  coy,  kick  her  in  the  breech, 
and  cry  farewell.  After  a  few  dissembling  tears, 
sheMl  yield  with  the  greater  appetite.  If  she  re- 
fused me,  rd  kill  her. 

Blood*  Could  you  hut  dance,  shr,  and  shew 
yourself  active  before  her,  it  were  impossible  for 
her  to  hold  out  till  the  discovery  of  one  knave 
amongst  many  officers.  Dancing  is  the  most  ta- 
king. If  a  man  rise  well,  his  mistress  cannot 
chuse  but  fall. 

Phlegm,  Court  her  with  solid  language,  and 
such  discourse  as  may  relish  of  aged  experience. 


Express  yoor  thoughts  such,  mod  joor  actuas 
suc^  as  she  may  conoewe  jo(%ncBt  to  be  eo- 
tail'd  upon  yon.  If  sbe  be  virtMH^  ibmt  wiaa 
upon  her  sool ;  and  let  yoor  physician  alone  with 
her  body.  If  she  be  wanton,  PUegm  can  admi- 
nister provocatives. 

MeL  Might  I  advise  yon,  nr,  a  paswonaTe 
courtship  were  more  powerful.  Let  a  v^  be 
the  period  of  every  amorous  sentence.  Siu  her 
some  pathetic  madrigaL  fuU  of  cromntic  nts : 
'twill  snarpen  her.  I  would  have  all  lovers  b^ 
and  end  their  prick-song '  with  lachym^f  ^  tiU 
they  have  wept  themselves  as  dry  as  I  am. 

JPi^.  Ttie  air,  methinka,  begins  upon  a  soddBs 
To  be  perfumed,  as  if  Aralnan  winds 
hcatteied  their  spices  loosely  on  the  face 
Of  some  rich  earth,  fruitful  with  aromates. 
Music  breathes  forth  the  soul  of  barmoDy. 

Ho#  eagerly  my  senses  catch  these  ob^ts  I 
Enter  tke  live  Semeei. 

But  what  are  these  ? 

M.  Qen,  Servants  to  Seosoality, 
That  wait  her  will,  and  with  a  dibgeooe 
Becoming  duty  do  prepare  her  pleasures. 
They're  sent  to  entertain  yoo. 

Phy,  What  their  names 
And  offices? 

Seeing,  Seeing,  mine,  sir.  I  am  my  lady's  cham- 
bermaid, and  the  daughter  of  a  glass-maker.  A 
piece  x>f  brittle  ware,  and  apt  to  be  crack'd.  I 
nave  been  often  cemented  together,  bat  could 
never  hold  above  a  month.  Through  me,  sr, 
you  may  see  my  lady's  secrets ;  and  mine  own  are 
at  your  service,  when  you  shall  command  their 
revelation. 


s  prich-tong — The  difference  between  prick-song  and  plain-song,  terns  frequently  used  by  ^^^ 

vary  writers,  waf,  that  the  former  was  so  called,  in  regard  that  the  harmony  was  written  or  pridM 
down ;  whereas  In  the  other,  it  rested  in  the  will  of  th6  sliiger,  and  was  really  ao  more  than  a  species  of 
extempore  music.    See  Sir  John  Hawkins's  Hisfry  cf  Music,  Vol.  11.  p.  243, 

^  Lachryma — So  in  Mauinger*i  Picture,  A*  6*  8.  last. 


li 


Is  your  Theorbo 


Tarn'd  to  a  distaif,  signior  ?  and  your  voice, 
With  which  yoQ  chanted  room  for  a  losty  gallant, 
Tum'd  to  the  note  oflacrynutf" 

Tke  Maid  ofHon0ur,  A.  I.  S.  1. 
'<  Or  with  the  hilts,  thunder  about  yoar  ears 
Such  music,  as  will  make  yoar  wonhips  dance 
To  the  doleful  tone  of  Lacriwut,** 


NABBR8.3 


MICROCOSMUS. 


A27 


JBeor.  My  name's  Heftring.  I  am  usher  of  the 
hall,  aod  the  trumpet  that  proclaims  dinner  ready, 
with  gentlemen,  and  ^men.  When  mj  lady  re- 
:  moves  to  her  ctty^priracy,  (for  she  keeps  open 
house  in  the  conntryj)  I  am  the  foreman  at  her 
gate,  with  ao  ioscniment  of  correction  for  the  of- 
leiinre  beggars.  If  you  love  noise,  sir,  my  wife 
aod  myselTare  at  your  service. 

Pily.  Pray,  sir,  your  name? 

SmeL  Mine  is  Smelling,  I  am  my  lady's  hunts- 
flsan,  suod  keep  some  lesser  beagles  for  her  cham- 
ber use,  to  excuse  the  freeuess  of  her  necessity's 
eruptions.^  I  play  the  gardener  likewise,  and 
attend  her  always  when  she  goes  to  pluck  a  rose. 
My  mistress  Cloaca  had  a  very  stinkioe  breath, 
before  Misackmos  perfumed  her,  '.and  she  is  now 

Eown  less  common,  than  when  her  imperfections 
y  open.  When  you  will  use  me,  sir,  you  shall 
always  Imve  me  under  your  nose. 
.  Pi^.  And  what's  your's  ? 
jTm.  Tasting,  mine,  sir.  I  am  my  hi(fy*s  cook, 
and  king  of  the  kitchen ;  where  I  rule  the  roas^ 
oommand  imperiously,  and  am  a  very  tyrant  in 
my  office.  My  subjects  being  all  soldiers,  are 
daily  encountered  by  most  fierce  stomachs,  and 
never  return  but  maim'd  and  dismembered.-- 
Brawn,  beef,  and  pork,  are  always  mustered  in 
the  van,  and  bring  up  veal,  mutton,  minced-pye, 
goose,  turkey,  dock,  and  so  forth.  I  have  a  sort 
of  oowanlly  custards,  bom  in  the  city,  but  bred 
■p  at  court,  that  quake  for  fear;  yet  are  as  vali- 
ant in  suffering  as  the  rest,  and  are  all  overcome, 
even  by  the  women,  with  much  noise.  I  then 
send  forth  a  fresh  supply  of  rabbits,  pheasant, 
kid,  partridge,  quail,  lark,  plover,  teal,  tarts,  &c. 
with  a  French  troop  of  pulpatoons, '  mackaroons, 
kidishaws,  grand  and  excellent.  The  battle  end- 
ed, I  survey  the  field;  and  those  whom  I  find 
ontouqh'd,  I  place  in  garrison  in  my  larder;  the 
icsc  eodoie  a  new  and  fierce  assault  by  the  vali- 


ant serving-men.  I  then  repair  mv  broken  army, 
see  their  overthrow  at  supper,  drink  myself  drunk, 
go  to  bed,  and  m^  that  day's  fur/s  over.  Fll  be 
your  servant,  sir,  m  spite  of  your  teeth. 

PAy.  Now  yours  ? 

Touch.  Touching,  mine.  I  am  my  lady's  gen- 
tleman-usher, and  kill  spiders  for  her  monkey.  I 
am  always  her  foreman  in  public^  and  sometimes 
in  private ;  which  makes  way  for  me  to  her  fa- 
vour in  reversion,  if  she  survive  two  or  three  de- 
fective husbands,  and  her  yet  undoy'd  appetite 
can  pretend  an  expectation  of  issue.  Meantime, 
a  handful  of  erinf^oes,  and  a  little  tickling,  weds 
me  and  the  waiting-women  in  her  closet  with 
more  vows  and  protestations  than  a  wanting  gal« 
lant  makes  when  he  borrows  money.  We  will 
conduct  my  lady  to  her  bower,  where  she  prepares 
to  entertain  you.  (ExiL 

Fhy.  Methinks  I  am  traosform'd  into  a  happi- 
ness 
Cannot  be  fijpired.    If,  before  enjoying 
The  expectauon  can  beget  such  bliss, 
What  will  possession  ? 

Phlegm,  Shall  I  question  you,  sir  cook  ? 

Tom,  Questionless,  a  cook  can  answer  a  phy- 
sician. 

Phlegnu  What  physical  observations  have  you 
in  your  sauces,  and  condiments?. Shall  1  instruct 
you? 

Ta$,  I  thank  you,  sir.  My  method  is  to  dress 
pheasant,  partridge,  and  coney  for  lords,  but 
their  ladies  many  times  make  the  sauce.  The 
waiting-women  are  fed  witli  wagtails.  I  prepare 
tongues  fur  lawyers;  most  commonly  woodcocks 
for  aldermen's  heirs;  and  puddings  for  costive 
citizens;  whose  wives  must  have  flesh  of  a  cour^> 
dressing,  or  their  bellies  will  never  be  full.  Y'onr 
projectors  feed  upon  calves  brains^  and  your  stu- 
dents upon  innocent  mutton. 

Chfk  I  hope,  sir,  our  after-familiarity  will  be 


Sir 


lUc 


7  Some  leaer  heagla  for  her  chamber  «m,  to  excute^  &c. — So  io  the  old  black  letter  Book  of  Buntyngt, 
4c« "  Smal  ladi  popies,  that  bare  awai  the  fleas  and  cituers  Mmalfautoi."  S. 
*  Afy  mittreu  Cloaca  had  a  very  stinking  breath,  before  ATtsackmoM  perfumed  her-^ln  the  yeai  1590, 
r  John  Harrington  published  a  tract,  Intitled,  **  A  new  Diicourve  of  a  stale  Sut^ect,  called  the  Heta- 
•pbosb  of  Ajax.  Written  by  Misacmos,  to  his  Friend  and  Cosin,  Philostilpoos.  London :  printed  by 
chard  Field,  *  8vo.  This  work,  which  the  title-page  points  out  the  subject  of,  is  executed  with  a 
coMidetable  degree  of  humour,  and  is  frequently  alluded  to  by  contemporary  writers  i  as  in  Shakapeare's 
LoveU  Labour^t  Loit,  A.  5.  S.  8.  aod  the  several  writers  quoted  by  Mr  Steevens,  in  his  note  on  that  passage. 
It  la  ivnarkable,  that  for  writing  this  pamphlet^  Sir  John  fell  into  disgrace  with  Queen  Elizabeth.  Mr 
fiobert  Markham  writing  to  him,  two  years  after,  in  \&dV,  says,  **  Since  your  departure  ft'om  hence,  you 
have  been  spoke  of,  and  withe  no  ill  will>  both  by  the  nobles  and  the  queene  herself.  Your  booke  is  al* 
motte  forgiven,  and  l.may  say  forgotten ;  but  not  for  its  lacke  of  wjt  or  satyr.  Those  whome  you  fear- 
ed moste,  are  now  bosoming  themselves  in  the  queene's  grace ;  and,  though  her  hlghnesse  signified  dis* 
pleasure  in  outwarde  sorte,  yet  she  did  like  the  marrow  of  your  booke.— Your  great  eoemye,  sir  James, 
did  once  mention  the  Star  Chamber;  but  your  good  esteem  in  better  mindes,  outdid  bis  endeavors,  and 
all  is  sileate  ajcalne.  The  Queene  is  minded  to  take  you  to  her  ftivonr ;  but  she  swearth,  that  she  be- 
lieves you  will  make  epigrams,  and  write  Mi$aemo$  again,  on  her  and  all  the  courte.  8he  hath  been 
heard  to  say.  That  merry  poet,  her  godson,  must  not  come  to  Greenwich,  till  he  hath  grown  sober,  and 
Waveth  the  ladies  sportes  and  frolic ks.  8be  did  conceive  much  disquiet^  on  being  tolde  you  had  armed 
a  shafte  at  Leicester.  I  wishe  yon  knew  the  author  of  that  ill  deed,  I  would  not  be  in  his  best  jerkin  for 
a  thonsaiid  markes.'*— Nuf c  jintiqwt^  V oh  If.  p.  842. 
'  PulpatooM^l'  e.  Pttlpamrata,  delicater. 
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the  often  taktng  down  of  Cholef^sttoiiMdL    We 
tbould  agree  well :  we  both  love  fire. 

T«f.  And  Choler  thell  not  want  hit  brawn, 
whilst  cookery  and  winter  feasts  last  I  most  in 
and  look  to  my  roast,  of  which  at  dinner  jrou 
shall  meet  plentifiilly  taste.  [Ent. 

Pkm,  I  am  inflamed.    My  appetite  begins 
To  bum  with  hot  desires;  and  if  protraction 
Delay  their  sadsfying,  they'll  cooanBie 
Tbemselres  and  me. 

M.  Otn.  She  comes;  these  sounds  foreran  her. 

[During  tkefoUomng  Somg,  the  third  Scene  it 
ditanered,  being  nplenmntArhour^wfitkper^ 
nectivei  behind  it,  of  a  megn^fne  BuikSng  : 
in  the  midtt  thereof  SmsvAUTY  titu 

THE  SONG. 

Flom^Jlem  deUghi, 
And  pUoturee  ewell  to  height ; 
Drown  every  eye  withjojfiU  teort^ 

Andfiil  the  eon 
With  $ound»  harmoniom  «f  ^Ae  sphere*. 
Let  every  eenee  be  romek'd  quite 
With  c  large  Jkinest  of  delight. 

Cboeus. 

Join,  all  ye  inttrumentt  ofpkantre^ 
And,  from  ih*  abundance  qfyour  treasure^ 
Chtue  out  one  t*  enrich  thit  bower. 
And  make  thee  mittreu  rfthii  paramour. 

Phy,  Elynum  sure  is  here,  and  that  eternity 
I  lately  dream'd  of! 

Sen.  Let  mine  eyes  first  gaze 
Upon  his  figure.    Tis  a  heavenly  creature. 
And  worthy  my  embraces :  I  have  yet 
Conversed  with  earthy  shapes,  the  baser  issue 
Of  that  gross  element;  but  here's  a  form 
Mingled  with  fire,  that  moves  the  soul  of  sense. 
And  kindles  passion  in  me.    What  was  she 
Durst  aim  to  prepossess  herself  of  him 
My  mouth  can  only  challenge  ?  Welcome,  sir. 
If  my  expressions  suit  not  entertainment 
Of  such  a  guest,  creation  must  be  blamed, 
That  gave  none  other ;  for  whate*er  in  nature 
Is  found  that  can  affect  you,  here  'tis  stored ; 
And  shall  be  all  exhausted  to  declare 
How  much  I  love  you. 

Phy.  You  enthrone  me,  lady. 
In  happiness,  above  the  difierence 
Of  that  my  birth  can  boast  You  make  me  per- 
fect; 
And  every  touch  of  this  delicious  hand. 
Cheek,  lip,  immortalize  me. 

Sen,  Open  my  treasure. 
And  let  It  waste  to  emptiness.    Will't  please 
Thine  eyes  ?  We'll  mount  a  chariot  msMe  of  dia* 
monds, 


Whose  list's  reflection  shall  create  a  dav 
In  the  Cimmerian  vallevs.    From  sook  hdgH 
We  will  survev  the  earth,  and,  vHieie  weak  Ims 
Cannot  extend  themselves,  vteli  fastve  aa  optic 
Shall  show  tts  in  an  itostant  all  the  hcmJutoe. 
Wc^  see  the  fair  Arcadian  Tirg^la  bant 
In  their  Ftethenian  groves.    Well  oooat  the 


Lnik  in  EBrcania's  dens ;  number  the  pines 
That  crown  Lyoeus.  '^ 

Phy.  You  are  the  only  olject 
Mine  eyes  would  gaie  at 

An.  Would  thine  CM  be  bleat 
With  pleasing  sounda?  Tke  airy  cfaonsten 
Shall  strain  their  throats  by  ar^  and  harmony 
CaU  down  the  spheres  to  nsfce  her  concert  up. 

Pl^.  Your  words  are  ooij  mnac. 

Sen.  For  thy  smeU, 
Saba  shall  be  tmnsiated  where  dioa  goest, 
Aiid  stvew  thy  path  widi  apices.   PanAns*  ddns 
Shall  be  thy  couch,  and  amber  pave  the  floor 
Where  thy  foot  treads. 

Phy.  llib  breath's  perfume  enoag|h 
To  create  a  phoenix. 

Sen.  WoQld'st  ddidit  thy  taste? 
Tlien  Samian  peacocks,  and  Ambradan  kids; 
Hens  of  Numidia,  pheasants,  pheniooptera^ 
Tartesian  lampreys^  eeb  of  Benacna^ 
Cockles  of  Locttne,  Etensintao  plaise. 
Shall  fill  thy  dish,  and  thousand  chaises  more 
To  whet  new  appetite.    Shalt  drink  no  wine. 
But  what  Faleraus  or  Calahrian  Anion 
Yield  from  their  f^rapea. 

Phy*  This  kiss  is  more  than  nedar. 

Sen.  Shalt  sleep  upon  abed  of  porest  down. 
Driven  from  white  necks  of  Caystef's  swans» 
And  Peneus's  sparrows    With  Aasyrian  silks 
ni  clothe  thy  body. 

Pfy.  But  this  touch  Vs  softer. 
You  ravish  me  with  joys  beyond  expression. 

Cho,  Why,  this  is  rare.    1  am  not  angry. 

£i!ood.  I  am  very  joyful:  this  tickles  me. 

Phlegm.  And  makes  me  young. 

MeL  And  me  merry. 

Tau  Now,  my  licentiate  murderer,  what  say 
you  to  a  dish  of  gluttony,  will  breed  the  gnut  in 
a  lord  before  a  b^ar  can  break  his  fast  with  it? 
Are  not  we  cooks  good  instruments?  who,  toge- 
ther with  an  hospiul  of  sin,  caoae  «Mff^^tw  ftster 
than  you  can  cure  them  ? 

Sen.  A  livelier  music;  come^  sweet-hear^  well 
dance. 

A  familiar  Country  Dance. 

How  doth  my  sweet-heart  like  it? 
I  do  not  with  an  oeoonomic  strictness 
Observe  my  servants,  and  direct  their  actions : 
Pleasure  is  free. 


■^  Lyccaa.^'A  mountain  in  Arcadia. 


-«?.ej.f-  I. 
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TheQlmoM  die^  and  bury  iU  nnr  ^oms 
Brp  tbiy  ve  fully  f;aze4  au    WhydidNatara 
Produce  jDe  fov  bar  tiarlkiii^  aad  aaC  arai 
My  |M»wwi  bodyi  vitib.a  paoal^  'iaioit  thimdar? 

JS^er  SsNSUALitY,  the  five  Senses, 

Oh/thon  is  vfaoae  ambracea  1  bave  slept 
iknd  draamt  Qf«ban?aB,  wbap  my  amkk^  aaaie 
Posaesa'd  deJighta  io  thee,  I  aeem'd  to  ride 
Cwwaaniioi  pleaa«ra»  aa  ifrsba  had  been 
Ify  ca|ma%  mAker  ifoilf  enriobfd  th»tri«Bipb; 
Helo  DOHatoMiwiiiee  or  ariib  naatad  knaea 
Make  ma  ta  loaa  the  aei»a  af :thiBKreat  pain 
My  bleedii^  wmipda  infliot    let  ma  emfk^ 
Wi^Uothyhoaoai,  andl-ahaU  liaiigat 
Ait  death  batb  ai^  bocffoii 

Sen.  This  Physander ! 
IkuowUnmot.    Tha  Uaadgf  apeatada 
It  too  ofiBaaira;  waoldn.arepe  TOoaoTeil ! 

2bb  Ptaaa*  yaii^  111  carry  the  calf  iato  my* 
dangblir  hwaaa  Bat  I;  fear  ha  mtt  haidlt  bei 
TOiad  ftar  ymv  lad^i^'s  tooth:  bafaathUad 
too  xnA  ta  ha  amal/flaah. 

Pijjft  Not  knanr  ma^  kdy!  haw  aas  I  tmas- 
formM  ? 
Tbe  sand  oC  numy  nvDUiaa  balh  not  faian 
^fouk  tiBM^s  isray  glaasy  atiicB  yon  touahsafiid  tei 

oaJInia 
lard  of  yourself  and  pleasures. 

^Mi»  I^mabafe 

Aaathar  svaatbeart;  ooe  wboaa  Instybeat 
Mtj  warm  my  bosom.    Gather  all  the  io«em 
Jjonpa  is  paiatad  wiih^apd  atniw.  hia  way. 
mi4aiamy  bovarto  Tana's  rosv  baaka; 
piere,  wMh  9.  dviras  of  aareat  nigfctiaeaiss» 
jMiaitciiptinuaisiirins.    If  tha.sui/B  raya 
06od  his  teadar  slun,  aad  make.it  swmo^ 
m  him  ««th  silkaa  wines  of  mildast«ir» 
wosth'd  by  Etasiaa  winds.    The  biiskast  nectar 

Swl  bahia  diank.  aad  all  ih'  Amhaasiaa  cates 
csndarisa  for.  vrantaa  appatite, 
nish  his  banquet    As  bis  senses  tirai 
Vsiy  the  ot^ject.    I4«  delights  be  liakU : 
oo  in  a  circled  diain  no  end  we  sea» 
Pware  is  only  my  etaraitr*  [AniiMa. 

IW.  Sick  sir»  farawelL  *By  that  tiooe  you  ane. 
.        dead, 

^i  ^^  °^  y^^  ^  caodle«  [Exit.t 

•<%•  I  9^T»  have  dvaam'd;  jiil  paat  aas  but 
illusion. 
«Nd  out,  ve  bloodless  organs,  nnttl.I 
^▼e  nil'd  upon,  tbia  stmmpe^  then.  FlI  dia«. 


Enter  the  two  Genii  severally. 

How  my  distraction  swells  my.  tongue  widi  caries! 
That  r  could  shoot  the  poison  of  a  basilisk 
From  my  inflani'd  eyasi,  or  infect  die  air 
With  my  last  breath  to  kill  her ! 

If.  wn.  Ha*  ha,  he! 

PAy.  iVho*«  that  can  laugh  at  misery? 

M.  Qen.  Tis  I, 
That  triumph  in  thy  ruin.   I  contrived  it, 
And  caused  diveaoa  betwixt  tbect  and  thy  wife; 
Whom  now  i  will  tormeat*  [JSUiT. 

Phy,  That  wound 'is  deeper' 
Than  all  the  rest.    Galliag  to  mind  my  i11s» 
That  left  a  chaste  wife  for  the  loose  embraces 
Of  Sensuality,  a  painted  whons, 
Common  with  beasts.  Death,  hold  thy  ashy  hand^ 
Till  I  am  recondied  to  my  fielhrnima; 
Then  strike,  and  spare  net. 

B.  Cka.  Fii'd  in  tkat  resolution^ 
ni  bring  her  to  thea«  lErit. 

i%^  Tint's  my  good  Geaini^ 
The  havtors  of  a  thousand  nights  made  blade 
With  piid^  tempests,  and  tfaw  mooa's  defect, 
W^haa  sha^  affrighaed  with  the  bowlings  of 
Cretooean  wolves,  and  groans  of  dyiug  man* 


Oather'd  for  charms ;  the  eaveech-aarrs  fatal 

dirgei 
Andghesta  distatbTd  by  fariea  from  their  peace. 
Are  all  within  toe. 

Enter  BtiiAFiMA,  Bovua  GamiTa. 

B.  Gen.  Wounded  by  the  hands 
Of  his  distempered  servants,  that  are  fled. 

Bek  Look  up^  Physaodar !  I  am  come  to  help 
thee. 
Not  to  afflict;  I  share  thy«u£ferings. 
There's  not  an.  angnish,  but  it  is  inflicted 
As  equally  on  me.    Why  would  Physander 
Cut  wedlock's  gordian»  and,  with  looser  eyes, 
Doat  on  a  common  wanton  i    What  is  pleasure^ 
More  than  a  lustful  motionin  the  sense  ? 
The  prosecution  full  of  anxious  fears, 
The  end  renenCanoe^    Though  content  be  calfd  , 
The  soul  of  action^  and  liceutioas  man 
Propounds  it  as  the  reason  of  his  life; 
Yety  if  intemMrata  appetite  pursue  i^ 
The  poiw  end  s  lost,  aud  ruiu  roustatceod  it. 
But  I  would  comfdrt  thee.    Do  but  express 
A  deteatatioa  oH  thy  former,  folliei^ 


0r9efu  ^dyjnf  mafidriikei.-*lt  was.  a  prevailtag  opfaiion  formerly*  thal4aandr«ke«,  when  dag 4»nt  of 
^  SVound,  sent  forth  a  terrible  80QQd.--See  Homo  and  Juliet,  A.  4.  S.  9. 

««  And  shrieks  like  mondrakM  torn  oat  of  the  earth/* 
sefersl  faataaees  are  also  produced  by  Mr  Steevem,  la  his  aote  on  this  passage ;  to  which  may  be 
•**««thelMlowh«t 
^  Thg  WondeifiM  Yeore  1 003. 

And  to  keepesaeha  peorewveleh  wakiag,  he  shoold  heare  no  nobe,  batof  toads  croakhq^,  screech*, 
vici  howlmg,  fNoiidraJIrcf  shrikhig :  were  not  this  aa  InfemaH  prisen? 
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We  will  be  reunited,  and  eojoy 
Etenml  pleasures. 

Phy.  Can  Bellaoima 
Fofpve  the  injuries  that  I  h«fe  done  her  ? 
She's  milder  than  thou.  Love,  or  Pity's  self. 
Ijei  roe  be  baoisb'd  ever  to  converse 
With  nvinsters  in  a  desart :  'tis  a  ponishmeot 
Too  little.  Let  me  be  cooCined  to  dwell 
On  the  north-pole,  where  a  continual  winter 
>f  ay  bleach  me  to  a  statue ;  or  inhabit 
The  Acherusian  fem,  whose  noisome  air 
May  choke  my  nostrils  with  their  poisonous  fumes, 
Yet' linger  death  unto  a  thousand  ages. 

BeL   We'll  live,  Pbysander,  and  enjoy  each 
other 
In  new  delights :  thou  shalt  be  cured  by  Temper- 
ance. 
She's  the  physician  that  doth  moderate 
Desire  with  reason,  bridling  appetite. 

(Here  the  fourth  8eau  ii  mddenfy  ducooer- 
edf  being  a  rocky  with  a  $pring  ef  water 
iuuing  out  of  it.    At  the  foot  thereof  a 
ctitet  vAcre  TE.if  PERAVCE  iiti,  betwixt  a 
JPfdlowpher^  an  Hermti,  a  FUmgkman,  and 
a  Shepherd.    Behmd  a  rock  a  lanJMeape,j 
Yonder*s  her  cave,  whose  plain,  >et  decent  rooi, 
Shines  not  with  ivoiy  or  plates  of  gold. 
No  Tyrian  purples  onver  her  low  couch^ 
Nor  are  the  carved  supporters  artists  work. 
Bought  at  the  wealth  of  provinces;  she  feieds  not 
On  costly  viands,  in  her  gluttony 
W:isting  the  spoils  of  conquest.    From  a  rock, 
That  weeps  a  romiing  crystal,  she  doth  fill 
Her  shell- cup,  and  drinks  sparingly. 

Phif..  She  cannot 
Heal  my  affliction :  Mercy's  self  denies 
A  time  and  means,  and  only  black  despair 
Whispers  th*  approach  of  death. 

B,  Gen.  Kemoire  that  tin. 
And  hope  with  sorrow.  Greatest  faults  are  small, 
When  that  alone  may  make  amends  for  all. 

Phy,  Might  I  yet  live  to  practise  my  resolve 
Of  reformation,  sooner  should  the  dav 
Leave  to  distingui^  night;  the  sun  should  choke 
His  breatiiiess  horses  in  the  western  main. 
And  rise  no  more ;  the  grey  morn  ushering  in 
His  light  approach,  than  m^r  relapse  from  thee. 
And  goodness  cause  new  miseries.    Direct  me. 
Ye  heavenly  ministers,  inform  my  knowledge 
In  the  strict  course  that  may  preserve  me  happy, 
Whilst  yet  my  sighs  sack  in  ih'  unwilling  air, 
That  swells  my  wasted  lungSt  Though  not  in  life. 
In  death,  I'll  be  Bellanima's. 

BeL  Physander, 
Expire  not  yet;  thy  wounds  are  not  so  mertal. 
Help  me  to  bear  him  yonder:  gently  raise 
His  weiJiened  body.    What  can  we  not  endure, 
When  pains  are  lessei^'d  by  the  hope  of  cure  ? 

Tern.  What  wretched  piece  of  miserable  riot 
Is  this,  that  needs  the  aid  of  Temperance  f 
What  caused  his  sickness  ? 

BeL  Liberty  in  ills 
To  please  his  senaea,  which  have  surfeited 


Widi  an  esuxm:  and,  if  yoarart  wapj^  bk, 
Death  will  divorce  us.    Pity  then,  swert  lad;. 
And,  friMB  your  treuanre  of  inacrncdons, 
Prescribe  a  powerful  medicioe  diat  may  qnickca 
His  cold  defects,  which  more  and  more  increase, 
L^ss'ning  his  weaken'd  powers.    To  a  dhsste  wife,    j 
Preserve,  now  'tis  reforraM ,  her  hiisba«f s  fife. 
Tern,  Let  the  earth  be  hia  bed ;   this  inik  Us 
pillow; 
His  curtains  heaven ;  the  mm  naur  of  this  wattr, 
Instead  of  music,  charm  him  iato sleep: 
And  for  the  cates  which  gluttony  invvnCs 
To  mi^e  it  call'd  an  art,  confecled  juioe 
Of  Pontic  nuts,  and  Idumean  paima, 
Candied  with  Ebosian  s^gar;  kuBpee/s  gait, 
Fetch'd  from  Carpadnsa  stre^jbts^  and  snch  fika 

wantonness^ 
Let  him  eat  sparingly  of  what  Che  earth 
Produceth  freely,  or  is,  where  'tis  banen, 
Enforced  by  industry.    Hien  four  tins  babmB 
Into  his  wounds,  and,  whikt  his  aenaea  ic*  ' 
Free  from  their  passive  working,  imd  endure 
Partial  privation  of  their  naenns  and  ol^ects, 
Hit  slumbers  shall  preaent  what  more's  wspmA 
To  make  him  sound. 

BeL  My  endless  thanks,  gireat  Power, 
Mother  of  other  virtaea.    Whilst  he  sleeps 
My  cares  shall  watch  hiau — Oh  cfaoa  d»th-fike 

god. 
That  cfaain'st  the  senses  captive,  and  dosi  raise 
Dreams  out  of  humours^  whose  illusive  shadows 
Oft  work  on  fancy  to  bq^  bdief 
Ofjironbedes;  let  no  Mack  horrors  mix 
Their  frightful  presence,  hot  wich  gentie  shews, 
(Yet  such  as  are  instructive)  swcetlr  work 
Upon  what  wakes  within,  whilst  tir  other  cease; 
Then  sleeps  the  figure  of  eternal  peace. 

[^niey  doner,  everyone  in  a  proper  garh, 
iheming  thetr  retpect   to  'TcMPEiAiici:, 
spAi/te  Pbysakder  sleeps  hetwixi  Bella- 
ifiMA  and  Bovus  Gekics,  that  teemie 
drei$  hii  wounds.] 
Phy,    1  feel  quick  sense  return,  and  every 
organ 
Is  active  to  perform  its  proper  office : 
I  am  not  hurt.    What  miracle  hath  Heaven 
Wrought  on  me  ? 

BeL  Next  to  Heaven,  the  thanka  are  dne 
To  this,  thy  Kfe's  restorer.    She  hath  precepts, 
By  which  thou  may'st  preserve  it  to  a  length. 
And  end  it  happy. 

Tern.  What  thy  dreams  presented. 
Put  strait  in  act,  and  with  a  constancy 
Persevere  in't.    Rewards  will  only  crown 
The  end  of  a  well-prosccuted  good. 
Philosophy,  religious  solitude. 
And  labour,  wait  on  teroperaoce.    In  these 
Desire  is  bounded :  they  instruct  the  mind's 
And  body's  actions.    Tis  lascivious  ease 
That  gives  the  first  beginning  to  ail  ills. 
The  thoughts  being  busied  on  good  objects^  sin 
Can  never  &od  a  way  to  enter  in. 


Kabbbs.] 


MICROCOSMUS. 


^Sd 


• 

Phy»  Letmedif^atmyjoyi:  I  only  now 
Begin  to  live :  the  former  was  not  perfect. 

BeL  We*ll  shortly  to  my  father,  who  with  joy 
Will  entertain  us. 

Tan.  I  will  meet  you  there ; 
Where  ^e  shall  be  invested  by  the  hands 
Of  Jostioey  Prudence,  Fortitude,  and  me, 
In  the  bright  robes  of  immortality. 

PAy.  My  heart's  too  narrow  to  contain  the  joys 


This  reconciliation  fills  it  with. 
Chain  rae  again  to  misery,  and  make  me 
Wretched  beyond  despair,  when  next  I  falL 
Let  this  my  resolution  be  enrolled 
Amongst  eternal  acts,  not  to  be  canceli'd. 
Then  man  is  happy,  and  his  bliss  is  full 
When  he's  directed  by  his  better  soai.   [Eaeeuni^ 
[Temperance,  wUh  the  rest  of  hen,  bdmg 
returned  into  the  Scene^  it  chteth. 


ACTV. 


M AI.US  GtvToSf  a$  AseontentecL 


M.  Oen.  It  must  not  be;  his  glory  is  my  shame. 
Mischief  attempted,  if  it  want  success, 
Is  the  oootri'vers  punishment :  as  darts 
Shot  at  resiscing  walls,  in  their  return 
ICay  light  on.  him  that  did  direct  them.   Malice 
Suggests  a  new  attempt.    Til  practise  all 
That  hell  can  teach  me,  but  1*11  work  his  fall. 

Ha/er  Sensuality,  the  Jive  Sentet  in  torn  and 
heggar-tike  Habits, 

Who's  here  ? 

Sen,  Into  what  misery  hath  riot 
Brooght  my  deca/d  state?  WhilstI  had  the  means 
To  purchase  pleasures,  all  delights  were  sold  me. 
Those  gone,  necessity  and  lust  then  made  me 
Ameroeoary  prostitote;  and  since, 
By  the  gradation  of  a  wanton  life, 
Fm  fairn  to  thia^    Waint,  and  a  loathMmie  sick- 
ness, 
Mske me  reflect;  nor  can  I  but  accuse  myself 
AtConsdence'  bar;  but  not  with  penitence; 
That's  still  in  opposition  with  my  will. 
Now  custom  hath  confirm'd  me  in  all  xU.  [Eiteunt. 

M*  Gen.  V  accuse  Physander,  thither  will  I  go ; 
And  if  ail  fail,  tiy  what  despair  can  do. 

Enter  Phtsander,  Bellanima,  in  their  fir$t 
Habit tf  with  Hooks  in  their  Hands;  Bonus 
Genius,  the /our  Complexions. 

He*8  here. 

Phy,  I  shall  umt  need  your  diligence. 
Your  treachery,  although  forgiven,  hath  made  me 
Y^^chful  upon  ye.    I  have  gotten  now 
A  careful  guide  to  manage  my  affiiirs : 
Retire ;  I  do  embrace  thy  fellowship. 
Prudence,  thou  virtue  of  the  inind,by  which 
VVe  do  consult  of  all  that's  good  or  evil, 


Conducing  to  felicity.    Direct 
My  thoughts  and  actions  by  the  rule  of  reasoos 
Tench  me  contempt  of  all  inferior  vanities. 
Pride  in  a  marble  portal  gilded  o'er; 
Assyrian  carpets ;  chairs  of  ivory ; 
The  luxury  of  a  stupendous  house; 
Garments  perfumea ;  gems  valued  not  for  use^ 
But  needless  oroan^ent;  a  sumptuous  table, 
And  all  the  baits  of  sense.    A  vnlgar  eye 
I  Sees  not  the  danger  which  beneath  them  lie. 
BeL  She's  a  majestic  ruler,  and  commands 
Even  with  the  terror  of  her  awful  brow. 
As  in  a  throng,  sedition  being  raised,'^ 
Th'  ignoble  multitude  inflamed  with  madness. 
Firebrands  and  stones  fly:  fury  shews  them 

pons; 
Till  spying  some  grave  man  honour'd  for  wisdom,' 
They  strait  are  sUent,  and  erect  their  ears. 
Whilst  he  with  his  sage  counsel  doth  assuage 
Their  mind's  disorder,  and  appease  their  rage« 
So  prudence,  when  rebellious  appetites 
Have  raised  temptations,  with  their  batteries 
Assaulting  reason,  she  doth  interpose^ 
And  keep  it  safe.    Th'  attempts  of  sense  ara 

weak. 
If  their  vain  forces  wisdom  deign  to  break. 

Phy.  Temperance,  to  thee  I  owe  my  after-life; 
Thou  that  command'st  o'er  pleasures, hating  some. 
When  thou  dispens'st  with  others;  still  diru:ting 
All  to  a  sound  mean.    Under  thy  low  roof 
I'll  eat  and  sleep,  whilst  grave  philosophy 
Instructs  my  soul  in  justice.     What  is  she  ? 

BeL  A  habit  of  the  mind,  by  which  just  thinp 
Perfect  their  working.    Man's  the  best  of  crea- 
tures. 
Enjoying  law  and  justice ;  but  the  worst. 
If  separated  from  them.    'lis  establish'd 
By  fear  of  law,  and  by  religion : 
Distributes  due  to  alL 
i     P4y.  That  is  reward 


^  Jtina  throng,  &€.— This  simile  ii  tramlated  from  the  flnt  book  of  VirgU's  JEReld,  v.  148. 

— velnti  laagno  in  popuio,  qaom  uepe  coorta  est 
Seditio,  sievitqae  nnimie  ignobile  valgus; 
**  Jamque  faces  et  saxa  volant ;  fiiror  arma  mioistmt : 
"  Turn,  pietate  gravem  ac  meritis  si  forte  vinim  qucm 
'*  Coospezere,  silent,  arrectisque  auribus  adstaot : 
*'  llle  regit  dictis  animos,  et  pectora  uiulcct.*'  S. 
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[KAJBSft* 


To  ▼irtiie,  wid  to  vict  its 
The  Uim^  «>f  it  hmsh  boirror  inTt.    i  Ml 
Fnim  JbMbt  of  goodiiow  m  teMkiM  ifaM 
And  mitti  be  puiinh'^    Whykkdola^ 
Inflict  it  •trait;  pP0tff>ctia«  makm  k  grMl 

JSe/.  PI^MndwkfttffiMa.    Bdlaot  not  bMk 
0«  ll^  pMt  enor%  bot  witd  Mimiw*t  €fii^ 
TbM  iiMi J  be  gaite  tt>  thy  pcvMOtion 

or  aftefwiUa. 

PAy.  Distract  me  not  with  comforts. 
If  jutcioe  hath  no  other  iottranieot, 
I  must  and  will  be  just  unto  mjaelf. 
When  I  have  felt  a  torment  that  doth  equal 
Th'  offence  for  which  I  sofier  it,  'twill  coofinn  me, 
Bellanima  is  satisfied. 

ML  8beis» 
And  CM  aipect  no  greaHf.    Thmk  on  fartitnde. 
Be  not  dejected  by  a  ter  that's  leiouwM 
On  such  a  weak  feoadatMo.  Tia  mm  tfaT  amiite 
Of  things  that  cany  horrar,  «Mhet  mca.  ^ittyit) 
B^t  patient  bearing  of  a£Ucliaii» 
That  af  neosssirarad 

PAy.  Can  fortitude 
Be  wiibont  jusooe  ?   Jasliea,  withont  fertiliide, 
Is  Mrfaci  m  itadf.    Wkeo  i  am  jos^ 
Valour  u  atefuL 

Jf.  Gen.  It  begmato  wovk; 
1*11  proaacnte  the  rast.    What  he  inteoda 
Kor  «ood«  shidl  be  inverted  to  my  enda.       [BmU. 

Pky.  Dissuade  me  not,  Bellanima ;  I  cannot 
Thkk  the  dimensiooa  of  thy  guodnem  si»cK 
That  it  may  be  extended  ao  remit 
So  gveat  an  ill  wiihoat  iu  satisfeotioa. 
Then  will  I  chaUenge  thy  fotyyenaas  dae^ 
When  I  have  sofitr'd  punishment t  I  dare  bo< 
Owe  all  unto  thy  gentleoem. 

BeL  K^ft 
This  black  tamptaiioo  s  thy  ill  Genua  whifperM  it 

JPAy.  Tis  taught  me  nere;  jnaiioa  instructs 
me  in't. 
Yet,  when  I  feel  the  hnhea  of  their  snakea 
Hell's  judges  do  employ;  when  vultures  gnaw 
My  growing  liver,  and  the  restless  wheel 
Hurries  my  rack'd  limbs,  (for  these  torments  ara 
Less  than  my  fault  deserves,)  FU  lau^h  at  all^ 
And  with  a  seoro  provoke  the  eieeutionerB, 
Till  they  are  tired;    and|  whilst  they  take  in 

breath, 
Contrive  some  yet  unheard-of.    Fortitude 
Sludl  teach  roe  to  bear  all  (their  end  being  justioe) 
With  more  delight,  than  when  I  did  enjoy 
Pleasures  with  Senauality* 

B.  Gen.  TU  try  him. 
HclPs  malice  sometimes  doth  pratend  that  good 
Which  Heaven  instructs^  to   make  distinguish- 
able 
Their  several  acts.     But,  like  a  ball  that  bounds 
According  to  the  force  with  which  'twas  thrown : 


So,  in 

The  mora  be*f 


'1mclMt% 
down^wiU 


BeL   Presume  not  yet. 


r&d. 


Fear,  an  pnsilJaninws,  ia 
Than  danng  oonfideoee. 
PAy.  I  will  eneooiter 
With  a  whale  heat  of  daatK  theaK^ 

arm'd 
In  all  th'  artillery  that  ever  cosaqoer^d 
Mortality ;  meet  thunder,  if  bat  wura'd 
I  That  it  is  cominf^  and  be  fiz'dp  nnasovVI 
V  embrace  the  subtle  lire,  iIkw^  one  stiqp 
Might  guard  meia  a  gyeraof  w^gir  ha/K 
Waird  with  hyena's  skiak    The  apprehiension 
or  horrv  shab  not  firighi  me,  ilmg^  piesentod 

in  the  moei  hideous  shape 


What  apparitinn's  thiaP  or  ara  ve  Fane 

~i,  and  satisfy 


to  torment  me  ?  speak. 
My  growing  fean^  widely  like  an  eaichqodbi^ 

when 
Pent  air  dihues  itraU  wtth-violenoe, 
Do  shake  my  trembling  heart. 

ttt  Fury,  We  ara  the  dan^Keri 
01  Night  and 


tiaadhwg 
Into  all  wiekedaass. 
Shall  sting  thy  bosom,  ami  infect  iky  Uaad 
With  burning  rage,  uiitii  it  hurry  thee 
Unto  saasa  desperate  aot,  and  ontkysatf 
rbou  be  thine  own  revenger. 

BU,  Now,  Fhyaaader, 
W  hera  ia  this  boasted  vakHH-  i  Fea/a  tpraas'd 
Bveti  in  thy  silenee.    Terrar  of  an  iH 
Is  sometynes  greater  in  «Ke  eipectatms 
Than  thMII  itself:  yet,  wheratraefetliaaia 
Guards  the  mind  wttb  resolves,  *tia  leasen'd  fayiCr 
WheuitincreasjethboldiMis.    GhanGtL.atj  dear 
Many  of puoishinejiity  but^nooeof  fear. 
Thou  art  not  well  iostructad ;  go  with  me, 
m  teach  thee  how  to  shun  tbrai.  [freaat. 

9d  Fkry.  Hath  he  'scaped  oa. 
And  left  my  vipers  biasing  lor  their  pcey* 
Whiob  should  have  been  hia  Irnvt^  dma  dMf 

must  feed 
Upon  mine  own. 

Enter  Malits  Gcvius. 

Jf.  Oea*  Now,  mv  copurtoci* 
In  this  black  fellowship,  is  it  saooeasful  i 

3d  Fary.  No,  Reason  guards  bim;  froilnt0 
our  design 
And  we  must  back  to  be  our  own  toraaenton^ 


^M.— Former  editiom  read  then. 
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M.  Gen.   WW  hoIIhiib  jMif^}  Ijtni  wm 
Bfiuib' ftlldfeit» 
That  from  their  iKiifloo  mj  infected  enfj 
Utty  iwell  antil  it  bf^,  venting  a  86a 
or  mitchief  to  o'tfrwh^lta  him.    Cue  birth  more 
My  oaliM^  labours -with.  -If  thut  tmBoHrry, 
riJ  in  contempt  of  Ueaven,  thfew  guaHto  his  bride. 
Eat  mine  own  heart, -aiid  fie^^  be  aatltfled. 

Enier  Fbab. 

The  judge  is  enterini^ 

Fear.  Make  way  there  for  tty  kihlComcilRMSe : 
he  is  apon  coming,  aiHl  I  was  afinutt  the  oiMliibns 
had  mac  been  handwuiety  laid  for  his  ease.  Li^ng 
<teMa  mmay  ciiMa  rM|iii««  ftimt).  llow  I  tremble 
lathiok  of  a  lon^  sitting  b^M«  diniMSr!  it  mikte 
Feair  httfe  bat aoold  stomneh^  Wem me !  wbo^ 
dui?  OM  of  tkm  defile  Mn^kir^ra  9  Her  «Me 
most  needs  have  a  black  bet. 

M.-Om.  I  eoiM  tf  aobose  Pfaysander.  Why 
dost  quake  so? 

tmr.  Xrpm  Mver  Icoaw  F^Mr  luAOMMit  to  agoe. 

If.  Omi.  %ar  oifDMi  CttMs  it 

Asf .  ill  th8  conwifyy  wiMte  vrfia  i^hy^culns 
pfictive* 

M.  Gtn.  Is  the  (xmrt  really  to  ttl? 

Pear.  lakMiNly.  Pmy  bow  IntigKilve  yon  been 
saoiiGftrikf 

JIf.  Gen.  Never  before. 

Fear,  I  ftMHr*d  as  moch,  when  yon  ask  in  of- 
iioer  so  many  idleqae»ttotfis  ^ithottt  some  feefidg. 

M.  Oen,  What  officer  art  ? 

Pear.  No  worse  than  the  Moolh  of  the  eoert, 
diat  reeofwi  ftH  ift,  with,  O  yes! 


EiUer  CovaciENcx,  Uopc,  Desfaie,  Sevsuau* 
TT,  {he  five  Ssiuef. 

Yon  see  the  povver  of  that  word ; 
They  afe  4iereu    te*d  by  theie. 

aope^  Hope  saoK  lie  still  fln  vdvooatei 

Con.  Tis  well. 
OeV*ir^«  aiibtle-plelUler,  and  traploy'd 
Only  by  hell* 

Bet.  Be  wfa^d,  ■«!  fitdh  Mm  hither: 
Let a» atee;  I^ll  hufea  plea shhll  shake 
His  courage.  [firiir  Malvb  Ovviim. 

Con.  Fear,  call  a  oonit. 

Fear.  Oyes^OyH^y^:  Ail Hwfted mortals, 
that  hate  miy  Iwiusmie  the  ooort  of  Consdenoe, 
Wt  them  come  andvocusetheniaelreB,  if  they  have 
•0  fittle  wit»  «Md  they  MmM  be  judged  ^  the 
proverb, 

Gml   Lbt  to  tny  ohwge*  Coesoience^  the 
jedge  of  «elMdB^ 
li  neither  power,  nor  faahit^tdt  dn  act; 
To  wit,  an  aupliciiiiiie  el  fkm  toewledge 
That  shews  the  diflerence.    Its  Synieieiis^ 
Or  purer  part,  is  th'  instigation 
Of  will  to  good  ead  hoMstthingi^  end  seats 


TbenlM  ia  aricb  ihieee  of  endless  Ijiri^t; 
WhetK  being  degg'd  with  gailt  of  many  ills, 
Those  kBttddn  weighb  conipreis  it  as  it  mounts. 
And  stak  it  into  horror.    Cortsdenoe  stained 
Is  like  a  fretting  nMer,  that  cxM*tt>des 
The  pdit it  hath inAnted, and  thotoghcHred, 
It  leaves  a  scar.   So,  heal  a  WoandMl  conscieace. 
Repentance  stays  Ms  the  iwstigitnn. 
Or  snark  imaveufd,  by  which  the  psi^t  disease 
Is  found  to  tttt^  been.    Thete's  no  pumshment 
Ube  that,  to  bear  the  witnets  inone^s  breast 
Of  perpeme&deftis,  when  the  tnind 
fiears  it  With  sileht  stripes,  guilty  bf  blame, 
Bdt  'beiMr  uastaii/d,  it  (aeghs  at  lying  fame. 

Feat,  Stienee  in  the  court,  and  hearlttn  to  the 
ehai^ :  it  may  Mo<tfinttte  ye  fbr  Justices,  if 
tbei«  heaottoo  mdoh  of  eooscienee  in  It. 

Ctfn.  Hope  is  in  Ofipoiation  with  Despair: 
And  like  a  scaioas  ad^otete  i'*the  caute 
Of  his  afflicted  clieat^  laboars  slM 
To  overthrow  thefallecies  and  ^its 
Despair  is  nimble  in ;  whilst  Fear  #lth  tremUftig 
Eipects  the  trial's  iiMle.    Sy  these  three, 
Men's  acts  iaform'd  of,  soanbM,  and  canvssif d  be ; 
At  length  by  CoiiseiMee<oettsured,  they  are  sdnt 
To  have  reward,  or  swier  punishiheiit. 

Itor.  Hem.    Now  eater  that  woman. 

€im.  What  ait  yod? 

Sea.  A  desperate  ptiM«  of  neglected  mortality, 
that  hdve  been  a  lady  of  pleame,  tod  kept  ah 
open  iwifse,  whet^'lords  took  ttie  upathigh  rates, 
titt  say  baM  Coromoos  wrNild  ao  longer  serte 
their  high  fhediog. 

Jkar.  Aad  the  geese  tllat<);raaad  on  it  would 
always  be  over  roMted. 

M.  I  thenee  fbll  to  inferidrodstomers,  and 
doated  most  oti  the  junior  alters,  to  the  dailger 
of  cracking  namy  a  voice*  Night'walkkig  then 
sap^Hed  sue,  whilst  I  had  ahy  thing  to  pleasare 
a  constable,  or  relieve  the  esortilled  watch  with  a 
soaidi  aad  away.  Bat  now  I  amnot  worlh  the 
reversion  of  an  alms-basket:  and  those  which 
heretofore  would  hire  me  to  sin,  donow  deny  me 
the  benefit  of  a  spittle,  i  have  aot  strength  to 
chttb  and  hang  myself;  and  having  been  so 
light  all  lay  life^time^  'lis  impossible  I  shoold  he 
drawa'd. 

Mope,  Hope  yet,  ^ith  ^rief,  and  mend. 

Setu  Uy  mending  tnost  be  miraculous.  Were 
it  in  art  to  rejHiir  this  rtvCten  carcase^  and  tn  ray 
SMck  of  crecht  wHb  the  braker  enough  tocate  it, 
I  might  hope  'fen*  'as  golden  days  aad  coacMtng 
agdin.  Bet  now  ^elooorie  a  eart,  or  a  Bbrdve- 
tuesday's  tragedy.  ■>  Despair  tells  me  there  is  a 
fire  in  hell,  and  atiy  sheaM  f ,  that  have  odnversbd 
with  heata  dl  fay  life-^Hbe,  fear  St  ? 

Fear,  Stand  by  there.    What  aie  yea? 

Seeing,  My  lady's  ape,  that  imitated  all  her 

'unrning  the  same 


.^•^•M.^MUMM«i4t*B«fc 


lA* 


lA^^Ml^ 


5*  ^  Skraoe'$t»adaf$  freyedy.^See  note  43  on  fVe  2d  fart  ofTke  Bomui  IPHers^  Tet  I.  p.  58T. 
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OMJy   IMI 


fofly: 
first 
htf  gcntkniao-oihcr.    Hell  I  fiear  boC,  for  I 

lied  leadiiig  apet.    BcHdct,  the  wlupt  of 
ere  laot  helf  to  lemblc  ee  •  blueooet,  "* 
the  thrkkf  of  lomemed  gboitt»  nodns  to 
the  none  of  hcnip-heaiiBen* 

Com,  Proccc<i  4|iiickij  with  ibe  fcit. 

Femr.  I  would  eiruae  myielf ;  botldeaeirof 
bciiif  beard,  oow  mj  larij*i  decayed,  and  Iiiimi 
ieepwc  broke  up,    I  fear  nothiai:  so  Badi  at  to 
be  torn  in  fHeoes  bj  the  retengefat  bccgan- 

SmeL  Tbat  panishment  nmat  1  «bare.  For  I 
ao  honest  huntMnao,  aad  provided  barial  for 
a  scBveofer's  hone  ia  sy  dogii  lielliet;  but 
ioding  it  troobietonie  and  uasavourj,  took  ao 
caner  ooorse,  and  ooovetted  the  ranains  of  di^ 
•er  and  supper,  that  should  have  fed  tbt^  poor, 
into  mj  dfl|ci  breakfast:  for  which  I  apect  to  be 
pursued  bjr  the  ooasason  hnot»  till  I  come  to  hell; 
and  there  the  qoeet  wiJl  be  ao  hot,  I  ahall  not 
poeiibly  'srape  it. 

J'mt.  Thou  seem'st  to  have  been  a  fflod  fel- 
low :  shall  I  speak  a  word  in  thy  bdialf  ? 

Tes.  No:  Fear's  ao  iU  orator ;  hell  be  out.  I 
bave  been  the  most  notorious  thief  that  ever  rob- 
bed bj  pri?ilcKe  of  his  office.  I  have  converted 
■lore  butter  into  kitchen-etui^  than  would  have 
victualled  a  Flemish  garrisoo.  I  have  cheated 
botchers ;  giuie  on  their  scores*  and  paid  them 
with  boras :  helping  to  undo  my  bdy  with  the 
gl«atoeu  of  mine  own  credit  I  have  coney- 
catched  many  a  poulterer's  wife,  and  she  hath 
plucked  my  feathers :  what  I  got  by  the  back  I 
•pent  on  the  belly.  But  now  short  commons 
aerve,  hckihi;  my  finiQers  and  the  half-cold  drip- 
ping pan.  Since  my  ladv's  decay  I  am  degraded 
vom  a  cooky  and  I  fear  the  devil  himself  will  en- 
tertain me  bnt  for  one  of  his  black-guard ;  and  he 
shall  be  sure  to  have  his  roast  bnrnL 

Dek  Stand  by.  You  shall  be  sentenced  pre- 
sently. 

Touching,  I  was  a  spruce  observer  of  forma- 
lity ;  wore  good  clothes  at  the  second  hand,  and 
paid  for  them  quarterly.  Together  with  my  lady's, 
my  fortune  fell,  and  of  her  geuUenian-usher  I  be- 
came her  apple-«quire,^°  to  hold  the  door,  and 
keep  centinel  at  taverns.  I  can  play  the  bravo, 
where  my  afirnotini^  is  upon  sure  advantage; 
otherwise  I  can  be  kicked  with  as  much  patience 
aa  a  hungry  fiddler,  where  he  expects  the  reversion 
of  a  gallant's  ojrsters.  I  may  yet  be  serviceable 
to  the  Succubi  in  bell,  but  other  preferment  I 
despair  of. 

Catu  Custom  in  ills  that  do  affect  ibe  sense, 
Makes  reason  useless,  when  it  should  direct 
The  ill's  reforming.    Men  habituate 


Inaaycml,  Vs 


JEatar  BIalcs  Gevii:%  Pbtsavdck, 
MA,  Boy  13  Gcjiiirsw 

J£  Gem,  He's  coan.    Nov 
sbUinptea* 
For  fear  our  cai 
Cms.  Whobrki.) 

Da.  Hera  is 


Ibat  prefen  the  »- 


Can.  Let  it  be  read. 

Fear.  Stattd  out,  Physander. 

X>a.  Thou  art  indicted  by  the 
der,  loH  of  MicTDcoaB 
to  the  lairaod  chaste 
hair  of  immortal  Lovi , 
saken  her,  and  been  gn^ty  of 
common  whore,  Senauafaty. 

P^y.  Tu  not  denied. 


uiyustly  for- 
wichn 


witr 


I  bear  it  in  my  coosdenceb   Yet,  reverend  jodge. 
Sorrow  for  ilb  past  doth  restore  firail  man 
To  hU  first  iaoooeaoe.    Wbat  mine  hath  been. 
My  earth-bed,  wet  with  nightly  tears»  can  witaev; 
And  sighs  have  made  the  tremUtifc  ur  retire. 
Unwilling  to  be  lodged  in  a  and  brent. 
Already  fill'd  with  zeaL    If  a  per^evetaaoe^ 
Sprung  from  a  constant  resolution. 
And  join'd  unto  this  sorroir,  mny  prevail 
To  th*  expiation  of  my  fonncr  gpnlt, 
I  hope  forgiveness. 

I>et.  But  despair,  methinks. 
Should  fright  thai  hope  with  apprehension 
Of  what  eternal  justice  will  in£ct: 
And  fear  of  deserred  punishmenf  shooid  omke  thee 
T^remble  with  horror. 

Hope,  lis  not  ao,  frlse  orator ; 
Necessity  may  be  a  pomerfal  strengdiauBg 
Of  human  frailty :  and,  as  it  aoutes 
Sloth  often  into  diligence,  despur 
May  be  hope's  cause.     The  temple-vobber,  to 

appease 
Th'  offended  godhead,  to  the  altar  flies; 
Nor  shames  to  beg  his  pardon  with  drown'dcjcs. 
Let  thy  resolves  be  firm. 

P^.  As  fate's  decrees 
Enrolled  m  steel.    Nor  will  I  be  secar« 
In  any  confidence  of  mine  oam  strei^i^ ; 
For  such  security  is  oft  the  mother 
Of  negligence,  and  that  th'  oocasioii 
Of  unremedy'd  ruin.    From  instrodiona  . 
Found  here»  we  will  consult  our  after-aafedes. 
And,  in  all  courses  of  mv  followii^  lift^ 
I  will  be  guided  by  my  heavenly  wife. 

Com,  I II  then  pronounce  ye  happy.    Man's  a 
ship 


"»  Blve-coat,  u  e.  the  dress  of  a  beadle.    DoU  Tearriieety  ia  8d  part  of  Heaiy  IV.  A.  5.  &  4.  calls  tbli 
aficer,  6(u«>bottle  rogne.  S. 

*'^  ifpple-ffajre.— See  note  4  to  The  City  Night-^f, 

18 


Nabbes.] 


MICROC0SMUS. 


537 


laden  with  riches.    Tempests  rage,  and  hell 
oends  pirates  out  to  rob  him;   Heaven's  eye 

guards  him ; 
His  soafs  the  pilot,  who  through  various  seas 
Of  time  and  fortune  brings  him  to  the  port 
Of  endless  quiet    Now  £smiss  the  court. 

[Exeunt, 
M.  Gen,  My  malice  bursts  me.    I  have  toil'd 
in  vain : 
And  mine  own  torment  is  my  only  gain.    [Exit. 
Sen,  V\{  with  thee  to  that  place  where  horrors 
fright 
Hie  guilty  conscience  with  eternal  night     [Exit, 
B.  Gen,    Now  freely  pass  unto  tlie  biess'd 
abodes. 
Where  those  heroes  ^'  that  do  merit  it 
Id  life,  are  crown'd  with  glory,  and  enjoy 
Pleasures  bejond  all  comprehension. 
Be/.  All  lets^^  are  now  removed ;  hell's  ouilice 
falls 
Beneath  our  conquest,  and  Love's  palaoe-g^tes 
Opc^  to  receive  our  triumph. 

[Sere  tkelatt  Scene  it  ditcavered,  being  a  glo^ 
rious  Throne;  at  the  top  whereqfljyvE.  ath 

ktVfJr^  J  UST IC  B,TbMPS&A  NCE,  Prubbmce, 

and  FoBTiTUDE,  holding  two  Crowns  of 
Start :  at  the  Foot^  upon  certain  De^reet^ 
tit  Divert  glorioutfy  hatnted  and  auke^  a* 
Elysii  inco&e;  vAo,  whiht  Love  and  the 
Ftrtuet  leadVuYSkVJ>EB.and  Bbllanima 
to  the  Throne^  place  themtelvet  in  a  Figure 
for  the  Dance?^ 


THE  SONG. 

Welcome^  welcome^  happy  pair. 
To  those  altodet^  where  tpicy  air 
Breathes  pe^fumesj  and  evertf  sense 
Doth  find  his  object* s  excellence. 

Whereas  no  heat,  nor  cold  extreme ; 
No  winter^  ice,  nor  summer^s  scorching  beam* 

Whereat  no  sun,  ffct  never  nighty 
Daif  always  springing  from  eternal  light. 

chorus. 

All  mortal  sufferings  laid  aside. 
Here  in  endless  bliss  abide. 

Love.  Welcome  to  Love,  my  now-loved  heir, 
Elysium's  thine ;  ascend  my  chair. 
For  following  Sensuality, 
I  thought  to  disinherit  thee. 
But,  being  now  reformed  in  life, 
And  reunited  to  thy  wife. 
Mine  only  daughter,  fote  allows 
That  Love  with  stars  should  crown  your  brows. 
Join  ye  that  were  his  guides  to  this : 
Thus  I  enthrone  je  both.    Now  kiss, 
Whilst  you  in  active  measures  move, 
Led  on  to  endless  joys  by  Love. 

I%e  Dance  ended,  they  return  to  their  first  Order, 
whilst  LovB  speaks  the  Epilogue ;  which  done, 
he  it  received  into  the  Scene,  and  it  cloteth. 


^'  Where  thote  heroes,  &c.— To  help  the  versification,  we  must  read  heroSt,  Let,  as  trysyllable. 
'*  I«ts.*—Hiiidrances,  or  impediments. 
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EDITION, 


"  Microcosmus,  a  moral  Maskeprcsented  with  genera!  liking,  at  the  Private  House,  in  Salisbury- 
Court,  and  heere  set  down  accxirding  to  the  intention  of  the  authour,  Thomas  Nabbes.  Debent  et 
prodeste  et  delectare  poeta.  London :  printed  by  Richard  Oulton,  forCharies  Green :  and  are  to  be 
^  at  tbe  White  Lyon  in  Paul's  Churcb-yard.    1087.    ^to.'' 
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GREEN'S  TU  QUOQUE 

OE, 

THE  CITY  GALLANT. 


*  ■ 


•  « 


JoBv  Cook,  tke  author  ofthU  p%,  ii  totalfy  unkmomm.  No  comtmpmwy  vrilcr  htA  tAn  tke 
Ua$i  notice  qfkim^  nor  hath  any  biogii:opkor  dnu  gwen  tke  ilighteet  oeeonnt  ef^hft.  AUtkat 
we  are  informedofy  u,  that  he  wmtie  the  foUammg  dramatic  ptrformameo.  Lamghatm^^awithemn' 
ter$  iince,  ateribe  thefirwt  title  of  it  to  the  tfnelknt  performance  of  Tkomuu  Greta  »  tkepvt 
ef  BmkhUj  wheat  anioenal  repoHee  to  aU,c9mpUMetits  «,TuquoqQe.  OroenwMmhothamnUr.ead 
actor,  and,  with  great  prMhUUyA ««  mppoead  to  have  been  a  relation  ofShakmpea^i  and  tie  per- 
mm  hy  whom  he  wot  introduced  to  the  theatre.  Me  wot  bom  at  Stratford  mpan  Atok,  ^hkh  it  axe^ 
tained  by  th^foUawing  finest  ^^okaik  byhmitkom  of  the  old  eomedk$,in  the  cktratter  cfa  ckem; 

■    a" 
.       I 

"  I  pratled  pociie  in  m  j  imne*g  ftraiy 
And  bora,  where  late  oa^  swan  of  Avo*  eaag, 
Itt  Avon**  utrttum  w«  both  of  m  liave  lBTed» 
Aad  both  caao  ovt  togetlMr.*' 


This  paesaae  it  quoted  bv  Chetwood  from  the  **  I\a>o  Maids  of  Mooreclaek,"  where  it  it  not  to  be 
found,  though  it  teemt  to  be  a  genuine  extract ;  which  the  writer,  by  whom  it  wot  produced,  had  for- 
got from  whence  he  trantcribed  it.  Beywood,  who  pubUthed  thit  play,  tayt,  m  tkeorrface  to  it.  At 
for  Mttitter  Greene,  all  that  I  will  ^teake  of  him  (and  that  without  Jlattery)  it  thit ;  there  wot  not 
an  actor  of  hit  nature,  in  hit  time,  of  better  ability  in  performance  of  what  he  undertooke,  more  ^p- 
plauded  by  the  audience,  of  greater  grace  at  the  court,  or  of  more  general  looe  m  the  citty'*  From 
thit  preface,  it  appeart.  Green  wot  dead  when  it  wot  written ;  and  Oltfyt^  tayt,  there  are  tkrte  en- 
tafhi  upon  km  in  Richard  Braithwayt*t  Remaint,  Qvo,  1618,  by  which  it  teems,  that  he  died  ifier 
being  newly  arrived  from  tea.  He  wot  the  author  ff^A  Poeft  Vition  and  a  Princes  Glerif,  d^ 
dicated  to  the  high  and  mightie  Prince  James,  ^i^grf  England,  Scotland^  France,  and  IrdlmdJ^ 
4to,  1609 ;  and  tome  Vertex  prefixed  to  DraytonU  Poem  on  the  Baront  Wart.  I  kaee  teen  only  two 
editiont  of  thit  comedv,  one  withtmt  a  date,  and  the  other  in  1614,  which,  I  apprehend,  was  ehcat  the 
time  it  was  originally  publithed,  Chetwood,  upon  whom  no  dependance  it  to  be  had  with  rcipert  to 
dates,  at>erts  it  wat  printed  in  1599.  At  it  it  taid  to  have  been  acted  bf  the  queen*t  tervantt,  it  pre- 
bably  appeared  on  the  ttage  in  the  reign  of  Queen  EUaahetL  Langbatne  Myf|  it  w«  remed  tfitx 
the  Restoration  ot  the  theatre  in  littU  'Uncotu't-Inn-Fteldt. 


•  PftgeTS. 

f  Attempt  to  ascertmifl  the  Order  of  Shaketpeve*!  Plays,  by  Mr  Milooe»  p.  ^5. 

i  The  British  Theatre,  p.  9, 

]  MS.  addition  to  Laq^ine,  p.  79. 
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TO  THE  RKADER. 

To  gradilate  the  love  and  ineMory  of  mj  wortliy  friend  the  utbor,  and  my  entirely  beloved  fel- 
low, tM  actor,  I  could  not  choose,  bein^  in  the  way  just  when  this  play  was  to  be  published  i^  print, 
to  prefix  some  token  of  my  aAcdon  to  ekher,  in  thie  frontispiece  of  the  book.  For  the  f;enUefnan 
that  wrote  it,  his  poem  ttseJf  can  better  speak  his  praise,  than  any  oratory  from  me.  Nor  can  I  tell 
whether  this  work  was  divulged  with  his  consent  or  no  but  howsoever,  it  hath  passed  the  test  of 
Ifae  ytage^  with  so  general  an  applause,  pity  it  were  but  it  should  likewise  have  the  honour  of  the 
press.  As  for  Maister  Greene»  aH  that  I  will  vptak  of  him  (and  that  without  flattery)  is.  this  (if  I 
were  worthy  to  censure)  there  was  not  an  actor  of  his  nature,  in  his  time,  of  better  ability  in  per- 
formance of  what  he  undertook,  more  applauded  by  the  audience,  of  greater  grace  at  the  court,  or 
of  more  general  love  in  the  city ;  and  so,  with  this  brief  diaracter  of  his  memory,  I  commit  him  to 
his  rest. 

IIIOMAS  HEYWOOD. 


UPON  THE  DEATH  OF  THOMAS  GREENE. 

How  fast  bleak  autumn  changeth  Flora's  dye ! 
What  yesterday  was  green,  now^s  seer  and  dry. 

W.R.* 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA 


Sir  Ltonbl  Rash. 
Gebaldiiis. 
Wit.L  Rash. 

SPESDAtL. 

Statkxs. 
Bubble, 
-lohofield. 
Ballamce. 

ScATTEBOOOn. 
KllTNinAMlCSB. 

Mr  Blavk. 
P0B8ENET. 

LODOB. 

Holdfast. 


Fox. 

Gathebscbap. 

Basketbilt. 

Spbiitkle. 

Pri^oMrs. 

DrawerMf&c 

Gabtbed. 

JOICE. 
PttlLLIS. 

Widow, 

SwEATMAV,  a  Bamd. 
Nak  Ticklxmab,  a  Wkore, 


•  W.  R.— Probably  WllUaa  Rowley.* 
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GREEN'S  TU_9U_OQlLE; 


A  Mercer't  Shop  dueoterti^  OartkeD  workinf: 
it;  SroDALi  valking  bif  the  Shop.     Bi* 


Iff 


Bai  lanti  uutkitig  over  the  Stage*   AJter  htm 
L#>icGtif  LD  and  Ger/- ldike. 

Spen,  ^  hat  lack  >od,  ur,  fair  stuffs  or  rel- 
▼eu? 

BaL  Good-morruWy  Frank. 

Spen,  Good  morrow,  Mr  BallaDce. 

6tr.  ^uve  Y(^«  Mr  L4»ni;field. 

Lortfi.  .\nd  vuu,  sir.  Wiiai  busines*  draws  you 
towardii  thi»  nid  u'lhi:  to%^  d  ? 

Ger.  Taitli,  no  Kftai  serious  aflbirs:  only  a 
stirr  iiK  humour  to  walk,  and  partly  to  see  tb«- 
bi'autieH  of  the  ciiy;  but  it  niay  be  you  can  in- 
struct me.    Prav  who)«e  shop's  this  i 

Lonfi.  Why,  'tis  Will  Rash's  father's;  a  man 
tbat  you  are  well  acquainted  with. 

Enier  d  Wench,  with  a  Basket  of  linen, 

Ccu  As  with  youiself:  and  is  that  his  sister? 

Long.  Marry  is  it,  sir. 

Ger.  Pray  let  us  w  aik :  I  would  behold  her 
better. 

HVt'cA.  Buy  some  quoit's,  haDdkercbiefs,  or 
▼ery  ^u  id  bonelace,  mistress  ? 

Gat    None. 

Wench.  Will  you  buyan}^  bandkercbiefsy  Bir  ? 

Spen.  Yes.  Hare  you  any  fine  ones? 

W'eiirA.  I'll  shew  you  choice  :  please  you  look, 
sir? 

Speru  How  now  !  what  news  ? 

Wench,  Mistress  Tickleinan  has  sent  you-  a 
letter,  and  expects  your  com^jany  at  night ;  and 
entreats  you  to  send  her  an  aijgel,  vthether  you 
can  come,  or  whether  you  cannot.  [Spemdall 
reads.] 

••  Sweet  rascal !  If  your  love  be  as  earnest  as 
your  protestation,  you  will  nteet  me  this  night  at 
supper :  you  know  the  rendezvous.  There  will 
be  pood  company ;  a  noise  of  choice  fiddlers; '  a 
fine  boy,  with  an  excellent  voice;  very  good  songs, 
and  bawdy ;  and,  which  is  more,  I  do  purpose 
niysi  If  to  be  excf  eciing  merry ;  but  if  you  come 
not,  1  shall  uout  myself  i>ick,  and  not  cat  one  bit 
to-night.     I  our  continual  clo»e  friend, 

Nan.Tickleman. 

**  I  prny  send  me  an  angel  by  the  bearer,  whe- 
ther ye  can  come,  or  whether  ye  cannot." 

Spen,  Whai's  the  price  of  these  two? 

Wench.  Ualf-a-crown.  in  truth. 

Spen.  Hold  thee ;  there's  an  angel,  and  com- 
rof  nd  ine  to  my  delight :  tell  her  1  v^ill  not  fail 
her,  though  I  lose  my  freedom  by't. 

Wench,  i  thank  you,  sir.  Buy  any  fine  hand- 
kerchiefs ?  [  Exit  Wench. 


Long.  Yoo  are  taken,  air,  extremdy :  whttif 
the  ot»joot  ? 

Ger.  $be*s  woodTroiit  fair. 

Long.  Nay,  and  your  Ukxi|^  be  on 
infu  I'll  leave  you. 

Ger,  Yoo  shall  not  be  so  uofrieiKUy;  prayi 
sistme: 


Well  to  the  shop,  and  cheapen  sco0»  or 

:^en.  What  lack  yooT^BrieiDeDi'  finestufE^ 
vtlvets, or  sattins?  pray  oone  near. 

Ger.  Let  me  see  a  good  witiiL 

Spen.  You  shall,  sir.     What  oqIoqt? 

Ger,  Faith,  1  am  indifierenC    What  colour 
mo^  afiects  you,  lady  ? 

Gar.  Sir! 

Ger.  Without  ofienoe,  fair  creature,  I  demand 
It. 

Gar.  Sir,  I  lielieve  it ;  but  I  never  did 
Tie  my  affcMrtion  unto  any  colour. 

Ger.  But  ray  aficctioii,  fairest,  is  fast  tied 
Unto  the  crimson  colour  of  your  cheek. 

Gar,  You  relish  too  much  courtier,  sir. 

Long.  What's  the  price  of  this  ? 

Spen.  Fifteen,  indeed,  sir. 

LoR^.  You  set  a  high  rate  oult ;  it  had  need 
be  good. 

Spen*  Good !  if  you  find  a  better  i'tbe  town, 
ril  give  you  mine  for  nothing.  If  yon  were  vsn 
own  brother,  I'd  put  it  into  your  bands.  Look 
upon't;  'tik  close  vrroogb^  and  has  an  exoeUent 
gloss. 

Lotig'  Aye,  I  seeY. 

Spen.  Pray,  sir,  come  into  tbe  next  room :  Y\\ 
shew  you  that  of  a  lovtei  price,  shall  peibaps 
better  please  you. 

Long,  This  fellov^  has  an  excellent  tongoe; 
sure  he  was  brought  up  in  the  Exchange. 

Spen,  Will  you  come  in,  bir? 

£ong.  No ;  'tis  no  matter,  for  I  mean  to  bay 

none. 
Ger.  Pr'ythee  walk  in ;  what  yoa  bargiaxn  for 
I'll  discharge. 

Long.  Say  so  ?  fall  to  your  work.  111  be  yoor 
chapman.  [£jreii«t  Spe!«dall,Lonofield. 

Ger.  Why  do  you  say  1 6atter  f 

Gar.  Why!  you  do; 
And  so  do  all  men  when  they  wonten  woo, 
Ger.  Who  looks  on  hesrep,  and  not  admires 
tlie  work  ? 
Who  views  a  well-cut  diamond,  does  not  praise 
The  beauty  of  tbe  stone  ?  if  these  deserve 
l  he  name  of  excellent,  I  lack  a  word 
For  thee,  which  merits  more, 
5]  ore  than  the  tongue  of  roan  can  attribute. 

Gar,  This  is  pretty  poetry ;  good  fictioi^  this. 
Sir, 


ji  noiH  of  choice  JiddUrt  —-See  note  76  to  Tht  Ordinary. 
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{  must  letLvt  yoo. 

'  Oer.  Leave  with  me  first  some  comfort. 

'  Gar.  What  would  yoa  crave  ? 

Ger.  That  which  I  fear  you  will  oot  let  mc 
have. 

Gar.  You  do  not  know  my  bounty.    Say  whar 
'tis  ? . 

Ger.  No  more,  fair  creature,  than  a  modest  kiss, 
.    Oar,  If  I  should  give  you  one,  would  you  re- 
frain, 
Oo  that  condition,  ne*er  to  beg  again  ? 

Ger,  I  dare  not  grant  to  that. 

Gar,  Then't  seems  you  have, 
Hiough  you  get  nothing,  a  delight  to  crave. 
One  will  not  hurt  my  lip,  which  you  may  take, 
Not  for  your  love,  but  for  your  absence  sake. 
So  farewell,  sir.  [Exit  Gartred. 

Ger,  O I  fare  thee  well,  fair  regent  of  my  soul ! 
Never  let  ill  sit  near  thee,  unless  it  come 
To  porge  itself.  Be,  as  thou  ever  8e(:me8t, 
An  an^el  of  thy  sex,  born  to  make  happy 
The  man  that  shall  possess  thee  for  his  bride. 

Enter  SPENOALt  and  Lonofield. 

Spen,  Will  you  have  it  for  thirteen  shillings  and 
npence  ?  I'll  fall  to  as  low  a  price  as  I  can,  be- 
cause ril  buy  your  custom. 

Long,  How  now,  man !  what,  entranced  ? 

Ger,  Good  sir,  ha'  you  done  ? 

Long,  Yes,  faith,  I  think  as  much  as  you,  and 
^  ju»t  nothing.   Whereas  the  wench  ? 

Oer.  She's  here,  sir,  here. 

Long,  Uds  pity !  unbutton,  man,  thou'lt  stifle 
iierehe. 

Ger,  Nay,  good  sir,  will  you  go  ? 

Long.  With  all  my  heart,  I  stay  but  for  you. 

^fen.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

LongM  What  say  you  ? 

iipen.  Will  you  take  it  for  thirteen  ? 

Xong.  Not  a  penny  more  than  I  bid. 

[Exeunt  Ger.  and  Long. 

Spen,  Why  then,  say  you  might  have  had  a 
Ipod  barg^ain.  '  there's  this  boy  to  make  up  the 
^ves?  here's  some  ten  pieces  opened,  and  all  to 
ao  purpose. 

Enter  Bcy> 

Jtoy.  O  Frank  !  th^  up  shop,  shut  op  shop. 
Spen,  Shut  up  shop,  boy!  why? 
Boy.  My  master  is  come  from  the  court,  knight- 
ly and  bid  us ;  for  he  says  he  will  have  the  6rst 
Je&r  of  the  reign  of  bis  knighthood  kept  holiday ; 
cre  be  comes. 

Enter  <Sir  Lionel  Rash. 

Spen.  God  give  your  worship  joy,  sir. 

^>  £.  Rash.  O  Frank !  I  have  the  worship  now 


in  the  right  kind ;  tlie  sword  of  knighthood  sticks 
still  upon  my  shoulders,  and  I  feel  the  blow  in 
my  purse;  it  has  cut  two  leather  bags  asunder. 
But  all's  one,  honour  must  be  purchased.  I  will 
give  over  my  city  coat,  and  betake  myself  to  the 
court  jacket.  As  for  trade,  I  will  deal  in't  no 
longer ;  1  will  seat  thee  in  my  shop,  and  it  shall 
be  thy  care  to  ask  men  what  they  lack  :  my  stock 
shall  be  summed  up, and  I  will  call  thee  to  an  ac- 
count for  it. 

Spen.  My  service,  sir,  never  deserved  so  much; 
Nor  could  I  ever  hope  so  large  a  bounty 
Could  spring  out  of  your  love. 

Sir  L,  Raih.  That^s  all  one. 
I  do  love  to  do  things  beyond  men*s  hopes. 
To-morrow  I  remove  into  the  Strand, 
There  for  this  quarter  dwell,  the  next  at  Fulham : 
He  that  hath  choice  may  shift ;  the  whilst  shale 

thou 
Be  master  of  this  house,  and  rent  it  free. 

Spen.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Sir  L.  Roih.  To-day  I'll  go  dine  with  my  lord 
mayor,  tii-morrow  with  the  sherifis,  and  next  day 
with  the  aldermen ;  1  will  spread  the  ensign  ot 
my  knighthood  over  the  face  of  the  city,  which 
shall  strike  as  great  a  terror  to  my  enemies  at 
ever  Tamerlane  to  the  Turks. 
Come,  Frank,  come  in  with  roe,  and  see  the  meat. 
Upon  the  which  my  knighthood  first  shall  eat. 

[Exeunt  omneu 

Enter  Staines. 

Staines.  There  is  a  devil  has  haunted  me  these 
three  years  in  likeness  of  a  usurer;  a  fellow  tliat 
in  all  his  life  never  eat  three  groat  loaves  out  of 
his  own  purse,  nor  ever  warmed  him  but  at  otiier 
men*s  fires;  never  saw  a  joint  of  mutton  in  his 
own  house  these  four-and-twenty  years,  but  al- 
ways cozened  the  poor  prisoners,  for  he  alwaya 
bought  his  victuals  out  of  the  alms-basket ;  and 
yet  this  rogue  now  feeds  up(m  capons,  which 
my  tenants  send  him  out  of  the  country;  he  is 
landlord,  forsooth,  over  all  my  possessions.  Well, 
I  am  spent,  and  this  rogue  has  consumed  me ;  I 
dare  not  walk  abroad  tu  see  my  friends,  for  fear 
the  Serjeants  should  take  acquaintance  of  me : 
my  refuge  is  Ireland,  or  Virginia ;  *  necessity 
cnes  out,  and  I  will  presently  ro  West  Chester. 

Enter  Bubble. 

How  now,  Bubble !  hast  thou  packed  op  all  thy 

things  ? 
Our  parting  time  is  come:  nay,  pr'ythee  do  not 
weep. 
Buh.  AflFection,  sir,  will  burst  out. 
Staines.  Thou  hast  been  a  faithful  servant  to 
me.    Go  to  thy  uncle,  he'll  give  thee  cnl«r«ain- 


*  Ireland  or  Virginia.— At  the  time  thii  play  was  written^  (he  same  endeavoan  were  mcdfaodtbc  same 
^Ks  thrown  oat,  to  tempt  adventureis  to  migrate  to  each  of  these  places. 
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vent:  tdl  bioii  upon  th«  stony  rock  of  lut  meiv 
dless  heait,  my  fortunes  suftr  shipwreck. 

Buh,  I  witt  cell  him  be  is  an  usaring  rascal, 
JM  one  that  would  do  the  ooinmcwweaUhjgod; 
jyere  hanged. 

St&mef  IVTScb  thou  hast  cause  to  widi  for; 
thou  art  his  heir,  my  affectiotiate  Bubble. 

Ba*.  But,  master^  wherefore  should  we  be 
ported^ 

Slaimei,  Because  my  fortunes  are  de^rate, 
tlune  are  hopeful. 

Buk.  Why,  but  whither  do  you  mean  to  ^ 
master  ? 

Siainti.  Why,  to  sea. 

Bub,  1V>  sea !  Lord  bless  us,  methinks  I  hear 
of  a  tempest  already.  But  what  will  you  do  at 
•ea? 

Siainei.  Why,  as  other  gallants  do  that  ate 
spent — cum  pirate. 

Buk  O  master !  have  the  grace  of  Wapping 
before  your  eyes, remember  a  Wgh  tide;  give  not 
tour  mends  cause  tb  wet  their  handkerchiefs. 
Kay,  master,  m  tdl  ydu  a  better  course  tlian  so : 
you  and  I  will  gb  knd  rob  mj  utide ;  if  we  'scape, 
weHl  dOtajh^r  t6feether ;  it  we  be  taken,  we'll 


ship,  to  give  you  notice,  that 
and  thai  yea  are  hi»  only  heir 

Btf6.  Thy  news  if  go«I,mirfllm»e 

Thanks  unto  thee,  my  friend,  and  gyudflnn  Tkopg. 


Ci>okJ 


[Eat. 
VookBdkit 


Enter  Mr  BI.AXK. 


;  ^  sea 
NAr,Mr 


be  hangJcTtogcther  at  Tyburn ;  thafs  the  warmer 
gallows  of  the  two. 

Enter  Meuenger. 

Me9,  By  your  leave,  sir,  whereabout  dweUs 
one  Master  Bubble  ? 

Bub,  Do  you  hear,  my  friend ;  do  you  know 
Haster  Bubble  if  you  do  see  him  ? 

Met*  No,  in  truth,  do  I  not. 

Bub.  What  is  your  business  with  Master  Bub* 
We? 

ilfes.  Marry,  sir,  I  come  with  welcome  news 
to  him. 

Bub,  Tell  it,  my  friend,  I  am  the  man, 

Mei.  May  I  be  assured,  sir,  that  your  name  is 
Master  Bubble? 

B%tb.  I  tell  thee,  honest  friend,  my  name  is 
Iklastcr  Bubble,  Master  Bartholomew  Bubble. 

Jlfes.  Why  then,  sir, you  arc  heir  to  a  million; 
fgr  your  uncle,  the  rich  usurer, Js  deatl. 

^k6.~Pf»y^eenio»ebT  frieiTdr  go  1o  the  next 
haberdasher's,  and  bid  him  send  me  a  new  me- 
lancholy hat,  and  take  thou  that  for  thy  labour. 

Met.  I  will,  sir.  [Exit, 

Enter  another  Meaenger^  hastify,  and  knocks. 

Bub,  Umh,  umh,  umh. 

Staineg,  I  would  the  news  were  true ;  see  how 
my  little  Bubble  is  blown  up  with*t  I 

Bub.  Do  you  hear,  my  friend ;  for  what  do  you 
knock  there  r 

9  Met,  Marry,  sir,  I  would  speak  with  thewor^ 
sliipful  Master  Bubble, 

Jivb,  The  worshipful !  and  what  would  you  do 
with  the  worshipful  Master  Bubble?  I  am  the 
inan. 

8  Me$.  I  cry  your  worsliip  mercy  then :  Mas- 
ter Thong,  the  belt-maker,  sent  me  to  your  wor- 


&T 


St4une$.  Certainly  this  news 
another;  by  this  light,  his  amv 
Blank,  whither  away  so  fast  ? 

BUnk.  Mr  Staines,  God  iaveymi:  Wftase* 

your  man  ?  ^^ 

Staines.  Why,  look  yoa,  sir?  rfo  yo«  isflltaee 

Blank.  God  save  the  ri^itworArofol  Mr  Bub- 
hie;  I  bring  you  heavy  ne*s  with  a  B#it  heMt. 
.    Bub,  What  are  you  ?  . ^^ 

Biank,  I  am  your  worship's  poor  scnveMr. 

Bub,  He  is  an  honest  man,  it  seems,  for  be 
hath  both  his  ears. 

BUnL  I  am  one  that  your  w6rAips  unde 
committed  some  iruat  ih  for  the  puttmg  out  of 
his  money,  and  1  h^M  IdhaiWrnve  the  pottmg 
outofjoni^s.  .     .  «    , . 

Bub,  The  putting  out  of  name !  Woisld  yo« 
have  the  putung  oot  of  mj  money  ? 

Bknk.  Yea,  sir. 

Bub,  No,  sir,  lam  old  eooug^  to  p«t  out  my 

own  money.  » 

Blank,  I  have  wndogs  of  yomr  w«slijp  s. 

Stmnes.  As  AooJovwtAlJgro?^  «»«■ 
toiunie ;  thou  and  TwiUconrer. 

Btt6.  Do  you  hear,  my  friend;  can  yoa  teU 
me  when,  and  how  my  oncte  died  ?    ^ 

Blank.  Yes,  sir;  he  died  lUs  monimg,  and  be 
was  killed  by  a  butcher. 

Bub,  How  I  by  t  botdhecf 

Blank.  Yes,  indeed,  sir;  for  gpmt«»  Wav- 
ing into  the  market  to  dkeanen  meat,  lie  ttU 
down  stark  dead,  because  a  Weber  asked  bim 
four  shillings  for  a  shoukkc  of  mutton. 

Bub,  How,  stark  dead !  and  could  not  eqoa 
vitc  fetch  him  again  ? 

Blank.  No,  sir,  nor  roea  solb  neither ;  ami  yet 
tliere  was  trial  made  of  both. 

Bub.  I  shall  love  aqua  ¥it«  and  roea  sofis  the 

better  while  1  live. 
Staines.  Will  it  please  Jour  worship,  to  accept 

of  my  poor  service?  you  know  my  case  is  de^ie- 

rate ;  1  beseech  you  that  I  may  feed  upon  yoar 

bread,  though  it  be  of  the  brownest,  aod  drink  of 

your  drink,  though  it  be  of  the  smallest;  fori 

am  humble  in  body,  and  dejected  in  mind,  and 

will  do  your  worship  as  good  service  for  totty 

shillings  ^  year,  as  another  shall  for  diree  jponads. 

fiii^.  I  will  oot  stand  with  you  for  aach  an^ 
ter,  because  you  have  been  my  master;  botoOiq^ 
wise  I  will  entertain  no  man,  withoQt  wms 
knight's  or  lady's  letter  for  their  behaviour :  Gei^ 
vase,  I  take  it,  is  your  Christian  name. 

Staines,  Yes,  if  it  please  your  worskij». 

Bub.  Well,  Genrase,  be  a  good  servant,  and 
you  shall  find  m^  a  dutiful  master :  and  becaai^ 
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jpu  \i%^  bieD  A'gtdtleinaiiy  I  will  entertain  you 

'ror  my  tator  in  bebavieur.— -Conduct  oie  to  my 

paUco.. .  •::>  [Exeunt  tnmnH, 

JSnter  G^&AXJinxZt  a$  in  hisStudy,  r^ing* 

iGer.  *^  As  little  children  1ot€  to  play  with  fire, 
And  wUI  not  kave  till  they  thcmaelres  do  burn ; 
So  did  I  fondly  dally  with  desire, 
Until  lore's  fliHne  grenr  hot;  I  could  not  torn, 
Nor  well  avoid,  bitt  -sigh',  aiid  sob,  and  mourn; 
As  children  do  when  as  they  feel  the  pain. 
Till  tender  mothers  tissHhem  whole  again."^ 
Fie  !  what  unsaToury.  staff  is  <his !  bur  she. 
Whose  mature  judgment  can  distinguish  things. 
Will  tlM«»  eoWDeit-^cs  that  4rd  harshest  told. 
Have  smoothest  meanings,  and  to  speak  are  bold : 
It  is  the  first-bom  sonnet  of  m^  bnue; 
Why  soQiL'd  a  wbitejeaf  from  my  black-lipp'd  pen, 
80  sad  efoploymeat? 

Enter  Will  Rash  and  LoiltsptBLD. 

ifet  the  dry  paper  drinks  it  up  a&  deep 

As  if  it^wed  from  Petrarclrv  cuooiog  quill. 

W'BmU.  How>  now 4  what  have  we  here?  a 
tonnet  and  a  satire,  coupled  together  like  my 
hMiys  dog  and  her  monkey  ?  ^  As  little  children,'' 

Ger*  Pf'^ec^  away  (.by  the  deepest  oath  that 


can  be  sworn,  thoa  shalt  not  read  it;  by^iar 
friendship  I  conjure  thee,  pr'ytheeietgo. 

W.  Rash.  Now,  in  tii«  nani^  of  ^"piJL  ^hat 
wantfst  thou  ?  a  pigeon,  a  dove,  a  mate,  a  turtle  ? 
dostjtbou  love  fowl,  ha?  4  ■    < 

'O  no ;  she's  fairei'  thrice  than  is  the  queen, 
'  Who  beauteous  Venus  called  is  i»y  name  < 
Pr'ythee  let  me  know  what  she  i»  thoU'lovest^ 
'that  I  may  shun  her,  if  I  should  chance  to  meat 
her.  » 

Lina,  Why,  Fll  tell  you,  sir,  what  she  isy  if 
you  do  not  know. 

Wi  RomK,  No,  not  I,  I  protest, 
LanB,  Why,  'tis  your  sister. 
WiS.  How !  my  sister  ? 
Long,  Yes,  your  eldest  Mster.- 
^     Tr.-&uA.  Now,  God  <  bless  the  man !  he  had 
better  chuse  a  wench  that  has  been  bred,  adtf 
bom  in  an  alley;  her  tongue  U  ■»  p^rpft^gft^  mft» 
.^n;  thought  is  not  so  swift  as  H  is;. and,  for 
pride,  the  woman  that  had  her  ruff  poaked  by  the 
devil,  is  but  a  puritan  to  he'r.^ — Thou  could'st  iie« 
▼er  have  fastened  thy  aflfection  on  a  worse  sub- 
ject ;  shell  flout  faster  than  a  court  waitin^wo-' 
roan  in  progress;^  any  man  that  comes  in  the 
Way  of  honesty  does  she  set  her  nwrk  upon,  that 
is,  a  villainous  jest ;  for  she  is  a  kind  ot  poetess, 
and  will  make  bcdlads  upon  the  caUes  of  your 


3  ne  woman  thai  had  her  i^ff  poaJted  9y  the  deviU  u  but  a  puritan  ta  her, — The  story  here  alladed  is 
(tor  tbe  notice  of  which  I  am  obliged  to  tlire  kindness  of  Mr  Steevens)  is  to  be  found  in  Stubbt's  Anatomie 
afAh'Ute$^  1A0%  p.  4S.  Tbe  reader  wfll' excuse  the  length  of  the  quotation.  **  But  amongst  many  other 
fearfkl  examples  ef  God's  wratb  agbinst  pHde,  I  woSd  wish  them  to  set  before  their  eies  the  fearful 
jodtgoaeot  of  God,  sbeiwed  upon  a  geatlewomea  of  Antwerpe  of  late,  even  the  27  of  Maie,  l5Bi,  tbe  fear* 
fel  aovadkwhaieof  ia^blowne  tbroagb  all' the  world,  and  is  yet  fresh  in  every  man's  memory.  This  gea-^ 
clewonaa  beings  very  jicb  merchantman's  daughter,  upon  a  tloM  was  invited  to  a  bridal  or  wedding,. 
irhich  wi^  soleosoixed  ia  that  lowne,  agalwt  which  day  she  made  great  preparation  for  the  plumuig  of 
tarself  in«oif eoBS  aray  :  that  as  her  body  was  most  beautiful,  faire,  and  proper,  so  her  attire  In  every 
respect  might  be  answerable  to  tbe  same  For  the  accomplishment  whereof,  she  curled  her  haire,  she 
died  ber  lec  kes,  and  laid  them  out  after  the  best  manner :  she  colloured  her  fiice  with  wateis  and  oint- 
■Mscs }  but  In  no  case  could  she  get  any  (so  curious  and  dainty  she  was)  that  could  starch  and  set  her 
nfTea  and  neckerchers  to  lier  minde  :  wherefore  she  sent  for  a  conple  of  laundresses,  who  did  the  b^est 
tbey  coald  to  please  lier  humours,  butin  any  wise  they  could  not :  then  fell  she  to  sweiire  and  teare,  to 
ciir^e  and  ban,  casting  the  ruffes  under  feete,  and  wishing  that  the  devill  might  talce  her  when  sbee  did 
•wcare  any  neckerchers  againe.  In  the  meane  time  (through  the  sufferance  of  God)  the  devil!  transform- 
Sag  himselfe  Into  tbe  shape  of  a  youag  man,  as  brave  and  proper  as  she  in  every  point,  in  outward  ap* 
'p«anuice,.caBe  in,  faining  himself  to  be  a  woer  or  sotor  unto  her  :  and  seeini;  her  thus  agonized,  and  ia 
ancb  a  pelting  cliafe,  he  demaunded  of  ber  tbe  cause  thereof,  who  straight  way  told  him  (as  women  can 
conceal  nothing  that^lleth  upon  their  stomacks)  bow  she  was  abused  in  the  setting  of  her  ruffes  i  which 
thing  being  heard  of  him,  he  promissed  to  please  her  mind,  and  so  tooke  In  bande  the  setting  of  her  ruffes, 
which  be  performed  to  lier  great  contentation  and  liking;  insomuch,  as  she,  looking  bcrselfe  in  a  glasse 
(as  the  devill  bad  her)  became  greatly  inamonred  with  him.  This  done,  the  young  man  kissed  her,  in 
the  doing  whereof,  bee  writh  bT  neck  In  sunder,  so  she  died  miserably ;  her  body  being  straight  waies 
chani^  Into  blew  and  black  colours,  most  ngglcmme  to  bebolde,  and  her  face  (which  before  was  so 
amorous)  became  most  deformed  and  fearfidl  to  looke  upon.  This  being  knowne  in  the  citie,  great  pre- 
piaraftion  was  made  for  her  buriall,  and  a  rich  cofiui  was  provided,  and  her  fearfull  body  was  laid  therein, 
aad  covered  very  sumptuously.  Foure  men  immediately  assayed  to  lift  up  the  corpes,  but  could  not 
^K»ve  it ;  then  site  attempted  the  like,  but  could  not  once  stirre  it  from  the  place  where  it  stood  Where* 
at  the  staoders-by  marvelling,  caused  the  coffin  to  t>e  opened  to  see  the  cause  thereof:  where  they  found 
the  body  to  be  taken  away,  and  a  blacke  catte,  very  leane  and  deformed,  sitting  in  the  coffin,  setting  of 
^reat  ruffes^  and  fricliog  of  haire,  to  the  greate  feare  and  woonder  of  all  the  beholders.** 

^  Jm  proireu, — f.  e»  daring  the  courfs  progress,  when  the  king  or  queen  visited  tbe  different  counties.  S. 
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ligk  I  pr'ythee,  let  ber  aloiie,  fbell  never  make 
a  good  wife  for  any  man,  onteis  it  be  a  leathei^ 
dieter ;  for  peibapa  he,  in  time»  may  turn  her. 

Ger,  Thou  hast  a  finYileKe  to  utter  this ; 
Bat  hj  my  life,  my  own  blood  could  not  *scape 
A  chuttsemeot,  for  thus  profaoioK  her. 
Whose  virtues  sit  above  men's  calumnies. 
Had  mine  own  brotlier  spoke  tlius  liberally,' 
My  fury  should  have  taught  him  better  manners. 

Long,  No  more  words,  as  you  fear  a  challenge. 

W-  Ra»h,  1  may  tell  thee  in  thine  ear,  I  am 
glad  Co  hear  what  I  do ;  I  pray  God  send  her  no 
worse  husband,  nor  be  no  worse  wife.  Do  you 
hear,  love,  will  you  take  your  doak  and  rapier, 
and  walk  abroad  into  some  wholesome  air?  I  do 
much  fear  thy  infection;  goid  counsel,  I  see, 
will  do  no  good  on  thee ;  but  purMie  the  end,  and 
to  thy  thoughtt  I'll  prove  a  faithful  fnend. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Spekdall,  Nan  TicKLEiiAH,SwEATiiAN, 
Pu USENET,  and  a  Drawer, 

Spen,  Here's  a  spacious  room  to  walk  in :  sir- 
rah, set  down  the  caudle,  and  fetch  us  a  quart  of 
ipocras,^  and  so  well  part. 

Sweat,  Nay,  faith,  son,  well  have  a  pottle; 
let's  ne'er  be  covetous  in  our  young  days. 

Spen,  A  pottle,  sirrah;  do  yon  hcKts 

JDrav.  Yes,  sir,  you  shall. 

Spen.  Hour  now,  wench  !  how  dost  ? 

Tick,  Faith  I  am  somewhat  sick ;  yet  I  should 
be  well  enough  if  I  had  a  new  gown. 

Spen.  Why,  here's  my  hand ;  within  these  three 
days  thou  flialt  have  one. 

Swrat.  And  will  you,  son,  remember  me  for  a 
new  fore-p:irt  ?  by  my  troth,  my  old  one  is  worn 
so  bare^  I  am  ashamed  any  body  should  see't 

Spen,  Why,  did  I  ever  fail  of  my  promise  ? 

Sweat.  No,  in  sincerity,  didst  thou  not. 

Enter  Drawer, 

Draw.  Here's  a  cup  of  rich  ipocras.  [Exit, 
Spen,  Here,  sister,  mother,  and  Mr  Pursenet; 
nay,  good  sir,  be  not  so  dejected ;  for,  by  this  wioe, 
to-morrow  I  will  send  you  stuff  for  a  new  suit, 
and  as  much  as  shall  line  you  a  cloak  clean 
tlirough. 

Pttrie.  I  thank  you,  and  shall  study  to  de- 
verv 


5pe».  liere,  boy,  fiU ;  aiid 
thars  good  for  nobody  but  liimaelC 

Parse.  Heroically  spoken !  la:  tfan  candle, '» 
pitv  thou  wert  not  made  a  lord. 

Spen  A  lord  !  by  this  light,  I  do  not  dunk  but 
rti  be  lord  mayor  of  London  before  I  &e,  sad 
lave  three  pageants  earned  before  me,  besikia 
ship  and  an  unicorn.  Apprentices  may  pn^  fv 
that  time;  for,  whenever  ic  happens*  I  wiU  aiki 
another  Shrove  Tuesday  '  for  them. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Dram.  Yoang  Mr  Rash  has  sent  joa  a  qaart 
of  maligo. 

Spen.  Mr  Rash !  zonads!  bow  iloe»  be  know 
that  I  am  here  ^ 

Draw.  Nay,  I  know  not,  «r. 

Spen,  Know  not !  it  comes  tbrao^  you  ami 
your  rascally  glib-Umgoed  compaaioas ;  'tB  my 
master's  son ;  a  6iie  gentleman  he  is,  and  a  boon 
companion;  I  must  go  see  him. [Exit  SpEsniLL. 

Sweat,  Boy,  fill  us  a  cup  of  your  Mali|(k,  WU 
drink  to  Mr  Spendall  in  his  absence ;  there's  n«c  a 
finer  spirit  of  a  citiaen  within  the  walls. — ^Herc^ 
Mr  Pursenet,  you  shall  pledi^  him. 

Par.  1*11  not  refuse  it,  were  it  puddle:  by 
Styx,  lie  is  a  bountitui  gentleman,  and  I  shall  re- 
port him  sa  Here,  Mrs  TicUemaa,  shall  I  charge 
you  ? 

Tick.  Do  your  worst,  serjeant;  HI  pledp  my 
young  .Spendall  a  whole  sea,  as  th^  wy;  ra,  la, 
la,  la,  la.  Would  the  music  were  heie  again ;  I 
do  begin  to  be  wanton.  Ipocras,  sinai^  and  a 
dry  bisket     Here,  bawd,  a  carouse. 

Sweat,  Bawd !  i'faith  you  begin  to  f^row  light 
i*tbe  head.  I  pray  n  i  moie  such  words;  for,  if 
you  do,  1  shall  grow  into  distempers. 

'Hck.  Distempers!  hang  yonr  (batenpaia;  be 
angry  with  me  and  thou  dttretft.  1  pray,  who 
feeds  Tou,  but  1?  who  keeps  thy  feather-beds 
from  the  brokers,  but  1  ?  'tis  not  your  sausage- 
face,  thick,  clouted-cream  rampallion  *  at  home, 
that  snuffles  in  the  nose  like  a  decayed  bag-pipe. 

Pur.  Nay,  sweet  Mrs  Fickleman,  be  concor- 
dant; reverence  antiquity. 

Enter  Rasb,  Lokgfield,  and  Sipekdall. 

Rash.  Save  you,  sweeLXceatures  of  ^Q^ 
save  you  -  how  now  old  Bcelxebuby'how  dost  tkda^ 


'  TJherattjf'^i.  «.  licentiously. 

^  Ipocras, — A  ^  inc  mentioned  In  the  metrical  romance  of  the  Squbs  of  Low  Def  re  : 


(C 


Malmesvne, 


Both  ypocraste  and  Vemage  wine."    S.  " 

See  note  «7  to  The  Honest  JVhore^  Vol.  I.  p.  530. 
'   7  Shrove  T^rjda y.— f  rom  this  passaj;e  it  seems  as  though  Sbrove  Tuesday  was  formrrly  a  holiday  for  ap» 
prentices,     .^o  in  Ben  Jonson's  Epiccene^  A.  I .  s.  I.  It  is  said  of  Morose^  **  he  would  have  hanged  a  pew- 
l4*rcr*K  prtntice  on  a  Shrove  Tuesday^s  riot,  for  being  o*  that  trade,  when  the  rest  were  quit  ** 

*  IiampttUion^^\  term  of  vulgar  abuse.     So  I- alstaff  says,  *'  away,  you  scullion  !  you  rasnpaUioal  yen 
liutUariar !"  9d  Part  of  Henry  If^.  A.  2.  S.  1,    See  also  Mr  Steevem*s  note  on  the  passage. 
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Sweat  Beelzebub !  Beelzebub  in  thy  face. 

Spen.  May,  good  words,  Mrs  Sweatman ;  lie'9 
a  youog  gallant,  you  mast  not  weigh  wliat  he 
tays. 

Ra$h.  I  woald  ray  lamentable  complaining  lo- 
▼er  bad  heea  here,  here  bad  been  a  guperaedeas 
for  his  melancholy;  and,  i'faith,  Frank, I  am  f;lad 
my. father  has  tnrn'd  over  his  shop  to  thee:  I 
hope  I,  or  any  friend  of  mine,  shall  have  so  much 
credit  with  thee,  as  to  stand  in  thy  books  for  a 
•uit  of  sattin^ 

iSJpen.  For  a  wAmIc  piece,  if  yon  please ;  any 
inend  of  your*s  shall  command  me  to  the  last 
remnant. 

Ruk.  Wbiy,  God*armercy,  Frank ;  what,  shall's 
toifioe? 

Sp€m»  Dice  or  dnnk;  here's  forty  crowns;  as 
kMg  as  that  wiU  last,  any  thing. 

Raik,  Why,  there  spoke  a  gingling  boy. 

Spen^  A  pOK  of  money,  'tis  but  rubbish ;  and 
be  that  hoards  it  up  is  but  a  scavenger.  If  there 
be  cards  i'the  house,  let's  go  to  primero. ' 

Batk,  Primero !  Why,  I  thought  thou  hadst  not 
been  so  much  gamester  as  to  play  at  it. 

jjpm.  Gamester !  to  say  truth,  I  am  none ; 
bot  what  is  it  I  will  not  be  in  good  company  I  I 
will  ^t  myself  to  all  humours ;  I  will  game  with 
if^mester,  drink  with  a  drunkard,  be  dvil  with 
1  citizen,  fight  with  a  swaggerer,  and  drab  with  a 
vfaore-master. 

Enter  a  Swuggerer^  puffing. 

JRoift.  An  eiceU^nt  hooMxv'i  i'faith. 

I/rng*  Zounds !  what  have  we  here  ? 

Apea.  A  land-porpoise,  I  think, 

liatA.  This  is  no  angry,  nor  no  roaring  boy, 
out  a  binstering  boy :  now^  ^olus  defend  us, 
iriatpufi  are  these? 

8mig,  I  do  smell  a  whore. 

BrwKt.  O  gentlemen,  give  lum  good  words,  he's 
^  of  the  roaring  boys. 

Smog.  Rogue  !^ 

Dram.  Here,  sir. 

Anv.  Take  nay  cloak,  I  must  nnbnckle;  my 
pickled  oysters  vrork;  puff,  puff. 

4)ra.  PnS,  puB 

amag.  Dost  thou  retort.'  in  opposition  stand. 
'  9pen,  Out,  yon  swaggering  roinie ;  zounds.  III 
Bck  him  out  of  the  room.  [Beats  him  away. 

Tick,  Oat,  alas !  their  naked  tools  are  out 

%€».  Fear  no^  sweetheart;  come  along  with 
^  [Exeunt. 


Enter  Gartred  sola. 

Oar,  Thrice  hippy  days  they  were,  and  too 
soon  gone. 
When  as  the  heart  was  coupled  with  the  tongue ; 
And  no  deceitful  flattery  or  guile 
Huns;  on  the  lover's  tear-commixed  smile. 
Could  women  learn  but  that  imperiousness. 
By  which  men  use  to  stint  our  happiness. 
When  they  have  purchased  us  for  to  be  their's, 
By  customary  sighs  and  forced  tears ; 
To  give  ns  bits  of  kindness,  lest  we  faint, 
But  no  abundance,  that  we  ever  want, 
And  still  are  begging;  which  too  well  they  know 
Endears  affection,  aad  doth  make  it  grow : 
Had  we  these  sleights,  how  happy  were  we  then, 
That  we  might  glory  over  love-sick  men  !     . 
But  arts  we  know  not,  nor  have  any  skill, 
To  feign  a  sour  look  to  a  pleaung  will} 

Enler  Jo  ice. 

Nor  couch  a  secret  love  in  shew  of  hate : 
But,  if  we  likfi»  must  be  compassionate. 
Yet  I  will  strive  to  bridle  and  conceal 
The.  hid  afieotion  which  my  heart  doth  feel. 

Joke,  Now  the  boy  with  the  bird-bolt'^  be 
praised  1  Nay,  faith  sister,  forward,  'was  an  ex- 
cellent pastton. "  Come,  let's  hear,  what  is  he  ? 
If  he  be  a  proper  man,  and  have  a  black  eye,  a 
smooch  chin,  and  a  curled  pate,  take  him^  wench ; 
if  my  father  will  not  consent,  ran  away  with  him^ 
Fll  help  to  convey  you. 

Gar.  Yott  talk  strangely,  sister. 
Joice,  Sister,  sister,  dissemble  not  with  me^ 
though  you  do  mean  to  dissemble  with  your  lo- 
ver.  Though  you  have  protested  to  conceal  your 
affisction,  by  this  tongue  you  shall  not;  for  111 
discover  all  as  soon  as  [  know  the  gentleman. 
Gar,  Discover !  what  will  you  discover  ? 
Joice*  Marry,  enough,  I'll  warrant  thee*    First 
and  foremost,  Til  tell  him  thou  read'st  love-pas- 
sions in  print,  and  speakest  every  morning  with- 
out book  to  thy  looking-glass:  next,  that  thou 
never  sleepest  till  an  hour  after  the  bell-man; 
that,  as  soon  as  thou  art  asleep,  thou  art  in  a 
dream,  and  in  a  dream  thou  art  the  kindest  and 
comfortable  bed-fellow  for  kissings  and  embra- 
cings;  by  ihis  hand,  I  cannot  rest  for  thee;  but 
our  father— 

Enter  Sir  Liokeu 

Sir  Im  How  now  !  what  are  you  two  consult. 


'  iVuiero. — A  game  at  cards  often  mentioned  and  allnded  to  in  old  plays. 

'*  TkikoumththcbirdrbQli'^e,  Cupid.  ••  The  bird  boll,*'  Mr  Sieevens  observes  (note  on  Mach 
«}«  o^out  ^{l^iii^,  A.  I.  S  I  )  «*  Is  a  short,* thick  arrow,  without  point,  and  spreading  at  the  eitremity 
*»  nnch  as  to  leave  a  flat  lurface,  about  the  breadth  of  a  shUliDg.  Such  are  to  this  day  in  me  to  kill 
'*fkft  with,  and  are  shot  from,  a  crow-bow.!* 

An  acMent  p«dM  -^A  passion  was  formerly  a  name  given  to  love  poems  of  the  plaintive  species, 
wy  of  them  aie  pieservcd  in  the  Mbcellanies  of  the  times*  See  England's  He'icon,  The  Sheepbeard 
Iwoa^s  Postioa,  aad  otheit. 
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iof^  on?  oo  husbiinds?  Yoo  think  yoa  loee  time, 

I  am  •ore;  bat  hoid  jour  own  a  little,  girU;  it 

•hall  not  be  lonf(  ere  I  proriite  for  jfoa :  and  for 

TOQ,  Gartredy  I  bare  liethnught  myself  already. 

Whirlpit,  the  usurer,  is  late  decea^ ; 

A  man  ot  unknown  wealth,  whirh  he  has  left 

Unto  a  iHtnident  kinsman,  as  I  hear. 

That  was  once  terraot  to  that  unthrift  Staines. 

A  prudent  gentleman,  they  say  he  is, 

Anf*;  as  1  take  ir,  called  Master  Bubble. 

Joiee.  Bubble ! 

Sir  L.  Yes  nimlile-chaps  ;   what  say  you  to 
that? 

Joice^  Nothing;  but  tliat  I  wish  bis  christian 
name  were  Water. 

GffT.  Sir,  I'm  at  your  disposing;  but  my  mind 
Stands  not  as  yet  towards  marriage, 
^rre  you  so  pleased,  I  would  a  little  longer 
Enjoy  the  qniet  of  a  single  bed« 

Sir  I.  ilerc^s  the  right  trick  of  them  all ;  let  a 
man 
Be  raof iom  d  to  'em,  they  could  be  content 
To  lead  a  single  life,  forsooth;  when  the  harlots 
Do  pine  and  run  into  diseases. 
Eat  chalk  and  oatmeal,  cry  and  creep  in  comers, 
Which  are  mantfest  tokens  of  their  longings; 
And  yet  they  will  dissemble.   But,  Gartred, 
As  tou  do  owe  me  reverekoe,  and  wilt  pay  it, 
Prepere  yourftel.f  to  like  this  gentleman, 
Who  can  maintain  tlieeln  :hy  choice  of  gownsy 
Of  tires,  of  servants,  and  of  costly  jewels) 
Nay,  for  a  need,  out  of  his  easy  nature, 
May*st  draw  him  to  the  keeping  of  a  coach 
For  country,  and  carroch  for  London; 
Indeed,  wlmt  mtght'st  thoa  not ) 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser,  Sir,  here's  one  come .  from  Mr  Bubble  to 
inrite  you  to  the  funeral  of  his  uncle. 

Sir  L.  Thank  the  messenger,  stod  make  him 
drink. 
Telk  him  1  will  not  fail  to  wait  the  corse: 
Yet  stay,!  will  go  talk  with  him*  myself. 
Gaftred,  think  upon  what  1  have  told  you; 
And  let  me,  ere  il  be  long,  receive  your  answer. 
[Estunt  Sir  LUmel  amd  Servant, 

Jlfict,  Sister,  sister ! 

Oar,  What  sny  you,  sister? 

Joict,  Shall  I  nrovide  a  cord? 

Gar*  A  cord  f  what  to  do  ? 

Joier.  Why,  to  let  thee  out  at  the  window^^ 
Do  not  I  know  that  thou  wilt  run  away  with  the 
gentleman,  for  whom  you  made  the  passion,  ra- 
ther than  endure  this  same  Bubble  that  my  fa- 
ther talks  of?  Twere  gtjod  you  would  let  me  be 
of  your  cottniel,  lest  I  break  Che  neck  of  your  I 
plot.  ' 


t% 


Gar.- Sister,  know  I  hyve  tbee. 
And  111  not  think  a  thouglit  thou  sbalt  not  kasc. 
I  li've  a  gentleman,  that  answers  ase 
In  all  the  rights  of  love  as  Mthfully; 
Has  woo'd  aie  oft  with  aoniieta  and  widi  tesis; 
Yet  [  seem  still  to  slight  him.    ExpeiicBK  uih. 
The  jewel  that's  eojoyc-d  is  not  esteemed; 
Things  hardly  got,  are  always  hii^iesr  drcmed. 

Joice,  Vou  say  well,  sister ;  bat  it  ie  not  good 
to  linger  out  too  long ;  contaaiMoe  of  time  will 
take  away  any  man*s  stomacfa  in  the  world  1 
hope  the  next  time  that  he  oooes  to  yon,  I  sfasli 
see  liim. 

Gar.  You  shall. 

Joire.  Why  go  to  then,  yoa  AoH  have  aiy  opi- 
nion of  him ;  if  he  deserve  lhee,tboa  sfaalt  delay 
him  no  longer ;  for  if  yoa  Ganaoi  find  in  your 
heart  to  tell  him  you  love  him,  rU  s^  it  oat  for 
you.  Come,  we  httle  creafeuies  nost  hdp  one 
another.  (£jm<. 

£ii<er  Gebauiise. 

Oer.  How  cheerfully  things  look  in  this  phwe  f 
'Tis  always  springHime  here ;  such  is  the  grsoa 
And  potency  of  her  who  has  the  bliss^ 
To  make  it  still  Elysium  where  she  iSi 
Nor  doth  the  king  of  flames  in's  gohieo  fires, 
After  a  tempest,  answer  men's  deaiita, 
When  as  lie  casts  his  comfortable  beans^ 
Over  the  flowery  fields  and  silver  stieaais^ 
As  her  illustrate  beauty  strikes  in  me^ 
And  wraps  my  soul  up  to  felicity. 

Enter  Gartrbi>  and  Joke  abft 

Joice*  Do  you  hear^  sir? 

Gar.  Wby,.uster,  what  wHljoa  do? 

Joice.  By  my  maideubead,  an  oath  whidi  i 
ne*er  took  in  vain,  ddier  go  down  and  oomforc 
him,  or  I'll  call  him  up,  ami  diaclobe  al\.  What, 
will  you  have  no  mercy  ?  but  let  a  proper  nao, 
that  might  spend  the  spint  of  his  youth  upoiL 
yourself,  fall  uto  a  consumption  ?  for  shame,  as- 
ter! 

Gar*  Yoo  are  the  strangest  cceatore— ahat 
would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Jaice.  Marry,  I  would  have  yoo  go  to  hinir 
take  him  by  the  hand,  and  gripe  him;  say,  jim 
are  welcome,  I  love  you  with  all  my  heart,  jsn. 
are  the  man  must  do  the  feat ;  and  take  tiiaif 
about  the  neck,  and  kiss  upon  the  bai|;aio. 

Oar,  Fie,  how  you  talk  !  'tis  mere  iramodesty, 
The  common'st  strumpet  would  not  do  so  nwch^ 

Soice.  Marry,  the  better;  for  such  as  are  fio- 
nest 
Should  still  do  what  the  common  strumpet  villi 

cot 
Speak,  will  you  do  ft  ? 
Oar.  1*11  lose  his  company  for  ever  first. 


■*  GmcA*— oarrocA.— ^e  note  38  to  JSani  ^iliy,  p.  319. 
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.  Jmct,  Doyoo  hear,  sir  ?  here  is  a  gentlewoman 
would  speak  with  you. 
^  Gar,  Why,  aiscer  \  pray,  sister — 

Jcice.  One  that  Ioycs  you  with  all  her  heart, 
yet  is  ashamed  to  confess  it. 

Qmr,  6«iod  sbter,  hold  yoar  tongue ;  I  will  go 
down  to  him.  . 

.  39ice^  Do  not  jest  with  me ;  for,  by  tliis  hand, 
111  either  get  him  up,  or  go  down  myself,  and 
lead  the  whole  history  of  your  love  to  him. 

Gar.  If  you'll  forbear  to  call,  I  will  go  down. 

/oire.  Let  me  see  your  back,  then ;  and,  hear 
jou  ?  do  not  ose  him  scurvily;  you  were  best  un- 
set all  your  tyrannical  looks,  and  bid  him  liiving- 
Ij  welcome;  or,  as  1  live,  I'll  stretch  out  my 
voice  again.  Uda  foot,  I  must  take  some  pains, 
1  see^  or  we  shall  never  have  this  gear  cotten: '' 
trat,  to  say  thith,  the  fault  is  in  my  melancholy 
DMHisienr;  for  if  he  had  but  half  so  much  spint 
ss  be  has  6esh,  he  mi|;ht  have  boarded  her  by 
this.  But  see,  yonder  she  marches;  now  a  pas- 
son  on  his  side  of  half  an  hour  long*— his  hat  is 
off  already,  as  if  he  were  begging  one  poor  penny- 
worth of  kindness. 

Enter  Gartbed. 

Otr,  Shall  I  presume,  fair  mistresS|  on  your 
ksnd  to  la^  my  unworthy  lip  ? 

JiHCe,  Fie  upon  him,  1  am  ashamed  to  hear 
kim;  you  shall  have  a  country- fellow  at  a  May- 
iiole  g«i  better  to  his  work.  He  had  need  to  be 
ooQstant,  for  be  is  able  to  spoil  as  many  maids  as 
be  shall  fall  in  love  withal. 

Oar,  Sir,  you  profess  love  unto  me;  let  me  en- 
treat yea  it  may  appear  but  in  some  small  re- 
^U 

Qtr,  Let  Die  know  it,  lady,  and  I  shall  soon 
eftctit 

Oar»  But  for  this  present  to  forbear  this  place, 
BecBiue  my  fath«r  is  expected  here. 

Gtr.  I  am  gon^  lady. 

Jmct,  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

Ger.  Did  yon  call  ? 

Joice.  Look  up  to  the  window. 

Oer.  What  say  you,  gentlewoman  I 

Gar,  Nay,  pray  sir,  go ;  it  b  my  sister  oaUs  to 
^tttenyoa. 

Joke,  I  call  to  speak  with  you ;  pray  stay  a 
Iktie. 

Otr,  The  gentlewoman  has  something  to  say 
tome. 

Gar.  She*  has  nothing ;  I  do  conjure  yon,  4m 
y»  love  me,  stay  not.  TjSxit  Joicb. 

I  Qtr,  The  power  of  magpc  cannot  rasten  me ;  I 
■ngone, 

Ger,  Good  sir,  look  bade  no  morCi  what  vqice 
ere  call  yon. 


Imagine,  going  from  me,  you  were  coming, 
And  use  the  same  speed,  as  you  love  my  safety. 

[£xiV  G£BALniN£. 

Wild-witted  sister,  I  have,  prevented  you : 
I  will  not  have  my  love  yet  opened  to  him. 
By  how  much  longer 'tis  ere  it  be  known. 
By  so  much  dearer  'twill  be  when  'tis  purchased. 
But  I  must  use  my  strength  to  stop  her  journey. 
For  she  will  after  him :  and  see^  she  comes. 

£a^er  Juice. 

Nay,  sister,  yon  are  at  farthest 

Joice.  Let  me  go,  you  were  best ;  for  if  you 
wrestle  with  me,  I  shall  throw  you.^Passion, 
come  back,  fool;  lover,  turn  a^ain,  and  kiss  your 
belly  full;  ^ 

For  here  she  Is  will  stand  yoo,  do  your  worst. 
Will  you  let  me  go  ? 

Gar,  Yes,  if  you'll  stay, 

Jokt.  If  I  stir  a  foot,  hang  me ;  you  shall  conie' 
together  of  yourselves,  and  be  naught ;  do  what 
you  will ;  for  if  e'er  I  trouble  myself  again,  let 
me  want  help  in  such  a  case  when  I  need. 

Gar.  Nay,  but  pKythee,  sister,  be  not  angry. 

Joice.  I  will  be  angry.  Uds  foot!  I  cannot 
endure  sucli  fooleir,  I !  Two  bashful  fools,  that 
would  couple  together,  and  yet  ha'  not  the  faces. 

Gar.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  sweet  sister. 

Joice,  Come,  come,  let  me  go;  birds  that  want 
the  use  of  reason  and  speech,  can  couple  tof;ether 
in  one  da^ ;  and  yet  yon  that  have  both,  cannot 
conclude  m  twenty. 

Gar,  Why,  what  good  would  it  do  yon  to  tell 
him? 

Joire.  Do  not  talk  to  me,  for  I  am  deaf  to  any 
thing  you  say ;  go  weep  and  cry. 

Gar,  Nay,  but  sister.  [Exeunt^ 

flnter  Staines,  and  Drawer  vUh  Wine.  . 

Siainei*   Drawer,  bid  them  make  haste  at 
home. 
Tell  them  they  are  coming  from  church. 

Draw,  I  will,, sir.  [Exit  Drawer, 

Staines.  That  I  should  live  to  be  a  serving- 
man  !  a  fellow  which  scalds  his  mouth  with  an- 
other man's  porridge ;  brings  up  meat  for  other 
men's  bellies,  and  carries  away  the  bones  for  his 
own ;  changes  bis  dean  trencher  for  a  fool  one, 
and  is  glad  of  it :  and  yet  did  I  never  live  so  mer^ 
ry  a. life,  when  I  was  my  mastei's  master,  as  now 
I  60f  beins  man  to  my  man.  And  I  will  stand 
to't,  for  all  my  former  speeohes,  a  serving-man 
lives  a  better  life  than  his  master;  and  thus  I 
prove  it:  the  saying  is.  The  nearer  the  bone  the 
sweeter  the  flesh;  then  most  the  serving-man 
needs  eat  the  sweeter  flesh,  for  he  always  picks 
the  bones.    And  agpun,  the  proverb  saysyThe 


')  Tki$  gear  cof<c»*See  note  86  to  Akxmder  atd  Campa^,  Vol.  I.  p.  I4(U 
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deeper  the  sweeter:  there  has  the  «citu»b-<witi 
the  advantage  agfein,  for  he  drinks  atill  m  the 
botf  >tD  of  the  pot;  he  ails  his  be»y,  and  never 
asks  what's  to  pav ;  wears  broad-cloth,  aiid  yet 
dares  walk  Wathiip-sireet  ^*  m-khout  any  fear  of 
his  draper.  And  for  his  colours,  they  are  accord- 
ing to  the  season ;  in  the  soiiimer,he  is  apparel- 
led (for  the  most  part)  like  the  heavens,  m  blue; 
in  the  winter,  like  the  earth,  in  iVize. 

Enter  Bubble,  Sir  Lionel,  Ioncfield,  and 

Sprinkle. 


Bot  Siee,  I  am  prevented  in  my  encomium : 
I  could  have  maifitatn'd  this  theme  these  two 
hours«  ,  .     . 

Sir  L,  Bjaah.  Well,  God  rest  his  soul,  he  is 
gone,  and  we  must  all  follow  hira. 

Bub.  Aye,  aye,  he's  gone,  sir  Lionel,  he  s  gone. 
Sir  L.  Rmh.  Why,  though  he  be  gone,  what 
then  ?  'tis  not  you  that  can  fetch  him  bade  again, 
with  all  your  cuonmg ;  it  must  be  your  comfort 
that  he  died  well.  «    ,  , 

Bub.  Truly,  and  so  it  is;  I  would  to  God  1 
had  e'en  another  unde  that  would  die  no  worse ; 
aurely  I  shall  weep  again,  if  I  should  find  my 
handkerchief. 

Xofi^.  Uow  DOW  I  what- are  these,  onions? 
Bub.  Aye,  aye,  sir  Lionel,  they  are  my  onions ; 
I  thought  to  have  had  them  iwasted  this  morning 
for  my  cold  :  Gervascj  you  havenotwept  to-day, 
pray  take  your  onions.  Gentiemen,  the  remem- 
brance of  death  is  sharp,  tberefore  there  is  a  hiin^ 
quet  within  to  sweeten  yourconceits:  I  pray  vfclk 
in,  gentlemen,  walk  you  in ;  you  know  I  must 
needs  be  mdancholyj  and  •  keep  *my  ijl»mb«R.r— 
Gervase,  usher  them  to  the  baoquet. 
Staines.  I  shall, -sir — Please  you,  sir  lionel* 

[Genilemen  and  Gervase  go  out. 
Sir  L.  BdsA-  Well,  Master  Biibblc,  we'll  go  in 
and  taste  of  your  bounty. 
In  the  mean  time,  you  must  be  of  good  cheer. 

Bub.  If  grief  iakenotaway  my  stomach, 
I  will  have  good  cheer,  I  warrant  you.  Sprinkle ! 
Sprinkle.  Sir? 

Bub.  Had  the  women  puddings  to  tlieir  dole  ?  ^^ 
.    Sprinkie.  Yes,  sir. 

Bub.  And  how  did  tliey  take  'em  ? 
^rinkU'  Wl^,  with  their  haods ;  how  should 
they  take  'em  ? 


B^'  O'dioa  HereoVes  of  ignoraooe !  1 
how  were  they  satisfied  ? 

Sprinkle.  By  cay  troth,  «r,  but  so  so ;  and  yet 
•sonie  of  them  had*  two.  ■ 

Bub.  O  insatiable  women!  whom  ^"^P"**" 
dings  woukd  net  satisCy!  But  vanish,  SpnnUe; 
bid  your  fellow  Gervase  come  hither. 

[Esit  SpRinu. 

And  off  my  mourning-robes :  gncO  to  the  g^^ 
For  I  have  gold,  and  tbei«fara  will  be  brwre :  ** 
In  silks  1*11  rattle  it  o(  every  colour. 
And,  when  I  go  by  vratcr,  «xim  a  acolter- 


Enter  Staikss. 

In  blac^  carnation  vehret  I  wilT  dobk  me. 
And  when  men  bid  God  save  me,  cry,  Tn  qwtqme. 
It  is  needful  a  gentleman  should  apeak  Latin 
sometimes,  is  it  not,  Gerraac  ? 

Staines.  O,  very  graceful,  «r;  your  most  no- 
coraplished  gentlemen  arc  known  by  it. 
I  Bub.  Wh^  then  will  I  make  use  of  that  httk  I 
have  upon  times  and  occaaons.  Hefe,  Geitase, 
take  this  bag,' and  run  presently  to  the  mercers; 
buy  me  seven  ells  of  horse-flesh-coloured  tsfifi^ 
nine  yards  of  yellow  sattin,  and  eigfit  yards  of 
orange  tawney  vieh^L  Then  nm  to  the  tukir% 
the  haberdashcT^s^  the  sempster's^  the  dilie/s,  4e 
perfumer's,  and  to  all  trades  whatsoever,  that  b^ 
long  to  the  making-up  of  a '  gebtlenan ;  and, 
araoo^t  the  rest,  fet  not  the  bailtor  be  fof^sl- 
ten:  and  look  that  he  be  an  csceUentfeUow,aiid 

000  that  can  onnp  his  fingera  widi  deiteiityJ' 
Staines.  I  shaU  fit  you,  sir. 
Bub.  Dp^so^  good  Gertase;  it  is  tia»  mj 

beard  were  corrected,  for  it  is  pwsn  sc^eaacy,  as 
it  begins  to  play  with  my  nosR  ^  ^ 

Staines.  Your  nose,  air,  waul  endure  it;  for  it 
is  in  part  the  fashion. 

Bub.'  Is  it  in  fksfaiou  ?  why  ten  my  ooae  sInU 
endure  it,  let  it  *Qckle  his  worst.  ^     , 

Staines.  Why,  now  you're  i'the  ri^  « ;  >f 
you  will  be  a  true  gallant,  yon  moot  bear  ^uap 
resolute.  As  thus,  sir ;  if  you  be  at  aa  ocdnary, 
and  chance  to  lose  yoor  money  at  pbT,.yoo  mast 
not  fret  a^d  fume,  tear  cards,  and  fiing  a«ay 
dice,  as  your  inorant  gamester,  or  eountjy-gn- 
tleman  does ;  l>ut  you  must  put  on  a  calm,-  ieb- 

1  perate  action,  with  a  kind  of  caieleas  soale,  ia 
3  contempt  of  fortune,  a^  not  bdog  aUc^  with^ 


'^  Watthkg-srreet.'^Tbis  str^t,  Suhm  obsH^s,  io  hi^  ilttie,  Was  inhabited  by  weaHby  drapers, 
of  wooUen  rlotbi,  both  brond  andnarMW,  of  ttJl-soits,  more  than  any  one  of  the  city. 

IS  Db{<^— *'  Dole  was  the  term  for  the  aUowsnee'  of  pnsvMon  gfltien  to  -ihe  poor  In  gremi  h 
Mr  Steeveos  s  note  to  The  Wit%$ers  Taley  A.  1.  S<  I.  See  also  the  notes  of  Sir  John  Hawkins  and  Mr  Slee- 
vens  to  The  First  Part  of  King  Henry  IV.  A.  2.  6.  S. 

J 6  Brave.--fioe.    See  note  ^7  to  The  Second  Pmrt  of  the  Honest  Wkore^  Vol.  I.  p.  578. 

'7  One  thtU  con  tnoffhiojmgero  with  de#<sri«j^-—8^ia  Bm  Jonsom'oEpicetne,A:  l.&'S;  oneof  tbeaep- 
tive  qualities  which  Morose  approved  in  Cutbeard,  was,  that  he  had  not  the  knack  with  JUs  «ikacn,«r  A^ 
fngert,  which,  says  Clcrimoat,  **  in  a  barber^  be  (Morose)  thinks  so  eminent  a  virtue,  as  it  has  made  hia 
chief  of  his  counsel," 
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hm  mffuMBM^ tabsMef  down  one  jnece  of  four 
estate,  that  your  means  mii^ -be  tbenght  invinci- 

ble.  Never  tell  jrottr  iiiiMiey,t  ^'^^  ^''^  7^"  ^<^® 
woDt  nor  what  yoo  have  losL  If  a  qaestion  be 
laade^  ydariinsiirltrinaatbc^  -what  I  have-  los^  I 
hare  \mt; -wfaiil ihave  mron,  I  have  won.  A 
dose  heart  and  free  hi^nd,  oMke  a  man  admired ; 
a  Western  .'Or  a  shilling  to  a  -servant-  that  brings 
you  a  glaM  of  beer,  binds  his  hands  to  his  lips ; 
you  shall  have-more  service  of  htm  than  Us  mat* 
ter;  he  will  be  roore  humble  to  youy  than  a 
cheater  before  «  magistrate. 

Bub  Gervase,.give  me  thy  hand :  I  think  then 
hast  more  wit  than  I,  that  am  •  thy  master;  and, 
for  this  speech  only,  I  do  here  create  thee  my 
steward.  I  do  long,  methinks,.  to  be  at  an  ordi- 
nary ;  to  smile  at  r6rtufiiie,  and  to  be  bountiful. 
Gervase,  *  about  your  business,  good  Gesvase, 
whilst  I  go  and  meditate  upon  n^gentleman^bkfi. 
hefaavjuiai^  I  ^ve  an  excellent  gait  already^  Ger- 
vase, have  I  not  ? 

Staineu  Hercules,  himself,  sir,  had- never  a  bet* 
tergait. 

.'BuMb.  But  dispatch,  Gervase ;  the  sottln  and 
the  velvet  minr  be  thoaght'upon,  and  the  Tm 
i^vo^fie must  not  be  forgotten;  for  whensoever  1 
give  arms,  that  shall  be  my  motto. 

[Eait  BirBn.E. 

Staineg,  What  a  fortune  had  I  thrown  upon 
me,  vtiieD  I  preferred  myself  into  this  fellow's 
service !  Indeed  I  serve  myself  and  not  him;  for 
tfis  gel^'here  is  niy  own,  tnilv  purchased:  he 
has  credit,  and  shall  run  i'the  books  for't.  Filj 
cany  things- 'so'casningiy,-  that  he  shall  not  be 
aUa  to  look'  into  my  aotiorfs.  My  mortgage  1 
have  already  got  into  mv  hands :  the  'rent  he 
aba]l«tjoy  a*  while,  i  till  his  nbt'constraiaiihn  to 
sell  it;  which  i  will  purchase  #ith"his  own  mo- 
ney. I  must  cheat  a  litde  t  I  have  been  'cheat- 
ed upon ;  therefore,  1  hope  the  world  will  a  lit- 
ii*'  the  better  esense  me.  What  his  uncltf  srafu- 
'Jy^v  from  me,  I  will  kaovishly  recover  of  him. 
To  come  by  it,  I  must  vary  shapes,  and  my  €rst 
shift  shall  be  in  sattin. 
Proteiis,  propitious  ^  •  to  my  diigoise, 
Wind  I  sbdll  prosper  in  my  enterprise.       [ExiL 


Enter  SffVDALLy  Pubsenct,  and  a  Boy  witk 

Rackeii, 

^Si^etu  A  rubber,  sirrah. 
Boy.  You  shall,  sir. 
•  iSpen.  And  bid  those  two  men,  you  said  would 
speak  with  me,  come  in. 

Boy.  I  will,  sir.  [ExU  Boy. 

iSifpea.  Did  I  not  play  this  sett  well! 

Enter  Blaitk  and  another. 

Pune.  EioelUnl  well:  bv  Phaeton,  by  Ere- 
bus, it  went  as  if  it  bad  cut  ihe  line. 

Blank,  God  bless  you,  sir. 
'^m  Mrfilaakt  ifelcome. 

Blank.  Mere's  the  gentleman's  man,  sir,  hat 
brought  theoMNiey. 

iSer.^  Wiil^plelMeiypa  ^1  it,  sir  ? 

Spen,  Have  you  tiie  bond  r«idy,  Mr  Blank  I 

B^nAkVeStsir. 

Spen.,  Tt»  well :  Pomeoet,  help  to  td^lO, 
11, 18. 
What  time  have  yon  given } 

Blamk*  The  thirteenth  of  the  next  month. 

Spen.  Tis  well :  here's  light  gold. 

Ser9*  Twill  be  the  lei»s  troublesome  to  carry. 

Spen.  You  say  well,  sir;  how  much  hast  thou 
told? 

Parte.    In  gold  and  silver,  here  is  twenty 
-pounds.       r.     .  . 

Blank.  Tis  right,  Mr  Spendall,  111  warrant 
you. 

Spen^  V\\  ti^e  your  wttrranf,- sir,  ind  tell  no 
ibrtber.     .  . 
Come,  let  me  see  the  coadidon  of  this  obliga- 
'tioD. 

Purse,  A  man  may  win  from  'him  that  cares 
not  for't. 
This  royal  Cssar  doth  reeard  no  cash ; 
Has  thrown  away  as  mucn  in  ducks  and  drakes, 
As  would  hdve  l>ooght  sane  50fi09  capons. 

Spen.  Tis  very  well ;  so,  lend  ine  your  pen* 

Purse.*  This  is  the  captain  of  brave  eitixetts ; 
The  Agamemnon  of  all  merry  Greeks ; 
^A  Stukeley  or  a  Sberley,  for  his  spirit,'* 


**  A  Sivktiey  or  a  Skertey. — The  spirit  of  enterprise  which  bad  been  raised  and  cnconraged  In  the  reign 
of  Elisabeth,  was  extremely  favourable  to  the  reputation  of  those  adventuren  who  sought  to  mend  their 
fortanes  by  encountering  difficulties  of  any  kiiid  in  a  foreign  country.    Stukeley  and  the  Skerleya  appear 
to  have  been  held  in  great  estimation  by  the  people  in  general.  The  former  was  a  dissolute  wretch,  oom 
^  bcronshlee,  who  sqaaadercd  away  his  property  in  riot  and  debauchery  s  then  leA  the  kii^gdomr  aai^ 
.ifgnalized  his  valour  at'the  baitlo  fought  at  Alcazar  in  Barbary,  in  August  15T8,  where  be  was  killed. 
rWe  an  account  of  him  in  a  ballad,  published  id  Evms^s  CoUeclim,  177  7,  vol.  ll.p.  103  ;•  also  the  old 
;.play,  ditltled.  The  Battle  of  Alcazar,  with  (he  Death  of  Captain  Stukeley,'  4to.  1594.   Of  the  Sherkys* 
''mere  were  three  brothers.  Sir'  AnthcMiy>  Sir  Robert>  and  Sir  t  raacls ;  Sir  Anthony  was  one  of  those  gal- 
lant spirits  who  went  to  annoy  the  Spaniards  in  their  West  India  settlements,  during  the  reign  of  Queen 
klizabeth-     He  afterwards  travelled  to  Persia,  and  returned  to  Englai)^  in  the  quality  of  ambassador 
[inm  the  bophi  in  1613?.  The  neityear  be  published  an  account  of  his  travels,    lie  was,  by  the  emperor 
•f  Germany^  raised  to  the  dignity  of  a  count ;  and  the  king  of  Spain  made  him  admlml  of  the  Levaal 
fiea«    He  died  in  Spain  after  the  year  1630.    Sir  Robert  was  introdusj^ji  to  the  Persian  court  by  his  bro< 
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BooDty,  aoH  royalty,  to  men  at 
Bhnk.  Yoa  give  this  as  your  deed  ? 
Spetu  Marry  do  I,  sir. 
Biank.  Fleaseth  this  fentleoMn  to  be  a  wit- 


Spem  Ye%  marry  ihall  be;  Portcoet,  your 
band. 

Piirtr.  My  band  is  at  thy  terrioey  noble  Bru- 
ins. 

Spen.  There's  for  your  kindness,  Mr  Blank. 

Bknk.  I  tbank  you,  sir. 

Spen,  For  vour  pains. 

OCT.  ru  take  my  leave  of  yoo* 

Soea.  What,  must  yon  be  gone  loo^  Master 
BUuik? 

Bkmlu  Yes»  indeed,  sir;  I  must  to  the  Ex* 


Spen.  Farewell  to  both.— Poraenet, 
Take  that  twenty  pounds,  and  gnre  it  Mistrem 

Sweatman; 
Bid  her  pay  her  landlord  and  npotbecary. 
And  let  ber  butcher  and  her  baker  slay; 
They're  honest  men,  and  I'll  take  order  with 
them. 

Pnrse.  The  butcher  and  the  baker  then  shall 
su?. 

Spem,  They  must,  till  I  am  somewhat  stronger 
porsL 

Furm*  If  tfab  be  all,  I  have  my  errand  per- 
fect. [E*U  PU  ASB V  ET. 

Spen*  Here, sirrah,  here*s  for  balls;  there's  for 
yourself. 

Bay,  I  thank  your  worship. 

5^en.  Commend  me  to  your  mistress.    [Exit* 

Boy.  I  will,  sir. — In  good  faith  *us  the  Hheral'st 
gentleman  that  comes  into  our  court;  why,  he 
cares  no  more  fur  a  shilling  than  I  do  for  a  box 
n'the  ear,  Gud  blets  him.  [Exit. 

Enter  Staines  gallant^  Loncfield,  on^  a  Ser- 
vant. 

Staine$»  Sirrah,  what  a  clock  is't  ? 

Ser»  Past  ten,  sir. 

Siames.  Here  will  not  be  a  gallant  seen  this 
boor. 

Ser.  Within  this  quarter,  sir,  and  less;  they 
meet  here  as  soon  as  at  any  ordinary  in  the  town. 

Stainei,  Hast  any  tobacco  ? 

Ser.  Yes,  sir. 

Staines.  Fill. 


Lvng.  Why,  dkni  Kpovt  nt 
to  be  believed :  I  protest  fen  thei,  hm^at  thou  un 
unript  thyself  to  me^  I  should 
thee, 

Simmee  I  tell  voo  true,  air ;  I      „     , 

that  desperation  knocked  at  my  eUwvw,  and  wli»> 
per'd  ne»s  to  me  out  of  Bnrbnry.'* 

Long.  Well,  I  am  gind  ao  good  an 
staid  thee  at  home. 
And  ma/st  thou  prosper  in  thy  profec^  ami  g|S 

on 
With  best  socoem  of  thy  inrction. 

Sfomei.  False  dice  say  4men;  Ibr  that's  aryin. 
duction: 
I  do  menu  to. cheat  today  witbooe  tripeet  of 

persons. 
When  saw'st  thou  WHlRadi? 

LoH^.  This  momiug  at  his  cbmaibar ;  be'ii  be 
here. 

Stainee.  Why  then  do  thou  pve  him  my 
%nd  character,  for  my  aim  is  wholly  at  my 
shipful  master. 

Loa^.  Nay,  thou  shalt  take  another  in  to  him, 
one  that  laughs  out  his  life  in  this  orduiafy, 
thanks  any  man  that  wins  his  money;  all  the 
while  his  money  is  losing,  he  sweats  by  the  crosi 
of  this  silver;  and  when  it  is  gone,  he  chaoigeih 
it  to  the  hilts  of  liis  sword. 

Enter  ScATTBEOoon  and  Nivsibaiixka. 

Stmineu  Hell  be  an  excellent  ooaob-borse  fer 
my  captain. 

Semi.  Save  you,  gallants,  save  you. 

Long.  How  think  you  now  f  hare  I  not  curved 
him  out  to  you? 

Stainee.  Thou  hast  l%hced ase  into  has  benrt,! 
see  him  thorooghly. 

Scat.  Ninnihammerl 

^ia.  Sir  f 

Semi.  Take  my  cloak,  and  rapier  abo.  I  think 
it  be  early :  gentlemen,  what  time  do  you  take  it 
to  be? 

Staineu  Inclining  to  eleven,  sir. 

Scat.  Incliniog !  a  good  word.  I  would  it  were 
inclining  to  twelve,  for  by  my  stomach  it  sboald 
be  high  noon.  But  what  shall  we  do,  gallaotsf 
shall  we  to  cards  till  our  company  come? 

Lang,  Please  you,  sir. 

Scat.  Harry,  fetch  some  cards;  mediinks'iis 


Iber  Sir  Anthony ;  and  wai  abo  lent  ambanador  from  the  Sopbi  to  James  I.  bat  did  not  arrive  until  the 
accession  of  his  racccsior.  When  on  liis  Ant  audience  w|tb  the  king,  j^ebraary  1086,  the  Penian  ambsi- 


sador  then  resident  fai  Knglaod,  la  the  king*8  presence,  snatched  tlie  letters  wtilch  were  brought  b^ 
eat  of  Ills  limnds,  tore  tbem  to  pieces,  and  struck  bim  a  blow  on  the  fhce  {  at  the  nme  ttme  ded 
hiai  an  Impostor,  and  the  letters  force  rles.    Cliarlcs  being  unable  to  discover  the  truth  of  these  chnrgcs, 
tent  both  ihe  ambasmdors  back  to  Pcnia,  with  another  from  hlmtelf,  but  all  three  died  hi  the  covse  of 
the  voyage.    Sir  Francis,  the  eldest  brother,  u  as  unfortooate. 
'»  Wkitpertd  new  te  me  out  of  Barbary^-^AMvidUiK  to  Stukt 
Englaad, 


o/l^ar5ary«— AUttding  to  Stukelc^'i  desperate  condition  when  he  qaittod 
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•n  anstemly  si^t  to  leo  gtootlemen  stand  idle; 
please  jon  to  impart  jour  tmoke  ? 

Long*  Very  willioglji  sir. 

Scat,  Id  good  faiUi,  a  pipe  of  eioelleot  ?ar 
poork 

Lmg.  The  bett  the  house  yields. 

Seat*  Had  you  it  in  the  noose  ?  I  thought  it 
had  been  your  own :  'tis  not  so  good  now  as  I 
took  it  to  be.  Come,  gentlemen,  what's  your 
garnet 

Stmmetk  Why,  gleek ;  tbat*s  your  only  game. 

Seat,  Gleek  let  if  be,  for  I  am  persuaded  I 
sball  gleek  some  of  you*    Cnt,  sir. 

Long,  What  play  we  ?  twelvepence  Eleek? 

Seat,  Twelvepenoe !  a  crown ;  uds  toot,  I  will 
i|gt  spoil  my  memory  for  tweltepenge 
'jLong,  Vrllh"*!!  my  heart. 

Staine$.  Honoor.  ' 

Seat.  What  is't,  hearts? 

Stainei*  The  king,  what  say  you? 

Longm  YoQ  must  speak,  sir* 

Scat.  WhT»  I  bid  thirteen. 

Stmnta*  rourteen. 

Seat.  Fifteen. 

Stainet,  Sixteen* 

Long,  lateen,  seventeen. 

Stainei.  You  shall  ha't  for  me. 

SetU*  EUchteen. 

Long.  Take  it  to  you,  rir. 

Seat.  Ud't  life,  ru  not  be  out*bnived. 
•    Staines.  I  vie  it. 

Long,  ril  none  of  it. 

Seat,  Nor  I. 


Give  me  a  moumival  of  acei^  and  a 
gleek  of  qceens. 
Long.  And  me  a  gleek  of  knaves. 
Seat.  Ud'f  lif«i  I  am  gleeked  this  time. 

Snter  WiLi  Rash. 

Sidna^  Plat. 

Wi  BoMk.  Equal  fortunes  befall  yoo,  gallants. 

Seat,  Will  Baib,  well,  I  pray  see  what  a  vile 
gunelhave. 

IF.  RoMh,  What's  your  game,  gleek? 

Scat.  Ye^  faith,  gleek ;  and  I  have  not  one 
oonrt  card,  bat  the  knave  of  dubs. 

W.  Raah.  Tboa  hast  a  wild  hand  indeed;  thy 
aiall  cards  shew  like  a  troop  of  rebels,  and  the 
luiave  of  dubs  their  chief  leader. 

Seat.  And  so  thev  do,  as  God  save  me;  by  the 
crass  of  tfaia  nlver,  be  says  true. 

Enter  Spemdall. 

'   Staine$.  Pray  play,  sir. 

Long.  Honour. 

W.  Rash.  How  go  the  stoddy  gentlemen? 
What's  won  or  lost  ? 


Staines.  This  is  the  first  game. 

Seat,  Yes,  thb  is  the  first  game ;  but  by  tha 
cross  of  this  silver,  here's  all  of  five  pounds. 

i^eiid.  Good  day  to  vou,  gentlemen, 

W.  Rash,  Frank,  welcome  by  this  band ;  how 
do^st,  lad  ? 

t^ong,^  And  how  does  thy  wench,  'fipnth? 

W.  Rash.  Why,  fat  and  plump,  lilke  thy  geld- 
ings :  thou  givest  them  both  good  provender,  it 
seems.  Go  to^  thou  art  one  of  the  madd'st  wacs 
of  a  dtiien  i*  the  town :  the  whole  company  talks 
of  thee  already. 

Spend.  Talk  I  why,  let  'em  talk ;  ud*s  foot,  I 
pay  scot  and  lot,  and  all  manner  of  duties  else, 
as  well  as  the  best  of  'em :  it  may  be  they  under^ 
stand  I  keep  a  whore,  a  horse,  and  a  kennd  of 
bounds;  what's  that  to  them?  no  man's  parse 
opens  for  it  but  mine  own;  and  so  long  my 
hounds  shall  eat  flesh,  my  horse  bread,  and  my 
whore  wear  vdvet. 

W.  Rash.  Whjr,  there  spoke  a  ooorageous  boy.. 

Spend.  Vd*s  foot,  shall  I  be  confined  all  the 
davs  of  my  life,  to  walk  under  a  pent-house  ?  no» 
I'll  take  my  pleasure  whilst  my  youth  afibrds  it* 

Seat,  By  the  cross  of  these  hilts,  I'll  never 
play  at  gleek  again  whilst  I  have  a  nose  on  my 
face :  I  smell  the  knavery  of  the  game. 

Aiead.  Why,  what's  the  mattor  ?  who  has  lost? 

Seat.  Marry,  that  have  I,  By  the  hilu  of  my 
sword,  I  have  lost  forty  crowns,  in  as  small 
time  almost  as  a  might  toll  it. 

Spend,  Change  your  same  for  dice. 
We  are  a  full  number  for  Novum.^' 

Scat,  With  all  m^  heart  t  where's  Mr  Ambush 
the  broker  ?    Ninnihammer ! 

Nin.  Sir. 

Seat.  Go  to  Mr  Ambush,  and  bid  him  send 
me  twenty  marks  upon  this  diamond. 

Enter  Bubble. 

^111.  I  will,  sir. 
.  Long,   Look  ye^  to  make  us  merrier,  who 
comes  here! 

W,  Rash.  A  fresh  gamester  ?—^Mr  Bobble, 
God  save  you. 

Bub,  Tu  qooque,'sir. 

Spend.  i>od  save  you,  Master  Bubble. 

Ba6.  Tu  quoque. 

Siainet,  8ave  you,  sir. 

B»6.  Et  tn  quoque. 

I.on^.  Good  Master  Bubble ! 

Bub.  Et  tu  quoque. 

Seat.  Is  your  name  Master  Bobble? 

Bub.  Master  Bubble  is  my  name,  sir. 

Scat,  God  save  you,  sir. 

Bub,  Et  to  quoque. 

Scat.  I  would  be  better  acquainted  with  you. 


^  LangfUld 


The  quartos  give  this  question  to  Spendall, 
$ee  the  aotei  of  Mr  Meevens  and  Mr  Hawkins  to  Lov€*$  LaboMr  Lost.    A.  5.  S.  9. 
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Bmk  And  I  with  joa. 

Semt,  PniT  let  08  inlule  ttgaiii. 

Bmk  With  ftU  my  hout,  ur. 

Long,  BeboMyooderdieodtuidtlieify,  how 

W.  Rash.  Eioellent  «9q[iuuataiioe !  they  flball 
be  the  Gemini. 

BMb.  ShftH  i  dettre  your  name,  air  ? 

Semt*  Muter  Scatiei^good. 

Bmb.  OftheScatteifoodsofLcmdon? 

SemU  N<H  indeed,  mr,  of  die'  Scettcffoodi  of 
Hampshire. 

^b.  Good  MeMer  Srmtlertoed ! 

Stmne$*  Come,  gentlemen,  here^e  Ace. 

flbef .  Please  too  advance  to  the  table. 

Biih^  No,  iiMieed,-str. 

Jbe#.  Pl«^  itiil  ymi  gcv> 

Bmb,  I  wiR  Ko^  sii^  over  the  worid  for  year 
sake, 
But  in  courtesy  I  will  not  badge  »  foot' 

jEiifer  NivviBAiiMEB. 

yim,  Bief  h  the  cash  yon  tent  aialbrs  and, 
MasMr  Rash^ 
Bera  is  a  letter  f roofr  one  of  yonr  sistert. 

&MidL  I  have  thd  dice  set,  g«Qtl«Hin. 

umM,  From  which  sieief  ? 

W.MMik  From  ♦  the  nwA.ay»  I  bnovbf  the 
band. 

Satf  .  For  me  «!. 
aes.  And  six  that 

Sfataei.  Nine;  t,  C>  3,  4^  5,  6,  7,  and  8  : 
«gbteen  sbillings* 

&f$4d.  MTbat'syours^Mr? 

Scat.  Mine's  a  bakar*ft  4onMi :.  Matler  Bdbhle, 
tell  yoar  money. 

Ball  In  giiod  faith  I nav.bata  ttmple geaes- 
ter,  and  do  nol  know  whal<ti»d»i 

Scat.  Why,  yon  must  tell  your  money,  and 
bell  pay  you. 

Bub.  My  monev !  I  do  know*  how  much  my 
■ibney  is,  but  he  ahall  not  pay  ma;  I:  havw  a  bet- 
ter conscience  than  so ;  what,  for  thrawiag  the 
dice  twice?  i'faith  be  should. have  bat  .a  hard 
bary^ain  of  it. 

W.  Rath.  Witty  rascal !  I  most  needs  away. 

Long.  Why,  what%  the  matter  > 

W.  Kttih.  Why,  the  lovers  cannot  agree:  thou 
shalt  along  with  me,  and  know  all. 

Long.  But,  first  let  me  iaetmot  tbee  in  the 
condition  of  this  gentleman  s  whom  dost  Ihou 
take  htm  to  be? 

W.  Rath.  Nay)  he's  a  stranger^  I  know  him 
not. 


Long.  ^  ikie  li^  bat  yon  do,  if  biiWid 
were  off:  'tis  Staines. 

W.  Roik.  The  devil  it  is  as  eoonc  and  elsc^i 
bis  noipeee  io  this  disgaiie  f 

Long.  Why,  cheating;  do  you  not  sea  hov  he 
plap  upon  h»  worsbtml  nuatier  and  dief«t{ 
}¥*  lUilL  Bjy  my  faidi,  he  draws  apace. 
Spend.  A  pox  upon  these  dice,  give^a  a  M 
bale.»* 

Ba&.  Ha,  ha;  the  dice  are  not  to  be  Usntd: 
a  man  may  pereeire  this  ia  no  geatleoHiilf  ^sois- 
ster^  by  bit  dbafing^— Do  yon  hear,  my  fiM, 
fiUmeagbMSof  beer,  and  there's  a  aUllugiar 
your  paiaa 
Drmm.  Year  wenhip  ihall^  ar. 
W.  Rook.  Wbr,  bow  now,  Fnnk ;  what  fa«t 
lost? 

Spend.  Fifteen  pounds  and  afwaidi;  is  Aere 
never  an  honest  fellow  ? 
Amk  What,  do  too  lack  monn^  nr) 
Spend.  Yes,  can'st  farmsb  mef 
Amh.  Upon  a  suflksant  pawa^.sir. 
Spend.  Yon  know  my  soHOp;  bid  my  neade- 
liver  you  a  piece  of  three-pile  vebely  and  lei  ae 
have  as  much  money  as  yon  date  adwentaie 
upon*t. 
Amb.  You  shall,  «f. 

Spend.  A  pox  of  this  lock,  itwiUnatJaHewr 
Play,  sir,  I'll  set  yoo. 

W.  Rook.  F^ank,  better  fovtana  befsM  ihtt; 
and,  gentlemen,  I  most  take  my  Jeaic^  ier  LmoxuL 
leave  you. 
Sraf .  Most  yoo  needs  begone  i 
Wi  Roik  Indeed  I 
Ba^.  Ettuqooqoe? 
Long.  Yes,  truly. 
Scat.  At  yoar  dm 
W.  Rath.  Farewell 

[Exeunt  Bjlsh  emil  LovmviA. 
Staineu  Cry  mercy,  nr ;  I  am  chancedwMiyeo 
all,  gentlemeo ;  here  I  havn7,heie7,  iaidbeimlOL 
SjoenA  nis<right«  sir,  and  ten-thst. 
Bub,  And  nine  thaL 

Stainet.  Two fivasat alL  IDrmmt ail 

B*^  OtiB  and  ^^  thac 
^}end.  Hum,  and  oan  neoit  of  sattin^ dwat  so 
grossly  ?  By  this  lights  there's  ooagbt  oa  ono  dye 
but  fives  and  siies.    I  must  not  be  thasgaBad  • 
Bub.  Come,  master  Spendall,  set. 
Spendf  Noy  sir,  I  have  dooe. 
Scat.  Why  then  let  as  aH  leas«,  lor  I  think 
dinner^s  near  ready. 

Draw.  Yonr'teeat's  opoo  the  table. 
J     Seat.  On  thetaUef  corner  gpntlemen^  weda 


**  ^/refAftafe.— A  bale  of  dice  is  the  same  as  a  pair  of  dice.    So  ia  Bm  Jmhi**  ZV«w  £nk  A.  l.S.St 

"  Fov-saerctss  of  anas  a  buU^fdU^ 
**  Or  two  or  three  packs  of  cards,  to  shew  the  cheat, 
**  And  BinblencsB  of  band.*' 


Marrton*s  What  you  vOI,  A.  3.  8. 1. 

—Marquetse  of  mam-chancc,  and  sole  regent  over  a  bale  of  false  dice. 
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oor  stomadia  wrong.   Mr  Bubble,  whBtlia?«yoa 

Bub,  TbaA  no  matter ;  what  I  have  lost,  I  have 
lost ;  nor  can  I  chuse  but  unile  at  the  fboUshness 
of  the  dice. 

SiMnei,  I  am  but  jour  steward,  gentlemen; 
for  after  dinner  £  maj  restore  it  agaio. 

Buk  Mr.  Scattergood,  will  70a  walk  in  ? 

Scat,  ril  wait  upon  jou,  sir;  comoi  gentlemen, 
will  jrou  follow?  [Exenni. 

JHawnt  Spendall  and  Staines. 

Siaines.  Yes,  sir,  Fll  follow  you. 

^m.  Hear  you,  sir,  a  word. 

Stainet,  Ten,  if  you  please. 

&feh,  I  have  lost  fifVeen  pounds. 

Srmnet.  And  I  have  found  it, 

^p«i.  You  say  right ;  found  it  you  have,  indeed. 
But  never  won  it.    Do  you  know  this  dye? 

Stamei.  Not  I,  sir. 

4^a.  You  seem  a  gentleman^  and  you  may 
perceive 
I  have  some  respect  unto  your  credit^ 
To  take  you  thus  aside;  Will  you  restore 
WJnt  you  have  drawn  from  me  unlawfully  ? 

5^'nes.  ^^rrah !  by  your  outside  you  seem  a 
citizen, 

Vl>oseo!H^Srcomb  I  werft^apLfiOQBgh  to  break^ 
ftii  for  the  Uw.^U^yre  a  prating  jaii ; 
Iw  is't  your  hopes  of  crying  out  for  dubs, 
Csn  save  you  from  my  chastisement,  if  Doce 
YoQ  shall  but  dare  to  utter  this  again. 

Spen.  You  Ije^  you  dare  not. 

Staines,  Ly !  nay,  villain^  nowjbouJfliap&lsL 

m<g  tn  thy  ^gtf|| 

^peii.  &li^ou  must  buy  it  dearer  | 

The  best  blood  flows  within  you  is  the  price. 

^o/nes.  Dar*6t  thou  resist  ?  thou  art  no  cititen. 

Sptju  I  am  a  citiien. 

StameM,  Say  thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  I  am 
satisfi-ed; 
for  then  i  know  theu*lt  answer  me  in  field. 

^pen.  rll  say  directly  what  I  am,  a  citizen; 
Am  I  will  meet  thee  in  the  field,  as  fairly 
Ai  the  best  gentleman  that  wears  a  sword* 

4^ etnet.  I  accept  it :  tlie  meeting-place  ? 

wa.  Beyond  the  Maze  in  Tuttle.*' 
•  Staine$,  What  weapon  ? 

^)en.  Single  rapier, 

Stainet.  The  time  ? 

&  To-morrow, 
et.  The  liour  i 
&«a.  'Twixt  nine  and  ten. 
otaineu  Tis  good;  I  shall  expect  yon  1  fare- 
well 
Spen,  Farewell,  sir.  [Exeunt  ornna. 


Enter  Will  Rash,  I^wcfield,  and  JofCE. 

W.  Rash,  Why,  I  commend  thee,  giri ;  thou 
speak'st  as  thou  think*st  Thy  tongue  and  thy 
beart  are  relatives;  and  thou  wer't  not  my  sister, 
I  should  at  this  time  fall  in  love  with  thee. 

Joke.  You  should  not  need,  for  and  you  were 
not  my  brother,  I  should  fall  in  love  with  you ; 
for  I  love  A  proper  man  with  my  heart,  and  so 
does  all  the  sex  of  us ;  let  my  sister  dissemble 
never  so  much.  I  am  out  of  charity  with  these 
nice  and  squeamish  tricks;  we  were  bom  for 
men,  and  men  for  us,  and  we  must  totrether. 

W,  Haeh,  This  same  plain-dealing  is  a  jewel  in 
thee. 

Jaice,  And  let  me  enjoy  that  jewel,  for  I  love 
plain-dealing  with  my  heart. 

W  Ra$h.  Th'art  a  good  wench,  i'faith ;  I 
should  never  be  ashamed  to  call  thee  sister, 
though  thou  shouldst  marry  a  broom-man :  but 
your  lover  methinks  b  over  tedious. 

Enter  Geealoike. 

Joice,  No,  look  ye,  sir ;  could  vou  wish  a  man  to 
come  better  upon  his  cue  ?*♦— Let  us  withdraw. 

W.  Rath,  Close,  close,  for  the  prosecution  of 
the  plot,  wench.    See,  he  prepares. 

Jeiee,  Silence. 

Ger,  The  son  is  yet  wrapt  in  AnroraVarms, 
And,  lulPd  with  her  dcligh^  forgets  his  creatures. 
Awake,  thou  god  of  heat, 
I  odl  tliee  up,  and  task  thee  tot  thy  blownces; 
Point  all  thy  beams  through  yonder  flaring  glass, 
And  raise  a  beauty  brighter  than  thyself.  [Music. 
Musicians,  give  each  instrument  a  tongue, 
To  breathe  sweet  music  in  the  eirs  of  her 
To  whom  I  send  it  as  a  messenger. 

Enter  GARTRsn  altfi, 

Gar^  Sir,  your  music  is  so  good,  that  I  must 
say  I  like  it ;  but  the  bringer  so  ill  welcome,  that 
I  could  be  content  to  lose  it  If  vou  played  for 
money,  there  'lis;  if  for  love,  here\  none ;  if  for 
good  will,  I  thank  you,  and^  when  you  wUI,  you 


ma 


one. 


v<)  me  not  entranced!  sing  not  my 
death; 
Thy  voice  is  able  to  make  satyrs  tame. 
And  call  rough  winds  to  her  obedience. 
.  Gar,  Sir,  sir^  odr  ears  itch  not  for  flattery. 
Here  you  besiege  my  winddw,  that  t  dare  not  put 
forth  myself  to  take  the  gentle  air,  but  you  are 
in  the  fields,  and  volley  out  your  woes,  your 
plaintSi  your  loves,  yoUr  injuries. 
Ger.  Since  you  have  heard,  and  know  them, 
give  redress. 
True  beauty  never  yet  was  merciless. 


*'  The  Mam  in  TuUie^  i,  e.  Tothll  Fields.  8« 

^  Upwn  kU  cue  f-^A  cue,  to  stage  cant,  b  She  last  words  of  the  precedii^  speech,  and  serves  as  a  Mat 
w  hia  who  li  to  speak  next.    See  Mr  StcevcnsVaote  on  A  Midtmmwur*9  Kight'$  Drmm,  A.  3.  S.  1. 
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Gar.  Sir,  rest  that  ntUficd ;  my  rmai 
never  woomo,  never  altered,  nor  «hail  k  now 
becin :  so  fare  you  well.  {Eiii  Garteed. 

W.  «••*.  *Sfoo«,  she  playi  the  terrible  lyrao- 
nisDg  Tamberlain  over  liim.  This  U  is  to  turn 
Terk;  from  a  most  absolute,  complete  eeocle- 
mao,  to  a  most  absordy  ridiculoui,  aod  food  lover. 

Limg,  Ohp  when  a  woman  knows  the  power 
and  authority  of  her  eye 

Met.  Fie  epon  her,  she's  food  for  nothing 
then,  no  more  than  a  )ade  that  knows  his  own 
itren^  The  window  is  clasped;  now, brother, 
pwflw  yaar  project,  and  deliver  |oar  friend  from 
the  tyrannv  of  my  domineering  sister. 

W.  Rati.  Do  you  bear,  yon  drunkard  in  love  ? 
come  in  to  OS,  and  be  ruled.  You  would  little 
think,  that  the  wench  that  talked  so  acurvily  out 
of  the  window  there,  is  more  enamoured  on  thee 
than  thou  on  her-  Nay,  look  you  now,  see  if  he 
torn  not  away,  slighting  our  good  ooomeL  I  am 
DO  Christian,  if  she  do  not  sigh,  whine,  and  grow 
sick  for  thee.  Look  yon,  sir,  I  will  bring  you  in 
good  witness  against  her. 

Joke.  Sir,  yon  are  my  brother's  friend,  and  I'll 
be  plain  wkk  yon.  You  do  not  lake  the  coarse 
to  win  my  sitter,  bot  indirectly  go  about  the 
bosh :  you  come  and  fiddle  liere,  and  keep  a  coil 
in  verse;  hold  off  year  hat,  and  beg  to  kirn  her 
hand ;  which  makes  her  proud.  Bet,  to  he  short ; 
in  two  lines,  thus  ii  is : 
Who  most  doth  love,  must  seem  most  to  neglect 

it; 
For  those  that  shew  most  love,  are  least  raspect* 

ed. 
Xoitf .  A  good  observation,  by  my  faith. 
W.Kaih.   Well,  this  instmction  comes  too 
late  now: 
Staud  you  close,  and  let  me  prosecute  my  inven- 

tioiu— 
Sister,  ob,  sister ;  vrake,  ariie,  sister. 

Enter  Gabtrfd  above. 

Gar.  How  now,  brother;  why  call  you  with 

such  terror  ? 
W>  "Roik.  How  can  you  sleep  so  sound,  and 
hear  such  groans, 
So  horrid,  and  so  tedious  to  the  ear, 
Thiit  I  was  frighted  hither  by  the  sound  }         * 
O,  sister,  here  ties  a  gentleman  that  loved  yon  too 

dearly, 
And  himself  too  ill,  as  by  his  death  appears. 
I  can  report  no  farther  without  rears. — 
Assist  me  now.  [2b  Longfield. 

Long>  When  be  came  first,  death  startled  in 
his  eyes; 
His  hand  had  not  forsook  the  dacget  hilt. 
But  still  he  gave  it  strength,  as  ifbe  feaied 
He  bad  not  sent  it  home  unto  his  heart. 

Gar.  Enough,  enough ; 
If  you  will  have  me  live,  give  him  no  name ; 
Suspicion  tells  me  'tis  my  GeraUine : 


Bet  be  it  wfaon  it  wiU,  r U  coiae  to 

To  suScr  death  as  resolute  as  he^        [Eieii  Gia. 
W.  Emtk.  Did  not  I  tell  yon  *twwld  lake? 

Dotm,  sir,  down. 
Gtr,  I  guess  what  y'ould  have  me  dow 
Idm£,  O  for  a  little  blood  to  besprinkle  MbI 
IT.  Roik.  No  matter  for  bleed;  I'll  ootsiier 

her  to  oome  near  Urn,  till  the  pint  kave  ca'en  hb 

fuUheig^ 

Ger,  A  scarf  o*er  my  face,  kst  I  betray  my*' 
self. 

Enter  Garteep  heiem. 

W.  Ra$k.  Here,  here,  lie  a&ll  she  comes: 
Now,  Mercury,  be  propitisaSi 

Gar.  Where  Bes  tins  spcetade  of  bloedt 
This  tragic  scene  } 

W.  Raek.  Yonder  lieo  GeratdJoe. 

Gar.  O  let  me  see  him  with  his  faoaof  desifa ! 
Whv  do  you  stay  me  from  mv  GersMTme) 

W.  RmMk  Beoaose,  en  wnoiehy  as  thee  ait,  tea 
shalt  not  see 
The  man  now  dead,  whom  living  tiKm  didat 


The  worst  part  that  lie  had,  dasciPed  thy  best ; 
But  yet  cemeaanad,  delnded,  oiodwd,  despised 

hy  vou. 
Unfit  for  aa^,  but  for  the  general  woii 
Which  you  were  made  foi^-nnn  s  creatioB. 

Gar.  Burst  not  my  heart  before  I  see  niy  love! 
Brother,  apon  my  knees  I  bc>g  tour  leawe, 
That  I  may  see  me  vromid  of  6craidine: 
[  will  embalm  his  body  vrith  my  lean^ 
And  carry  him  onto  his  sepalcfarr; 
From  whence  I'll  never  risc^  hat  he  interred 
In  the  same  dast  he  shall  be  huried  in. 

Loi^.  I  do  protest  she  draws  sad  tears  Iroas 
me. 
I  pr'ythee  let  her  see  herGeialdine. 

Gar,  firodier,  if  e'er  yen  loved  m 
DepriTe  me  not  the  sight  of  Geraldine. 

W.  Raeh,  Welt,  I  am  contented  yoo  afaaU 
toach  his  lips, 
Bot  neither  see  his  face,  not  yet  his  wonod. 

Gar.  Not  see  his  face  ? 

If.  Raek.  Nay,  I  have  sworn  it  to  die  coo« 
trary: 
Nay,  hark  you,  fsrther  yet. 

Gar.  What  now? 

W.  Rask.  But  one  kiss^  no  more. 

Gar.  Why  then  no  more. 

W.  Raih.  Marry,  this  liberty  V\\  give  you : 
If  you  intend  to  mtte  any  speedi  of  repentance 
Over  hfm,l  am  content,  so  it  be  short. 

Gar,  What  you  command  is  law,  and  I  obey. 

Jake.  Peace,  give  ear  to  the  passion. 

Gar.  Before  I  touch  thy  body,  I  implore 
Thy  discontented  ghost  j^  be  appeased. 
Send  not  unto  me  till  I  come  myself; 
Then  shalt  thou  know  how  much  I  hoBonred 
thee. 
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Oy  t^e  the  coUwr  of  bis  coral  lip ! 

Which*  in  despite  of  deatl^  lives  fall  and  fresh, 

As  when  he  was  the  beauty  of  his  sex. 

Twere  sin  worthy  the  worst  of  plagues  to  leave 

thee; 
Not  all  the  strength  and  policy  of  man 
Shall  snatch  me  from  thy  bosom. 

Lof^  Lookjook;  I  think  shell  ravish  him. 

IT.  Kash,  Why^How  now*  usierF 

G^r^  Shall  we  have  both  one  grave  ?  here  I  am 
chained; 
Thunder  nor  earthquakes  shall  e'er  shake  me  off. 

W.  Bask  No?  I'll  try  that.-4:;ome9  dead 
man,  awake,  up  with  your  bag  and  baggage^  and 
letfs  have  no  more  fooling^ 

Oar,  And  lives  mv  Gmldine  ? 

W,  RoiJL  Live  1  iaith,  aye ; 
Why  should  he  not?  he  was  never  dead. 
That  I  know  on. 

Ger,  It  is  no  wonder  Geraldine  should  live^ 
Though  he  had  emptied  all  his  vital  spirits. 
The  lute  of  Orpheus  spake  not  half  so  sweety 
When  he  descended  to  th'  infernal  vaults^ 
To  fetch  again  his  fair  Eorydice, 
As  did  thy  sweet  voice  unto  Geraldine. 

Gar,  ril  exercise  that  voioSy  since  it  doth 
please 
My  belter  self,  my  constant  Geraldine. 

Joiee,  Why  so,  fa,  here's  an  end  of  an  old  song. 
Why  could  not  this  have  been  done  before, 

Gar.  O,  you're  a  goodly  sister,  this  is  your  plot. 
Well,  I  shall  live  one  day  to  requite  you. 

Joice,  Spare  me  not;  for  wheresoever  I  set 
oij  afiection,  although  it  be  upon  a  collier,  if  I 
fsll  back,  unless  it  be  in  the  rignt  kind,  bind  me 
to  a  stake,  and  let  me  be  burned  to  death  with 
charcoal 

W,Ra$h,  Well,  thou  art  a  mad  wench,  and 
.there*!  no  more  to  be  done  at  this  time,  but,  as 
we  brought  jrou  together,  so  tb  part  you;  you 
iBost  not  lie  at  ra^  and  manger:  there  be  those 
within  that  will  forbid  the  banns;  time  must 
^e  good  fortune  b^  the  hand,  before  you  two 
niost  be  great  j  'speaallyyou,  sbter :  come,  leave 
'wearing. 

Gar.  Must  we  then  part  ? 

W.  Ratk.  Must  you  part !  why,  bow  think 
you  ?  ods  foot,  I  do  think  we  shall  have  as  much 
to  do  to  get  her  from  him,  as  we  had  to  bring 
hcf  to  him*  Tliis  k>ve  of  women  is  of  strange 
quality,  and  has  more  tricks  than  a  juggler. 

Got.  But  this,  and  then  farewell. 

Ger.  Thy  company^'  is  heaven,  thy  absence 
hell. 


W.  Rath,  Lord,  whoMd  tkiuk  it  ? 

Joke.  Come,  wench.  [Exeunt  omnes. 

Enter  Spekdall  and  Staihes. 

Spen.  This  ground  is  firm  and  even,  I'll  go  no 
farther. 
Siainei.  This  be  the  place  then;  and  prepare 
you,  sir : 
You  shall  have  fair  play  for  your  life  of  me, 
For  look,  sir,  Fll  be  open-breasted  to  you. 
^en.  Shame  li^ht  on  him  that  thinks  his  safe* 
ty  lieth  m  a  French  doublet. 
Nay,  I  would  strip  myself,  would  comeliness 
Give  sufierence  to  the  deed,  and  fight  with  thee 
As  naked  as  a  Mauritanian  Moor. 
8taine$.  Give  me  thy  hand ;  by  my  heart  I 
love  thee; 
Thou  art  the  highest-spirited  citizen 
That  ever  Guildhall  took  notice  of. 
Spen.  Talk  not  what  I  am,  until  you  have 

tried  me. 
Stainei.  Come  on,  sir.  [Theyfght* 

Spen*  Now,  sir,  your  life  is  mine. 
Stainet.  Why  then,  take  it,  for  I'll  not  beg  it 

of  thee* 
^A.  Nobly  resoh'ed,  I  love  thee  for  those 
words. 
Here,  take  thy  arms  again,  and  if  thy  malice 
Have  spent  itself  like  mine,  then  let  us  part 
More  friendly  than  we  met  at  first  encounter. 
Staines,  Sir,  I  accept  this  gift  of  you,  but  not 
your  friendship, 
Until  I  shall  recover't  with  my  honour. 
iSpen.  Will  you  fight  again,  thenf 
Stainee,  Yes. 

Spen.  Faith  thou  dost  well  then,  justly  to  whip 
m;|f  folly. 
But  come,  sir. 
Staina,  Hold,  you*re  hurt,  I  take  it. 
Spen,  Hurt !  where  ?  zounds,  I  feel  it  not. 
Staines.  You  bleed,  I  am  sure. 
Spen,  'Sblood,  I  think  you  wear  a  cat's  claw 
upon  your  rapier's  point ; 
I  am  scratched  indeed ;  but,  small  as  'tis^ 
I  must  have  blood  for  blood. 

Staines,  You're  bent  to  kill,  I  see. 

Spen.  No,  by  my  hopes ;  if  I  can  'scape  that 

sin, 

And  keep  my  good  name.  111  never  offert. 
Staines.  Well,  sir,  your  worst 
Spen,  We  both  bleed  now,  I  take  it; 

And,  if  the  motion  may  be  equal  thought, 

To  part  with  clasped  hands,!  shall  first  subscribe, 
Staines,  It  were  unmanliness  in  me  to  refuse 

The  safety  of  us  both;  my  hand  shall  never  fall 
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Fmoi  wdi «  duntable  laocioii. 
^m.  Then  juin  we  bocby  and  here  o>r  nalioe 


Tbouijb  foet  we  came  to  th'  field,  we'll  dcpen 
frieadi.  [Enumi. 

Emter  Sir  Liovel  tmd  a  Strumt. 


Sir  Im  Ope»  comt^  folkm  ne,  knsrf,  f([J)ow 
roe;  I  hste  the  bett  note  Pthe  boose,  I  tbink ; 
otber  we  iboll  hove  nioj  wcotber*  or  tbe  vaolt*! 
ooMopped :  tiiTob,  go  lee ;  I  woold  oot  bore  my 
goests  MDoll  out  onj  eodi  iocumreoieQoe :  Do 
joo  bear,  liiTmb,  Siom  ? 

&r.  Sir? 

^  X.  Bid  the  kitchen-oiaid  tooor  tbe  wik, 
and  make  deao  ber  backslide,  for  tbe  wind  lies 
just  upoo'r. 

&r.  I  will,  sir. 

Sir  X.  And  bid  Antbopy  pot  on  bis  white  fos- 
tiao  doublet,  for  be  most  wait  UMtey.  [ExitSer.] 
It  docb  me  so  much  good  to  stir  aod  talk,  to 
place  this  and  displace  that,  that  I  shall  oeed  no 
apothecaries*  prescriptioofk  I  have  sent  m j  daueb- 
ter  tbis  rooraiof^  as  far  as  Pimlioo^^  to  fetcS  a 
draught  of  Derby  ale,  tha(  it  maj  fetch  a  colpor 
in  ber  cheeks :  the  poling  harlooj  looks  so  pale, 
aod  it  is  all  for  want  of  a  man,  for  so  their  au^ 
ther  would  say,  God  rest  ber  soul,  t>^fure  she 
died. 

Enter  Bubble,  ScATTEmooop,  Staives^  mad 

Ser,  Sir,  the  gentlemen  are  come  already* 

Sir  X.  How,koave!  the  gentlemen  ! 

Ser,  Yes,  sir ;  yonder  they  are. 

Sir  Im  God's  precious !  we  are  too  tardy  s  let 
one  be  sent  presently  to  meet  the  girls,  aod  has- 
ten their  coming  home  ipiickly.  How  dost  thoo 
stand  dreaming?  [Elxii  SerA  Gentlemen,  I  see 
yoo  love  me,  you  are  careful  of  yoor  hour ;  you 
inay  be  deceived  in  your  cheer,  but  not  io  your 
weicoine. 

Bmb.  Thanks,  and  Tk  cmoque  is  a  word  for 
all. 

5r«l.  A  pretty  concise  room :  sir  Lkmel,  where 
are  your  daughters? 

Sir  Im  Tbey  are  at  yoor  service,  ur,  and  fortb- 
ooming. 

Bmk  God*s  will,  Genrase !  bow  shall  I  behave 
myself  to  tbe  gentlewomco? 

Siaimet.  Why,  advance  yoorself  toward  them 
with  a  cotnely  step ;  and  in  yOur  salute,  be  care- 
Ibl  you  strike  not  too  high,  noi'  too  low ;  and'  af- 
terward, for  your  discourse,  your  Tu  qwque  will 
hcMT  yoo  out. 


^■A.  Nav,  and  that  be  all,  I  care  ao^  for  Tl 
setagoodhMoe  oo't,  ifia^  flat:  and  for  siy  ae- 
ther parts,  let  tbem  speak  for  tfaeinaelfei:  kere'i 
a  leg,  and  ever  a  baker  in  Eaghmd  ihev  me  a 
better,  I'll  pre  him  mine  for  nothing. 

Simme$.  O,  that's  a  special  tbio^  tfastlaMt 
caotion  you  of. 

Bnk  What,  tweet  Gemme? 

Stauus.  Why,  far  commeiwBugyomsdf;  aevec^ 
wfailst  you  live,coimneiid  yooTKlr ;  aad  tfaea  joa 
shall  have  the  fa^liet  themwivcs  commend  yoo. 

Bmh.  I  woqU  they  would  else. 

Steimee.  Why,  they  will,  TU  asaaie  yoa^  «r; 
and  the  more  vilely  yoo  speak  of  jemeeM^  the 
more  will  they  strive  to  cottaad  yoa. 

£aler  Gakeked  and  JoicB. 


Bmk.  Let  me  alone  to  dispraise  sqsdf ; 
I'H  make  myself  the  crrantest  coicoaib 
whole  country. 

Sir  L.  Here  come  the  gipme^  the  soo-biinl 
girts. 
Whose  beauties  win  not  utter  tbem  alooe; 
Tbey  must  have  bi^  althongb  my  ocditcn^ 
for't. 

Bai».  Is  this  the  eldest,  ar? 

•Sir  L,  Yes,  marry  b  she,  sir. 

Bmk,  ill  kiss  the  youngat  first,  becsose  die 
likes  me  best.*' 

Srol.  Marry,  sir,  and  whilst  yoo  are  there^  111 
be  biere: 
O  delidoos' touch!  I  think  in  oonscKooe 
Her  lips  are  lined  (guite  through  with  orange- 
tawney  velvet 

B«6.  Hiey  kiss  exceeding  weO;  I  do  oot  think 
hot  thej  have  been  faroogbc  op  to*t.  I  will  beg^n 
to  her  like  a  gentleamo,  in  a  set  'spee<^'— -Fai^ 
ladv,  shall  I  speak  a  word  with  you  I 

Joicc:  With  me,  sir? 

Bftk  With  you,  lady; — tbis  way,— a  little 
moiei,'— 

So,  now  'tis  well ;  umb^ 
Eveo  as  a  drummer,— or  a  pewterm*— 

Jcice,  Which  of  the  two  no  matter. 
For  one  beats  on  a  drom,  t'other  a  platter. 

Bub,  In  good  faith,  sweet  lady,  you  say  true; 
But  pray  mark  me  farther;  I  will  begin  i^ia. 

Joice,  I  prvf^  ar,  do. 

Bm6.  Even  as  a  drummer^  as  I  said  before 
Or  as  a  pewterer — 

Joice.  Very  good,  sir. 

BuA.  Do— do— do. 

Joire.  What  do  they  do? 
I     Bmk  Bij  my  troths  lady,  I  do  not  know;  fori 
I  to  say  truth,  I  am  a  kind  of  i 
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Joke.  How,  sir !  an  ati  ? 

Buh,  Yes,  indeed,  lady. 

Joice,  Nay,  that  yon  are  not. 

Baft.  So  God  ha'  nie,I  am,  lady :  yon  never  saw 
fo'erranter  ass  in  your  life. 

/m0«.  Why,  here's  a  gentleman,  yoar  friend, 
will  not  say  so. 

Bub.  rfaith,bat  he  shall:  How  say  yon,  nr,  . 
Aia  not  I  an  ass? 

&»*.  Yes,  by  mYlroth.  lady,  is  he  2  why,  Til 
nyany  thing  my  brother  Jt^abbre  says. 

Gar,  Is  this  the  man  my  father  chose  for  me. 
To  make  a  husband  of?  O  God,  how  blind 
Are 'parents  in  our  loves  I  so  they  have  wealth, 
They  care  not  to  what  things  they  marry  us. 

Bub.  Pray  look  upon  me,  lady, 

JokCf  So  £  do^  sir. 

Bub.  Aye,  but  look  upon  me  well,  and  tell  me 
if  you  ever  saw  any  man  look  so  scurvily  as  I  do  ? 

JoUe,  The  fellow  sure  is  frantic. 

BuL  You  do  not  mark  me. 

Joice*  Yes,  indeed,  sir* 

Bub.  Aye,  but  look  upon  me  well : 
Did  ynu  ever  see  a  worse*timber'd  leg  ? 

Jckce.  By  my  faith,  'tis  a  pretty  four-square  leg. 

Bub,  Aye,  but  your  four-square  legs  are  none 
of  the  best — Oh!  Gervase,  Gervase. 

Simnei.  Excellent  well,  sir. 

Bub,  What  sav  you  now  to  me,  lady  ?  Can 
you  find 
£W  a  good  inch  about  me  ? 

Joice.  Yes,  that  I  can,  sir. 

Bub.  Find  it,  and  take  it,  sweet  ]adyw-« 
There  I  think  I  bobVd  her,  Gervase. 

Joice,  Well,  sir,  disparage  not  yourself  so;  for 
if  you  were 
The  man  yon*d  make  yourself,  yet  out  of  your 
Msvioor  and  discourse,!  could  find  cause  enough 
To  love  you. 

^  Bub,  Ah !  no'w  she  comes  to  me— M^  beha- 
*isiir !  alas,  ala^,  *tis  clownical ;  and  my  discourse 
»  verv  bald,  bald  : 

You  Miati  not  hear  me  break  a  good  jest 
In  a  twelvemonth. 

Joke.  No,  sir  ?  why  now  you  break  a  good  jest. 

Bub,  No,  I  want  the  Boon  jour,  and  the  Tu 
quoquesy 
Which  youder  gentlenum  has : — there's  a  bob  for 

him  too: — 
^"bere's  a  aentleman,  an  you  talk  of  a  j^entleman. 

J<Mf.  Who,  he  ?  he*s  a  coxcomb^  mdeed. 

Buk  We  are  sworn  brothers,  in  good  faithy 
lady. 

Enter  Servani, 

Scut,  Yes,  in  truth,  we  are  sworn  brothers; 
and  do  mean  to  go  boih  alike,  and  to  }iave  hoi^ 
tet  alike. 

Joke.  And  tbey  shall  be  sworn  brothers  too? 

Scot,  If  it  please  them,  lady. 

Sfr.  Mr  Ballance,  the  goldsmith,  desires  to 
'|Ni^  with  you. 

IS 


■  Sir  L,  Bid  him  come,  knave. 

Seat,  I  wonder,  sir  Lionel,  your  son.  Will  Rash, 
is  not  here. 

Sir  X,  Is^he  of  your  acquuntance,  sir  ? 

Scat»  O,  very  familiar:  he  struck  me  a  box  o' 
the  ear  once,  and  from  thence  grew  my  love,  to 
him.  . 

Enter  Ballavcc* 

Sir  L.  It  was  a  sign  of  virtue  in  you,  sir;  but 
he'll  be  here  at  dinner. — Master  Ballance^  what 
makes  you  so  strange? 
Come,  you're  welcome;  what's  the  news? 

BaL  Why,  sir,  the  old  news :  yonr  man  Fran- 
cis riots  still ; 
And  little  hope  of  thrift  there  b  in  him. 
Therefore  I  come  to  advise  your  worship, 
To  take  some  order  whilst  there's  something  le A : 
The  better  part  of  his  best  ware's  consumed. 

Sir  L,  Speak  softly.  Master  Ballance. 
But  is  there  no  hope  of  his  recovery  ? 

BaL  None  at  all,  sir;  for  he's  already  laid  lo 
be  arrested,  by  some  that  I  know. 

Sir  X.  Well,  I  do  suffer  for  him,  and  am  loath 
Indeed  to  do  what  I'm  constrained  to  do :  : 
Well,  sir,  I  mean  to  seize  on  wkat  is  left. 
And,  hark  ye,  one  word  more. 

Joke,  What  heinous  sin  has  yonder  man  com* 
raitted. 
To  have  so  great  a  punishment,  as  wait 
Upon  the  humours  of  an  idle  fool  ? 
A  verv  proper  fellow,  good  leg,  cood  face, 
A  body  well-proportioned ;  but  his  mind 
Bewrays  he  never  came  of  generous  kind.  . 

jEnf^r  Will  Rasb  and  Geraldike. 

Sir  £»  Go  to;  no  more  of  this  at  this  time. 
What,  sir,  are  you  coine  ? 

W,  Bash.  Yes,  sir,  and  have  made  bold  to 
bring  a  guest  along. 

Sir  X.  Master  Geraldine's  son,  of  Essex  ? 

Ger,  The  same,  sir. 

Sir  L.  You're  welcome,  sir ;  when  will  yo(»r 
father  be  in  town  ? 

Oer,  Twill  not  be  long,  sir. 

Sir  L,  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  him  when  he 
comes. 

Ger-  I  thank  yon,  sir. 

Sir  X.  In  the  mean  time  you're  welcome ; 
pray  he  not  strange. 
Ill  leave  my  son  amon&it  you,  gentlemen, 
I  have  some  business.  Hark  vou,  Mr  Ballance — 
Dinner  will  soon  be  ready.  One  word  more — 
[Exeunt  Sir  Lioxel  und  Ballamce. 

W.  Ra$h.  And  how  does  my  little  Asinos  and 
his  2\i  guoguef  here  ?  Oh,  you  pretty,  sweet-faced 
rogues,  that,  for  your  countenances,  mif^ht  be 
Alexander  and  Lodwick.  What  says  the  old  man 
to  you?  will't  he  a  match?  shall  we  call  bro- 
thers? 

Scat,  rfatth,  with  all  my  heart;  if  Mrs  Gart 
tred  will,  we  will  be  marriM  to-morrow. 
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Bmh.  'Sfoot,  if  Mn  Joiee  irifl,  we*n  bt 
Tied  UHi^JtSL  - 

W.  RoitL  Why,  yon  coaraceout  bojrty  and 
worthy  wtnchw.  wmAt  osl  or  wax!  Bocwhat 


sbairs  do  mbmk  we  have  dined  ?  dMdl't  go 

Semi.  YeSyYaith,  brother,  if  it  ploMe  700 :  lat*8 
go  ice  a  play  at  the  Globe. 

BtA»  I  care  not ;  any  whither,  10  the  down 
have  a  part ; 
FoTt  i'fritii,  I  am  DO  bod?  without  a  fool* 

Ger.  Why  then,  we'll  go  to  the  Bed  BoUt 
tbqr  «y  Gfee»*B  a  good  dfSwn, 

imU.  Green !  Gieen't  an  an. 

Scmt.  Wherefore  do  yoa  1^  so  f 

Bub.  ladeed  I  ha'  no  reason;  for  they  fay,he 
is  as  like  me  as  ever  he  can  look. 

Scat.  Well  then,  to  the  BoU. 

W,  JUsik.  A  good  resolation,ooBtimie  it:  Nay, 
on. 

Bmb,  Not  before  the  gcndewoman ;  not  I,  n»> 


W.  Roik.  0\  while yOa  lire,  men  before  w»> 


Custom  hath  placed  it  so. 

Ba&  Why  then  custom  is  not  so  mannerly  as 
1  would  be.  lEnrnmt  Bub.  and  Scat. 

W.  Raik.  Farewell,  Mr  Scaitergood.  Come, 
lorer,  you*re  too  busy  here.  I  must  tutor  ye : 
cast  not  your  eye*  at  the  table,  on  each  otlier ; 
my  father  will  spy  you  without  spectacles;  he  is 
a  shrewd  observer.    Do  you  hear  me  ? 

Ger,  Very  well,  sir, 

W.  RmdL  Come  then,  go  we  together;  let  the 
f»enches  alone. 
Do  you  see  yonder  fellow. 

der.  Yes :  pr^ythee  what  is  he  ? 

W.RmH.  I'll  give  you  him  within;  he  must 
not  now  be  thought  on :  but  you  shall  know  him. 

[Exeunt  W.  Rash  and  Gbr. 

Cor,  I  have  observed  my  sister,  and  her  eye 
Is  much  inquisitive  after  yond'  fellow ; 
She  has  eumioed  him  from  head  to  foot: 
I'll  stay  and  see  the  issue. 

Joice.  To  wrestle  'gpunst  the  stream  of  our  af- 
fection, 
Is  to  strike  air,  or  bn£kt  with  the  wind 
That  plays  upon  us.    I  have  strived  to  cast 
This  fellow  from  my  thoughts ;  but  still  be  grows 
More  comely  in  my  sight :  yet  a  slave, 
Unto  one  worse-oonditioned  than  a  slave. 
They  are  all  gone ;  here*siione  but  he  and  1 1 
Now  I  will  speak  to  him — and  yet  I  will  not« 
bh !  I  wrong  myself;  I  will  suppress 
That  insurrection  luve  hath  trained  in  me, 
And  leave  him  as  he  is.    Once  my  bold  spirit 
Had  vowed  to  utter  all  iny  thoughts  to  him 
On  whom  I  settled  my  afleaion : 
And  why  retires  it  now  ? 

Staines.  Fight,  love,  on  both  sides;  for  on  me 
thou  strikest 
^ifokes  that  have  beat  my  heart  into  a  flame. 


She  hadi  sent  amorooa  i^anoea  fi«m  her  eye. 
Which  I  have  back  retoni'd  m  <«idifoUy. 
I  would  make  to  her,  hot  these  aerviU  lobes 
C»b  that  SHsestiom  till  soae  finer  aiae 
Shall  bring  me  more  persoadiagly  «mm  bv. 

Met.  1  wonder  why  be  stays;  Ifearhsaotes 
m^ 
For  I  hcve  publicly  betimy*d  niyieif. 
By  too  mudi  gasinc  00  hun.    I  win  leave  kisk 

Gwr.  But,  yea  »all  AOt  s  FU  aake  you  ipedt 
to  him 
Before  yoa  ga — Do  yoo  hear,  sir? 

Joior.  What  mean  you,  sister? 

Our.  To  fit  you  4n  year  kin^  sister.    Do  yoe 


How  yoo  once  tyranaixd 

Joice.  Nay,  pr*ytfaee  leave  tkas  jestang; 
I  am  oat  of  the  vehu 

Gar.  Aye,  but  I  am  ia.  Go  aad  spesk  to  your 
lover. 

Joiee.  Ill  first  be  beried  ipadE. 

Gar.  How!  ashamed?  ^fool^  I  trow.  If  I 
had  set  my  afiktioo  on  a  oalber,  l*d  ne^  fill 
back,  unless  it  were  in  the  right  kind ;  if  I  ds^ 
let  nse  be  tied  to  a  stake,  and  burnt  to  death 
with  charcoal. 

Jaice.  Nay  then,  vre  shall  hnve't: 

Got.  Yes,  mairy  you  shall,  sister:  will  yoa 
qwak  to  him  ? 

Joiee.  No. 

Gar.  Do  yon  hear,  sb  }  faere*s  a  genti  ewaasaa 
would  speak  with  yoo. 

Joiee.  Why,  sister !  I  prsy,  sister. 

Gar.  One  that  lores  yoa  with  ail  her  heart. 
Yet  is  ashamed  to  confess  it 

Stainet.  Did  you  call,  ladies? 

Joiee.  No,  sir,  bere^  no  one  called. 

Gar.  Yes,  sir,  'twas  I,  1  caUed  to  speak  with 
you. 

Joice*  My  sister's  somewhat  frantic ;  there's  no 
regard  to  be  had  unto  her  damoors*— Will  yoo 
yet  leave  ?  ITaich  you'll  anger  me. 

Gar.  Passion !  come  btdc,  fool ;  lover,  tan 
again  and  kiss  your  belly  full ;  here's  one  will 
stand  ye. 

Staina.  What  does  this  mean^  trow  ? 

Joice.  Yet  is  your  humour  spent? 

Gar.  Come,  let  me  go  s  birds,  tbai  went  the 
use  of  reason  and  of  speech,  can  couple  together 
in  one  day ;  and  yet  you,  that  hare  both,  canaet 
conclude  m  twenty.*-Now,sister,Iaai  even  with 
you,  my  venom  is  spit.  As  much  happiness  may 
you  enjoy  with  your  lover,  as  I  with  mine.  Aad 
droop  not,  wench,  nor  never  be  ashanaed  of  ham ; 
the  man  will  serve  the  turn,  though  he  be  wrapt 
m  a  blue  coat,  I'll  warrant  him ;  come. 

Joice*  You  are  merrily  disposed,  sister. 

[Exeunt  Weuchtt. 

Slainti.  I  needs  must  prosper,  fortune  and 
love  work  for  me. 
Be  moderate,  my  joys ;  for,  as  yoa  grow 
To  your  full  height,  so  Bubble  waxeth  low*  [ExU. 
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£}|f«r  SpENDALL,  SWEITMAN,  aniTlCKtEKAN. 

17c.  Wilt  my  sweet  Speodall  be  goM  dienf 

Spetu  I  moit,  upon  pVoaite;  hmt  I'll  be  htt« 
fit  Bopoer  s 
Therefore,  Mrs  Sweatnuuiy  provide  as  some  good 
cheer. 

Smeoi.  The  best  the  market  will  jield. 

Spetk,  Here's  twenty  shilliags;  I  protest  1 
bsve  left  myself  bat  a  crosvo  for  my  spending- 
noaey :  for  iodeed  I  inteod  to  be  frugal,  and 
torn  good  husband. 

Tic  Aye,  m^ry  will  you ;  you'll  to  play  again, 
lid  lose  your  money,  and.  fall  ^o  fighting;  my 
lenr  heart  trembles  to  think  on  itj  how  if  you 
hid  been  killed  in  the  quarrel?  of  my  faith,  I 
hid  been  but  a  dead  woman. 

j^a.  Ceme^  come^  no  more  of  tfab ;  thou  dost 
hutdiisemble. 

2^.  Dissemble !  do  not  you  say  so ;  for,  if 
you  do, 
God's  my  judge.  Til  give  myself  a  gash. 

Spen,  Awav, away;  pr'ytbee  no  more:  fare- 
well 

Tic  Nay,  buss  first :  Well, 
tWre's  no  adversity  in  the  world  shall  part  us. 

Enter  Serjeanti. 

3pefi.  Thoa  art  a  loving  rascal ;  farewell. 
^teat.  Ton  wilt  not  fail  supper  ? 
^en.  Yon  haif  e  my  word ;  farewell. 
1  Set,  Sir,  we  arrest  you. 
SpetL  Arrest  me !  at  whose  sait  f 
S  Ser.  Marry,  there^s  suiu  enoagh  against  yen, 
I*U  warrant  yon. 
1  Ser.  Coine,  away  with  him. 
ijpea.  Stay,  hear  me  a  word. 
^  Set.  What  do  you  say  ^ 

Mnier  Pursevet. 

Tic  Hownow,Parsenetf  wby  oomest  in  such 
haste? 
J^une.  Shut  up  your  doors,  and  bar  young 
Spendali  out; 
And  let  him  be  cashiered  your  company : 
He  is  turned  banquerout,  his  wares  are  seized  on, 
And  bis  shop  shut  up. 
Tic,  IIi>iv  !  his  ware  seized  on  ?  thou  dost  but 

jest,  I  hope. 
furte.  What  this  tongue  doth  report,  these 
eyes  have  seen : 
It  is  no  /Ksop'i  fable  that  I  tril, 
^t  it  is  true,  as  I  am  faithful  pander. 
Sweat,  Nay,  I  did  ever  think  the  prodigal 
would  prove 
A  bonqneroui ;  but  hang  him,  let  him  rot 
lo  prison,  he  comes  no  more  within  these  doors, 
I  warrant  him. 
Tic,  Come  hither !  I  would  he  would  bat  of- 
fer it ; 
^ell  fire  him  out,  with  a  pox  to  him. 
Spen.  Will  you  do  it  ? 


XV>  carry  me  to  prison,  bat  undoes  me* 

1  Scr.  What  sa^  you,  fellow  Gripe,  shall  w« 
take  his  forty  shilimf^? 

S&r.  Yes,  faith;  we  shall  have  him  again 
within  this  week.  ^^ 

1  Ser.  Well,  sir,  yonr  forty  shillings ;  and  we'll 
have  some  conijHusion  on  you« 

Spen,  Will  yon  but  walk  with  me  untp  that 
house. 
And  there  you  shall  receive  it. 

iSSsr.  What,  where  the  women  are  ? 

&ten.  Yea,  sir. 

Sweat,  Look  yonder,  if  the  ungracious  raacal 
be  not  coming  hither 
Betwixt  two  KijeanU:  he  thinks,  belike^ 
That  we'll  relieve  him ;  let  us  .go  in. 
And  dap  the  doors  against  him. 

Pune.  It  is  the  best  course,  Mistieas  Tickie« 
man. 

TSc.  But  I  say  no,  you  shall  not  stir  a  foot; 
For  I  will  talk  with  lum. 

Spen.  Nan,  I  am  come, 
Even  in  the  minute  that  thou  didst  profess 
Kindness  unto  me,  to  make  trial  of  it. 
Adversity,  thou  seest,  lays  hands  upon  me; 
But  forty  sliilliiigs  will  deliver  me. 

Tic.  Why,  you  impudent  rogue,  do  you  come 
to  me  for  money? 
Or  do  I  know  you  ?  what  acquaintance,  pray. 
Hath  ever  past  betwixt  yourself  and  me  f 

Ser.  Zounds,  do  you  mock  us,  to  briiK  us  to 
these  women  that  do  not  know  you  ? 

Sweat.  Yes,  in  good  sooth,  (officers,  I  take't 
you  are) 
He's  a  mere  stranger  here;  only  in  rharity. 
Sometimes  we  have  relieved  him  with  a  meal. 

Spen.  Tliis  is  not  earnest  in  you  ?  come,  I 
know 
My  gifu  and  bounty  cannot  so  soon  be  buried : 
Go,  pr'ythce,  fetch  forty  shillings. 

r*c  Talk  not  to  me,  you  slave,  of  forty  shil- 
lings; 
For  by  this  light  that  shines,  ask  it  again, 
ni  send  my  knife  of  an  errand  in  your  guts. 
A  shameless  rogue,  to  come  to  me  for  money ! 

Sweat.  Is  he  your  prisoner,  gentlemen  ? 

Ser.  Yes,  marry  is  he. 

Sweat.  Pray  carry  him  then  to  prison,  let  him 
smart  for't ; 
Perhaps  'twill  tame  the  wildness  of  his  youth. 
And  teach  liim  how  to  lead  a  better  life. 
He  had  good  counsel  here,  I  can  assure  you. 
And  if  he  would  have  took  it. 

Purse.  I  told  him  still  myself  what  would  en- 
sue. 

Spen.  Furies  break  loose  in  me :  Serjeants,  let 
me  go;  1*11  give  you  all  I  have  to  purchase  free- 
dom but  for  a  lightning  while,  to  tear  yon  whore, 
bawd,  pander,  and  in  them  the  devil ;  for  there's 
his  hell,  his  habitation ;  nor  has  he  any  other  lo- 
cal place. 

Ser.  No,  sir,  well  Uke  no  bribes. 

[Takes  SPBiiOALL*s  Cloah 
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iCooKi 


4m.  HoMit  serioHitai  gjpre  se  Imm  to  wWt 
A  hMrt  o'erdMffBd  with  |n«f.  Ai  I  hmve  a  acwl, 
rU  not  bfnk  from  joib— 
ThoQ  atmmpet.  chftt  ««r^  bom  to  ran  ineB, 
Bf  y  famtf  and  fortnoe^  be  mbfoct  to  my  cone, 
And  bnr  we  tpeok  it  :»Moj^  tiMM  in  thy  jFOQtb 
Foel  the  thnrp  whip^  end  in  tfa j  bekbrn  i^ 
Theonrt;  when  thon  art  pown  to  be 
An  old  opbobter  onto  veneir, 
(A  bnwd  I  mena,  to  life  by  teatb6r4)eds) 


Ifay'tt  thon  be  driven  to  tell  all  thon  hak, 
Unto  thy  nana  whtm  bottle,  (that's  the  last 
A  bawd  wtU  part  withal,)  and  live  io  puor, 
Thaty  beine  tamed  forth  thy  boose,  may'it  dieat 
door* 
Ser.  Coase, «r,  ha* yoa  done? 
^es.  A  little  fiuther  give  me  leave,  I  pray; 
I  have  a  chancaUe  pmyer  to  end  with:-- 
May  the  French  cannibal  eat  into  thy  6esh, 
And  pick  thy  bones  so  clean,  that  the  report 
Of  thy  oahmiity  may  draw  resort 
Of  all  the  oommoo  sinners  in  the  town. 
To  see  thy  mangled  carcase ;  and  that  then. 
They  may  upon*t  tnra  honest;  bawd,  my  Amen. 

[Erit. 
tSmeaL  Out  open  hiniy  wicked  villain,  hKnr  he 

blasphemes! 
Pune^  He  will  be  damned  for  turning  heretic 
Tick,  Hang  him,  banquerout  rascal^  let  hju 
^k  in  prison. 
The  iMht  we'll  spend  bis  goods;  for  Idid  never 
Hear,  that  men  took  example  by  each  other. 
Smemt.  WeH,  if  men  did  rightly  consider^  they 
should  find. 
That  whores  and  bawds  are  profitable  members 
III  a  oommonweakh ;  for  indeed,  though  we  some- 
whet 
Impair  their  bodies,  jict  we  do  good  to  their  sonb; 
For  I  am  sore,  we  still  bring  them  to  repentance. 
Parie.  By  Dis,  and  so  we  do. 
Sweat.  Come,  cooie,  will  you  dis  before  ?  thou 
art  one  of  them,  that  I  warrant  thee  will  be  hang* 
ed  before  thou  wilt  repent. 

[Ereuni. 

Enter  Will  Rash,  STAXME8,a«d  Gbraldime. 

W.  RosA.  Well,  this  love  is  a  troublesome 
thing.  Jupiter  bless  me  nut  of  his  fingers;  there's 
no  estate  can  rest  for  him  :  he  runs  through  all 
countries,  will  travel  through  tlie  Isle  of  Man  in  a 
minute;  but  never  is  quiet  till  he  comes  into 
Middlesex,  and  there  keeps  his  ChristoMs;  'tb 
his  habitation,  his  mansion :  from  whence  he^l 
never  out,  till  he  be  fired. 

Ger.  Well,  do  not  tyninnize  too  much,  lest  one 
day  he  make  you  know  his  deitv,  by  sending  a 
shaft  out  of  a  sparkling  eye,  shall  strike  so  deep 


hmit,  that  it  Aall 
short  agpun. 
IT.  JtasL  And  OHlDe ale ciy,  Om  mo 
kmitm^eeUaUalUmn^  ApoKOS^Fdas 
hear  a  fiellow  sing  throogh  the 


and 


E»i4r  GAETmxfi. 

Got.  Keepyomrstatioa;  joo  staad  aasKBtor 
theeocooaterasmaybe:  sbetsooooi^goa;  bat 
as  melancholy  as  a  bam-viol  ia  coaoerc 

IF.  RuL  Which  mdkes  itee  as  spc^tiy  as 
theTkmble.   Now  doat  thon  play  thy  priaa :  heicV 

the  honoorable  9cienoe,'oae  agaiasr  asocfcerd 

Do  yon  hear,  lover;  the  tku^  k  done  yoa  woC 
of;  yon  shall  have  joar  wench  alooe  widioqt 
any  dbtttfbanoe:  now  If  yon  can  do  any  gOMl^ 
why  so;  theslvcr  mmebe^rnan;  w<?Uatandby 
and  gifo  aim,^  and  haHoo  if  yoa  U(  the  ckmt. 

SUdma,  TTsalltheswiifiTflfeitaeitQfyoa. 
Bring  me  bat  oppoitnndly  to  her  primnce, 
Ami  I  desire  no  mora;  and  if  I  canmst  win  her, 
Let  me  lose  her. 

Gar.  Well,  sir,  lei  me  tdl  yon»  periiapB  yoa 
nndertake 
A  harder  task  than  vet  yoa  do  i 

Stemei.  A  taskrwhatytowini 
have  opportonity?  I  woald  that 
i'^th,  tor  any  man  that  wears  Ins 
Give  me  bat  half  an  hoards  oonferenoe  with  the 
coMast  creatofe  of  them  all ;  and  if  I  bring  her  not 
into  a  fooPs  pamdise,  I  will  poll  oat  my  tome, 
and  bang  it  at  her  door  for  a  draw-Jaich.  Uds 
foot,  Fd  never  stand  tfarammiw  of  g^»  for  the 
matter;  Fll  qaicUy  make  trial  of  her.  If  ahe 
love  to  have  her  beanty  praised,  Til  P»»e  it ;  if 
her  wit,  lil  commend  it;  if  her  gotxl  psuta,  1*11 
exalt  them:  no  ooaise  shall  'scape  me;  for  to 
whatsoever  I  saw  ker  incbncd,  to  that  would  I 
fit  her. 

W.  Rath.  BatyoaiBaitnoidothastolier,ibr 
she's  a  subtle  flootin|  rogae,  that  will  lanflh  yea 
out  of  countenance,  if  you  solicit  her  aenonsiy: 
No,  talk  me  to  her  wantonly,  sligbtlyi  /iod  care- 
lessly :  and  perhaps  so  you  may  prevail  as  mocfa 
with  her,  as  wind  does  with  a  sail,  carry 
whither  tbuu  wilt,  bully. 

Enter  JoiC£* 

Staines,  Well,  sir,  1*11  follow  your  i 
IF.  Rash.  Do  so. — And  &ee,  she  appears:  fsHi 
you  two  off  from  us. 
Let  us  two  walk  together. 
Joice.  Why  did  my  enquiring  eye  take  in  thii 
fellow. 
And  let  him  down  so  easy  to  my  heart ; 
Where,  like  a  conqueror,  lie  seises  on  it. 
And  beats  all  other  men  out  of  my  boaon  i 


her 


**  0  rvef ,  v«  «jref ,  hU  two  eeUstial  start  /-«A  parody  on  a  line  ftaa  The  Spmkk  ZV.^g^y. 
^  Que  0  im. ««>^ccaote  it$  to  ConeUa*  , 
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W»  Raikm  Sister,  jou're  well  met ; 
Here*!  a  geotleman  desires  to  be  acquainted  with 
yoa. 
Joiee,  See,  the  serving-man  is  turned  a  gentle- 
man! 
That  viiiainous  wench,  roj  sister,  has  no  mercy ; 
She  and  my  brotlier  have  conspired  together  to 
frffty  upon  ine;  but  1*11  prevent  their  sport;  for 
nther  than  my  tongue  shall  have  scope  to  speak 
flutter  to  give  them  mirth,  mv  heart  shall  break. 
W.  Rath.    You  have  your  desire,  sir,  I'll  leave 
you; 
Gmpple  with  her  as  you  can* 
Siainei.  Lady,  God  save  you.— She  turns  badt 
upon  the  motion ; 
Tbcre's  no  good  to  be  done  by  praying  for  her,  I 

see  that; 
I  must  plunge  into  a  passion :  now  for  a  piece  of 

Hero  and  Leander ; 
Twere  excellent,  and,  praise  be  to  my  memory. 
It  has  reached  half  a  dozen  lines  for  the  purpose : 
WelH  she  shaU  have  them. 

One  is  no  number:  maids  are  nothing  then,^® 
mdiout  the  sweet  society  of  men. 
IJ^Itthou  live  single  still  ?  one  sbalt  thou  be, 
rtoogh  never  singlin||  Hymen  couple  thee. 
]JVBd  savages,  that  dnnk  of  running  springs, 
^k  water  far  excels  all  other  things ; 
opt  they  that  daily  taste  neat  wine,  despise  it. 
^otty,  albeit  some  highly  prize  it, 
Comiwred  with  nMurriag^  had  you  tried  them 
both, 

^ftrs  as  much  as  wine  and  water  doth. No? 

"gr  thtn,  have  at  you  in  another  kind. 

B7  the  faith  of  a  soldier,  lady,  I  do  reverence 
««  ground  that  you  walk  upon :  1  will  fight  with 
«n  that  dares  say  you  are  not  fair :  stab  him 
«tt  will  not  pledse  your  health,  and  with  a  dag- 
jjr  perce  a  vein,'*  to  drink  a  full  health  to  vou ; 
*it  It  shall  be  on  this  condition,  that  you  shall  I 
>P«ak  first. 

JJds  foot,  if  I  could  but  get  her  to  talk  once, 
•«'  my  faibour  nvere  over :  but  I'll  trv  her  iu 
•Bother  vein.  ' 

W'hat  an  excellent  creature  is  a  woman  with- 
wt  a  tongue !  but  what  a  more  excellent  crea- 
^  19  a  woman  chat  has  a  tongue,  and  can  hold 
wp  peace !  but  how  ranch  more  excellent  and 
"itQnate  a  creature  is  that  man,  that  has  that 
[IjOMtti  to  his  wife  ! 
J**  cannot  chuse  hut  mad  her ; 

, »  ^f„^7  *»o«  «n»te  a  woman  tolk,  'tis  this. 
2«  will  not  do  Chough  yet.  I  pray  God.  thev 
h»ve  not  guird  me :  but  TU  try  once  again. 


When  wiil  that  tongue  take  libertv  to  talk  ? 
Jyeak  but  one  word, and  I'm  satisfied: 
Vr  do  but  say  but  mum,  and  I  am  answered. 
iNo  sound?   no  accent  ?  is  there  no  noise  iu  wo- 

men? 
Nay  then  without  direction,  I  have  done. 
I  must  go  call  for  help. 

W.  Rash.  How  !  not  speak  ? 
Statna.  Not  a  syllable:  night  nor  sleep  is  not 
^  more  silent. 

i>he  s  as  dumb  as  Westminster-hall  in  the  long 
vacation. 

W.  Rat^  Well,  and  what  would  you  have  me 
do? 

Staines.  Why,  make  her  speak. 
W,  Rash.  And  what  then  ? 
Sjaiius.  Why,  let  me  alone  wiUi  her. 
Ir.  HMh,  Aye,  so  ;rou  said  before;  give  you 
but  opportumty^ 
And  let  you  alone,  youM  desire  no  more.    But, 
^  come, 

1  M  try  my  cunning  for  you :  see  what  I  can  do.— 
How  do  you.  sister  ?  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  are 

not  well.  ^ 

This  gentleman  tells  me  you  have  lostyour  tonsue  • 
I  pray  let's  see;  *     ' 

If  you  can  but  make  signs  whereabout  you  lost 

We'll  go  and  look  for't.  In  good  faith,  sister,  you 

look  very  pale; 
In  my  conscience  'tis  for  grief;  will  you,  have 
Any  comfortable  drinks  sent  for?— This  is  not 

the  way; 

Come,  walk,  seem  earnest  in  discourse,  cast  not 
ftn  eye 

Towards  her,  and  you  shall  see  weakness  work 
Itself. 

Jake.  My  heart  is  swollen  so  big,  that  it  must 
vent. 

Or  it  wiU  burse Are  you  a  brother? 

IV.  Rash.  Look  to  yourself,  sir ; 
The  brazen  bead  has  spoke,  and  I  must  leave 
you. 

/o*ce.  Has  shame  that  power  in  him,  to  make 
him  fly; 
And  dare  you  be  so  impadent  to  stand 
Just  m  the  face  of  my  incensed  anger? 
What  are  you  ?  why  do  you  stay  ?  who  sent  for 

You  were  in  garments  yest;erdav,  befitting 
A  fellow  of  your  fashion ;  has  a  crown 
Purchased  that  shin'wg  aattinlot'  rhe  brokers? 
Or  IS  t  a  cost  suit  of  your  goljly  master's? 
Siaines.  A  cast  suit,  lady  I 
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Met.  Ym  tUbkk 


yma :  faith  it 


A  blue  coat  '^  vidi  s  bdlge  4oit  butler  with  tou. 
G«»  mtrwi  yMtr  MMter^  pgioit,  and  ^  not  dare 
To  ttop  your  note,  wheo  u  his  wwrfiip  stinks: 
Thas  been  voar  hue^ag. 
Simmtu  Uds  bfc,  this  ia  cicaUaat.  now  she 


Nay,  wen  joo  a  gantUaMBy  and,  which 

IS  usov^ai 
Weil  laadad^  I  shadd  haidly  love  joat 
For,  for  joor  laoe,  I  never  saw  a  wotae ; 
It  looks  aslft  ware  Amwa  with  jrdloar  achre 
Upon  black  bnokian:  and  that  hair 
That's  on  wwr  ohin^  baks  not  lika  heard, 
Bat  as  if\  had  bean 


Uds  feat,  shell  aaka  Bie  oat  of  love 
with  asyself. 

uato 
SohiKh  a  feftaaeb  as  ID  ranch  atma^ 

away 
With  hmlm,  hotaeLaaiMJis,  and  dbair  fathers^ 


Take  hcait  npoa't,  and  think  nM»  (that  am  meat, 
And  aac  np  far  yanr  manor)  fit  far  yaa. 
:ir«iaes.  I  would  I  oaald  gat  her  bow  to  hold 


Jbtce,  Or  Vamo  lamitia  ii  as  1  have  past  al»n^ 
And  have  fetwmcd  a  ooort*sie  far  yoar  hal» 
Yoa,  astha  cimman  trick  is»  simaght  Mpposa 
Tis  k>ve^  (»r  levmencc*  which  amkaa  the  word 


St 


) 


Why,  dus'is  worse  tha»  silence. 
«a  aw  faol%  and  in  ear 
We  fiad  the  smart  oq\  : 
Kindness  is  tanaad  Mghcaam  in  oar  sea  ^ 
Aiid^  when  we  give  a  faasgr,  or  a  kis% 
We  %m  oar  i^aod  namsjtfia 
Sfaiacs.  Will  yon  be  dumb  agaii>^ 
JWca.  Man  yoa  am  callVI^  hal  yoo'ie  a  viper- 
ous brood, 
Whom  we  in  charity  taha  iato  oar  bosoais, 
And  cfaeriib  with  oar  heart;  for  which  yoa  stsi^ 


Sfawcs.  Uds  foot,  Fll  fetch  him  that  waked 
yoar  tongue^ 
To  lav  it  down  again. 

nV  JUsk  Wh;,  how  now,  man? 

Stmimu.  O  relieve  me^  ar  I  shall  loaansy  hear- 
ing; 
Yon  have  raised  a  fmy  np  into  her  tongue ; 
A  parliament  of  women  coald  not  nmke 
Such  a  confused  aoise  as  that  she  utters. 

W.Rmk  Wan,  what  woaM  yea  have  ma  do  ? 


Sf  aiaet.  Why,  make  her  hold 
W.  BmJL  And  what  th«»^ 
Si0imeu  Why  thea.lct. 
W.  Ratk  nis  is  very  good  ffuA;  Mt|iie 
thee  but  opportunity,  and  let  thee  shoe:  cben 


}Biff 


amke  her  but  speak,  aad  let  thee 
make  her  hold  her  tongue,  aad  chea  let  ta  s- 
lon&  By  my  trodi,  I  diink  I  werekeitttfat 
thee  alone  indeed:  hat  oame,  Mlow  ne;  At 
wild  cat  sbaU  not  cany  it  ao  avmy.  Wyk,«si^ 
as  we  did. 
Joioe.  What,  have  yoa  fetchtyaarcfasiii|iMa^ 

what  can  he  do? 
Kot  have  you,  nor  hwaself  fivna  eat  AeBsaa 
Qf  my  incensed  ragfc  I  wiB  ifcaadbr  iaDyoar 

aars^ 
Thewruogi  that  you  have  doneaaiaaaaeBt  maid: 
Oh,  yoo^ie  a  couple  of  awaefe— Whia  sWK  I  ciU 

you? 
Men  yoe  aie  not;  fer»  if  yoa 
Yon  would  notoihr  lids  aati 
Wherein  have  I  deserved  it  at  yaor 
I  not  bean  always  a  kind  sisim 
and  tokens  shewed  it?   Did  I 
you  at  CmaAnH^  when  yea  were  hat  a  fj 
mao  ?  wrouf^  yon  parses  aad  heads ;  and 
you  caaw  to  ^iaaa  of  eaw 

f^rs?  Have  yoe  not  tahea  r  ^  
have  been  fain  to  say  1  have  last,  whan  yoahai 
pawnTd  them ;  and  yet  waa  never  hcMdea  to 
you  for  a  pair  of  gloves  ? 

W.  iUsA.  A  maaBaB'stQnie,Imi^  is  like  a 

That,oooe  bong  set  a  |oia^  gaes  ilsel£ 

Mee.  And  yet  yoa  to  join  wwlia^ 
Bse,  send  one  liere  to  piay  apse  an 
laugh  and  leer,  and  aiafce^a  paatn 
this  brotherly  doae?  No,  it  is  harharoaa;  and  a 
Turk  would  blush  to  ofer  it  to  aChristiaa.  Btt 
I  will  think  on%  aad  have  it  wtittea  u  my  Wsif 
when  it  hath  slipt  your  memories. 

W*  Rash*  When  will  vonr  tongue  he  wear?  ? 

Jwcf.  Aerer. 

ir.  Radk.  How  !  never?  Come  talk,  end  n 
tattr  with  yon; 
ni  try  the  nhnhle  Jeotmnnsliip  of  yaur  tongnc; 
And  if  you  can  ooMalk  me,  year*a  he  the  vi^ 
tory. 

[Here  ikty  /we  tmik  mmdrmUmkmi  1%  fitf ; 
aad  ikcm  Will  Rash  ^mkt  lo  Staivcs. 

Uda  foot,  daat  thoa  staad  by,  aad  do  n^ 
thing? 
Coma,  talk,  and  dcowa  her  daaaours^ 
lEere  they  mil  tkret  Ulky  amd  JoiCE^iner  oaer, 

weqaa?,  and  Exit, 
Ger.  Alas»  she*s  spent,  i'feith :  now  the  stona% 


s» 


JhHc  cMt.~lhe  caloar  of  servaali  cloihrs. 
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W.  Atti.  UaPs  AkMv  ni  iStllnr  faw  «  M  kme 
M 1  hsfc  ftny  nfOftth* 

fifor.  Nft j»  no  toore  now^  bff«ther ;  yon  have 
no  oompnuioii ; 
Yoa  see  she  cviesi 

Stamen  If  I  do  mfk  wonder  she  eoukl  talk  so 
bngy  I  us  »  Tiltm.  She  eau  no  nots,  I  wmrmnt 
htr:  'tH^tf  I  em  aUoosC  oot  of  breath  tnih  that 
liUie  I  taikti.  ^mU^  ^Mtie  bKoibersy  I  Might  say; 
for  she  and  t  loust  olajp  hands  U{)op't ;  a  match 
for  all  this.  Pray,  go  in ;  anH,  sister,  salve  the 
matter,  collogue  with  her  ignib,  iMd  all  sMI  be 
well:  I  have  a  little  bosbMl^t  thht  imni  be 
Afoighl  qpoii,  anil  'rib  partly  for  yodr  mtrt^ 
therefore  let  me  Mot(tliodgh  flbsesr)  toe  fov|^iheti> 
fMvwell* 

IF.  Raih.  We  will  be  mindAil  of  yoe,  sir ;  fare 
you  well. 

0er,  How  now,  man !  what  rired^,  Bvedf 

IF.  JUtilL  ZeulMfi^  end  you  had  talkied  asmoch 
u  I  did,  you  would  be  tired,  I  irartam.  What, 
bueaeM  in?  ru  to  her  aMiii 


} 


agaiii  wHIist  my  thii|ad 
is  warm:  aiiil,tfIdMra(^lshouldbedsedtothis 
exercise,  I  would  eat  every  morning  en  ounce  of 
lidoiiah.  [JBManf. 

Emtir  Looc^  the  Matter  of  the  Trimn^  and 
Holdfast  hU  Man* 

la^S^  Have  yoo  samm^  op  these  raekeiv- 

iogs? 

UM.  Yes^str. 

Ladge.  And  what  is  owing  me  ? 
BMBl  Thiiiy  sn^eii  pound  odd  laeaey. 
Lodxe,  How  moeh  owes  the  Freacbmaa  ? 
/ML  A  fbvtni|^'s  coammis. 
Lodge.  Has  Spendall  any  nomy  ? 
JML  Not  any,  sir;  aad  be  hM  toM  all  his 
deciles* 

Enter  Spendalu 

Lodge.  That  follow  wmM  waste  millioot  if  be 
bad% 
Whilst  h* 


waust  h*  BBS  iBOBey»  no  man  speBBs  a  penny. 
Ask  htm  BiooeY,  and  if  he  sen  ha  hasBoBS^ 
Be  plain  with  faim,  and  torn  himeBt  of  the  ward 

f  Aril  LoBOE 

Bold,  I  will,  sir. Mastdr  SpendBll, 

llymnsBir  hBBseaft  to  yoa  for  mo4ey. 


%aldL  MoncY !  Why  does  he  aead  to  me  ? 
Does  he  think 
I  have  the  p^tloiopher^s  stone,  or  I  can  clip  or 

How  does  kB  ihU  I  Bsa  oeme  by  BMty  ? 

JUd.  F«tki»  sir,  kis  eeBS^'mne  era  so  gKBt, 
ikstkB  toust  k«PB  ilKiBey,  ev  elw  k»  can  buy  iio 
vJctaalB 

SpmeeL  Tbcu  we  miisi  sIbiv^  bdibe:  Uds 
foot,  thou  seest 
I  have  nothing  left  that  wiU  yield  me  two 
lings. 

HoUU  If  you  have  no  money, 
Toa*d  best  remove  into  sobm  cheaper  ward. 

Spend.  What  ward  sboold  I  remove  in  ? 


Bold.  Why,  to  the  two-penny  ward ;  hslike* 
liest  to  hold  oot  with  your  meins:  or,  if  yon 
arin,  yon  may  go  into  the  hole,  and  there  you  may 
feed  for  nothing. 
Spend,  Aye,   out  of  the  ainM-basket,  where 
charity  appears 
[n  likeness  of  a  piece  of  stinking  fish, 
Sooh  as  they  beat  bawds  with  whmi  they  are  carted. 
HoU,  Why,  sir,  do  not  scorn  it;  as  good  men 
as  yourself 
Hbsb  been  glad  to  eat  scraps  oat  of  thb  ahns 
basket. 
Spend.   And  yei;  eteve^  th'oe  ita  fmde  witt 
stop  thy  Boae,    . 
Screw  and  make  faces,  tallc  contemptibly  of  it. 
And  of  the  foeden,  m¥f  grown; 

Enter  Fox. 

EsM.  WeUi  sir,  yotfr  asakipeniieM  will  get  yoii 
nothing.— Fox ! 

.Re.  Meie^ 

Hold,  A  prisoner  to  the  hole;  takeehnff^e 
ef  hiffi^  awd  use  him*  as  sbaMly  as  t1k>u  cahst. 
^You  shall  be  laugftt  your  do^,  sir,  I  warittM 


Spend.  Hence,  sbvisb  tynuiis^  lastrmneats  oC 
torture ! 

There  is  more  kiBdsiem  yet  In  Whifres  tlian  yob ; 
For  wben  a  me*  hath  spent  afl,  he  nuiy  |o 
And  seek  his  way,  they'll  kick  him  OMt  or  deBTS^ 
Not  keep  him  in  as  yoa  do,  and  iMforee  him 
To  be  the  sebfeet  of  their  erBelty; 
Yob  have  as  mercy ;  bat  be  this  jMei»oeiiifi»rty 
The  ponishmeBt  and  tornires  wh&h  ^oe  ie 
Inflict  on  men,  the  deeiki  shall  etei  ifem. 

Hold.  Well^  sir,  ysB  may  talk,  bBt  yea  siMdl  see 
ifaeend^ 
And  who  shall  have  the  worst  of  if. 

[Baiii  HbLBFAST. 
Spami.  Wby,  viileiBy  i  shall  have  the  worst ;  I 
knew  it. 
And  am  prepared  to  suffer  like  a  SMdek; 
Or  else  (ee  speak moro  ppspesly) IMbe  a  stvfefc; 
For  i  kspe  no  sense  left:    Bosr  Ambi  think  t 
have? 
Fox,  Zounds^  I  think  he's  mad. 
I^emk  Why,  tbou  art  li»  fbe  fight;  for  I  aA 

And  have  been  mad  this  Wo  yenM.    Dost  tboa 

think 
I  coBld  have  spoat  sBBNidh  as  I  Wave  dMie^ 
fat  wares  and  credk,  hid  I  not  beea  ma4f 
Whv,  thou  must  know,  I  had  a  fair  estate, 
Which^  dBtnigb  my  riot,  I  iNUte  torn  ia  pieeei, 
And    seattsr'd  amongst  bsnrdi^  bBlboasi  and 

whoresy 
That  fawned  ob  me,  and  fay  their  flatleriea^ 
Rocked  all  my  understanding  faculties 
Into  a  pleasaat  shmiber ;  where  I  dreamt 
Of  nought  but  jojr  and  pleasure :  never  felt 
How  I  was  IttHed  in  sinsoalicy^ 
Unttt  at  lastaffiiclioB  waked  bm^ 
An^  lighiing  Bpthi  tBperof  my  loal. 


r^ 


GREEirS  TO  QCOQUE. 


ICooc. 


Bi*rr  Fm?  Hwrt  Fok! 


JV^Ti 


Ga 


MAfwiAi^ 


That  I  oobM  write  my  repentsnoe  to  tke  voiU, 
And  fbrtc  the  impmooa  of  k  in  cbe  harts 
Ofyo«,aa4aijMqiimiiicanoe;  I  iWfctt— fAtfcf 
B7  nj  enmple,  t«>  look  iKMse  Co  tlvift. 
Am  Bot  to  nn^  abfvnd  10  seek  ovfc  rak. 
EipeneteAews,  ha  powe  shall  sooagmv^bt, 
WhoBi  dioe  wastes  in  the  day,  drabs  ia  the  n^ 
Let  all  avoal  labe  aaiimpeia»  <fioe,  and  ifaiok; 
Far  he  ihK  leapt  r  the  mwi.  «hall  qnckiy 

falerFox 


ToBdo^S  tiw  BMML 

J.  I  fkmk  yoa.— 
HawiskwidbyoayMr?  Whi^oa  thegraaadf 
LMk  ap^  dbere'i  ooMfort  tsvaidi  yoB. 

fiieadfaMseQl 


libcrtv. 
ner^s 


ikift  tTCrd;r&riifr 


Bj^ 


Ae.  WhM»  4s  Ta« 


|^XBe;he'si 


Ptay  let  ■! 

JLms.  TVeahleMd 

by. 

WhaK  head  is  ttil  apoa  the  poor  ana's  boi, 

HatKia  her  charity^  rmuiilwjulyoo; 

Aadt  hciag  by  yoar  aaster  seooaded. 

Hath  tdktt  order  wkh  yoar  credkon 

For  di^  sad  p^aeat;  sad  freely  fran  her  poise, 

D^  wt^  her  depaiy,  she  hath  fHscbafced 

All  daties  ia  the  hone :  hewle%  to 


Ihc  Dmdetf 


^«ad.  Ta 


11 
TaMift 


I 


Fo\ 


lellowship^ 


Aad  «Mid  thai ««« the  wont ;  for  I  have 
run  mua^  fasa  >a  As  y  1  anan  i»  hat 

iVihOdna, 

llava  owcthchad  y  aaa 

1  !Hrii  Iht  worn  SMMBMC^  whkh  a  God*s 


M 


tirairafhrd,  tn  faiwih  jim  n-iih  ^^^^^'^r, 

L0mg.  Ta  aot  My  aradtneia  ana  aiaery. 

Spemi.  Be  eicr  pnwri  tha  Dkiaily, 
That  has  to  ay  oppreacd  siMe  raised  friends ! 
StiU  he  his  hlcaai^  psaicd  apoa  tiM  heads ! 
Year  hawl,  I  my. 
That  have  to  nkhlaDy  peifottd  their  wills : 

Shall  raae  ae  to  a'riaMiftfiit  estate, 

la 


^cad.  All  fees^  yoa  tsy,  are  paid?— There's 

aai  ijbd  yoa  aie  re* 


Tor.  I 


r 


:  for 

f4 


Balk  How  appafd 
the  veiy  dahhcB  ia  the  street  do 
if  a  hoy  that  is  tkowiag  at  ha 
chaaoe  to  hk  ae  oa  the  shia%  wl^,  I  say  ao- 
thing  hafe^IW  satfaCi  tssile,  asri  foipoa  the 
duld,  wkh  the  hack  oT  Mfy  hand, 


Umt^^A^mA 


to 

aa  Tki  Jfcrty  H' 


thrawaatialait,! 
,  A»:L  abS,aaiA.ft.&». 


I 

J 
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(ike  token ;  so^  bf  that  iiieao^  I  do  seldom  go 
without  broken  shios. 

Enter  Staihb8>  like  on  ItaUmu 

SUainei,  The  blesungs  of  yoar  mistrets  fall 
upon  you ;         ^ 
And  may  the  heat  and  spirit  of  her  lip 
Endue  her  with  matter  above  her  understanding. 
That  she  may  only  lire  to  admire  you,  or,  as  the 

Italian  s>y9»— 
Que  que  deUfogo  binni  coscoh^. 

Bub.  I  do  wonder  what  language  he  speaks. 
Do  you  hear,  my  friend ;  are  not  you  a  conjurer  ? 
Stainet.  I  am,  sir,  a  perfect  traveller,  that  have 
trampled  over 
The  face  of  the  oniverse,  and  can  speak  Greek  and 
Latin,  as  promptly  as  my  own  natural  language. 
I  have  composed  a  book,  wherein  I  have  set  down 
All  the  wonders  of  the  world  that  I  have  seen. 
And  the  whole  scope  of  my  journles,  together 

with  the 
Miseries  and  lousv  fortunes  I  have  endured  there- 
in. 
Bub,  O  lord,  sir,  are  you  the  man  ?  give  me 
your  hand : 
How  do  ye  ?  in  good  fiuth^  I  thmk  I  have  heard 
of  you. 
Siainei*  No,  sir,  you  never  heard  of  me;  I  set 
this  day  footing 
Upon  the  wharf;  I  came  in  with  the  last  peal  of 

ordnance. 
And  dined  this  day  in  the  Exchange  amongst  the 

merchants. 
Bat  this  is  frivolous,  and  from  the  matter :  You 

do  seem 
To  be  one  of  your  gentile  spirits,  that  do  affect 

generosity  i 
Plesseth  you  to  be  instituted  in  the  nature,  garb, 

and  habit 
Of  the  most  exactest  nation  in  the  world,  the 

Italian? 
Wboie  Ungual  is  sweetest,  clothes  neatest,  and 

behaviour 
Moat  accomplished.    I  am  one  that  have  spent 

much  money, 
And  time,  which  to  me  is  more  dear  than  money, 

in  the 
Obsenration  of  these  things  I  and*  now  I  am  oome, 
1  will  sit  me  down  and  rest ;  and  make  no  doubt, 
^  to  purchase  and  build,  by  professing  this  art^ 
Or  human  science,  as  I  may  term  it,  to  such  ho* 

nonrable 
And  worshipful  personages  as  mean  to  be  pecu- 
liar. 
B116.  This  fellow  has  his  tongue  at  his  fingars' 
ends. 


But,  hark  ye,  sir,  is  your  Italian  the  finest  gen- 
tleman? 

Staines,  In  the  world,  signer;  your  Spaniard  is 
a  mere  Bombard  to  him ;  he  will  bounce,  indeed, 
but  he  will  burst:  But  your  Italian  is  smooth  and 
lofty,  and  his  language  is  cousin-german  to  the 
Ijatin. 

Bub,  Why  then  he  has  his  Tu  quoque  in  his 
salute? 

Stainet,  Yes,  sir,  for  it  is  an  Italian  word  as 
well  as  a  Latin, 
And  infolds  a  double  sense;  for,  one  way  spo- 
ken, 
It  includes  a  fine  gentleman,  like  yourself; 
And,  another  way,  it  imports  an  ass,  like  whom 
you  will. 

Bub,  I  would  my  man  Gervase  were  here,  for 
be  understands  these  things  better  than  L — You 
will  not  serve  ? 

Staineu  Serve !  no  sir;  I  have  talked  with  the 
great  Sophy. 

Bub,_l  pray,  sir,  what's  the  lowest  price  of  be- 

Siaineu  Sir,  if  it  please  you,  I  will  stand  to 
your  bounty : 
And,  mark  me,  I  will  set  your  face  like  a  grand 

sicnor's. 
And  you  shall  march  a  whole  day,  until  you 

come  opunctly ''  to  your  mistress. 
And  not  disrank  one  hair  of  your  physiognomy. 

Bub.  I  would  you  would  (lo  it,  sir;  if  von  will 

stand  to  my  bounty,  I  will  pay  you,  as  I  am  an 

Italian  Tu  quoque. 

Stainei,  Thai,  sir,  I  will  first  duburthen  you 

of  your  cloak; 

You  will  be  the  nimbler  to  practise.    Now,  sir, 

observe  me,— 
Go  you  directly  to  the  lady  to  whom  you  devote 
yourself. 
Bub.  Yes,  sir. 

Staines*  You  shall  set  a  good  stayed  face  upon 
the  matter  then. 
Yoar  band  is  not  to  your  shirt,  is  it? 
Bub.  No,  sir,  'tis  loose. 
Staineu  It  u  the  fitter  for  my  purpose. 
I  will  first  remove  your  hat.    It  has  been  the 
fashion  (as  I  have  heard)  in  England,  to  wear 
your  hat  thus,  in  your  eyes;  but  it  is  gross, 
naught,  ioccmvenient,  and  proclaims,  with  a  loud 
voice,  that  he  that  brought  it  up  first,  stood  in 
fear  of  Serjeants.    Your  Italian  is  contrary,  he 
doth  advance  his  hat,  and  sets  it  thus. 

Bub.  Excellent  well :  I  would  you  would  set 
it  on  my  head  so. 

Staines.  Soft;  I  will  first  remove  your  band, 
and  set  it  out  of  the  reach  of  your  eyes ;  it  must 
lie  altogether  backward]  So,  your  band  is  well. 


>'  OymiclJih-tor  epportaaeiy.    8, 


MB 
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Mmk  Ukm yo* w«mM have ttf 
Simmet.  It  b  as  I  voald  trah ;  onh^  lir,  tint  1 
CMnott  jMi  ofy  n  yonr  MfrcMt     0f  MVBtoy 
to  ■Mi'Vo  jfQor  nt «  but  ncfCy  kiv  b  yMt 


Nty,  I  ivamnl  t<m;  kt  im  aloMv  if  f 
pcroore  a  thiiif  once,  III  carry  it  away.  Ntfw^ 
pna^f  aiff  fcach  njr  don. 

SUmn,  Never,  wbiltt  jroii  live,  sir. 

Bmk  No !  wbat,  do  too  Italiaos  wear  no 
doaks? 

Simmit,  Toor  agaon  oeftr:  Too  see  I  am  00i> 
lanMshad  myseii* 

JBoicr  Sir  Ijoviu  Will  Rasa,  OaaALOisi^ 
Widtm^  Gabtbco,  aaJioice. 

Bmk  Say  jra  so  f  pr*y tbee  keep  it,  then.— See ! 
yoodcA  the  odmpaiiy  that  I  look  For;  therefore, 
if  yoo  will  sec  my  face  of  any  fashioo,  pray  do  it 

Simm€$,  You  carry  yoar  ttce  as  well  as  e'er  an 
Italian  in  the  world;  only  eorich  it  with  a  MDile, 
and  'tb  iocoosparabte :  and  thus  much  mors; 
at  your  6fit  ap|iearance,  you  shall  perhaps  strike 
Tour  acqoaintaoce  ioto  an  extasy,  or  perhaps  a 
laag^cr;  but  Ms  t|ooranoe  in  them,  which  will 
soon  be  oterooBse  if  you  persetwiv. 

Bmk  I  will  perKvere,  I  warrant  thee ;  only  do 
thou  SMnd  aloof,  and  be  not  seen;  because  I 
would  aot  have  them  think  hot  I  fetch  it  out  of 
my  owa  practice. 

Stmnn,  Do  oal  you  fear;  TU  not  be  seen,  t 
warrant  you.  [Exit. 

Sir  Xmu.  Now,  widow,  jtM  are  wdcome  to  my 
house, 
Aad  to  your  own  house  too,  m  you  may  call  it ; 
For  what  is  mine  b  yours :  you  may  commaad 


As  at  home,  and  be  as  sooo  obeyed. 

Wi4L  May  I  dcsciTe  this  kindness  of  you,  sir. 


the  Itatian  ftahioii. 

W.JU^Bawl  thelmliao 
he  has  dMmtd  ans  tarefy. 

SirLimL.  My  soo,  BnbU^  I  take 

If*  nam.  Twt  neSc^  fHKt  of 
he; 
But  what  the  apper  pait  i%  I 

mA  B^  my  liodi  he%  n 


They  are  all  io  an  atasy 
Gv^i.  I  thiak  btS 

J&ict*  riav,  mat  cmmi 
taat  a^B  omB  lose  meir 
to  lose* 


£i««*Sea 


be;  Ibr  ths^  say,  dbey 
amilflmmreha 


Sir  limL  tUm  now,  aaa 
yon  thus  attii^  f 
What !  do  yoa  Oieui  tottiake  yoarsdf  aVaa^nai 
sttick,ha> 
Bmk  Um !  Ig;aoraiioe,  ignorsoce. 
Ger,  Fbr  the  kive  of  lai^gjhter,  kibk  yaodn-: 
Another  herring  in  the  same  pickle. 
If.  MduL  Tother  hobby4ione^  I  petcoie^  is 

nocfonotten.^' 
JhiL  na,  ha,  ha/^! 
Scai.  Ha,  ba,  ha.  ha! 

Ball.  Who  has  made  him  sach  a  cracomb, 
trow? 
An  Itiliaa  Tk  ^uoquef 
Scat,  I  salute  too  miusdhif  ID  the  Italian 

fashion. 
Bmk  Pub !  the  Itatian  falhioo !  die  tattered- 
demalian  Mshion  he  meae& 
Scat,  Save  you,  awcet  falood%  save  you. 
Sir  Lum.  Why,  bat  what  jit  is  tins? 
Scat.  Nay,  if  I  know,  fiMbcr,  woa\d  I  were 
hanged ;  I  am  e'en  as  innocent  as  the  duld  ne« 
boni. 


MM»i«*MiBfti 


MMH 


as  AJfmi^-^.  a.  Bwethvg.    9o  in  Bamlet,  A.  S.  S.  1.  c 

**  That  he,  m  *twerc  by  arridsmt,  may  hare 
jtffnmi  Opbelia.** 

S'  ratktr  kM9  ktna.  I  ^pentiwe^  m  mti  fifgattm<-^m  iMaHaa  prsbahty  ta 
A.fti  i»t»i«fentatkemBM»aaiappcaatonp8attheUemlealllBe,whkhlBabaMraiaBidtalMr*i 
IMmr  Uti^  A.  X  K  I.    Hkhop  Wathurtaa  ahserres,  thaa,  ** «ua^  the  tswtij  Maji  garni,  tktm 
wat  aa  kobbj-korsc,  which,  wbco  Ike  puritanical  humour  of  those  limm  sppmsi  i  aai  discraiM  tkae 
gasMs,  was  brought  bv  tbe  poets  aad  ballad-attkrfs,  as  an  iastaace  of  (he  ridlcalom  acul  of  iW  Secta>    I 
rirs.**    Xotc  to  K«si/it. — i*ce  aho  Mr  Strevras's  A  etc  oa  the 

Again  in  MnMmgtr'$  Vrrg  IVsaMU,  A.  S.  S.  I. : 

«  How  lika  aa  cacHmtlat  Morris  daHo  M 
yothiai  hat  h^hk^JufUt  aaJ  Maid  Jiariaa." 

The  HtfMy-Aortf  was  aba  iatrodaced  iato  the  ChristuHM  dlvcfsiom,  w  well  m  the  May-gaML  h 
**  A  tiue  relation  of  tke  factioa  bcgna  at  Wbhirh,  by  Fa.  Edmonds,  aOaa  Weston,  a  JcaaH,  lASft," Ac. 
4to,  1 601 ,  p.  1 ,  « the  foHowing  parage :  **  He  lifted  en  hb  coaatenaace,  m  If  h  new  spirit  had  bb  ptf 

coatroll,  aad  Bade  faatt  with  thb  aai  that  (m  tie  tawmmg 


iato  him,  mod  tooke  upon  kia  to 

a/a  kcbbykerm  m  CkrutmatJ  afiimiag,  that  ha  wauM  aa 

hat  woald  have  them  refoisKd.** 


tkeua 

toMrate  these  and  these  w  gnme  sbsKSi 
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Sir  lifNi.  Aj%  bi|l  ton  Bubble,  wheie  did  yoa 

ScaU  Felts !  by  this  light,  luioe  is  a  good  bea- 
ver: 
It  cost  me  three  poonds  this  morning,  apon  trost. 
Sir  liotu  Nay,  I  think  you  had  it  upop  trust ; 
for  no  man  that  has  any  shame  in  him  would  take 
SMm^y  for  ii;    B^bold^  sir. 
Scat,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
^>  JJwu  Nijyi  never  do  you  liMigb ;  fov  you're 

i'  the  •nme  Wopk. 
Btt6.  Is  this  the  Italian  fashiop } 
:   «ce/«Niv  it  is  the  fool's  fiisbiofi; 
And  we  two  arc  the  fint  that  fpUovr  i^ 

Buh.  St  %fk  qaoque;  ane  we  both  ^ommA  ? 
Then  l^tfs  abew  ouftelvei  brotherit  in  ad^emity, 
«nd  embnu^. 
^  Uunu  What  was  be  that  dieated  you  ? 
Bub.  Morry,  sif,  hf  im  a  knave  that  cheaMd 

me« 
Scat*  And  I  think  W  waa  aq  boneit  nwn  that 

cheated  im* 
Sir  JA9ih  Do  you  know  bim  again  if  you  see 
him^ 

Enter  Statues^ 

I  • 

Buh.  Yes,  I  know  him  again,  if  I  see  him: 
B||(  I  do  not  know  hoar  J  should  come  t^  see 

bjw. 
0  Gervase,  Gervase  I  do  yon. see  us  tvsO|  G^n^ise? 
Staines.  Yes,  sir,  veiy  well. 
BuU  No,  ypM  do  not  see  uavery  well; 
For  we  have  be^  horribly  abused : 
Never  were  Englishmen  sa  gulled  in  Italimi  as 
we  have  been. 
Staines*  Why,  sir,  you  have  not  lost  your  cloak 

and  hat? 
Bub.  Gervase,  you  lie,  I  harve  lost  my  cloak 
and  bat; 
And  therefore  you  must  use  your  credit  for  an- 
other* 
Scat.  1  thi  nk  my  old  cloak  and  hat  must  be 
glad  to  serve  me  till  wsU  quartefxlay* 
Sir  Lion.  Come,  take  no  care  ^r  cloaks^  1*11 
furnish  you : 
To*nigWtyou  kidge  wkb  me;  to^^morrow  morUy 
Before  the  sun  be  up,  prepare  fqr  church ; 
The  widow  and  I  luive  so  oonclnded  on't^ 
The  wenches  understand  not  yet  so  mncbt 
Nor  shall  not  until  bed-time :  then  will  tbef 
Not  sleep  a  wink  all  night,  for  vei7  fop 
Scat.  And  1*11  promise,  the  nextught 
They  shall  not  sleep  fur  joy  neither. 
sir  Lion.  O !   Mr  G§raklii«e,  I  sapr  jkni  not 
before : 
Your  father  now  is  ooae  to  toyr%  I  hear. 
Ger.  Yes,  sir. 

Sir  Lion.  Were  not  my  business  earnest,  I 
would  see  bias: 
But  pray  intreat  him  break  an  hooi-*s  sleep 
To-iuorrow  morn,  t*  accompany  me  ta  oburch; 
And  come  youff;ieir,  I  pravi  along  with  liim. 


Enter  Spendall. 

Ger.  Sk,  I  thank  loii* 

Sir  Lion.  But  look,  here  comes  one 
That  has.  but  Intnlgr  shook  off  his  shackles^— 
How  now,  simU !  wb^ntfi^r^  come  yon } 

SnemL  I  come  to  crave  a  pardon,  sir,  of  you ; 
Ana  with  hearty  and  zealous  thanks 
Unio  tbis  worthy  lady,  that  bfith  given  m^ 
More  than  I  e'er  eonid  Impe  for,— liberty. 

Wid.  Be  thankful  unto  tm'l^t  ^  7^^  ™*^ 
ter  * 
Nor  kt  yopr'boin  grtm  big^M  thim  yopr  purse, 
But  live  within  a  limit,  lest  yon  bufst  out 
To  rini  and  to  niieiy  again ; 
For  tbnn  'twould  losi9  tbn  bff anfi^  I  qoeno  it 

Sir  lion.  Q!.  yna  do  gpupipusly ;  'tis  good  ndr 
vim; 
Let  it  take  root,  sirrab»  1^  it  tak^  rooti 
Bui  QOMiH  widow,  CDme»  and  see  your  cfaambr ; 
Nay,  your  company  M»  for  I  mos(  sp^k  with 
yon*  ^£jc^ht» 

iSpendL  Tis  bound  ontp  vou,  sir*    . 

Bub.  And  I  liave  to  talk  with  you,  too»  mis-, 
tress  Joice. 
Pray,  a  word* 

Joiee.  What  would  you,  sir  ^ 

B^  PrMLkLflW  see  your  hand;  tbe-Bni?  of 
your  maideohead  is  out.  Now  lor  your  fanraen : 
^5Q~iilQieirib)ig|srwnryott  w^iMc  yoHT  wedding^ 
rioR? 

Upon  no  fin^NT* 


MmL  Then  t  peroeiv^  you  mn«n  to  >v^ar.  it  qu 
your  thumb* 
Well,  the  time  is  come,  sweet  Joioe,  the  time  is 
come. 
Joice,  What  to  do,  sir? 

Bub.  For  me  to  tickle  thy  TV  f ifogvc  ;  jojigL 
T.hf  aft     -■ 
Qfjaar  &Kfi|th?ri:  thensfore  fr^i9.te^fnvi^ 
To-morrow  morn  to  nmet  me  as  my  bpde. 

Mce.  1*11  meet  th^  like  a  ghost  first 

Gar,  How  now,  what  matter  have  yo^  fished 

outof  thatfeol? 
Joice^  Matter  aa  poia^oing  as  corruption, 
That  will,  without  some  antidote,  strike  home^ 
Like  blue  infection  to  the  very  heart. 
Hr.Aes4.  Aa  bow,  for  God's  sike  ^ 
Joice.  To-morrow  is  the  appointed  wedding- 
day. 
Gar.  The  day  of  doom  it  is  f 
Ger.  Twonid  be  a  dismal  day,  indeed^  to 

sona  of  mu 
Jme*  Sir,  I  dp  know  yoo  love  me ;  and  thn 
time 
Will  not  be  dallied  witb :  be  what  you  seem, 
Ornoithessme;  I  a»  your  wife,  your  mistress^ 
Or  your  servant;  indeed  wkfut  you  will  make 

me. 
Let  us  no  longer  wrangle  with  our  wits. 
Or  dally  with  our  fortunes ;  lead  me  hence. 
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W,  KmL   WiU  70Q  bMh  bti  tkem  apoa  the 


Hcfe*f  two  OMple  00  m,  God  give  «m  joj ; 
I  with  well  loyosyMid  iKe'tiiallciiegoodtfait 

I  CM  do  3P011 : 
Aad  toto  joor  ihi^  I  Icotc  700. 
Jwcr.  Nay,  bfolfaer;  you  will  sot  leate  as  i1m% 

W.  Emk.  Why,  vliM  woddyoo  hofe  ae  do? 
nean  tonMOffoytof^cilwr;  «oold  yoo  bave 

■o  laae  my  mmntwmet? 
tUk  joor  badks  id  om^  and 
bellica  fo  tbrn :  away. 
Oct.  May,  I  ptyUee  he  aot  that  nnwmnaabte ; 
Wit&ooc  tbee  we  are  iiotbin^ 

W.JtmiL  By  my  tn^h^  wad  I  dnnk  to  too.  Yoo 
loio  oae  aoodier  id  the  way  of  matriaioey,  do 

Oct.  Whatcbe^nao? 

If.  £odL  What  ebe,  aan !  why  *ds  a  qaeiUoo 
tobeaik'd;  for  1  caa  Mure  yoo,  there  is  anoiher 
kwdofloffe.  Bat  oooe,  follow  om;  I  most  be 
joor  good  aogel  still :  'tis  io  this  brain  ho«  to 
prevent  oiy  father,  and  his  brace  of  beagles :  yoa 
shall  none  of  too  be  bid  lo-nicfat :  follow  bat  my 
directMO,  if  I  bring  yoo  not.  To  kmmmdto  kM, 
ftr  kentr  fir  wMrUy  let  me  be  held  an  eonach 
la  wily  and  one  that  was  never  father  to  a  good 


Gmr*  Well  be  instmcted  by  yoo. 

IT.  Has*.  Well,if  yoa  be^  it  will  be  your  own 


Come  folio 

[Spkkdall  mtett  tktw^  mmd  tkey  hok  iirmngefy 
mpon  kmf  mmd  go  ofl] 

Spemd.  flow  nichles  men  are  to  adrersity ! 
My  aoqoaiotaoce  scaroe  will  know  me ;  wboi  we 

meet. 
They  cannot  suy  to  talk,  they  must  be  gone ; 
And  shake  me  by  the  haod  as  if  I  burnt  tfaM: 
A  man  most  trust  unto  himself,  I  see ; 
for  if  he  once  but  halt  in  bis  estate, 
Frieodsbip  wtU  provo  but  broken  crutches  to 

him. 
Well,  I  will  lean  to  none  of  them,  but  stand 
Free  of  myself:  and  if  I  had  a  spirit 
Daiir^  to  act  what  I  am  prompted  to, 
I  might  thrust  out  into  the  workl  again, 
FuIl-blos8om*d,  with  a  sweet  and  golden  spring. 
It  was  an  argument  of  love  in  her 
To  fetch  me  out  of  prison ;  and  this  night. 
She  clasped  my  hand  in  her^s,  as  who  should  say, 
Thou  art  my  purchase,  and  I  hold  thee  thus, 
llie  worst  is  but  repulse,  if  I  attempt  it. 
I  am  resoU-ed ;  my  genius  H-hispera  to  me. 
Go  oil,  and  win  hci ;  thou  art  young  and  acth*e| 


Wliehsbeisapttocatchai;  fc 


t*SM^ 


[Ed. 

Bmter  Sib  Liovel,  Will  Ran.  Scattliamm^ 

BcaM^^Wioovr,  GAKimsaw  i«icE,  Peilld, 


&r 


Here's  itt 


If  wa  had  better, 


Sr 


Widow:  brtjsi 


better 


Not 


yetael- 


staaydune. 
a  kfis  with 


Bnt  we  villleaee  yoa  Co  i^Md  cho 
Phillip  pray  let  yoar  nwom  aac  wi 
Oooe  OHifc,  good  nigk;  Vl 
yoo. 

As  eaiMtt  of  a  bettor  gifk 

Sirrah,  a  hg^it. 

Widam.  Good  rest  to  aU. 
Bah.  £f  f  a  faofoc^  Ibnoodi. 
Semi.  God  give  yoo  good  n^ghl^  fonoodi, 
And  send  yoa  aa  ear^  icnrnQtiott. 
Widom,  Good  night  to  both. 
Sir  Lim.  Come,  come  away,  each  fainl  aato 
his  nest, 
T<Miiorrow  nigblf s  a  tne  of  Iktie  test.  [Egamt. 

[MimmaU  Widom  mmd  FaiLLts. 
Widom.  Here^  notie:  soft,  let  it  alone; 
I  have  no  dispostion  to  sleep  jet : 
Give  me  a  book,  and  leave  me  for  a  wUk, 
Some  half  hoar  heaoe  kwk  ia  to  me. 
PkUiii,  I  shall,  IbrModi.         [Eiit  Pbiliis. 


lA- 


ITidsv.  How  now !  wist  makes  this  bold 

troaioo? 
5^peadL  Pardon  me,  bdy,  I  have  twsiness  to 


in^ov.  Business !   from  whom  ?  b  it  of  sudi 
importance 
That  it  craves  present  hearii^? 
^Slpend.  It  docs. 

Widow.  Then  speak  it,  and  be  brief. 
Spend,  Nay,  gentle  Widow,  be  more  pliant 
tome; 
My  suit  is  soft  and  ooartaoas;  full  of  love. 
ITidbm.  Oflove! 
^ead.  Of  hyve. 

IFidMK.  Why  sore  die  man  is  mad?  bethink 
thyself; 
Thou  hast  forgot  thy  errand. 
Spemd^  I  have  indeed,  fur  lady ;  for  onr  er* 
rand 
Should  6m  have  been  delivered  on  yoor  hps. 
R^idov.  Why,  thoo  impudent  fellow !  untfarif t 
ofshame^ 
As  well  as  of  thy  parse!  What  has 

Uiee 
Tojirosecgty^riy  ^gin }  hath  my  boaotr, 
For  which  thy  master  was  an  orator, 
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ImpOfCoiMsf  thee  to  uky  me  with  ebuse? 
fiml^  rerice,  or  I  ml,  to  vour  slieme, 

cfamoan  nuse  the  boase,  and  moke  your 


master, 

For  Chii  attempt,  retara  yoo  to  the  dungeon 

FVom  whence  yoQ  came. 
SpetuL  Na/,  then  I  mutt  be  desperate : 

Wiaow^y  hold  ybur  clapdisb,^*  fasten  your  toifgae 

Unto  joar  roof,  and  do  not  dare  to  call ; 

BttC  gire  me  aacKence,  with  fear  and  sifence* 

Come,  kim  me no? 

Ttmrn  ^imggfBt has  apoiat^ do yod  see  kf 

Aad  be  mrto  my  suk  obedienlt 

Or  you  shall  feel  it  toos 

for  I  will  rather  totter,  hang  in  clean  linen, 

l^an  live  to  scrob  it  out  in  loosy  linings. 

Grb  to,  kiss :  yon  will ;  why,  so :  again,  the  third  time ; 

Good;  ^8  a  Sufficient  charm :  now  hear  me. 

Ton  are  rich  in  money,  lands,  and  lordships. 

Manors^  and  fair  possessions;  and  I  have  not  so 
much 

A»  one  poor  copyhold  to  thrust  my  head  in. 

Why  should  you  not  then  hate  compassion 

Upon  a  reasonable  handsome  fellow, 

That  has  both  youth  and  liveKness  upon  him ; 

And  cad  at  midnight  quicken  and  refresh 

Pleasures  decayed  in  you?  You  want  children;  .^  ^ 

And  I  am  strong,  lusty,  and  have  a  back 
lAe  Hercules;  able  to  get  them 
¥^thout  the  help  of  muscadine  and  eggs. 
And  %nU  yoa  then,  that  bare  enougby 
Tske  to  your  bed  a  bundle  of  diseases, 
^tnft  up  hi  threescore  yearsy  to  lie  a  hawkimk 
Sj^ng,  and  oeaghing  backwatde  and  forwara^ 
Aat  you  shall  not  sleep;  bat,  thratting  forth 
Year  mee  out  of  the  bed,  be  gbMl  to  draw 
The  curtains,  such  a  steam  shul  reek 
Oat  ef  this  dwighitt  ?  Now,  what  siqr  you  ? 
Shall  we,  without  farther  wmglki^  dap  it  op, 
And  go  to  be<l  together  ? 
Wid$m.  Will  yoii  hear  an? 
SpeneL  Yea,  with  all  my  heart, 
^  die  irn  wcfdmay  bs,  Untraesjouif  pointsr— 
2omds,  one  knocks;  do  not  s&,  I  diargeyMi, 

[J&McSvslAMk 
Nor  speak,  \mt  wbati  bid  yea: 
^»  hf  these  laps^  which  now  i»  hwe  I  ki% 
Vyvu  but  atfaiggte,er  bal  raise  jom  voiee, 
My  arm  shall  nse  with  it,  and  sirikeyoa  deadb 
^  tav  eoRM  CHI  witbaK,  and  ask  wiio^atbarr? 
H^idov.  It  is  my  maid. 
%ildl  No  mmmr;  do  as  i  bid  y«Nl:  »y, 

Wb^ifhiie? 
l^idow.  Who's  there  ? 
^Pi^iUkmHkim.  Tis  I^  imneock 
^eadL  If  it  be  you,  forsooth,  theikpiay  slay 
xdl  I  aball  call  upon  you. 


Widott.  It  it  be  yoi,  forsooth,  then  psay  you 
stay 
Till  I  shall  call  upooyoUb 

Spend,  Very  well;  why,  now  I  see 
Thoult  prove  an  obcdieo't  wife.    Come,  let's  un- 
dress. 
Widow.  Will  you  pat  op  your  naked  weapon, 

sir  ? 
Spend.  You  shall  pardon  me.  Widow,  i  must 
have  you  grant  first. 

Widow.  Y(iu  win  not  put  it  up  ^ 

Spend.,  Not  till  I  have  snme  tokeH  ef  your 

love. 
Widow.  If  this  may  be  a  testimony,  fake  it; 

[Kmms  Aim. 
By  all  my  hopes,  I  love  thee ;  tfadu  are  worthy 
0(  the  best  widow  living,  thou  takest  theeoarse ; 
And  those  that  will  win  widows  must  do  thus. 

^Sfpead.  Nay„  I  knew  what  I  did,  when  I 
came  with  my  naked  weapon  in  my  hand}  bat 
come,  unlace* 

Widow.  Nay,  my  dear.  Tove;  know  thet  I  will 
not  yield 
My  bod^  unto  lust,  antil  the  priest 
Shall  Jom  us  in  Hymen^s  sacred  nuptial  rites^ 
Spend.  Then  set  your  hand  to  this :   nay,  'tis 
a  contract 
Strong  and  sufficient,  and  will  holdia  lew. 
Elerc,  here's  pen  and  ink ;  yon  see  I  come  pro* 
video. 
Widow.  Oive  me  the  pen. 
Sfpend.  Why  here's  some  comfort. 
Yet  write  your  name  fair,  I  pray, 
And  at  hurae. — Why,  now  ^s  very  well ; 
Now,  Widow,  you  may  admit  your  maid^ 
For  i*  the  nest  room  1 11  go  fetdi  a  nap. 
Widow.  Thou  shalt  not  leerre  me  so;  come, 
pr*ythee  sit, 
WeTU  talk  a  while,  for  thou  hast  made  myheirt 
Dance  in  my  bosom,  I  receive  sneh  joy. 
Spend.    Thou  art   a    good    wench,    i*faith; 

come  kiss  upoiA. 
Widow.  £fut  will  you  be  a  levmg  husband  ta 
me. 
Avoid  all  naughty  commmy,  and  be-  traa» 
To  me,  and  to  my  bed  r 

Spend.  As  true  to  .thee^  as  steel  to  adamant 

iBhidihmtoihepott. 
Widow,  m  tind  you  to  your  word ;  see  that 
you  be. 
Or  rU  conceal  my  bags  :  f  hav»  kinsfolks^ 
To  whom  ni  make'c  over,  yon  shaft  not  have  a 

S^^ehd.  Pish,  pi^rtbee  do  noidoobtme. 
How  now !  what  means  this? 

Widows  It  means  my  vengeance;  nay^  sir,  yon 
fast, 
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Not  do  not  d«  to  slruftU ;  U«Te  liberty 
Both  of  my  umgoe  and  feet;  FU  ca«  my  niMd. 

Emier  PHiLLit. 

PJuUis  come  im  end  help  to  triumph 
O^er  this  bow  iotf«der.    Wonder  not^endi. 
But  go  Mto  him,  and  rmnack  ail  hi.  pociets. 
And  tmke  from  thence  •  cwitnttt  which  be  forced 
From  my  wiwiUini  Bngew. 

Spend.  U  thi»  eocordios  to  year  oetbf 
pJuiiiM.  Come,  sir,  I  muit  aewch  you. 
V0^«^  I  pf'vtbeedo; 
AoT ^hen  ihoo  t^Lest  that  fifott  me,  take  my 

life  too. 
Widom.  lUst  thoo  it,  girl  ? 
PkiiliL  1  haw  a  paper  here: 
WOem.  It  is  the  same,  give  it  me.— Look  yoo, 

TK»«  «i«r*iiw.faocied  hopes  I  tear  asunder. 

j^j::::jc!;Sma^ 

Which  eilded  oirer  thy  calamity ; 
But,  beioR  awake,  thou  find  ft  it  ill  laid  on. 
For  with  one  finger  I  ha^e  wiped  it  off.— 
Oo,  fetch  me  hither  the  casket  that  conUiw 
My  choicest  jewels,  and  spread  them  here  before 
him.— 

I»ok  TOO,  sir ;  j-^..,.^. . 

Here's' eoW,  p«rt».  mbies, sapphires,  diamonds, 
Tbcse  would^  goodly  things  for  yoo  to  pawn. 
Or  rerel  with  amon^rt  your  «>««^^^^      . 
Whibt  1  and  mine  did  starre.    Why  dost  not 

curse,  ^^ 

And  otter  all  the  mischief§  of  thy  heart. 
Which  I  know  swells  within  thee  ?  pour  it  oat, 
And  let  me  hear  thy  fury. 

Spend.  Never,  nerer: 
Whene'er  my  tongue  sliall  speak  but  well  of 

thee. 
It  BroTW  no  faithful  servant  to  my  heart. 

WidoK,  False  traitor  to  thy  master,  and  to 

Thou  lyes"  there's  no  such  thing  niihin  thee. 
Spemd.    May  I  be  homed    to    uglracss,     to 

Which  you  and  all  men  hate,  but  I  speak  truth. 
Widom.   May  I  be  toraed  a  monster,  and  the 
ihame 
Of  ftll  mv  iei.— and  if  I  not  believe  then ! 
?Le  «Co  thee;  the«  and  all  that's  mine. 
Were  it  thrice  trebled,  thou  wert  worthy  all  : 
And  do  not  blame  this  trial,  'caoM  itshews 
1  give  myself  unto  thee,  ^^^J^/^*^ 
And  with  it  love,  that  ne'er  shall  h«  «!^<«=~-. 

Spend.  1  am  gM   *»  «"»«  ^  *"»  ^^**^ 
thisli^t, 

Thoo  putts't  me  into  a  homUe  fear.     

But  this  is  my  excuse :  know  that  my  UMwgbU     | 


Were  not  ao  desperate  as  mj  acuwHcnn; 
For  Yore  my  dagger  should  ha'  drawn  one  drop 
Of  thy  chake  bkrac^  it  iboold  fanve  duiced  oot 

mine. 
And  the  cold  point  stud  deep  iato  myhevt: 
Nor  better  be  my  fate,  if  I  riiall  move 
To  any  other  pleasure  but  thy  love.^ 

Widam.  It  shall  be  in  my  creed:  but  Ws 

■way. 
For  night  with  her  blai^  steeds  draws  np  die  dn. 


Enter  Wrix  Rssh,  STAiyc%  Geeiloivx, 
Gabtbed,  Joicb,  mmd  m  B&y  "H^  n  Xaa- 
tkom^ 

W.  Ruk,  Softly,  boy,  softly;  yon  think  you 
upon   6nn   ground,   but  it  b  dsngerons. 
Yovll   never  make   a   good  thief,  yon  rogoe, 
till  you  learn  to  creep  upon  aR  four.    If  I  do 
oot  sweat  with  going  this  pace;  eveirytfanigl  see, 
methinks,  should    be   my  father  in  lus  wtute 
heard. 
Stmknet.  It  is  the.pt  operty  of  that  paision ;  for 
fear 
Still  shapes  all  diingi  we  see  to  that  we  fear. 
W.BmK,  WeU  said,  lo^:  sister,  I  piaylay 
hold  of  him, 
*For  the  man,  I  see,  is  able  to  give  the  watdi  an 
answer,  if  they  should  oome  opoo  him  with  inCer- 
rogatories. 

Enter  Spkvdsll,  IFidbv,  and  PviixiS. 


Zoonds,  we  are  discovered !  boy,  come  op  dose, 
and  use  the  property  of  yoor  iasohum:  what 
dumb  show  should  this  be  ? 

Ger,  They  take  thmr  way  dfaccdy,  intend  no« 
thing  against  us. 

Staineu  Can  you  notdiboern  who  they  aie  \ 

Joic€»  One  isSpcndall. 

Gar.  The  other  is  the  widow,  as  I  take  it. 

Stainet,  Tis  tme^  and  that's  her  maid  before 
her. 

W.  RnL  What  a  night  of  onospiracy  is  here ! 
more  villainy?  there's  another  goodly  mutton 
going ;  my  father  is  fleeced  of  all ;  grief  will  gire 
him  a  box,  i'faith — ^but  tis  no  great  matter;  I 
shall  inherit  the  sooner.  Nay,  soft,  sir ;  you  shaU 
not  pass  so  current  with  the  matxer ;  111  sbike 
you  a  little :  Who  goes  there  ? 

ispend,  Oot  with  the  candle;  wbo's  thatad» 
thequestion? 

W.  RuL  One  that  has  some  resMOQ  for  it. 

Spend*  It  should  be,  by  the  voice,  yoong  Radi. 
Why,  we  are  honest  folks. 

W.  Rtt$k,  Pray,  where  do  you  dwdl?  Not  i« 
towii,lhop€? 


S9  Thy  fovc<^lst  ediUoa  reads,  »y  /ore. 
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Spend,  Why,  we  dwell— zounds !  where  do  we 
dwelt?  I  know  not  where. 

IP.  Rash,  And  you'll  be  married  you  know  not 
when— zounds !  it  were  a  Christian  deed  to  stop 
thee  in  thy  journey :  hast  thou  no  more  spirit  in 
thee,  but  to  let  thy  tongue  betray  thee  ?  suppose 
I  had  been  m  constable,  you  had  been  in  a  fine 
taking,  had  you  not? 

Spend.  But  my  stiil  worthy  friend. 
Is  there  no  worse  face  of  ill,  bent  towards  roe. 
Than  that  thou  merrily  putt'st  on  ? 

W,  Rash.  Yes^  here's  four  or  Ave  faces  more, 
but  ne*er  an  ill  one^  though  never  an  excellent 
good  one.— —Boy,  up  with  your  lanthom  of  light, 
.and  shew  him  his  associates,  aU  running  away  with 
the  flesh,  as  thou  art.  Go,  yoke  together,  you 
may  be  oxen  one  day,  and  draw  all  together  in  a 
plough ;  go,  march  together,  the  parson  stays  for 
you ;  pay  him  royally.  Come,  give  me  the  lan- 
thom, for  you  have  light  sufficient,  fur  night  has 
put  off  his  black  cap,  and  salutes  the  morn ;  now 
farewell,  my  little  cnildren  of  Cupid,  that  walk  by 
two  and  two^  as  if  you  went  a-feasting :  let  me 
hear  no  more  wonis,  but  begone. 

Spend*  and  Staines,  Farewell. 

OarL  andjffice.  Farewell,  brother, 

[S^eunt,    Manet  Wili.  Rash. 

W,  Rash,  Aye,  you  may  cry  farewell ;  but  if 
my  father  should  know  of  my  villainy,  how  should 
I  fare  then  ?  But  all's  one,  1  hfive  done  my  sisters 
gpod,  my  friends  good,  and  myself  good ;  and  a 
general  good  is  always  to  he  respected  before  a 
particular.  There's  eightscore  pounds  a-year 
saved  by  the  couveyance  of  this  widow.— >I  hear 
footsteps ;  now  darkness  take  me  into  thy  arms, 
and  deliver  me  from  discovery.  [Exit, 

Enter  Sir  Lionel. 

Sir  Zio»  Lord,  lord,  what  a  careless  world  is 
this !  neither  bride  nor  bridegroom  ready ;  time 
to  go  to  church,  and  not  a  mau  onroosted ;  this 
age  has  not  seen  a  young  gallant  rise  with  a  caudle; 
we  live  drow  Jied  in  feather  beds,  and  dream  of  no 
other  felicity .  This  was  not  the  life  when  1  was 
a^oungman.  What  makes  us  so  weak  as  we  are 
now?  a  feather-bed.  What  so  unapt  for  exer- 
ciK?  a  feather-bed.  What  breeds  such  pains 
ttid  aches  in  our  bones  ?  why,  a  feather-bed,  or 
a  wench,  or  at  least  a  wench  in  a  feather-bed.  Is  it 
not  a  shame,  that  an  old  man,  as  I  am,  should  be 
up  first,  and  in  a  wedding-day?  I  think,  in  my 
conscience,  there's  more  metal  in  lads  of  tbree^ 
score,  than  in  boys  of  one-and- twenty. 

Enter  Baskethilt. 

^hy,  Baskethilt ! 

Aw.  Uere,  sir. 

Sir  Lio,  Shall  I  not  be  trussed  to-day  ? 

Bat,  yes,  sir ;  but  I  went  for  water. 

$ir  Lie.  Is  Will  Rash  up  yet? 
.  Bau  1  think  not,  sir,  for  I  heard  pobody  stir- 
"Dg  in  the  house. 


I      Sir  Lio,  Knock,  sirrah,  at  his  chamber* 
[Knock  within. 


The  house  might  be  pluck'd  down,  and  builded 

again. 
Before  he'd  wake  with  the  noise. 

[Will  Rash  a/^. 
W.Rash,  Who's  that  keeps  such  a  knocking? 

are  you  mad? 
Sir  Iao,   Rather  thou  art   drunk,  thou  lazy 
slouch. 
That  mak'st  thy  bed  thy  grave,  and  in  it  buriest 
All  thy  youth  and  vigour :  up,  for  shame. 
W,  Rash.  Why,  'tis  not  two  o*clock  yet. 
Sir  Iao,  Out,  sluggish  knavo !  *tis  nearer  unto 

The  whole  house  has  outslept  them^elve^,  as  if 
they  had  drunk  wild  poppy.— Sirrah,  go  yuu  and 
raise  the  maids,  and  let  them  call  upon  their  mis- 
tresses. 
Bos,  Well,  sir,  I  shall.  [Exit, 

Enter  Scatteboood  and  Bubble. 

Scat.  Did  I  e^t  any  lettuce  to  supper  last 
night,  that  I  am  so  sleepy  ?  I  think  it  be  day-light, 
brother  Bubble. 

Bub,  What say*st thou,  brother?  heigh-ho! 

Sir  Lio,  Fie,  fie,  not  ready  yet?  what  sluggish- 
ness 
Ilath  seiz'd  upon  you  ?  why,  thine  eyes  are  close 
stilL 

Bub*  As  fast  as  a  Kentbh  oyster:  surely  I  was 
begotten  in  a  plumb-tree,  I  ha'  such  a  deal  of  gum 
about  mine  eyes. 

Sir  Lio,  Lord,  how  you  st^nd !  I  am  ashamed 
to  see 
The  sun  should  be  a  witness  of  your  s}oth. 
Now,  sir,  ^our  ha^te  ?  . 


Enter  Baskethilt. 

Bos,  Marry,  sir,  there  are  guests  coming  to  ac- 
company you  to  c])urch« 
Sir  Iao,  Why,  this  is  excellent ;  men  whom  it 
not  concerns. 
Are  more  respective  than  we^  that  are  main 
actors. 
Bub,  Father  Rash,  be  not  so  outrageous,  we 
will  go  in  and  buckle  ourselves,  all  in  good  time. 
liow  90W !  what*8  this  about  my  shins  ? 

EnterOhD  Geraldine,  on^LoNOFiELii. 

Scaf.  Methought  our  shanks  were  not  fellows; 
we  have  metamorphosed  our  sCookings  for  iyouc 
of  splendour. 

Bub,  Pray,  what*s  that  splendour? 

Scat,  Why,  'tia  the  Latin  word  for  a  Christmas 
pandle.  [Exeunt, 

Sir  lAo,  O,  gentlemen,  you  love,  you  honour 
me.  Welcome,  welcome,  goqd  master  Geraldiue ; 
you  have  taken  pains  to  accompany  an  undeserT-* 
ing  friend. 
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Old  Get.  Yoo  pat  us  to  a  needlets  Ubour,  sir 
To  ran  and  wind  abooi  for  uicuiaitincc ; 
When  the  pla'm  word,  "  I  thaak  ^^  would 
have  senred. 
Sir  Uo.  How  now,  wendi ;  are  the  femaica 
ready  yet? 
The  time  coines  on  upon  us,  and  we  run  back- 
ward: 

We  are  to  untoward  in  our  butinets, 
We  think  not  what  we  hate  to  do,  nor  what 
we  do. 
FhU.  1  know  not,  lir,  whether  *«y^w»* 
wbat  to  do,  but  I  ana  eure  they  have  t>een  at 
church  well  nigh  an  hour;  they  were  atraid  you 
had  f(ot  the  start  of  them,  wtrich  made  them 
miALe  Mjch  haste. 
Sir  Lie  U\  possible?  what  dank  yoo,  gentie- 

men,  , 

Are  not  these  wenches  forward?  is  there  net  »ir- 

toe  in  a  roan 
Can  make  young  virgins  leave  their  beds  to  soon  ? 
But  is  the  widow  gone  along  with  them  ? 

FiuL  Yes,  sir ;  why,  she  was  the  ringleader. 

SirlJa.  I  thought  as  much,  for  Jie  knows  what 

belongs  to't. 
Come,  gentlemen ;  methinks  'tis  sport  to  see 
Youi^  wenches  run  (o  church  before  their  has> 

bands. 

Enter  Will  Rash. 

Faith,  we  shall  make  them  bluifa  for  this  ere 

night. 
Ah,  sirrah,  are  you  come  ?  why,  that's  well  laid : 
I  nuu^lM  indeed  that  all  things  were  so  quiet. 
Which  made  roe  think  th*ad  not  unwrapt  their 

sheeu; 

Enter  Seruintf  with  a  cloak* 

And  then  were  they  at  diurch  I  hold  my  life : 
Maids  think  it  long  till  each  be  made  a  wife. 
Ilast  thou  my  cloak,  knave  ?  well  said,  put  it  on ; 
Well  after  them;  let  roe  go»  hasten  both. 
Both  the  bridegrooms  fonwd ;  weH  walk  a  little 
Softly  OD  afore.— BQt»  see,  see»  if  they  be  not 

come. 
To  fetch  us  now.^*-We  come,  we  come : 
Bid  them  return  and  save  themseWes  this  labour. 

Enter  Spkkdall,Staikk8,  Gebaldiki,  IFidbw, 
Ga  »!&£!>»  and  Joics. 

IT.  SosA.  Now  have  I  a  quartan  ague  upon 
me. 

Sir  Tao,  Why,  how  now  ?  why  come  you  from 
church  to  kneel  thus  publicly  ?  what's  the  mat- 
ter? 

Ger.  We  kneel,  sir,  for  your  blessing. 

Sir  IaO'  How  1  mv  blessing?  Master  Geraldine, 
19  not  that  your  sou  r 

Old  Ger,  Yes,  sir ;  and  that,  I  tnke  it,  is  your 
daughter. 


3ir  liob  I  Mspcci  knsten :  Wbfttarejoal 
Why  do  yoo  kneel  hand  in  haad  with  her  ? 


Simimi,  For  a  frtheriy  UessiiK  too^ 

Sir  lio.  Heyday!  'tU  palpidble,  I  i 

and  my  sum^Sqitteigood  and  Rnbblr,  fooTd:  you 


Sp€nd^  Yes,  sir,  we  are  ■mrrind. 

&r  lie.  More  villainy !  eveiy  tkimg  goo  ll» 
wrong  way. 

AiMd.  We  shall  go  the  rig^  way  aiHH^  I  boM. 

Sr  Lia.  Yes»  many  thatf  yon ;  job  ifaeil  e  ca 
totbe 
CoBupter  afsin,  and  thalfs  the  ng^t  way  £or  jmo- 

widom.  Of  you  are  wroiK; 
The  prison  that  shall  hoU  bua  art  those  anni. 

5trX«0.  I  do  f ear  that  I  dhiU  tacm  stiokaid,  I 
do  saeU  such  a  matter :  you  ate  mmied  then  I 

Enter  Scattbaoood 


iSpenA  Eooe  tigiuun  I  hefe*s  the  wi 
t*  aflirm  it. 
Sur  Lia.  I  believe  the  knave  has  dnudkipociu^ 

u>jn^9  a^p  ^^%^  a^^^v^a^^uBBave 

Scat.  Good-morrow,  gentlemen. 

Bmb.  Tu  quoqoe  to  til :  wfaat^  shall  we  go  to 
church? 
Come,  I  long  to  be  about  tius  gear. 

&>  Lm.  I^  yoo  bear  me ;  wul  yon  two  go  sleep 
again  ?  take  out  the  t*other  nap;  for  you  are  bo^ 
inade  coxcombs,  and  so  am  I. 

Seat.  How  I  ooxoombs  ? 

Sir  Uo,  Yes,  coxcombs. 

Seat.  Father,  that  word,  coxcoml]^  goes  i^ainat 
my  stomach, 

Ba6.  And  i^nst  mine ;  a  man  nujg^t  ha'  ifi- 
g^tted  a  woodcock  better. 

Sir  Iao.  Yon  two  come  now  to  go  to  church  Co 
be  married; 
And  thty  two  come  from  chnrdi,  and  axe  martted. 

Bnk  How!  married?  I  would  tee  that  mnt 
jurat  marry  her. 

Gdrr~Why7sir,  what  would  }rou  do  ? 

Bubk  Why,  sir,  I  would  forbid  the  hanna» 

Sro^.  And  to  would  L 

Sir  Luk  Do  you  know  that  ^outh  in  orttin? 
he's  the  pen  that  belongs  to  thtt  mkhora. 

Bmb,  How  I  let  me  tee ;  are  not  you  my  attn 
Gervase? 

Stainet.  Ye^  sir. 

Enter  a  Serfaami. 

Buk  And  have  you  married  her  ? 

StaineL  Yes,  sir. 

Ba6.  And  do  yon  think  you  have  oted  me 
well» 

Staine$.  Yet,  sir. 

B«6.  O  intolerable  rascal !  I  will  presently  be 
made  a  justice  of  peace,  and  have  thee  whipp'dL 
— Go,  fetch  a  constable. 

SlaineL  Come,  vooVe  a  flourishing  ass :  9ep> 
jeant,  take  him  to  Ui^,  he  has  had  along  tine  of 
bis  ptgeuntry. 
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Sir  Im.  Simh,  kt  him  go ;  ni  be  hit  btti  for 
all  debts  which  oome  ag^nst  him. 

Stoma,  Reverend  sir,  to  whom  I  owe  the 
dutY  of  a  SOD, 
Whidi  I  shall  ever  pigr  in  m^  obedience ; 
Koowy  that  which  made  him  gradous  in  joar 

And  gjilded  over  his  imperfections, 
Is  wasted  and  consumed  even  like  ice, 
Whidb,  bj  the  vehemence  of  heat,  dissolves, 
And  glides  to  manj  rivers;  so  his  wealth, 
That  felt  a  prodigal  hand,  hot  in  expnce. 
Melted  withm  his  gripe,  and  from  his  coffiers 
Ran  like  m  violent  stream  to  other  men's ; 
What  was  mv  own,  I  catch'd  at. 
Sir  Lia,  Have  you  your  mortgage  in? 
Stameu  Yea,  sir. 

Sir  Im.  Stand  up ;  the  matter  is  well  amended. 
Master  Geraldine,  pve  you  sofieranoe  to  this 
match? 
Old  Q».  Ye^  many  do  I,  «ir ;  for  since  they 
love^ 
ni  net  hwre  the  crime  lie  oni^y  head* 
Te  dnride  amn  and  wife. 
fir  £i»  Why,  yen  say  weU;  my  blenii«  faU 

vpoayoo. 
1Fid09.  And  upon  lis  that  lev%  Sir  Lionel. 
1^  £hii  By  mj  tr«fth»  siiioe  then  hast  ta*en  the 
yonnjj  knave, 
Ood  pve  thee  loy  of  him,  and  may  he  prove 
A  wiser  man  than  lus  master. 
iStetfiet.  Serjeant,  why  dost  not  caery  him  to 

prison  ? 
Str.  Sir  Lionel  Rash  will  bail  htm. 
Sir  LUk  I  bail  him,  knave  I  wherefore  should  I 
bail  him  ? 
N(L  carry  him  away,  I'll  relieve  no  prodigals. 

BMfe,  Good  Sir  Donel,  I  beseech  yoo,  sir; 
gentlemen,  I  pray^  nukt  a  purse  for  me. 
5er.  Come^  sir,  come,  are  you  begging  f 
•Bai.  Why,  that  does  you  no  harm.    Gervase, 
'i^^ster,  I  should  say;  some  compassion. 

Siaineu  Serjeants,  oome  back  vrith  him. — 
^  Look,  iirj  here  is 

loorllvefy; 

If  yon  can  put  off  all  your  former  pride, 
^  pot  on  this  with  that  huiuility 
^^  yon  first  wore  it,  I  will  pay  your  debts, 
free  yoa  of  all  incumbrances, 
"^take  yon  again  iaio  my  service. 


Bub,  Tenterhook,  let  me  go ;  I  will  take  his 
worship's  offer,  without  wages,  rather  than  come 
into  yonr  dutdies  again ;  a  man  in  a  blue  coat 
may  have  some  colour  for  his  knavery,  in  the 
Compter  he  can  have  none. 

Sir  Iao,  But  now,  Mr  Scattergood,  what  say 
you  to  this  ? 

Seat.  Marry,  I  say,  'tis  scarce  honest  dealins^ 
for  any  man  to  coney-catch  another  man's  wt& 
I  protest  well  not  put  it  up. 

Stainei,    No!  which  we? 

Scmt.  Why,  Gartred  and  L 

St4iinei,  Gartred  I  why,  shell  put  it  op. 

Seat.  WUl  she? 

Ger,  Aye,  that  she  will,  and  so  must  yon. 

Scat.  Must  I? 

Ger,  Ves,  that  you  must. 

Scat.  Well,  if  I  must,  I  must :  but  I  protest  I 
would  not. 
But  thati  must;  So  vak, vale :  et  fu  ptoaue» 

[ExU. 

Sir  Xio.  Why,  that*s  well  sud ; 
Then  I  perceive  we  shall  wind  up  all  wrong. 
Come,  gentlemen,  and  all  our  other  guests, 
Let  our  weli-temper'd  bloods   taste  Bacchus^ 

feasts: 
But  let  as  know,  first,  liow  these  sports  delight^ 
And  to  these  gentlemen  each  bid  good-night 

W.  Rath.  Gentles,  X  hope,  that  well  my  laboor 
ends; 
All  diat  I  did,  was  hot  to  please  my  friends. 

Ger.  A  kind  enamoiet  t  did  strive  to  proves 
But  now  I  leave  that,  and  pursue  your  love. 

Gar.  My  part  I  have  performed  witli  the  rest, 
And,  thou^  I  have  not,  yet  I  wonld  do  best. 
•    Staina.  That  I  have  dieated  through  the  play 

'tis  true: 
But  yet  I  hope  I  have  not  cheated  yon. 

Joice.  ^f  with  my  clamours  t  have  done  you 
wrong. 
Ever  hereafter  I  wiH  hold  my  tongue. 

Spen,  If  throush  my  riot  I  have  o^nsife  bMI, 
Henceforth  1*11  play  the  civil  citizen. 

Wid.  Faith,  all  that  I  say,  is,  howe*er  it  hap^ 
Widows,  like  maids,  sometimes  may  catch  a  clap. 

fiii^.  To  mirth  and  laughter  henceforth  rll 
provoke  ye. 
If  you  but  please  to  like  of  GrGcn*^  T\iQMogtUb 

[Ktemnt. 
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EDITIONS. 


^*  Greene's  l\i  Qooqne,  or,  the  Cittie  Gallant;  as  it  hath  beene  divert  times  a^ed  by  the 
y««»es  majesties  servants.  Written  by  Jo.  Cooke,  Gent.  Printed  at  London  by  M.  Flesher,  4to. 
^  dace.  2«  Greene's  Tu  Quoque,  or,  the  Cittie  Gallont ;  as  it  hath  beene  divers  tiroes  acted  by 
^  qucenes  majesties  servants.  Written  by  Jo.  Cooke,  Gent.  Prii«ed  at  liondon,  for  John  Trundle, 
«U,    4to. 
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^Cy  Cmlrutoe.    In  wkai  pari  of  tk 

^ , , ^  kirn  mfterJe  ^miited  tke  Uuicenkv, 

_  mii  ammutmmfes  mBke  rnnkmOKn.  Tkmt  ma  memotimU  tkomld  rewmin  €jf  m  ptrmm  t9  vAon  tli 
world  is  ohiigtdfor  a  performmnce  cf  w  mnek  merii  ms  Alkmwmmr  u  mikmed  i0  jmnen,  immnei  imi 
cremt€  tmrpriie ;  oai,  mi  ike  tame  t'mte^  will  dewnmsirmte^  ihai  ^amtf  ts  mai  mhcays  u^SidaU  to  ef- 
€ite  tk€  ottemtiam  tf  comiempormrUs,  or  the  cmriotU^  ^  pOiUniy.  Tke  very  nmme  ^  Mt  Tmin, 
•%  mmtkor  of  /its  wpork^  v«i»  mntU  laiefy^  mnkmmti.  No  writer  m  the  gtoge  opfemrt  to  kmoe  ieem  n- 
forwted  of  it;  mmd  to  very  worn  mtJMtt  mjfter  the  Revolutim^  Mr  Drydem  mot  omfy  teov  to  hmoe  kern 
igmormmt  to  mhomi  the  worU  owed  this  piece,  bmt  mUo  the  time  in  whkk  it  wasjuii  repruaUed.  fle 
has^  mithomt  mmy  omthoriiy^  msserted,  tUt  Bern  Jmuom 


thh, 

Ai  the  heat  boM  of  lin  BMicr-piecc: 
Suktk  was  fsC  by  oar  JAumstur^ 
That  Alckymitt  by  thim  Astr»l0gers 
Hen  he  was  fashionrd,  aad,  we  iMy  tappote* 
He  liked  Ike  Usklom  well,  who  wore  the  dotbtt.** 

But  in  this  pmrticmkr  he  wms  certmtmly  wUUmken.   The  Ak^mdst  mas  wnmted  m  1610,  mmd  ASbrnma- 
smr  r«4  not  performed  mmtii  the  yemr  1614,  ms  will  mppearfrom^  thefoommg  parCicalars : 

*-  King  Jurats^  smyt  m  writer  im  the  Gentleman's  Magazioe^  Mmy  1756»  p.  8S4,  *  aiode  m  pro- 
gress to  Cambridge  mmd  other  ports,  im  the  weimier  of  the  yemr  1614,  ms  is  pmrtietUm^  tmkem.  notice 
vt'by  Ktipittj  rot,  u.  pi.  156  ;  who  observes,  thmi  the  pimy  cmlkd  Igooramiis  awe  /Ara  meted  before  his 
Majfity  at  Cambridge,  omd  gave  kim  infimite  piemsmre.  Ifommd  in  the  lihrmry  of&r  Edwmrd  Deer- 
ing,  a  minnte  la  monnscriptf  ifwhmt  pmssed  mt  Cmmtbridge  for  the  Jive  dmys  the  king  st^ed  there, 
which  I  shmli  kere  trmn»mbe,Jor  it  mccords  perfectly  with  the  accoimt  given  Ayr  the  hisiorimn,  both  if 
the  king*t  progress,  mmd  the  ploy  entitled  Igooramiu;  and  mt  the  smase  time  wtiil  mgord  ms  the  kest 
light  to  tke  matter  in  hmnd. 

"*  On  Tuesday  the  7th  <f  March,  1614,  was  acted  brfore  tke  king,  in  JYinity  College  Mall : 

^  |.  JEmika  ;  m  Latin  Comedy,  made  by  Mr  Cecill,  Johmnnis. 
"  On  Wednesdmy  night, 

^  S.  Ignoramus  the  Ltywer ;  f  Latine,  and  part  English,    Composed  by  Mr  BMggU,  Clmrensis^ 
-  On  Thursday, 

"  3.  Albumasar  the  Astronomer,  in  English,    By  Mr  Tmnkis,  IVinity. 


«  Atkumazttr^^nh  play  seems  to  hare  been  plaiwcd  on  VAstrologo  of  Giam  Pattifta  della  Poila. 
8.  P. 

Battista  Porta  was  the  fanoos  ph^siognoin'ist  of  Naples.    11  is  play  was  printed  at  Venice,  1606.  See 
Ur  hteevem*B  note  on  Timom  of  Athent,  A.  4.  S.  S. 

f  1  have  seen  no  earlier  edition  of  thb  play,  than  one  in  ISmo,  16^    *<  Ignoranms  Commdia  coram 
Rc«ia  hlaje»tate  Jacohi  Kegps  An|;liar,  &c.  Londioi  Impemis,  i.  S.  1630.**    l^e  names  of  the  on 
actois  are  preserved  in  the  Sapplemcnt  to  .Mr  Grainger's  Biographical  UUtory  of  ijBgland,  p.  116. 
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'f  On  t^riday, 

"  4.  Melanthe;*  a  Latin  Pastoral    Made  hf  Mr  Brookes  (mox  doetour)  Trinitatiu 
"  On  the  next  Mondtw^ 

"  5.  The  Piscatory,  an  Enelish  comedy^  toai  acted  before  the  University,  in  King^s  College,  which 
Master  Fletcher  f  of  that  college  had  provided,  if  the  King  should  Ka^oe  tarried  another  night, ^ 

Part  of  the  above  account  is  confirmed  in  a  letter  from  Mr  Chamberlain  to  Sir  Dudley  Carleton, 
at  TVirtn,  dated  16th  March,  1614^  lately  printed  in  Miscellaneous  State  Papers,  from  1501  to  1726, 
voLu  p*  395.  **  The  kins  and  prince  lay  at  TYinity  CoUegCy  where  the  plays  were  represented :  and 
tke  haU  so  well  ordered  fir  roomy  that  above  3000  persons  were  conveniently  placed.  Thefirtt  night^s 
entertainment  was  a  comedy,  and  acted  by  St  John  s  men :  the  chief  part,  consisting  of  a  counterfeit 
Sir  Edward  RatcUffe,  afooUsh  tutor  qf  physic,  which  proved  but  a  lean  argument ;  and,  though  it 
9tre  larded  with  pretty  shows  at  the  beginfung  and  end,  and  with  somewhat  too  broad  speech  for  euch 
e  presence,  yet  it  was  still  dry.  The  seeond  night  was  a  comedy  qf  Clare  HaU,  with  the  help  of  two 
<r  three  good  actors  from  other  houses,  wherein  David  Drummond,  in  a  hobby-horse,  and  Brakin,  the 
ncorder  of  the  town,  under  the  name  qf  Ignoramus,  X  a  common  lawyer,  bare  great  parts.  The: 
iking  wasfuUqfinirth  and  variety,  with  many  excellent  actors  (among  whom  the  Lord  Compton*s 
urn,  II  though  least,  was  not  worst,)  but  more  than  half  marred  with  extreme  length.  The  third 
night  was  an  English  comedy  called  Albumaxaur,  qf  Trinity  Colleges  action  and  invention ;  but 
i&re  was  no  great  matter  in  tt,  more  than  one  good  clown's  part.  The  last  night  was  a  Latin  pas- 
teral,  qf  the  same  haute,  excellently  written,  atSl  a*  well  acted,  which  gave  great  contentment,  ae 
udl  to  the  king  as  to  the  rest/* 

After  the  Restoration,  AUmmaxar  was  revived,  and  Mr  Dryden  wrote  a  prologue  to  it,  whiek  t# 
printed  in  every  edition  of  his  works. 

Although  it  does  not  appear  to  have  been  upon  the  list  qf  acting  plays^yet  the  reputation  which  it 
bad  obtained,  induced  Mr  Balph  to  build  upon  it  a  comeAf,  which,  <tfter  ten  years  application,  was 
performed  at  Dmry  Lane  in  1744,  under  the  title  qf  The  Astrologer ;  it  was  acted  however  onfy  one 
night,  when  the  receipts  of  the  house  amounted  but  to  h^enty-one  pounds.  On  the  second  night,  the 
wmnager  was  obliged  to  Aut  up  his  doors,  for  want  of  an  audience.  (See  advertisement  prefixed  to 
thplsy.) 

It  cannot  be  denied,  that  AUmmagar  has  not  been  a  favourite  play  with  the  people  in  general. 
Akut  the  year  1748,  soon  tfter  Mr  Oarriek  became  manager  qf  Drury  Lane  theatre,  he  caused  it 
to  he  revived,  and  gave  it  every  advantafc  w/uch  could  be  derived  from  the  assistance  of  the  best  per- 
formers; but,  though  admirably  acted,  tt  does  not  appear  to  have  met  with  much  sueceu.  It  was 
sgain  revived  at  the  same  theatre  in  1773,  with  some  alterations,  and  was  again  coldly  received, 
tbough  supported  by  the  best  comic  performers  qf  the  times.  The  piece,  on  this  revival,  received 
alterations  from  the  pen  qf  Mr  Garrick,  and  was  published  in  Bvo,  1773. 


*  '*  Melanthe,  fabala  paitoralto,  acta  com  Jacobas,  Ma^ciMB  Brit.  Fraoc«  et  RibcrnifB  Rex,  Caalabri- 
|iun  mam  noper  iDvbenit,  ibidemque  mnaanim  atqoe  animi  gratia  diet  qoinqne  commoraretor.  £gerant 
Alnmni  Coll.  Siao.  et  individam  Trlnltatb  CaotabrigisB.     £zcDdebat  Cintrellas  Legge,  Mart.  ^.  I615."j 

f  This  was  Pbineas  Fletclier,  son  of  Dr  Giles  Fletcher,  and  autlior  of  The  PurpU  Jiland,  an  Allego- 
rical Poem,  4Up,  1633;  Locustm  vel  Pietas  Jesuiticn,  4to,  16:27 }  Piscatory  Ecl^ues;  and  other  pieces. 
The  play  above  mentioned  was,  I  believe,  not  published  onttl  1631,  when  it  appeared  under  the  title  of 
'*  Sicelldes,  a  Piscatory^  as  it  hath  beene  acted  in  King's  College,  in  Cambridge."  Printed  for  William 
Skeares,  4to. 

t  The  list  printed  by  Mr  Grainger  assigns  thb  part  to  Mr  Perkinaon  of  Clare  Hall. 

I  Mr  Compton  of  Queen*8  College,  peiformed  the  part  of  Vincc, — jiec  Graingtr, 
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THE   FmOLOGUB. 


The  lirig|buie»  of  so  mat  and  fair  a  pi«seiice» 
TImj  taf»  strikes  cold  amaieinent;  bot  I  feel 
CkNMntfTcfiecli:  For,  ftuiD  the  gracious  ceotra 
OC  iba  bMOorabla  aaaemblj,  soaa  secret  pover 
laAamai  mv  oouiagp ;  and,  aiethinki^  I  am  growo 
Taller  by  tne  virtua  of  this  aodiBooe. 
And  jeC^  tbtts  raited,  I  fear  there's  no  retiring. 
Ijidiaa,  whata  beaatiea  glad  the  whole 


ITpon  yoar  favoiiral  inpooe  mj 

Irt  be  a  fault  Co  speak  this  roreip 
(For  Ijuia  b  aor  mother  toogM)*! 

yoQ 
To  frame  excuses  for  ns;  for  nhose 
We  now  speak  Eogliah.    All  the  rest  ne  hope 
Come  purposely  to  grace  our  poor  endeai 
As  we  to  please.    £  whose  fair  canrtasy 
We  trust ;  not  in  our  weak 


mUMATB  fBBmN& 


A&BUMAtAByt  mm  Jitnkgar, 
SosiCA,    -% 
Uarfaz,  S  2)Uews» 

FuBBo,  y 

Pamdolfo^  an  old  GemiUman* 
C  Rice  A,  ku  Servamt. 
Teimcalo^  PanMfb*i  Ffamrr. 


AsMJtixiSAt  AutmMt  llsa^ 
Leuo»  AmiaM%  &«. 
£u«seio,  Pmt^Mff'g  Sam, 
fukVUL,  AmtomMt  Dsmg/Uo". 
SuLPiTiA,  Pmmdpffo's  jSaagkier. 
Bbtiloma,  «  CMirtetaR. 

mMBaUlamnu 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Albuuasak,  Harpax,  Ronca. 

Alb.  Come,  brare  mercurials,  sublimed  in 
cheating; 
My  dear  companions,  fellow^oidiers 


Tthe  watchful  aaercise  ofthievefy: 
Shame  not  «t  yuor  so  laige  profession. 
No  more  than  I  at  deep  astrdogy ; 
For  in  the  days  of  old,  *  GoDd*BMNrrowv  tUrf,' 
As  welcome  was  received,  as  now,  **  Your 
ship.*' 


•  ForLatm  i$  mw  m^tl^  tmtgue.^Xi  Is  observed  by  the  writer  hi  the  Gmtlemm^i  iUgmam$t  1T56, 
p.  tt5,,  that  **  Ike  ezerctei  of  the  unWeniiy  were  not  only  performed  in  Latin,  bet  the  pla^wriltoi  is 


thh  and  the  former  reign,  for  the  entertainment  of  the  court,  whenever  it  removed,  eHh«r  to  Oxiwd  or 
Cambridge,  were  generally  composed  In  that  language.  Thu  JEmUU^  Igmmramm,  and  MdtmAm^  all 
acted  at  the  same  time  with  Albnamsar,  were  In  Latln«  Both  Kiag  Jam^nd  Queen  £liaahe(h  wei« 
Latialsts.'*  ^^ 

f  Albamaaar  b  the  name  of  a  fhmom  Penlan  astrologer,  via.  Abu  nm  shir.«»irnnr«  Hitt,  vsL  V.  p. 
418.    CoUkr'9  Did.  io  voce.    S.  P. 
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The  Spartans  held  it  latrfal/  uici  tbe  Afabians ;  * 
io  rtew  Ambia  Felix,  Sparta  valiaot. 
Ron,  Read  on  this  lecture,  wise  Albamazar. 
Alb.  Your  patron,  Mercury,  in  his  mysterious 
character. 
Holds  all  the  marks  of  the  other  wanderers. 
And,  with  his  subtle  influence,  works  in  all, 
Filling  their  stories  full  of  robberies. 
Most  trades  and  callings  much  participate 
Of  jours ;  though  smoothly  gilt  with  the  honest 

title 
Of  merchant,  lawyer,  or  such  like :  the  learned 
Only  excepted ;  and  he's  therefore  poor. 
Har»  And  yet  he  steals ;  one  author  from  an- 
other. 
This  poet  is  that  poet's  plagiary. 
And  he  a  third's,  till  ihey  end  all  in  Homer. 
Alb.  And  Homer  fUcht  all  from  an  Egyptian 
priestess. 
.Tbe  worlas  a  theatre  of  theft.    Great  rivers  ' 
Kbb  smaller  brooks;  and  them  the  ocean* 
And  in  this  worid  of  ours,  this  microcosm, 
Guts  from  the  stomach  steal,  and  what  they 

spare. 
Hie  meseraicks  filch,  and  lay't  t'the  liver : 
Where,  lest  it  should  be  found,  turned  to  red 

nectar, 
^  by  a  thousand  thievish  veins  conveyed, 
And  bid  in  flebh,  nerves,  bones,  muscles,  and  si- 
news, 
Id  tendons,  skin,  and  hair ;  so  that,  the  property 


Thus  altered,  the  theft  can  never  be  discoyered. 
Now,  all  these  pilferies,  couched  and  composed 

in  order, 
Frame  thee  and  me.    Man's  a  quick  mass  of 
thievery. 

Ron.  Most  philosophical  Albumazar ! 

Har.  I  thought  these  parts  had  lent  and  bor- 
rowed mutual. 

Alb.  Say  they  do  so :  *tis  done  with  full  intco- 
tipn 
Ne*er  to  restore — and  that's  flat  robbery. 
Therefbre  go  on,  follow  your  virtuous  lawa^ 
Your  cardinal  virtue — great  necessity ; 
Wait  on  her  close,  with  all  uccasions. 
Be  watchful,  have  as  many  eyes  as  heaven. 
And  ears  as  harvest ;  be  resolved  and  impudent; 
Believe  none,  trust  none  t  for  in  this  city 
(As  in  a  fought  field,  crows  and  carcases) 
No  dwellers  are  but  cheaters  and  cheatees. 

Ran.  If  all  the  houses  in  tbe  totvn  were  (uriaons. 
The  chambers  cages,  all  the  settles^  stocks, 
The  broad-gates  gallowses,  and  the  whole  people 
Justices,  juries,  constables,  keepers,  and  hang- 
men, 
Fd  practise,  spite  of  all ;  and  leave  behind  me 
A  fruitful  seminary  of  our  profession. 
And  call  them  by  thy  name,  Albumaatarians. 

Har.  And  I  no  less,  were  all  the  city  thieves 
As  cunning  as  thyself. 

Alb.  Why,  bravely  spoken. 
Fitting  such  generous  spirits:  I'll  make  way 


'  The  Spartant  held  it  faii7/u2.— The  Spartans  held  stealing  lawful,  and  encouraged  it,  as  a  piece  of  roi- 
Ulary  exercise  $  but  punished  it  very  severely  if  it  was  discovered,  see  Stantfan'$  Grtcian  Hutory^  voU  i. 

*  Jraftum.*.— Mr  Sale,  (p.  SO,  Preliminary  Discourse  to  his  translation  of  The  Koran,  4to  edition,) 
ttyi)  '*  Tbe  frequent  robberies  committed  by  these  people,  on  merchants  and  travellers,  have  rendered 
the  name  of  an  Arab  almost  infaraoos  in  Europe :  this  they  are  sensible  of,  and  endeavour  to  excuse 
thrmelvcs,  by  alleging  the  bard  usage  of  their  tisther  Ismael,  who,  being  turned  out  of  doors  by  Ahr»- 
hain,had  the  open  plains  and  desarts  given  him  by  God  for  his  patrimony,  with  permission  to  take  what- 
ever he  could  find  there :  and  on  this  account,  they  thifik  they  may,  with  a  safe  conscieoce,  indemnify 
tkeoisflves  as  n  ell  as  they  can,  not  only  on  the  posterity  of  Isaac,  but  also  on  every  body  else;  always 
•apposing  a  s«rft  of  kindred  between  themselves  and  those  they  plunder-  And  in  relating  their  adveo- 
him  of  this  kind,  they  think  it  sufficient  to  change  the  expression,  and  instead  of,  J  robbed  a  man  of  tuck 
»  fck  a  thing,  10  say,  I  gained  it.  We  must  toot,  however,  imagine,  that  they  are  the  less  honest  for  this 
anong  themselves,  or  towards  those  whom  they  receive  as  friends ;  on  the  contrary,  the  strictest  probity 
h  observed  in  their  camp,  where  every  thing  is  open,  and  nothing  ever  known  to  be  stolen.** 
^  Great  riven,  &c. — So  Shakespeare,  in  Timon  ofAtkeMf  A.  4.  S.  3* 


(f 


ril  example  you  with  thievery. 


The  son*s  a  thief,  and,  with  his  great  attraction, 

Robs  the  vast  sea :  the  mOon*s  an  arrant  thief, 
!^  And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun ; 

The  sea's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 

The  moon  Into  salt  teats ;  the  earth's  a  tlilef, 

That  feeds  and  breeds,  by  a  composture  stolen 

From  general  excrement :  each  thlng*s  a  thief  i 

Ibe  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  intbeir  rough  power 
I  Have  unchecked  theft." 

See  also  the  19th  Ode  4|f  Aaacreon. 

^  AU  tAe  settles  etocht^'^A  tettte  is  a  wooden  bench,  with  a  back  to  it,  and  capable  of  holding  seve- 
^  people.  Tkcse  kinds  of  seats  are  only  to  be  found  in  ancient  ballsj  or  tbe  common  drioktng^rooms  in 
Ckecououy.     S. 
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To  Toor  gmt  viftDe  with  a  dc6p  rueiublaaoe 
Of  H(i(h  astftiloey.    Harpu  and  Rimca, 
Lifct  to  our  profit :  I  have  new  lodged  a  prej 
Hard  liy«  that  taken,  it  to  fat  and  rich. 
Twill  make  us  leare  off  tradiogy  and  fall  to  par- 
chase. 

Bar.  Whois't?  speak  qoicklj. 

Rinu  Where,  cood  Albumaxar  f 

Aih^  'Tis  a  rich  gentleman,  as  old  as  foolish ; 
The  poor  remnant  of  whose  brain,  that  age  bad 

left  him, 
The  doting  lore  of  a  young  girl  hatli  dried  : 
And,  which  concerns  as  most,  he  gives  firm  credit 
To  necromancy  and  astmlogj, 

Enter  FuaaOi 

Sending  to  ma,  as  one  tbaft  promise  botk 
Pandolfb  b  the  man. 

Hmr.  What,  old  Pandolfof 
Alb.  The  same:  bat  stay,  yon's  Forbo,  whose 
smombest  brow 
Shines  with  good  news,  and*s  visage  promises 
Triumphs  and  trophies  to  at.         f  Fu  ano  flmiu 
Ron.  My  life  h^as  learnt  oat  all,  i  know't  by*8 
music 

Then  FvEBo  ungi  tki$  Seng. 

Bear  up  thy  learned  hrom^  Albumaxar  ; 

Uvt  long^  of  oil  the  world  adMwed, 

For  art  proj'oand^  and  thill  retirtdj 

To  cheating  by  the  height  ofuart : 

Henee^  gyptie^  hence;  hence^  roguet  of  baser 

ttrainj 
That  hazard  life  for  little  gain : 
Stand  ojf  and'wonderf  gape  and  gate  afar 
At  the  rare  skill  of  great  Albnmazar. 

Ar.  Albomasar, 
Spread  oat  thy  nets  at  large,  here's  fowl  abon- 

dance: 
PandoIfo*8  ours ;  I  understand  his  business, 
Which  I  fiicht  closely  from  him,  while  he  re* 

realed 
T  his  man  his  ptirposes  and  projects. 

Alk  Eicellentf 

Fmr.  Thanks  to  this  instrument :  for,  in  pre* 
teooe 
Of  teaching  young  Sulpitia,  th*  old  man's  daugh- 
ter, 
I  got  access  to  the  house,  and,  while  I  waited 
Till  she  was  ready,  over^hearH  Pandolfo 
Open  his  secrets  to  his  servant;  thus  'tis : 
Antonio,  Pandolfo's  friend  and  neighbour, 
Before  he  went  to  Barbary,  agreed 
To  give  in  marriage — 

Alb.  Furbo,  this  is  no  place 
Fit  to  consider  curious  points  of  business : 
Come,  let's  away,  I'll  hear*t  at  large  above. 
Ilonca,  stay  you  below,  and  entertain  him 
With  a  loud  noise  of  my  deep  skill  in  art ; 
Tbott  know'st  my  rosy  modesty  cannot  do  it. 
Harpaii  op  you,  and,  from  my  bed*chamber,] 


Whare  aii  nnngs  fov  our  pni  poses 
Second  each  beck,  and  nod,  ami 
Y(Hi  know  my  meaning. 
Hmr.  Yea,  yes. 
lar.  Yes.  sir. 

[Fuaao^^oesoif/ 
Fandolfis 

SCENE  IL 


wordofoatSL 


^•fKK 


Enter  Rohca,  Paxdolto,  and  Caroci. 

Ron.  There's  old  Pandolfo^  aoMwoos  as  vooth* 
ful  May, 
And  gray  as  January.    FU  attend  him  here 

Fan.  Cncca,  I  seek  iby  md,  not  thy  craK 
counsel; 
I  am  mad  in  love  with  Flavia,  and  most  have  ber : 
rb(>u  apcnd'st  thy  reasons  to  the  oimtniry, 
Like  arrows  'gainst  an  anvil :  I  love  Flacvia, 
And  must  have  Flavia 

Cric.  8ir,  yon  have  no  reason ; 
She's  a  young  girt  of  sixteen,  you  of  sixtj. 

Fan^  I  have  no  reason,  nor  spare  room  for 
any. 
Uive*t  harbinger  hath  chalked  upon  my  hearty 
And  with  a  coal  writ  on  my  brau,  for  Flavia; 
This  house  is  wholly  taken  up  for  Flavia. 
Let  reason  get  a  lodging  with  her  wit : 
\'ex  me  no  more,  I  must  have  Flavia. 

Cric*  But,  ur,  her  brother  Lelio,  under  ishoss 
charge 
She's  now,  after  hf[  father's  deatl^sware  boldly 
Pandolfo  never  shall  have  Flaria. 

Fan.  His  father,  ere  he  went  to  Barharvv 
Promised  her  me :  who^  be  he  tiwe  or  de-ad. 
Spite  of  a  list  of  Leiios^  Pandoifo 
Shall  enjoy  Flavia. 

Cric.  Sir,  you're  too  M. 

Fan,  I  must  confess,  m  years  about  tbreescoref 
But  in  tough  strength  of  body,  foor^nd-twcoty. 
Or  two  months  less.    Love  of  young  Flavia, 
More  powerful  than  Medea's  drugs,  renews 
All  decayed  parts  of  man :  my  arteries, 
Blown  full  with  youthful  spirits,  motre  die  bSood 
To  a  new  business :  my  withered  nerves  g^ow 

plump 
And  strong,  longing  for  action.  Hence,  thon  poor 

prop 
Of  feebleness  and  age :  walk  with  such  sires 
As  with  cold  palsies  shake  away  their  strength, 
And  lose  their  legs  with  cureless  gouts.  Pandolfo 
New  moulded  is  for  revels,  ma&s^  and  music 

Crioca, 
String  my  neglected  inte,  and,  from  my  armory, 
Scour  my  best  sword,  companion  of  my  youths 
Without  which  I  seem  naked. 

Cric.  Your  love,  sir^  like  strong  water 
"to  a  deplored  sick  man,qoicks  yoor  feeble  fimbs 
For  a  poor  moBMiit :  bat,  after  one  n^glbi^t  kid* 

You'll  falfs^daN  and  ooM,  that  Fkria 

Will  shriek  and  leap  from  bed  as  from  a  sepaJchit.- 
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Shall  1  speftk  plainer*  sir?  shell  cuduM  joUf 
Alas !  she'll  cuckold  you* 

Pan   What,  me !  a  man  of  known  discretion ; 
Of  nches,  years,  and  this  gray  gravity  ? 
I'll  satisfy  r  with  gold,  rich  clothes,  and  jewels. 

Cric.  iVer't  not  far  fitter  uige  your  son  £u- 
genio 
To  woo  her  for  himself? 

Pan,  Cricca,  be  gone. 
Touch  no  more  there:  I  will,  and  must  have 

Flavia. 
fell  Leiio,  if  he  grant  me  his  sister  Flavia, 
lii  give  my  daughter  to  him  in  exchange. 
Be  gone,  and  find  me  here  within  this  half  hour. 

[£reiiti/. 


SCENE  in. 

Enter  Ronca  and  PAVDOLro. 

J2oR«  Tis  well  that  servant's  gone ;  1  shall  the 
easier 
Wind  up  his  master  to  my  purposes. 

Pan.  Sure  this  is  some  novice  of  th'  artillery, 
That  winks  and  shoots :  nr,  prime,  prime  your 

piece  a  new, 
The  powder's  wet.  [Knocks  at  the  Door, 

Ron.  A  good  ascendant.    Bless  me^  sir,  are 

you  frantic? 
Pan.  Why  frantic?  are  not  knocks  the  lawful 
courses 
To  open  doors  and  ears  ? 
lion.  Of  vulgar  men  and  houses. 
Pan.  Whose  lodging's  this?  i6*t  not  the  astro* 

loger's ' 
•Ron.  His  lodgingjjto;  'tisjhe^l^irnedphrgib 
tislerioin 
Of  most  divine  Alburoazac* 

Pan.  Good  sir. 
If  the  door  break,  a  better  shall  redeem  it. 
Ron.  How !  all  your  land,  sold  at  a  hundred 
years  purchase, 
Cannot  repair  the  damage  of  one  poor  rap : 
To  thunder  at  the  phroiitisterion 
Of  great  Albumazar ! 
Pan.  Why,  man,  what  harm  ? 
Ron.  Sir,  you  must  know  my  master's  heaven^ 
lybmin, 
?^C6nmt  witfTmysteries  of  metaphysics. 
Crows  to  an  embryo  of  rare  contemplation. 
Which,  at  full  time  ^TbugbTfortS;  ^celsliy  far 


The  armed  fruit  of  Vulcan's  midwifery. 
That  leapt  from  Jupiter's  mighty  cranium. 

Pan.  What  of  all  this? 

Ron.  Thus  one  of  your  bold  thunders  may 
abortive. 
And  cause  that  birth  miscarry,  that  might  have 

proved 
An  instrument  of  wonders,  greater  and  rarer 
Than  ApoUonius  the  magician  wrought.  ^ 

Pan.  Are  you  your  master's  countryman? 

Ron*  Yes ;  why  ask  you  ? 

Pan,  Then  must  I  get  an  interpreter  for  your 
language. 

Ron,  You  need  not ;  with  a  wind  instrument 
my  master  made. 
In  five  days  you  may  breathe  ten  languages, 
As  perfect  as  the  devil  or  himself. 

Pan,  When  may  I  speak  with  him  ? 

Ron,  W  he  n't  please  the  stars. 
He  pulls  you  not  a  hair,  nor  pares  a  nail. 
Nor  stirs  a  foot,  without  due  figuring 
The  horoscope.    Sit  down. a  while,  and't  please 

Ijeejheji^jjensjncline  to  his  approach. 
Pan,  What'iTthisi'T  pray'  you"r 
Ron,  An  engine  to  catch  stars, 
A  mace  to  arrest  such  planets  as  have  lurked 
Four  thousand  years  under  protection 
Of  Jupiter  ahd  Sol. 

Pan.  Pray  ^ou,  speak  English. 
Ron,  Sir,  'tis  a  perspicil,  ^  the  best  under  hea- 
ven. 
With  this  111  read  a  leaf  of  that  small  Iliad 
That  in  a  walnut-shell  was  desked,  as  plainly 
Twelve  long  miles  off,  as  you  see  Paul's  from 
Highgate. 
Pan.  Wonderful  workman  of  so  rare  an  in  | 

strument ! 
J2on.  Twill  draw  the  moon  so  near,  that  you 
would  swear 
The  bu*h  of  thorns  in't  pricks  your  eyes.    The 

crystal 
Of  a  laige  arch  multiplies  millions, 
Works  more  than  by  point  blank,  and,  by  refrac- 
tions 
Optic  and  strange,  searchetb,  like  the  eye  of 

truth. 
All  closets  that  have  windows.    Hare  at  Rome ; 
I  see  the  Pope,  his  cardinals,  and  his  mule, 
The  English  colle^,  and  the  Jesuits, 
And  what  they  wnte  and  do. 
Pan,  Let  me  see  too. 


'  PAronCtHerioM,— 4. «.  cloister,  or  college.    8.  ,    w    ...       ^  rr    ^  *  •*    ^  4-* 

^  Than  Juolhmat  tka  numcMa  wratigkt  ^CorneUut  Jgrifpa,  on  the  Vfintie  and  UneetlainUe  of  Aria 
•si  Srieacei,  4to,  1669,  pTw,  mentions  ApolUmiM:   «  They  sale  that  Httrame  made  mention  thereof, 
vritii^  to  Pauikm,  where  he  saithe,  that  JpoUanba  Tumeus  was  a  magUfen,  or  a  philosopher,  as  the 
'^itkagoreau  were  *' 
Aod  he  is  also  noticed  anovg  these  who  have  wjrUten  on  thesatgect  of  magic* 

^  J'erfjpfoi/y— «n  optic  giass» 
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Ron.  So  far  ?oa  cannoC ;  for  this  ^last  it  framed 
For  eyes  of  thirty ;  you  are  nif;h  thrcf score: 
But,  tor  sume  61  ly  miles,  'twill  senre  you. 
With  help  of  a  refractive  ^rtass  that's  yooder. 
For  trial,  sir ;  where  are  you  Do»  } 
Pen.  In  London. 
Ron,  Ha' you  found  the  gkii  within  that  cfaaiii- 

ber? 
Pan.  Ye^ 

Ron.  What  see  you  ? 

Pan*  Wonders !  wocders !  I  see,  as  in  a  land- 
scape, 
Aq  honourable  throng  of  noble  person% 
As  clear  as  I  were  under  the  same  roof. 
Seems  by  their  gracious  brows,  and  courteous 

looks, 
Soroethinf^  they  see,  which,  if  it  be  indilleren^ 
They'll  favourably  accept;  if  utherwise. 
They'll  pardoa.    Who  or  what  they  be,  I  know 
not. 
Rim,  Why  that's  the  court  at  Cambridge,  for- 
ty miles  hence. 
What  else  ? 
Pan,  A  hall  thrust  full  of  bare  heads,  some 
bald,  some  bushed. 
Some  bravely  branched. 

Ron.  That's  the  university. 
Larded  with  townsmen.    Look  yon  there,  what 
now? 
Pan.  Who?  I  see  Dover  Pier,  a  man  now 
landing. 
Attended  by  two  porters,  that  seem  to  groan 
Under  the  burden  of  two  loads  oi  paper. 

Ron,  That's  Curiatus  Perbicus^  *  atid*s  obser- 
vations 
Of  Asia  and  Afric. 
Pan.  The  price  ? 
jRon.  I  dare  not  sell't. 
But  here's  another  of  a  stranger  virtue : 
The  frreut  Albumazar,  by  wond'ruus  art. 
In  imifatioii  of  this  perspicil. 
Hath  framed  an  instrument  that  magnifies 
Objects  of  hearing,  as  this  doth  of  seeing^ 
That  you  may  know  each  whisper  from  Piesler 

John 
Against  the  wind,  as  fresh  as  'twere  delivered 
Through  a  trunk,  or  Gloucester's  list'ning  wall.' 
Pan.  And  may  I  see  it,  sir?  Bless  me  once 
more. 


Ron.  TIs  lomethiag  eercmomoas;  bat  ym 
shall  try'L 
Stand  thus.    What  hear  yoo  ? 

Pan.  Nothing. 

Ron.  Set  your  hands  thus. 
That  the  vertex  of  the  organ  maj  peipciafitakriy 
Point  out  our  lenith.    What  henr  ynn  now  ? 

[Lamgkuig  aPitAia. 

Pan,  A  hamming  noise  of  iaoghter. 

Ron.  Vfhj  that's  the  court 
And  university,  that  now  are  meny 
With  an  old  gentleman  in  a  comedj.   What  now  ? 

Pan.  Celestial  music,  but  it  seems  fiu-  oS, 
List,  list,  'tis  nearer  now. 

Ron,  Tis  music  'twixt  the  act%    What  now  f 

Pan.  Nothing. 

Jioa.  And  now  ? 

Pan.  Music  again,  and  stran^j  delicate  ; 
O  most  angelical  f  they  ang. " 

Ron*  And  now  ? 


10 


Sing  gatettUf^  thai  m$r  mgta  awgr 

The  keovenfy  orbs  ihtrntehei  to  p^noe : 

And  at  oar  mmm  s^nnd  as  UiU 

Am  at  Jov^s  amonms  WfUL 

SOf  now  rtkaMe  than  a»  hefora^ 

TA*  ktpot  waited  hng  tmettgk  ;  no 


Pan.  *Tn  gone,  give  me't  again. — O  do  not  so. 

Ron,  What  hear  you  now  ? 

Pan.  No  more  than  a  dead  oyster. 

0  let  me  see  this  wond'rous  instrument: 
Ron.  Sir,  this  is  called  an  otaoouscicoo.  '* 
Paa.  A  cousticon  \ 

Why,  'tis  a  p^  of  ass's  ears,  and  large  ones. 

Ron*  True ;  for  in  such  a  lorm  the  great  Al- 
bumazar 
Hath  framed  it  porpoKly,  as  fitt'st  Teoeiven 
Of  sounds,  as  spectacles  ^ike  eyes  for  agjbt. 

Pan*  What  gold  will  boy  it  f 

Ron.  Ill  sell  it  yoo  when  'tis  fimshed. 
As  vet  the  epiglottis  '*  is  unperfect. 

Pan.  Soon  as  yoo  can ;  and  here's  ten  crowns 
in  earnest. 
For,  when  'tis  done,  and  I  have  purchased  it, 

1  mean  to  entail  it  on  my  heirs-male  for  ever. 
Spite  of  the  ruptures  of  the  common  law. 

Ron.  Na^,  rather  give  it  to  Ftavia  for  her 
jointure : 
For  she  that  marries  you  descrres  it  lidily* 


*  Coriatui  P«rsiciit.— 9ee  ^ote  1 1,  to  The  Orimary. 

9  Gfoueegttrt  listening  mU.— Before  the  rebuilding  of  St  Paul's  Cathedra],  the  wall  at 
alluded  to,  was  mucli  more  celebrated  than  it  is  at  present,    pomdea,  in  bis  BritanmU^  Vol. 
edltiaa  I  .^,  speaking  of  It,  says,—**  Beyond  the  quire,  in  an  arrh  of  the  tbafcli,  there  is  1 
Willi  BO  great  artifice,  in  the  form  Of  a  semicircle  with  roroen,  that  If  any  one  whisper  very 
ted,  and  another  lay  his  ear  to  the  other  end,  he  may  easily  hear  every  syllable  distinct.'* 

^°  Thty  stng.-^ho  both  the  quartos.    But  1  apprehend  the  words  wera  ratlw^  intended  Ibr  a  stage  di« 
rectioB. 

"  Oraeo«<tic0Ny— an  lostrament  to  aid  and  Improve  the 
;*  Epigltttis^-^tht  flap  or  cover  of  the  wind-pipe.    8. 


1.  p.81&, 
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SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Cricca,  Pandolfo,  utuI  Romca. 

Cric  Sir,  I  have  spoke  with  Leiio,  and  he  an- 
Bwero  ■     ■ 

Pan.  Hang  Leiio,  and  his  answers.    Come  hi- 
ther, Cricca, 
Wonder  for  me,  admire,  and  be  astonished ; 
Marvel  thyself  to  marble  at  these  engines, 
lliese  strange  Gorgonian  instruments. 

Cric.  At  what  ? 

Pan,  At  this  rare  perspicil  and  otacousticon ; 
Tor,  with  these  two,  I'll  hear  and  see  ail  secrets; 
Undo  intelligencers.    Pra^  let  my  man  see 
What's  done  in  Rome ;  his  eyes  are  just  as  yours 
are. 

Ron*  Pandolfo,  are  yon  mad?  be  wise  and 
secret; 
See  you  the  steep  danger  you  are  tumbling  in  ? 
Know  you  not  that  these  instruments  have  power 
To  unlock  the  htddeiAt  closets  of  whole  states  ? 
And  you  reveal  such  mysteries  to  a  servant  ? 
Sir,  be  advised,  or  else  yon  learn  no  more 
Of  our  unknown  philosophy. 

Pan.  Enough. 
What  news  from  Lelio  ?  Shall  I  have  his  sister } 

Cric*  He  swears  and  vows  he  never  will  coi>- 
eent. 
She  aliall  not  play  with  worn  antiquities. 
Nor  lie  with  snow  and  statues ;  and  such  replies 
That  I  omit  for  reverence  of  your  worship. 

Pan*  Not  have  his  sister !  Cricca,  I  will  have 
Flavia, 
Maugre  his  bead :  *^  by  means  of  this  astrologer 
ril  enjoy  Flavia.    Are  the  stars  yet  inclined 
^  To  his  (uvine  approach  f 

Ron.  One  mmute  brings  him. 

Cr*c.  What 'sirologer? 

Pail.  The  learned  man  I  told  thee, 

^0  hisb^%!j9!lll^9)^.o^.Q!B/'n§SJEy  f^  Indian, 
Far  beyond  Trebesond  andTnpoli, 
Close  by  the  worldls  end ;  a  rare  conjurer. 
And  great  astrologer.    His  name,  pray,  sir  ? 
Jt^  Albumazanro  Meteoroscopico. 


Crk.  A  name  of  force  to  hang  him  withgat 
trial. 

Pan*  A&Tie  excels  in  science,  so  in  title. 
He  tells  of  lost  plate,  horses,  and  strayed  cattle. 
Directly  as  he  had  stolen  them  all  himself. 

Crtc.  Or  he,  or  some  of  his  confederates. 

Pan,  As  thou  respects  thy  life,  look  to  thy 
tongue; 
Albumazar  has  an  otacousticon. 
Be  silent,  reverent,  and  admire  his  skill. 
See  what  a  promising  countenance  appears ! 
Stand  still  and  wonder,  wonder  and  stand  stilL 


SCENE  V. 

Enter  Albumazar,  Rokca,  Pandolfo,  and 

Cricca. 

AUh  Ronca,  the  bunch  of  planets  new  found 
out. 

Hanging  at  the  end  of  my  best  perspicil. 

Send  them  to  Galilaeo  at  Padua  '^; 

Let  him  bestow  them  where  he  please.    But  the 
stars 

Lately  discovered  'twixt  the  horns  of  Aries, 

Are  as  a  present  for  Pandolfo's  marriage, 

And  hence  styled  Sidera  Pandolfoea. 
Pan,  My  marriage,  Cricca!  he  foresees  mj 
marriage. 

O,  most  celestial  Albumazar ! 
Cric.  And  sends  y*  a  present  from  the  head  of 

Aries. 
Alb.  My  almanack,  made  for  the  meridian 

And  height  of  Japan,  give*t  tb*  East  India  com- 
pany; 

There  may  they  smell  the  price  of  cloves  and 
pepper. 

Monkeys  and  china  dishes,  five  years  ensuing^ 

And  know  the  success  of  the  voyage  of  Magores ; 

For,  in  the  volume  of  the  firmament. 

We  children  of  the  stars  read  things  to  come, 

As  clearly  as  poor  mortals  stories  past 

In  Speed  or  HoUingshead. " 
J2on.  The  perpetual  motion 

With  a  true  'larum  in't,  to  run  twelve  hours 


''  MtMgre  his  jk^od^— t.  e.  In  spite  of  hi*  head.     S. 

'^  Send  them  to  GaliUto  at  Padua. — GaHUeo^  the  inventor  of  the  telescope,  was  bom  Febniary  I!*.  1 5<H  |^ 
according  to  some  writers  at  Pisa,  but  more  probably  at  Florenire.  While  Profenor  of  Mathema* 
tkB  of  Padymt  ^^  ^^  Invited  by  Cosmo,  the  second  Duke  of  Tuscany,  to  Pisa,  and  afterwards  removed 
to  Florence.  During  his  residence  at  the  latter  place,  he  ventured  to  auert  the  truth  of  the  Copemican 
■yitein;  which  gave  so  much  offence  tp  ^b^e  Results,  that,  by  their  procurement,  he  was  ever  after  harass- 
^  by  the  Inquisition,  lie  suffered  very  frequent  and  long  Imprisonmrnts  on  account  of  his  adherence  to 
the  opinions  he  had  formed,  and  never  obtained  his  liberty  without  renouncing  his  sentiments,  and  luder- 
takiog  not  to  defend  them,  either  by  word  or  writing.  liis  assiduity  in  making  discoveries  at  length 
proved  Iktal  to  bim.  It  first  impaired  his  sight,  and  at  length  totally  deprived  him  of  it  He  died  at 
Arcetre,  near  Florence,  Jannary  8.  (642,  M.  S.  in  the  seventy-eighth  year  of  hta  age;  having  been,  for 
the  last  three  years  of  his  life,  qnlte  blind.  See  a  comparison  between  him  and  Lord  fiacon,  in  Uumb*8 
Histfino/Bngland^yol,  VI.  p.  138.  8vo,edit.  iTfiS. 

*'  in  i£ud  or  tioUingtktnd^^Jolkxi  8peed  aiM)  Raphael  JIoUiDgsheadi  twq  wrlten  of  English  Chfoni- 
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It 


Tore  liahoBa^f  letnnv 

Aik  Deliver  it  suTe 
To  o  Turkey  factor,  bid  bus  witb 
From  me  tu  the  boose  of  Ottoman , 

Kom,  I  will,  tir. 

Cric  Pny  joa  ilaiid  bere,  and 
for  oae; 

Be  Mtooiahed  at  lut  Ooifoo,  for  I  oumoi. 
Upon  my  life  "  be  proves  a  uutn  impoeuir. 

Pen.  Peace,  noc  a  won^  be  lileot  aod  admire. 

Aik  As  for  the  iswr  ol  tbe  next  somacr's  w&r, 
Bcvcai*t  to  none,  keep  it  to  tbyseif  in  secret, 
As  a  touchstone  of  my  skill  in  propbecy.  Be  cone. 

Rom.  I  RQ,  sir.  [£n/. 

Atk  Signior  Pandolfo,  I  prey  yoa  pardon  m^ 
Eioticnl  dispatches  of  fjreu  consequence 
Staid  me ;  and  casting  the  natiritT 
O*  tb'Cham  of  Tartary,  and  n 
With  a  mercnriai  iateili^eenoe. 
IT  are  welcome  in  a  good  boor,  better  omiita^ 
Best  second,  happiest  third,  iborth,  fifth,  and 

scrapie. 
Lk  the  twelre  henses  of  the  horoecqpe 
Be  lod|!ed  with  fortitodes  and  fortanates. 
To  make  yoo  blest  in  your  desgns,  Pandolfo. 

Pan.  Were*t  not  asuch  trouble  to  yoar  starry 
employ  osenis, 
I,  a  poor  mortal  wauld  entrant  yoor  fnitbcrenoc 
In  a  terrestrial  business. 

Jik  My  ephemeris  ^  lie% 
Or  1  foresee  your  esnmd :  tbnsi  \is  thns: 
Yon  bad  a  neighbour  call'd  Antoni<^ 
A  widower  like  yourself,  whose  only  daughter, 
FlaTia,  yim  tore,  and  he  as  much  admired 
Your  child  Sulpilia.    Is  not  this  right  ? 

Pea.  Yes,  sir :  O  strange !  Cricca,  adoure  m 
silence. 

Aik  Yoo  two  decreed  a  oonater-match  be- 
twixt yoo, 
Aod  purposed  to  tra^  daughters.    Kt  not  so  ? 

Fam.  Just  as  you  say't.    Cricca,  adtuire  and 
wonder. 

Cric  This  is  no  such  secret :  look  to  yourself, 
he'll  cheat  you. 

Aik  Antonio,  after  this  match  condoded, 
Havii^  great  sums  of  gold  iu  Barbary, 
Desires  of  too,  before  be  consummate 
The  rites  of  matrimony,  he  might  go  thither 
Tor  three  months;  but  as  now  'tis  three  and  three 
Since  he  embarked,  and  is  not  yet  returo*d; 
Now,  sir,  your  busincm  is  to  me,  to  know 
Whether  Antonio  be  dead  or  living, 
111  tell  yoo  inatnntiy. 

Pes.  Hast  thou  rerenl^d  it? 
I  told  it  none  but  thee. 


Cric  Not  L 

Pen.  Why  stare  yoo? 
Are  you  not  weU  ? 

if  &.  I  wander  *twixt  the  poll 
\nd  heurenly 

Centm%  cono  ^  _, ^_^ 

Tu  hunt  not  an  aspect  fit  for  your  huiinrai 

Crie.  Mean  osientrtion  !  for 
yourself. 

AA,  And,  since  ifae  lamp  of 
cnter'd 
To  Cancer,  old  Antonio  is  stmk  dend, 
OrowuM  in  tbe  sea,  stone  dead ;  for 


In  the  sixth  bourne  nnd  die  waintiyflMMal»^  Ca- 

pricora; 
He's  daMl,he*s  dead. 

Cric  Tis  an  ill  time  to  many. 
Tbe  moon  grows  fork'd,  and  wdka  wilh  Capn- 

corn. 

Pmu  Peace,  fool;  these  vords  are  fnU  of  mas- 
tery. 
Aik  WhatonunouB  faoe^  nod 


Mark*d  for  disasters,  bated  of  all  the  hearam^ 
Is  this  that  follows  you  ? 

Pan.  He  is  my  senrant, 
A  plain  and  bouMttpeakar;  but  no  harm  in  him; 

Cric  What  see  you  in  my  face  ? 

Aik  Horror  and  darkness,  death  and  gallowses: 
Td  swear  thou  weit  bangfd,  ttood*st  thou  but  twa 

foot  higher; 
But  now  the  ttare  threaten  a  nearer  death. 
Sir,  send  to  toll  his  knell. 

Pea.  What,  is  he  dead? 

Aik  HesbaHbe,bytfaedtntofmai7fltabs; 
Only  I  spy  a  little  hope  of 'scaping 
rhrough  the  cloudy  snd  fiiul  «|ieota  oC  death. 

Crtc  Sir,  prey  gm  no  credit  to  tins  cbestnr ; 
Or,  with  his  words  of  ait,  he*U  make  you  dote 
As  much  on  his  feyiM  ikiU,  as  on  £ur  Fkna. 


SCENE  M. 

Enier  Hakpax,  Ftrnao,  ALBimAXAB,  Pajfml- 

ro^  end  CmiocA* 

Ear.  Stay,  Tiilain,  stay ;  though  safety  ilseir 
defend  thee, 
Thoudiest. 

Per.  Come,  do  thy  wont;  tfarast  sure,  or  die. 
Cric  For  Hearen^  sakc^  9eiitieme%  «^  yoor 
hands:  help^ Mp^ 
Help^  Albumamr. 


'<  Upm  mf  i^c*  *c--Beth  theuoartM  begin  POndelfo's  ipeech  with  tUi  Upcw  The  nltmatisu  by 
MrDodriey. 

■«  Epk€m€H»,^A  book  of  astronomy,  hi  me  ameagmch  as  erect  teirm  to  cml  mcn^sMliYitksi  by 
vMch  is  ahewn  how  nathe  planets  are  plaocd,  every  day  and  hour  of  &e  3rov# 
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Bar,  Thus  to  the  hinderer  | 

Of  my  revenge. 

Cric  Save  me,  Albumaiar. 

Fur.  And  thas,  and  ttwa,  and  dius. 

Crk.  Master  I  (fie,  I  die. 

Ear.  FHest  ihoo,  base  coward  ?  Tis  not  thy 
beets  can  save  thee. 

SCENE  vn. 

Enter  Albvmazar,  Panddlpo,  ani  Caicc4« 

Crk.  Oh,  oh ! 

Fan.  What  mifl  thee,  Cricca  ? 
CrMT.  I  am  dead^  1  am  dead. 
Tronble  yourself  no  more. 
Pan.  What,  dead,  and  speak'st? 
Cric.  Only  there's  left  a  little  breath  to  tell 

you. 
Fan,  Why,  where  art  hurt? 
Cric.  Scabb'd  with  a  thoosaAd  daggers; 
My  heart,  my  lights,  my  liver,  and  my  skin, 
Pierced  like  a  sieve. 

Fan.  Here's  not  a  wound :  stand  up, 
Tls  but  thy  fear. 

Cric,  Tis  but  one  wound  all  over : 
Softly,  oh,  softly.    You  have  lost  the  truest  ser- 
vant,— 
Farewell,  I  die. 
Alh.   lave  by  my  courtesy;   stand  up  and 
breathe. 
The  dangerous  and  malignant  influence  is  past ; 
But  thank  my  charity  that  put  by  the  blows. 
The  least  of  which  threaten'd  a  dosen  graves. 
Now  learn  to  scoff  divine  astrology. 
And  slight  her  servants. 
Crie.  A  surgeon,  good  sh*.  a  surgeon. 
Aib.  Stand  up,  man;  th'  bast  no  harm,  my  life 

for  thine. 
Fan.  Th'art  well,  th'art  well. 
Cric.  Now  I  perceive  I  am : 
I  prey  you  pardon  me,  divine  astrologer. 

Alb,  1  do :  but  henceforth  laugh  at  astrology. 
And  call  her  servants  cheaters. 
Fan.  Now  to  our  business.    On,  good  Albu- 

mazar. 
Alh.  Now,  since  the  moon  passeth  from  Ca- 
pricorn, 
Through  Aquarius,  to  the  watry  sign  of  Pisces^ 
Aatanio's  drown'd,  and  is  devoiir*d  by  fishes. 
Fan.  Wt  certain? 
Atb.  Certain. 
'    Fan.  Then  let  my  earnestness 
lotreat  your  skill  a  ftivour. 
Alb.  It  shall.    But  first 
m  tell  you  what  you  mean  to  ask  me. 
Fan.  Strange ! 


Alb.  Antonio  dead,  that   pronused  you  bis 
daughter, 
Your  business  is  to  entreat  me  raise  his  ghost. 
And  force  it  stay  at  home  till  it  have  perform*d 
The  promise  past,  and  so  return  to  rest. 

Fan,  That,  that,  ye  'ave  hit  it,  most  divine  Al- 

bumazar. 
Alb.  *Tis  a  hard  thing;  for  deprivatione  adhw 
bitUm  nan  datur  regreuus, 
O,  what  a  business,  what  a  mabter-pieee 
Tis,  to  raise  up  his  ghost  whose  body's  eaten 
By  fish !  This  work  desires  a  planetary  iutelli- 

genoe 
Of  Jupiter  and  Sol ;  and  these  great  spirits 
Are  proud,  fantastical.    It  asks  much  charges. 
To  entice  them  from  the  guiding  of  their  spheres^ 
To  wait  on  mortak 
Fan.  So  I  may  liave  my  purpose,  spare  for  no 

cost. 
A&.  Sir,  spare  your  purse;  1*11  do  it  an  easiet 
way; 
The  work  shall  cost  you  nothing,    - 
We  have  an  art  is  call'd  praestigiatory,  '^ 
That  deals  with  spirits,  and  intelligences 
Of  meaner  office  and  condition. 
Whose  service  craves  small  charges :  with  one  of 

these 
ril  change  some  servant,'*  or  good  friend  of 

yours. 
To  the  perfect  shape  of  this  Antonio ; 
So  like  m  face,  bebavh>ur,  speech,  and  action. 
That  all  the  town  shall  swear  Antonio  lives. 

Fan.  Most  oecromantical  astrologer ! 
Do  this,  and  take  me  for  your  servant  ever. 
And,  for  your  pains,  after  the  transformatioo. 
This  chain  is  yours :  it  cost  two  hundred  pound. 
Beside  the  jeweL 

Alb.  After  the  work  is  finish'd,  then^-bow  now? 
What  lines  are  tliese  that  look  sanguineous, 
As  if  the  stars  conjured  to  do  you  mischief ! 
Fan.  How !  mean  you  me  ? 
Alb,  They're  dusky  marks  of  Saturn : 
It  seems  some  stone  sholl  fall  upon  your  head, 
Threat  tiing  a  fracture  of  the  pencfsnium. 

Fan,  Cricca,  come  hither;  fetch  me  my  staff" 
again; 
Threescore  and  ten's  retom'd :  a  general  palsy 
Shakes  out  the  love  of  Flavia  with  a  fear. 
Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Alb.  Nothing  but  patience. 
Tbe  planet  tiireatens  so,  whose  prey  yon  are. 
The  stars  and  planets  daily  war  together ; 
For,  should  they  stand  at  truce  buione  half  hour^ 
This  wond*rous  machine  of  the  world  would  mini 
Who  can  withstand  their  powerful  influence? 
Fmn.  You,  with  ydur  wisdom,  good  Albuma* 


mm 


'^  Pr4atigiaUrry,-^i.  e.  jaggliag  or  docetvisg. 

^  iackMg£9omeuruuU,fe.'^Bo  in  J^r^if  tf  Uonmautk''^  Hfsfory,  1TI6,  p.  S0I,  Merlin  changes 
tikevf  Uljmj  and  kim$e^^  into  tbe  shapes  of  QorUia^  Jordmn  of  TinUttgol^  BfA.  Brieetf  by  vihich  means 
Uthtr  obtains  tbe  poasession  of  fgema  the  wife  of  Gorioii.    S.  P« 


ALBUMAZA1L 


froKKi#; 


Jlk  Iadccd,tli'  Ecjptiaa  Ptoloay  die 
Prooouiiccd  it  M  Ml  orwdt  of  tradi^  $afkm* 


Who's  above  there  ?  Rooca,  bring  down  the  cap 
Made  ia  the  poiat  ui  Mercarr  teing  asoeodant. 
Here,  pot  it  oa ;  and  ia  joor  hand  thb  imay, 
Tnaaed oo  aToesdaj,  »hea  the  fierce  ptd  of 
Moaatcd  thlmriaoo  in  the  a|pi  of  Arieik 
VTitb  thcM  walk  as  anwonoded  as  Achillas 
Dipt  hv  his  n»other  Thetis 

Pn.  Yoa  bind  Be  to  jonr  serf  ice. 

AA.  Next  get  the  aao  von  porpoee  to 


And 

Pea.  I  will  not  fail  to  find  yoa. 

AA.  Meanwhile,  with  sboferical  '^  instranent. 
By  way  of  aiiinath*^  and  almicantarath, " 
HI  seek  soBe  happr  point  ia  bcavea  for  jroo. 

Fmm.  I  mt  jour'servaaty  sir. 

iltt.  Let  all  ihe  stars 
Gttide  fou  with  most  propitious  infloeiioe. 

.        [ 

Fmm^  Heft;*s  a  stranga  man,  indeed,  of 
profoond! 


skill 


How  rig^  be  knew  Bj  bnsiiieai  *lbre  he  I 


And  how  ihoa  scoff'st  hiB  when  we  talk'd  ia  pR" 


iMabrave 

Cric  la  earnest,  sir,  I  took  him  for  a 
As  osany,  nnder  name  of  cnnning  men. 
With  proMise  of  astroinu,  much  abase 
The  gapiag  rulfrar,  wroofijing  that  sacred  ikffl 
That  m  thie  «ars  reads  all  oor  actioBs. 
Pas.  Are  diere  no  arches  o'er  oar  heads? 

Choca. 
Crsc  None  bat  the  ardr of  heaven;  thatcdb- 

nocfalL 
Pea.  Isnoithatnwdeofaarhle/Ihavereaif 
A  stone  dropc  fram  the  bbob;  mad  maeb  I  /car 
The  fit  shook!  take  her  now,  aad  void  another. 
Crsc.  Fear  nothings  sir;  this  cbamM 
nalcap 
Shields  fron  the  Ml  of  Boantams;  "ds BO 
Can  check  his  art :  walk  boldly. 
P«a.Ido.    Let'sia. 

[Esaoif. 


ACT  a. 


SCEXE  L 

£ater  TmivcsLo^  aad  Akmklliva. 

He  that  saith  I  aB  not  in  love,  he  lies 
de  cmp^pU ;  for  I  am  idle,  choicely  neat  in  my 
dothes,  valiant,  and  extreme  witty.  My  medi- 
tatioas  are  loaded  with  roeUphors,  songs,  and  son- 
nets; not  a  one**  shakes  his  uil.  but  1  sigh  oat 
a  passion;**  thus  do  1  to  my  mistress ;  but,  alas» 
I  ki«  the  dog,  and  she  kicks  me.  I  never  see  a 
yoong  wanton  filly,  but  say  I,  There  goes  Ar- 
Biellina ;  nor  a  lusty  strong  ass,  but  I  remember 
myself,  and  sit  down  to  consider,  what  a  goodly 


race  of  moles  woold  inberiu  if  she  were  willing : 
only  I  want  ntteranoey  and  that'sa  nnin  aiark  ol 
love  too. 

Arwu  Trincalo,  Trincalo. 

JYuu  O,  'tis  ArmeUina !  Now  if  she  have  the 
wit  to  begin,  as  I  mean  she  shooK  then  will  I 
confound  her  with  complimenti^  drawn  from  the 
plajs  I  see  at  the  Foftnne^  and  Red  Bull,*^ 
where  I  learn  all  die  words  I  speak  and  nndei^ 
stand  not. 

ArwL  Trincalo,  what  pcke  bean  wheat  aad 
saffinon,  that  vour  band's  so  sdff  and  yellow  ?*'^ 
not  a  word  r — Wliy,  Trincalo,  what  boaness  ia 


>•  StMf«rv«i.^Be1oaglag  to  a  ma  dial :  it  should  be  writtca  AiaAeri€mL    J«ihu«i'<  Dtctwmmj. 

^  AMimmtk. — ^Ashaathi,  called  also  vertical  circlrs,  arc  grrat  circles,  laterMctiag  each  other  ia  Ike 
acnith  aad  aniir,  aad  cattiag  the  korisoa  at  right  aaglcf ,  hi  all  the  poiats  thereof 

ClaMkerv's  DietiMisyj'. 

*■  Xwk—taratA.— Aa  Arabic  word,  writira  varioosly  by  varioM  aathois,  aad  sigaticsa  circle  drawa 
parallel  to  the  harisaa.  It  b  graerally  ascd  ia  the  plural,  aad  SMam  a  teries  of  parallel  circles,  drowa 
tltfoagk  the  Kvcral  degrees  of  the  weridiaa.    Jokmaam't  Dtcf  ioncrip* 

»  A'«t«M«.'SohoththeeditioB|  Mr  Dodsley  altered  it  toasfadig.  Ia  ATflcActk,  A.  3. 8. 4  ii 
the  sasK  phrase  i  which  Mr  Steevcm  ohservcs*  however  aacoath,  sagaiies  aa  ladwarlaef ; 

•«  There*Saat«Meof  «heB,batlahis 
«<  1  keep  a  servaat  fce'd.'* 


^  A  psttim.— See  note  11.  to  Gffr«*s  T«  Quofme,  p.  ft4\ 

^  The  Fm^wu,  cad  Red  AiUi.— Two  pUy  boascs.  Tie  Fortaae  beloved  to  the  cdebratcd  Edward 
Alleya,  aad  stood  ia  Wkitccrow  Street.     Tka  Red  Bmli  was  sitaated  in  Si  J«ltai'<  Strni* 

«>  Trincalo,  vkal  |»raV«  bean  mhemt  end  tmjfram^  tkmt  y^wr  hmmd't  go  Htf  and  yeiitm  f—Thlt  alladci  to  the 
fuhioa  Ibea  mack  followed,  of  weari^  haadi  wasbcd  aad  dyed  with  tttUomtUrek,  The  Invcntrcsiof 
them  WB  Mn  Xaracr,  a  wonMa  of  aa  iafaiaoB  ckaiader;  who,  heiag  coacefned  la  the  amrder  sf  Sir 
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lowto  f  how  do  all  at  fotnam  ?-— grown  mate  ? — 
What  do  jou  bring  from  the  country  ? 

Trin*  There  it  is.  Now  are  raj  flood-gates 
drawn,  and  Fit  sorround  her.— What  have  1 
brought?  sweetbit^f  beauty^  a  hundred  thoo- 
nnd  salutations  o'  the  elder-noiise  to  joii^  nlost 
illustrious  honour  and  worship. 

Arm.  To  me  these  titles !  Is  your  basket  fbll 
of  uothioK  else  ? 

.  DriA.  Full  of  the  fruits  of  love,  tabst  resplen- 
dent lady;  a  present  to  your  worthiness  from 
your  worship's  poor  vassal  Trincalo. 

Arm,  My  life  on*t,  he  scraped  these  compli- 
ments from  his  cart  the  last  load  he  carried  for 
the  progress.  ^  What  ha*  you  read,  that  makes 
700  grow  so  eloquent  ? 

Trin.  Sweet  madam,  I  read  nothing  but  the 
lioes  of  ynur  ladyship's  countenance ;  and  desire 
only  to  kiss  the  skirts  of  your  garmeut,  if  von 
vouchsafe  me  not  the  happiness  of  your  white 
hands. 

Arm.  Come,  givc*s  your  basket,  and  take  it. 

Trin.  O  sweet !  now  will  I  never  wash  my 
mouth  after,  nor  breathe  hut  at  my  nostrils,  lest 
I  bse  the  taste  of  her  iincrers.  Armellioa,  I 
mast  tell  you  a  secret,  if  you'll  make  mudi  on'l. 

Arm.  As  it  deserves.     What  is  it  ^ 

Trill.  I  love  you,  dear  morsel  of  modesty,  I 
Iwe ;  and  so  truly,  that  I'll  make  you  mistress 


of  my  thodghts,  lady  of  my  revenues,  add  <Sodi« 
mit  all  my  moveables  into  your  hands;  that  is, 
III  give  you  an  earnest  kiss  in  the  highway  of 
matrimony. 

Arm,  14  this  the  end  of  all  this  business  ? 

IVia.  This  is  the  end  of  all  business,  roost 
beautiful,  and  most  worthy  to  be  most  beautiful 
lady. 

Arm*  Hence^  fool,  hence.  [ExU 

TVia.  Why,  now  she  knows  my  Meaning,  let  it 
work.  She  put  up  the  fruit  in  her  lap,  and  threw 
away  the  basket :  *tis  a  plain  sign  she  abhors  the 
words,  and  embrace^  the  meaning.  O  lips,  ho 
Jips,*^'  b'utTeaves  b^meared  with  mel-dew !  O 
dew,  no  dew,  but  drtips  6f  boney-oombs!  O 
combs,  no  combs,  but  fountains  full  of  tears !  O 
tears,  no  tears,  but— — ^ 

SCENE  U. 

Enter  I^andolpo,  and  Trincalo. 

Pali.  Cricca  denies  me :  no  persuasions. 
Proffers,  rewards,  can  work  him  to  transform. 
Yonder's  my  country  farmer,  Trincalo  t 
Never  in  fitter  time,  good  Trincalo* 

Trin.  Like  a  lean  horse  t*  a  fresh  and  lusty 

pasture. 
Pan^  What  rent  do*st  pay  roe  for  thy  farm  at 
Totnam? 


ThpmaS  Overbary,  was  executed  at  Tyburn  in  a  lawn  ruff  of  her  favourite  colour.    **  With  her,"Mys 

ihwdlf  In  bis  Letters,  p.  19.  edit.  1154,  **  1  believe  thit  yellow  starch,  which  so  much  disfigured  our 

BatioD,  and  rendered  them  so  fantastic  and  ridiculous,  will  receive  its  tUoeral."  And  of  the  same  opinion 

was  Sir  Simon  D*Bw€»^  who,  in  the  MS.  account  of  his  life,  ooh  ia  the   Hritish  Museum,  p.  94.  says, 

'*  Mrs  Turner  had  first  broui;bt  upp  that  vaine  and  foolish  use  of  yellow  ttarck,  and  therefore,  when  shee 

was  afterwards  executed  at  Tiburne,  the  haagmao  had  kit  hande  and  cuffi  of  the  same  couJeo  which  madn 

aaay,  after  that  day,  of  either  sex,  to  forbeare  the  use  of  that  coloured  ttarch,  *iill  at  last  It  grew  generallie 

to  be  detested  and  disused."    This  execution  happened  In  the  year  1 616;  but  the  reformation  predicted 

by  Howell,  and  partly  asserted  by  D'Kwes  to  have  happened,  was  not  the  consequence,  as  will  appear 

mmi  the  following  passage,  extracted  from  a  pamphlet  called  the  tritk  Hubbub,  nr  the  English  Hue  mtt4 

Crie,  6y  Bamuby  Hick,  4to.  1 629,  p.  40.    **  Yet  the  open  exclamation  that  was  made  by  'l\imer*s  wife 

at  the  hoore  of  her  death,  in  the  place  where  shee  was  executed,  cannot  be  hidden,  when,  before  the 

whole  multitude  that  were  there  present,  she  so  bitterly  protested  axainst  the  vanity  of  those  yellow 

tttrekt  bantis,  that  her  outcries  (as  it  was  thought)  had  taken  such  impression  hi  the  hearts  of  her  hear- 

en,  that  yellow  ttarcht  bandi  would  have  been  ashamed,  (for  ever  after  to  havd  shewed  themselves  about 

the  neckes,  either  of  men  that  were  vise,  or  women  that  were  honest,)  but  we  see  our  expectation  have 

failed  ««,  for  tkey  beganne  even  tkeu  to  be  more  generull  than  they  were  before  "    Agnln,  p.  41     **   ITou 

kflowe  tobacco  is  in  great  trading,  but  you  shall  be  merchants,  and  ooely  for  e^es:  for  whereas  one  pipe 

of  tobacco  will  suOice  three  or  four  men,  at  once;  now  ten  or  twenty  eggs  will  hardly  suffice  to  starch 

•Be  of  these  yellow  bondt :  a  fashion  that  1  thinke,  shortly  will  be  as  conversant  amongvt  ta}  Ion,  tap- 

*l^rs,  and  tinkers,  as  now  they  have  brought  tobacco.    Bui  a  gtea^  magistrate,  to  disgrace  It,  eiyoyned 

the  hangman  of  Loudon  to  become  one  of  that  fraternitle,  and  to  follow  the  fashion;  and,  the  better  to 

enable  him,  he  bestowed  of  him  some  benevolence  to  pay  for  his  laundry :  and  who  was  now  so  briske, 

with  a  yellow  feather  in  his  hat,  and  a  yellow  ttarckt  band  about  his  oecke,  walking  In  the  streets  of 


"Ay  be  proved  from  Sir  Simon  D*Ewcs's  relation  of  the  procession  of  King  James,  from  Whitehall  to  the 
^rllament  House,  Westminster,  30th  January,  16:20.  [1.  e.  16:21.]  '*  In  the  King*s  short  progress  from 
Whitehall  to  Westmlmter,  these  passages  following  were  accoamad  somewhat  remarkable.— And  fi»urth- 
llei.tbal,  lookiag  upp  to  one  windowi  as  be  passed,  full  of  gentlewomea  or  ladies,  all  in  ydlow  bands,  he 
cried  out  aloud,  A  pox  take  yee,  are  yee  Iher  ?  at  which  beli^  mack  asbamedi  they  ail  h  iibdrcw  them- 
•elves  suddenlie  from  the  window.*' 

~*  For  the  pr0grefs«^-When  the  King  visited  the  different  parts  of  the  country. 

'  O  Ups,  no  liptf  S$c.-^\  burlesque  od  the  speech  of  Hieronymo  in  The  Spuiith  Tragedy. 
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2Wa.  T«o  pound;  nd  fiadh  too  dev  «  pen- 
nyworth. 

P«s.  Mt  band,  bora.  Take  it  reot-tree  for 
tbi 


To  serre  me  in  «  botioen  Til  caploj  thee. 
IWji.  Serve  jott!  FU  lenre, rcierve, oootenrc, 

pntff^  ... 

Deservejott  for  tb*  one  half.    0,Areielhna; 

A  joiouire,  ha,  a  jointnre !  What's  your  employ- 
ment ? 
P«i.  Here's  an  astrolofer  hat  a  wond  rooi  te- 

cret» 
To  transform  men  to  other  shapes  and  P«f^«J- 
IVm.  How !   transform  thinfs  to  men  r  111 
bring  nine  tailors. 
Refused  last  muster,  shaii  Ri»e  five  marks  a-piece 
To  slmpe  three  men  of  service  out  of  ail. 
And  grant  him  the  remnant  shreds  abore  the  b«^ 
gain.  .  , 

P«».  Now,  if  ihoult  let  him  change  thee,  take 

thb  lease, 
Dmwn  ready ;  put  what  lives  thou  pkaaest. 

IWji.  Suy,  sir.  .... 

Say  I  am  transformed ;  who  shall  enjoy  the  lease, 
I,  or  the  person  I  must  turn  to  ? 

Pitn.  Thou, 
Thou.  The  resemblance  lasts  but  one  whole  day : 
llien  home  true  farmer,  as  thou  wert  before. 

2yin.  Where  shall  poor  Trincalo  be?  Hows 
this!  transforniM! 
Transmuted,  how  ?  not  I.    I  love  myself 
Better  than  so :  there's  your  lease.    Vd  not  ven- 

lure 
For  the  whole  fec-siroplc. 

Pan.  Tell  me  the  diflcrcnce 
Betwixt  a  fool  aiid  a  wise  man. 

IVin,  Faith  as  much. 
As  'twiit  your  worsliip  and  myself. 

Pan.  A  wise  man 
Accepts  all  fair  occasions  of  advancement ; 
Flies  no  commodity  for  fear  of  danger, 
Ventures  and  gains,  lives  easily,  dnnks  epod  wine, 
Fares  neatly,  is  richly  clothed,  in  worthiest  com- 
pany; 
While  your  poor  fool  and  down,  for  fear  of  peril, 
Sfv«au  hourly  for  a  dry  brown  crust  to  bed- 
ward,** 
M4  wakes  all  night  for  want  of  moisture. 

IWn.  WeU,sii:, 
rd  rather  starve  m  this  ng^oyedUmage, 
Than  haiard  thus  my  life  lor  otherTTooks. 
Change  is  a  kind  of  death;  I  dare  not  tiy  it. 


Pm.  T»  not  so  danfenMtt  as  tiboa  ttktA  ti 
we'll  only 
Alter  thy  oount'nance  for  a  day.    Imagine 
rhy  face  masked  only ;  or  that  thoo  dRass'st  all 

night 
Thou  wer't  apparePd  in  Antonio'a  form; 
And,  wakii^  fiod*st  thyself  tme  Trincakk 
IVm.  V  Antonio's  form !  was  not  Antonio  a 

gentleman? 
PoMm  Yes,  and  my  neighhoor ;  tliat's  his  boose. 
Trim.  O  ho ! 
Now  do  I  smell  th*  astrolofer'a  trick:  hell  sleep 


In  soldiers  blood,  or  boil  me  in  a  caJdran 
Of  barbarous  law  French;  or  anoior  me  or«r 
With  supple  oil  of  great  men's  tenrioes; 
For  these  three  means  raiie  jeiMnen  to  the  gentry. 
Pard<»nme,sir;  I  bate  thoaeuedicmes.    Fie! 
\ll  my  posterity  will  smell  and  taste  on\ 
Lung  as  the  h«mse  of  Trincalo  endores. 
Pmn.  There's  no  such  bosiaess;  thou  shalt  on- 
ly seem  so. 
And  thus  deceive  Antonio's  faoiily. 

Trin.  Are  you  assured  ?  'twould  grieve  sse  to 

be  brayM  ^ ' 

In  a  huge  mortar,  wrought  to  paste,  and  moulded 
To  this  Antonio's  mould.    Grant  I  be  turo*d: 
what  theu  ? 
Pan.  Enter  his  bouse,  be  reverenced  by  his 
servants, 
And  give  his  dau^ter  Flavin  to  me  in  marriage. 
The  circumstances  I'll  instruct  thee  after. 
Trin.  Pray  give  me  leave:  thb  side says^  do*t; 
this,  do  not. 
Before  I  leave  you,  Tom  Tiincakv  take  my 

counsel: 
Thy  mibtress  ArmelUna  is  Aotonto's  maid. 
And  thou,  in  his  shspe,  may'st  pofeoesa  ber :  torn. 
Bur,  if  I  be  Antonio,  then  Antonio 
Enjoys  that  happiness,  not  Trincalo. 
A  pretty  fr'trh^tn  muH  iFtyifil^  ^  ^^*Hgntf  * 
No,  no ;  there,  take  your  lease.    Ill  hang  first 

Soft, 
Be  not  so  cholerick,  Thomas.    If  I  become  An- 
tonio, 
Then  all  hb  riches  follow.    This  fair  occasion 
Once  vanish *d,  hope  not  the  like;  of  a  stark 

clown, 
I  shall  appear  speck  and  span  gentleman.  ^ 
A  pox  ot  ploughs  and  carts,  and  whips  and  hones. 
Then  Armellina  shall  be  given  to  Trincaloi, 
Three  hundred  crowns  her  portion.  We'll  get  a  boy 


*»  Bcdtsard.'^i.  e.  Towards  bed-time.    So  In  CarioUmus  ; 

<*  And  tapen  bum'd  to  htdnard.**  8. 

*9  Brau'd.— I.  e.  Pwndtd.    See  note  lt)4.  to  Tlu  Ordmary. 

30  Specie  and  tpan  gentteman.-^Speck  and  tpan  nem^  H  a  pbrase  not  yet  ont  of  ase  |  spmt  kcw  accsn  ia 
Chaucer,  Trioiut  and  Creieide,  B.  S.  L.  I6TI. 

<*  This  tale  wai  ale  tpan  newe  to  bcglnne. 
Til  that  the  night  departid  *hem  at  winne.*'. 
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And  call  him  Transfomiadoii  Trincaloi 
rU  da  it,  sir. 
Pan.  Art  reiolyed? 
IVin.  Bctolred  I  ^tii  done ; 
With  thi»  condition:  after  I  hare  given  your 

worahip 
Mj  daughter  Fiavia,  yon  shall  then  move  ro j  wor- 

ship, 
And  much  intreat  me,  to  bestow  my  maid 
Upon  myself;  I  should  say  Trincalo. 
Pmn.  Content;  and,  for  thy  sake,  vrill  make 
her  portion 
Two  hundred  crowns.' 

TViii.  Now  are  you  much  deceived : 
I  never  meant  it. 
Pan.  How ! 
IVin.  I  did  but  jest; 
And  yet,  my  hand,  1*11  do  it :  for  I  am  mutable, 
And  therefore  apt  to  change.    Come,  come,  sir, 

Quickly, 
Let's  to  th'  astrologer,  and  there  transform. 
Reform,  conform,  deform  me  at  your  pleasure. 
I  loath  this  country  countenance.   Dispatch :  my 

skin 
Itches,  like  snakes  in  April,  to  be  stript  off. 
Quickly,  0>  quickly ;  as  you  love  Flavia,  quickly. 

[ExtunL 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Albumazar,  Pamdolpo,  Rovca,  and 

Trincalo. 

Atb»  Siguier  Pandolfo,  y'  arrive  in  happiest 
hour: 

If  the  seven  planets  were  your  nearest  kindred, 

And  all  the  constellations  your  allies; 

Were  the  twelve  houses^  and  the  inns  o*  the  zo- 
diac. 

Your  own  fee-simple,  they  could  ne*er  have  cbo- 


A  fitter  place  to  favour  your  designs. 
For  the  great  luminaries  look  rrom  Hilech,  '* 
And  midst  of  heaven,  in  angles,  conjunctions. 
And  fortunate  aspects  of  trine  and  sextile, 
Heady  to  pour  propitious  influences^ 
Pan,  Thanks  to  your  power  and  courtesy,  that 
so  placed  them. 
This  is  the  man  that's  ready  for  the  business. 
Alb,  Of  a  most  happy  countenance,  and  timber 
fit 
To  square  to  th*  gentry :  his  looks  as  apt  for 

changing, 
As  he  were  cover'd  with  cameleons*  skins. 
l^in.  Except  my  hands;  and  'twill  be  trouble- 
some 
To  fit  these  fingers  to  Antonio's  gloves. 


Pan.  Pray  let's  about  the  Work  as  soon  as  may 

be. 
ABh  First,  chuse  a  large  low  room,  wliose  door's 
full  east. 
Or  near  inclining :  for  th'  oriental  quarter's 
Most  bountiful  of  favours. 

Pan.  I  have  a  parlour 
Of  a  great  square,  and  height  as  you  desire  it. 
Aib,  Southward  must  look  a  wide  and  spacious 
window : 
For  howsoever  Omar,  Alchabitias, 
Hali,  Abenesra,  seem  something  to  dissent; 
Yet  Zoroastres,  son  of  Oromasus, 
Hiarcha,  Brachman,  Thespion,  Q^rmnosophistp 
Gebir,  and  Budda  BabylonicuS| 
With  all  thcTsuFtlinTa^ists  and  Chaldees, 
Swear  the  best  influence  for  our  metamorphosis. 
Stoops  from  the  south,  or,  as  some  say,  south- 
east. 
Pan*  This  room's  as  fit  as  you  had  made  it  of 

purpose. 
IViji.  Now  do  I  feel  the  calf  of  my  right  1^ 
Tingle,  and  dwindle  to  th*  smallness  of  a  bed- 
staff: 
Such  a  speech  more,  turns  my  high  shoes  strait 
boots.'* 
Ron.  Ne'er  were  those  authors  cited  to  better 
purpose, 
For,  through  that  window,  all  Pandolfo's  treasures 
Must  take  their  flighty  and  fall  upon  my  shoul- 
ders. 
Alb.  Now  if  this  light  meridional  had  a  large 
casement. 
That  orer-look*d  some  unfrenuentcd  alley, 
Twere  much  more  proper:  tor  f h* intell^nces 
Are  nice  and  coy,  scorning  to  mix  their  essence 
With  throngM  disturbance  of  cross  multitudas. 
IZoit.  Spoken  by  art,  Albumazar;  a  provident 
setter ; 
For  so  shall  we  receive  what  thou  hand'st  on^ 
Free  from  discovery.    But,  ia  my  conscience. 
All  windows  point  full  south  for  such  a  business. 
Pan.  Go  to  my  house,  satisfy  your  curious 
choice: 
But,  credit  me,  this  parloui^s  fit;  it  neighbours 
To  a  blind  alley,  that,  in  busiest  term-time. 
Feels  not  the  footing  of  one  passenger. 

Alb,  Now  then,  declining  from  Theourgia, 
Artenosaria,  Pharmacia,  rejecting 
Necro-poro-geo-hy  dro-cheir»  »-cosci  nomancy,  *' 
With  other  rain  aud  superstitious  sciences. 
We'll  anchor  at  the  art  prestigiatory, 
That  represents  one  figure  for  another. 
With  smooth  deceit  abusing  the  eyes  of  mortals. 
IVin.  O  my  right  arm !  'tis  alter'd ;  and  me<»    \ 
thinks,  ^ 


3t 


HiUdu^yfe  should  read  Halic.    The  name  of  Uisa  Major  in  Greek.       S.  P. 
^*  Turn  boou  —See  note  to  the  Prologue  to  Tke  Goblint. 
\^  CofcinomffHcy,— Coskinomaccy  Is  the  art  pf  divining  by  a  sieve.    S.  P. 
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Am.  ami. 

For  from  the  NeoiDeiiia,  in 
To  the  Dioui'na,  in 


Tbcte  woid»  htm  tUin  « 


I's  ibe  only 


more  to  tb* 


Aad  m  m  miidi  from  Pleoilamom 

Thorow  Dicucioia  to  Ncomcon* 

'ils  the  oiu>t  help  OS  in  this  o^ttntaan. 

Trim.  \^  (lat  loims  we  ifacae  ?  The  stnngfiiesi 
ofthme  Duoes 
Ilath  scaicd  the  narks  of  nmny  %  point  ol  harretl^ 
And  Okodc  mv  iicw-pilcd  finger  iuh  for  dice. 

Fam.   DtepW  OAsidcr*d»  wood*nMis  Albvow 


O,  let  roe  ktm  iKooe  Upo  that  itm  with  fdeore. 

AlK  For.  by  her  ▼onoos  looks,  the  iniioMCCt 
To  uDderttafKiiiif  souls,  that  onijr  the 
llath  power  c*  eff<.ct  a  trpe  furawtioo. 
Cftuae  (hen  volar  parlour  to  be  swept  carefully, 
Wash'd,  rubb'4,  pf^aOKit  liaiig*(i  rognd,  firom 

top  tobouom, 
VTith  pare  white  tunarr  tap*sf rr, or  nccdle-woik ; 
Ikit  it  'twere  cloth  of  silver,  *twere  roucb  beoer. 

Ju;ji.  Good,  j^ood !   a  rick  beginning:   good ! 
what's  neit? 

Alh.  Spread  ail  the  fiuor  with  finest  UoUand 


And  orer  ikea,  fair  damask  tablc-clotht ; 
Above  all  the^,  draw  roe  chaste  Tirt^ius*  aprons; 
The  room,  the  work,  and  yrorkman,  must  be  pure. 

TrtM,  With  Tiri^ns* aprons!  the  whole  compass 
of  dutdty 
Cannot  aflfurd  a  doKn. 

Aon.  So^  there's  shirts 
And  bands  to  liimish  all  on*s  for  a  twelvemonth. 

Alk  Ad  altar  in  the  midst,  loaded  with  pUte 
Of  silver  basons,  ewers,  cups,  candlesbckt, 
Ji%fSom^  and  beakeis;  sait9»  chorj^^crt,  casting- 
bottles.*' 
Twcre  not  emits  to  nixsosB^  bowls  ofi^old. 
So  thej  be  massy,  the  better  to  resemble 
The  lovely  bn*therhood  tif  Sol  and  Luna: 
Also  MKne  diamofMb  for  Jupiter. 
For,  by  the  whtteness,  and  bright  sparkling  lastre% 
We  aliore  th*  intel(if>^nces  to  descend. 

Earn.  Forbo  and  i  are  those  inielligciiqeSy 
That  must  attend  upoo  the  magistery. 

Aik,  Now,  for  tlie  ceremonious  tacrifice, 
Provide  such  creatures  as  the  moon  deli|ihts  in ; 
Two  sucking  lambs,  white  as  the  Alpine  snow : 
Yet  if  they  have  a  mole  or  two,  *twill  pass; 
liht  moon  herself  wants  not  her  spots. 


Pan.  Ustrae. 

Ron.  Were  they  hetV-Wack,  we'd  aakca  Aift 
to  eat  them. 


iittk  black 
Would  itain  and  spoil  the 


work*    Get  teicnl 


To  qoench  the  holy  embers :  rfaenish,  Greek  wine, 
Whim  ma^adH,  sherry,  and  rich  canary, 
So*t  be  not  grown  too  yellow ;  for  the  qwcker, 
brisker,  and  older,  the  better  for 

nies: 
The  more  abundance,  sooner  shall 
For  'tis  o|ir  rale,  in  sacb  iike 
Who  iparcs  most,  iptadi  aMMC    £iiher  this  day 

most  do*t. 
Or  th*  rsTolotion  of  ^ift  l^aeditd  yean 
CwMMt:  so  fit  are  all  the  heavens  to  bdp  vs. 
Jlo«.  A  thoosand  thanks!  thoolt  make  acask- 

plete  cheat. 
Thas»  loaded  with  this  treasofc,  cheerM  wiik 


i*d  with  meat,  well  cany  thee  in  tri- 
nmph. 

As  the  great  gBnetal  oi  oer  atcksevement* 
Paa.  Sir,  for  rich  pbte  and  jewels,  I  have 


But  know  not  hov  to  fomish  ymi  with  hai^^t^ 

Aik  Cannot  yon  hocrow  from  the  shops?  four 
hours 
Shall  render  all  as  foir  as  von  received  it. 

Pea.  That  can  I  eaoly'do. 

Aik.  And  hear  yon,  sir : 
If  you  chance  meet  with  boxes  of  white  comfits^ 
Marchpane,  dry  sockeL  macarooot,  and  diet- 
bread. 
Twill  help  on  welU 

Rom.  To  forniik  oat  our  \iaiiq;iict. 

Aik  I  had  dean  forgot;  we  muatlnTe  amher* 
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The  greyest  can  be  fonad,  some  doaen  onnoes; 
l*U  u>e  but  half  a  dram;  but  'tis  ocir  fashion 
To  oficr  a  little  from  a  greater  lump. . 
Pfa.  All  shall  he  doue  with  expedition. 
Aik  And,  when  your  man's  transfqrmVIt  the 

chain  yoo  promised. 
Pea.  My  hand ;  my  deeds  shall  wart  upon  my 

promise. 
Alk  Lead  then,  with  happy  foot,  to  view  the 

chamber. 
Pea,  I  go,  sir.    Trincalo^  attend  us  hei^ 
And  not  a  word,  on  pieril  of  thy  life. 

Trm.  Sir,  if  they  kill  me.  ni  not  stir  a  foot; 
'fAml,  if  my  tongue's  polTd  oat,  not  spok  a  word* 


S«  PaMMfmiiM_Tke  Greek  word  for  PUnUm 

''  Cm^iMtg-SmUlru — •  e.  Bottles  oat  of  which  liqaid 

They  are  mentioned  ia  Linpui^ 

^  A,nkcxit  oc^v^ce  note  i^  to  The  ialtfucry. 


M.  8.  P. 


ridfly  cmt  or  thrown.  S. 
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SCENE  IV.  .     . 

*    '  Enter  TbIvcalo  and  Cmcca. 

IWn.O  what  aUosineBs  'tis  to  be  tranftform'd ! 
My  master  talks  of  four^and-twency  hours : 
But,  if  I  mew  these  fla£^  of  yeomanry. 
Gild  in  the  sear,  and  shine  in  bloom  of  gentry, 
Tis  not  their  'strology,  nor  sacrifice. 
Shall  force  me  cast  that  coat.    Ill  ne'er  part 

with't, 
Till  I  be  sheriff  of  th'  county,  and  in  commission 
Of  peace  and  qnorum.  Then  will  1  get  m'  a  clerk, 
A  practis'd  fellow,  wiser  than  mv  worship, 
And  domineer  amongst  my  fearftil  neighbours. 
And  feast  them  bountifully  with  their  i >wn  bribes. 

Cric  Trincalo  ! 

Trifu  Wear  a    gold  chain  at  every  quarter 
sessions^ 
Jjxk  \jig,  and  grave,  and  speak  not  one  wise 
word* 

Cric,  Trincalo ! 

Drin.  Examine   wenches  got  with  diild,  and 
curipnsly 
Search  ail  the  circumstances  t  have  blank  mit- 

*      ■ 

timusses 
Printed  in  readiness;  breathe  nought  bat, Sirrah, 
Rogue,  ha  ?  how  ?  hun»  ?  Constable,  look  to  your 

charge; 
Then  vouch  a  statute,  and  a  Latin  aentencey 
Wi^a  from  the  matter. 
Cric.  TriAcalo ! 
Tritu  Licence  all  ale-houies. 
Match  mjr^aanjransformation   i'  a    knight's 

^^fan^ueiT 
And  buy  a  bouncing  pedigree  of  a  Welch  herald : 
and  then— • 
Cric.  What !  in  such  serioos  meditations? 
IV411C.  Faith  no ;   but  building  castles  in  the 
air. 
While  th'  weather's  fit:  O  Criccaysuch  a  buiiness! 
Cric  What  is't  ? 

2Vm.  Nay,  soft;  they're  secrets  of  m?  master, 
lAck'd  in  oD^  breast;  he  has  the  key  ats  purse- 
strings. 
Cric  Myr  master's  secret !  keep  it,  good  far- 
nker,  keep  it ; 
I  would  noc  1^  an  ear  to't,  if  thou'dst  hire  me. 
Farewell. 
3Vin.  O,  how  it  boils  and  swells  !  if  I  keep't 
longer, 
^  wijl  grow  t^  impostume  in  my  breast^  and  choke 
me.— CJricca ! 


Crtc  Adieu,  good  Trincalo^  the  secrets  bf  oar 
betters 
Are  dangers;  I  dare  notknow't 

Trim.  But,  hear'st  thou  ; 
Say,  I  should  tell,  can'st  keep't  as  close  as  I  do  ? 

Cric.  Yes :  but  I  had  rather  want  it.  Adieu, 

2Vin.  Albumazar— 

Cric,  Farewell. 

Trim,  Albumazar-^* 

Cric.  Pr'yibee. 

2 rill.  Albumazar, 
Th'  astrologer,  hath  undertook  to  change  me 

V  Antonio^s  shape:  this  done,  must  I  give  Flavia 
To  mj  old  master,  and  his  maid  to  Tnocalo. 

Crtc  But  Where's  Pandolfo  and  Albumazar  ? 

IVin.  Gone  newly  home  to  chuse  a  chamber 
htling 
For  transmutation.—^,  now  my  heart's  at  ease. 

Cric.  I  fear  the  skill  and  cunning  of  Albumazar 
With  his  black  art,  |»y  whom  Paodelfo  seeks 
To  compass  Flavia,  spite  of  her  brother  Leiio, 
And  his  own  son  Eugenie^  that  loves  her  dearly. 
I'll  lose  no  time,  but  find  them,  and  reveal 
The  plot,  and  work  to  cross  this  accident. 
But,  Trincalo,  art  thou  so  rash  and  ventrous 
To  be  tninsform'd  with  hazard  of  thy  life  ? 

2Vin.  What  care  I  for  a  life,  that  have  a  lease 
For  three?  but  1  am  certain  there^s  no  danger  in*t. 

Cric.  No  danger !  cut  thy  finger,  and  that  pains 
thee; 
Then  what  will't  do  to  shred  and  mince  thy  car- 
case, 
Bury't  in  horse-dung,  mould  it  new,  and  turn  it 

V  Antonio  ?  and,  when  th'  art  changed,  if  xielio 
Smell  out  your  plot,  what  worlds  of  punishment 
Thou  must  endure  I  Piior  Trincalo !  the  desire 
Of  gains  abases  thee :  be  not  transform'd. 

2Vii».   Cncca,   thou  understandest  not :   for 

Antonio, 
Whom  I  resemble,  suffers  all,  not  I, 
Cric^  Yonder  they  come;  I'll  hence, and  has^e 

to  Lelio.  [^7. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  ^I'Bumazab,  Pandolfo  and  TaiKCALo. 

Atb.  The  cliamber's  fit :  provide  the  plate  and 

hangings, 
And  other  necessaries :  give  strict  order 
The  room  be  deans'd,  perfum'd,  and  hang*d ; 

mean  while. 
With  astrolabe  ^^  and  meteoroscope,  ?' 
rU  find  the  cusp  ''  and  alfridaria  -^ 
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Jtfre/afttf— An  Instnunent  chiefly  used  for  taking  the  altitude  of  the  pole,  the  son,  or  ilon,  at  sea. 


^eteorofc^.— A  name  given  to  such  instniments  as  are  oscd  for  observing  and  detennbiog  the  dist- 

aiM'cs,  magnitudes,  and  places  of  the  heavenly  bodies. 

Cicap. — A  term  to  ezprcM  the  points  or  horns  of  the  moon,  or  other  lominary. 

^  ^(/Hdona.— With  abUoIogen^  is  a  temporary  power  thry  imagine  the  planets  have  over  the  life  of 
rfypeison,  T  .  r,^ 
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And  knoir  wbtt  pbaet  is  id  cazini.^ 
i>M.  All  shaU  be  ready/ air,  as  70a  oommand 

it 

IVm.  Doctor  Albamanr,  I  hkw  a  Ten  of 
dnnkiDL 
And  artery  of  lechery,  mnt  tbrongh  my  body; 
Pray,  vrhen  you  turn  me  igendeman,  preserve 
Those  two,  ift  may  be  done  with  reputation. 
Alb.  Fear  not;  rU  only  caU  the  first,  good 
fellowship, 
And  th*  other,  cirif  recreation. ' 

3Vm.  And  when  yon  come  to  th*  heart,  spml 
not  the  lore  of  Armellina ; 
And  in  my  brain  leave  as  moch  discretion 
As  may  spy  falsehood  in  atavem  reckoning ; 
And  lee  me  alone  for  bounty  to  wink  and  payt; 
And  if  you  chaafee  me  perfectly, 
ril  brinf;  y*  a  doien  koights  for  customers. 
AA.  1  warrant  thee.— Sir,  are  you  weU  in- 
structed 
In  all  these  aecessaries  ? 

Pmm.  TheyVe  in  my  table*book. 
AlK  Forget  not  clothes  for  th'  new  transformM, 
Mid  robes 
For  me  to  sacrifice,  you  know  the  fashion, 
m  rather  change  fir«»  than  apparel  one  1 
For  OMU  have  living  souls,  clothes  are  unanimate. 
Pan,  Here,  take  this  ring,  deliver  it  to  my 
brother. 
An  officer  in  the  wardrobe;  he'll  furnish  vou 
With  robes  and  dodies  of  any  stuff  or  fashion. 
Aib.  Almuten  Alchochoden  ^  of  the  stars  at- 
tend you. 
Pan*  I  kiss  your  hands,  divine  astrologer. 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Vkvvotvo  and  Trivcalo. 

Pan,  Up  quickly, Trincalo.  to  my  child  Sulpitia; 
Bid  her  lay  oat  my  fairest  damask  Ubie-clothi, 
The  fairest  Holland  sheets,  all  ttie  silver  plate. 
Two  gossips  cups  of  gold,  my  greatest  diamonds : 
Make  haste. 

Trin*  As  fast  as  Alchochoden  and  Almuten 
Can  carry  me:  for  sure  these  two  are  devils. 

Pan.  This  is  that  blessed  day  I  so  much  long'd 
f\>r: 


Four  boon  attendaooe,  till  m  j  man  be  chaaged. 
Fast  lodb  me  in  the  lovely  aima  of  Fkvia.  Away, 

Trincaku 
How  slow  the  day  slides  on !  wifeenwedene 
Timers  haste,  it  seema  to  loae  n  mattA  wAt  kb- 


And,  whelTwe  wish  him  stay,  he  iuwhiswiap 
Wtthjfadwra  nhna'd  witii^^fe>^     ^, 


Here,  sir. 

Pan.  Come,  let'saway  for  doth  of  silver, 
Wioe^  and  imtf^'*  for  the  sacrifioB.    [Exeaat 

Enter  Lelio,  EuocviOt  cad  CaiccA. 


Ltiio,  Eugenio,  these  words 
belief. 
Is  your  old  father  of  so  poor  a 
To  think  it  in  the  power  of 
One  person  to  another  ? 

Evg,  Leiio,  his  desire 
T*  enjoy  your  sister  Flavia, 
Which,  like  a  waking  dreaniy 


are  wonders  past 


totam 


hope^ 

Bsakes  fsbe  ap> 


Lively  as  truth  itself* 

LeL  But  who's  the  man 
That  works  these  miracles? 

Eug,  An  astrologer. 

LeL  How  deals  astroloK?  with  transmofiljon  ? 

Cric.  Under  the  vail  and  colour  of  aaoolqgy. 
He  clouds  his  hellish  skill  in  necnanaacf. 
Believe  it,  by  some  art,  or  false  imfwHar^    ^ 
Hdl  mudi  disturb  your  kive^  andyoor'i^  EuEemo. 

Lei.  Eugenio,  tis  high  time  for  us  t'  awake ; 
And,  as  you  love  our  Flan^  and  I 
Your  sister,  fair  Sulpicia;  let's  dosomdbing 
Worthy  their  beauties.    Who  falU  into  a  sea 
Swoln  big  with  tempeit,  but  be  boldly  beats  _ 
The  waves,  with  arms  and  legs,  to  save  his  lite  t 
So  let  us  striTe  'gainst  troublous  storms  of  bve, 
With  our  best  power,  lest  afte  we  ascribe 
The  loss  to  our  dull  negiigenoe,  not  fortune. 

Eyg.  Lelio,  had  I  no  interest  in  your  slMsr, 
The  holy  league  of  friendship  ahouhl  conuDaod 


Besides  the  seconding  Solpitia's  love. 
Who  to  your  nobleness  oommeods  her  life. 


^>  Coaisii.— The  centre  of  the  son— A  phmet  is  said  to  be  In  catimt^  when  It  is  not  above  10  dfgren 

distant  from  the  body  of  the  sua.  .  ^  u 

♦»  AlmufeH  Alchoehod9m.^Almtttent  with  astronomers,  is  the  lord  of  a  figure,  or  the  strongest  ptaiKi  a 

a  nativity  -^Alchcchodtm  to  the  giver  of  life  or  years,  the  planet  which  bears  rale  in  the  principal  places 

of  an  astrological  figure,  when  a  |>erson  to  bora  ;  so  that  hto  life  may  be  expected  longer  or  shorter,  sc- 

cordiQK  to  the  scation,  Ac.  of  this  planet. 

♦'— *«  imM  Ait  win  ft  - , 

With  ffiktrt  plumd  with  rtoii^W.— «•  To  impe,**  (says  Blount)  «  to  a  term  most  usual  "Wg^"^ 

conen,   and  is,  when  afcather  ina  hawke*s  aiog  tobrolLen,  and  another  piece  imped  or  graCed  ss 

the  stomp  of  the  old.** '*  Himf  or  tmj>,  in  the  British  laoguai^,  to  furrvliu  a  youog  grafi^  '''J^'f^ 

thence  imfio^  the  verb  to  inoculate,  orgraff.  Hence  tlic  word  to  Imp  to  borrowed  by  the  hngiBB; 
first,  sorely,  to  graff  trees,  apd  thence  translated  to  iaiptirg  feathers*"  -See  also  Mr.  Steevem'ti  ■•«*■ 
King  Rickmrd  td,  A.  S,  8. 1. 
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JLeL  She  cannot  OQt>la70  me^  nor  joa  out-friend 
me; 
For  tk*  aacred  name  whereof,  I  have  rejected 
Your  father^s. offers,  importuniciea, 
Letters,  oonditioDs,  servants,  friends,  and,  lastly, 
His  tender  of  Sulpida  in  eichange 
For  Flavia.    But,  though  I  love  your  sister 
like  mine  own  soul;  yet  did  the  laws  of  friend- 
ship 
Master  that  strong  aflRsction,  and  denied  him. 

Eug»  Thanks  ever,  and  as  long  shall  my  best 
service 
Wait  on  your  wilL    Cricca,  our  hope's  in  thee; 
Thou  most  instruct  us. 

Crk.  Vou  must  tniat  in  fortune, 
That  makes  or  mars  the  wisest  purposes. 

UL  What  say'st?  what  thiuk'st  f 

Cric  Here's  no  great  need  of  thinking 
Nor  speech;  the  oil  of  scorpions  cures  their  poison. 
The  thing  itself  that's  bent  to  hurt  and  hinder  you, 
Ofi^  a  remedy  :  *tis  no  sooner  known, 
But  th*  worst  on*t  is  prevented. 

Bug,  How,  good  Uricca  ? 

Cric.  Soon  as  yon  see  this  false  Antonio 
Come  near  your  doors,  with  speeches  made  of 

purpose^ 
Foil  of  humihty  and  compassion, 
With  long  narrationa^  how  he  'Scap*d  from  ship- 
wreck. 
And  other  feign'd  inventions  of  his  dangers^ 
Bi4  ham  begone;  and  if  he  press  to  enter. 
Fear  not  the  reverence  of  your  father's  looks; 
Cudgel  him  thence; 

Xe/.  But  were*t  not  better,  Cricca, 
Keep  him  fast  lockt,  till  his  own  shape  return  ; 
And  so  by  t>pen  course  of  law  oorrecc  him. 

Cric.   No.    For  my  master  would  conceive 
that  counsel 
Sprung  from  my  brains ;  and  so  should  I  repent  it. 
Aidvise  no  more,  but  home,  and  charge  yoar 

people. 
That  if  Antonio  come,  they  drive  him  thence 
With  threat'ning  words,  and  blows,  if  need  be. 

LiL  *Tis  done. 
I  kiss  your  bands,  Eugenia 

^Mg,  Your  servant,  sir.  [Exit  Lelio^ 


SCENE  VIU. 

Emter  Euoenio,  Cricca,  %nd  Flavia. 

£ir^.  Cricca,    commend    my  service  to  my 

mistress. 
Crk,  Commend  it  to  her  yourself.  Mark'dyon 
not,  while 
We  talk'd,  how  through  tbe  window  she  attended. 
And  fed  her  eyes  on  yon  ?  there  she  is* 

JSvf .  Xis  true. 
^d,  as  from  uightt  of  storms  the  glorious  son 


Breaks  from  the  east,  and  chaseth  thence  the 

clouds 
That  choak't  the  air  with  horror,  so  her  beauty 
Dispels  sad  darkness  from  my  troubled  thoughts. 
And  clears  my  heart. 

Fkeo.  Life  of  my  soul,  well  met. 

Eug»  How  is%  my  dearest  Flavia  ? 

¥Ueo»  Eugenic, 
As  best  becomes  a  woman  most  unfortunate; 
That,  having  iov'd  so  long,  and  been  persuaded 
Her  chaste  aflRection  was  by  your's  requited, 
Bave  bv  delays  been  famish'd.    Had  I  conceal'd 
Tliose  names  your  virtue  kindled,  then  y'ad  sued, 
Intreated,  sworn,  and  vow'd,  and,  long  ere  this. 
Wrought  all  means  possible  to  effect  our  marriage* 
But  now—— 

Eug.  Sweet  soul,  despair  not;  weep  not  thus. 
Unless  you  wish  my  heart  should  life-blood  drop, 
Fto  as  your  eyes  do  tear&    What  is't  you  fear  I 

Flat.  First,  that  you  love  me  not. 

Eug,  Not  love  my  Flavia ! 
Wrong  not  your  judgment :  rip  up  this  amorous 

breast. 
And  in  that  temple  see  a  heart  that  bums 
I'  th'  vestal  sacrifice  of  chastest  love, 
Before  your  beauty'»  deity. 

Flav.  If  so. 
Whence  grows  this  coldness  in  soliciting 
My  brother  to  the  match  ? 

Eug.  Consider,  sweetest, 
IJiave  a  father,  rival  in  my  love  ; 
Aud,  though  no  duty,  reverenc  eoor  respect. 
Have  .power  to  change  my  thoughts;  yet  'tis  not 

comely 
With  open  violence  to  withstand  his  will ; 
But  by  fair  courses  try  to  divert  his  mind  ^ 
From  disproportioned  affections. 
And  if  I  caonot,  then  nor  fear  of  anger. 
Nor  life,  nor  lands,  shall  cross  our  purposes. 
Comfort  yourself,  sweet  Flavia :  for  your  brother 
Seconds  our  hopes  with  his  best  services. 

Flav.  But  other  fears  oppress  me;  methinks  I 


see 


Antonio,  my  old  father,  now  retom'd. 

Whom  all  intelligence  have  drown'd  this  three 

months^ 
Enforcing  me  to  marry  the  fool  Pandolfo, 
Thus  to  obtain  Sntpitia  for  himself; 
And  so  last  night  l  dream'd,  and  ever  since 
Have  been  so  scared,  that,  if  you  haste  not. 
Expect  my  death. 
Eug*  Dreams  flow  from  thoughts  of  thiogp  we 

most  desire 
Or  fear,  and  seldom  prove  true  prophets;  would 

they  did  J 
Then  were  I  now  in  full  possession 
Of  my  best  Flavia;  as  I  hope  I  shall  be. 

Cric  Sir,  pray  take  your  leave  :  this  is  to  no 

eno, 


^  Bvtitf /air  cMfief  try  to  dtoertAifmiml.— To,  the  si|(n  of  tbe  Inflmtive,  is  often  omitted,  and  tbe 
^<ne  rcqmres  it  should  be  expunged  here,  St  P.    Botfer  tbe  4tos  read  as  in  the  text. 
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"Twill  bot  ittcWM  yovr  grief  nd  ber^t. 

Emg.  Firewdl, 
Sweet  Flartft ;  rest  oontented  with  ttwrttoce 
Of  my  best  love  end  lenrioe* 

FUn.  Ferewell,  EuKenio. 

[ExoMt  EuGKvio  mnd  Ckicca. 


8CENE  DC. 
Enler  Sclpitia  and  Flatia. 


SuL  Flavia,  I  kiss  your  bends. 


w^tswtn^  CMMW^^  MM  wKu  UKj  bnuBs  rimM||b 
nj  cve-tids?  Tour  brother  laves  me,  and  I  lofe 
yoorbroibsr;  wmI,  where  these  two  '■■■n— f^  £ 
wnald  faia  see  e  thifd  oodd  buider  o^ 

Flsst.  Ates !  av  sex  is  mosl 
np  fram  mhmef  m  oootinaal  slavery.  No 
er  mble  fo  pttj  tar  ounebes,  but  thcj  brail  and 
hod  os^'  so  With  soar  awe  of  parents*  that  we 
dare  not  ofe  to  bate^  at  oar  desires^  And 
it  beoomes  ncB  to  vent  thdr  amiorous 
flt  dieir  pleasare,  we  poor  soob  oiast 
rake  up  oar  alSectioos  in  the  aAes  of  a  burnt 
heart,  not  daring  to  sigjh,  withoot  excuse  of  the 


Fkv,  Sulpiba,  I  pray  yoo  pardon  me,  I  sawl  spleen,  or  fit  of  the  mocher 


yoQ  not. 

SuL  V  faith,  yoo  have  some  fixt  thoughts  draw 
Toor  eyes  inward,  when  yon  see  not  yoor  friends 
before  yoo. 

F/sv.  Trae;  and  I  think  the  same  that  trenble 

yon. 

SmI.  Then  'tis  the  lore  of  a  young  gentleman, 
and  bittsr  hatred  of  an  old  dotard. 

FUv,  TisBo;  witness  your  brother  Eogenio, 
and  the  rotten  carcaw  of  Paodolfo.  Had  I  a 
hundred  hnrts,  I  should  want  room  to  entertain 
bis  love,  and  the  otlier^s  hate. 

SuL  I  could  sav  as  much,  were*t  not  sin  to 
slander  the  dead.    Mi*>erable    wenches!    bow 
have  we  oflfended  our  fistbers,  that  they  should 
make  us  the  price  of  their  dotage,  the  medicines 
nf  their  griefs,  that  have  more  need  of  physic 
ourselves }    I  must  be  frost-bitten  with  the  cold 
of  yoor  dad's  wmter,  that  mine  may  thaw  bis  old 
ice  with  the  spring  of  your  sixteen.    I  thank  my 
dead  mother,  that  left  me  a  woman's  will  in  her 
last  testament :  that's  all  the  weapons  we  poor 
l^rls  can  use,  and  with  that  will  I  fight  'gainst 
father,  friends,  and    kindred,  and  either  enjoy 
Lelio,  or  die  in  the  field  in's  quarrel. 

Fiav.  Sulpitia,  you  are  happy  that  can  with- 
stand your  foitune  with  so  merry  a  resolution. 

SuL  Why  should  I  twine  mine  arms  to  cables,^' 
and  si^h  my  souJ  to  air  ?  Sit  up  all  night  like  a 


SuL  I  plainly  will  prole*  my  Jbve  ofLeiio ; 
*tis  hones^  chaste,  and  stsias  nod  modeaty.  Shall 
I  be  marned  to  Antonio,  that  hath  been  a  sousM 
sea-fish  these  three  mantfas  ?  and,  if  lie  be  altve, 
comes  home  with  as  many  impairs  as  a  hunt- 
ing gelding  or  a  fairn  pack*horse  f    No,  nn ;  111 
see  him  neeae  to  crystal  first  In  other  thmg^ 
good  father,  1  am  your  most  obedient  daughter, 
bot  in  this,  a  pure  woman.    Tb  your  part  to 
ofier,  mine  to  refuse,  if  I  like  not.     Lelio*s  a 
handsome  gentleman,  yoim^    fresh,    rich,  and 
well-fashion*d;  and  him  will  Solpitia  have,  or  die 
a  maid :  And  i'  faith,  the  temper   of  oiy  blood 
tells  me,  I  never  was  bom  to  so  coM  a  misfor- 
tune.   Fie,  Flavia !  ^  wench !  oo  moie  with 
tears  and  sighs,  cheer  up;  Eugenio  to  my  know- 
ledge loves  yon,  and  yoo  shall  have  him ;  I  saj 
you  shall  have  him, 

Flav,  I  doubt  not  of  his  love^  bot  knoir  no 
means  how  he  dares  wmk  agpinstsogreata  rivml : 
your  father,  in  a  spleen,  may  disinherit  him. 

SuL  And  give*t  to  whom  /  H"  as  ndne  hot  him 
and  me :  what  though  he  doat  a  wtnle  upon  your 
beauty,  he  will  not  prove  annatara)  to  his  son. 
Go  to  your  chamber :  mj  g^ios  wVuspera  in  my 
ear,  and  swears,  this  night  we  shall  enjoy  our 
loves;  and,  with  that  hope, farewelL 

F(s9.  Farewell,  Solpitia.  [EgeunU 


tbers 


^'  Wf^  thould  I  twint  mine  urmt  to  eabUtf  &c.— The  sasM  thoeght  occais  in  Shakcspeare^s  Ituc's 
LtAourU  Lof  t,  A.  4,  S.  3« 

'<  O  mc!  with  what  strict  patieace  have  I  sat, 
"  To  sec  a  king  tramform'd  to  a  knot  I 

^  Watching  caadb.— Mr«  Steevem,  Id  his  note  to  King  Richard  tko  ThirA,  A.  5,  S.  3«  obaervcs 
was  anciently  a  partlcuUr  khid  of  candle,  called  awflteA,  becaase,  belag  ssarked  out  lato  sectioas, 
of  which  was  a  certabi  portion  of  time  in  burning,  it  sapplled  the  place  of  the  more  modem 
by  which  we  measure  the  hours.    He  also  says,  these  candles  are  represented  with  great  nicety  ia 
of  the  pictures  of  Albert  Durcr. 

^'  But  then  brail  and  hud  «it.<— These  words,  as  here  printed,  may  be  the  pare  lamaage  of 
like  hate^  wliich  follows,  and  signifies  tofiuitm'.    Yet  I  suspect  that  for  6rat<  we  sboald  read  hc-x 
for  And  us,  hood  us. 

^  BaU^^Loihum  calls  It  Aat,  and  explains  it  to  be  '^  when  a  hawke  llattereth  with  her  wisfs,  etthet 
*'  from  the  pcarch,  or  the  man's  fist,  strivihg,  as  It  were,  to  flie  away  or  get  libertic«" 
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him  10  Yoar  name. 

oi  b^Moom  ^  to  our  hoase 

:d  jeart; 

.     ,    •  .w^.w  it  now,  I  fear  good  fortune 

Wbtild  fly  from  ii%  and  follow  it. 

Cric,  Then  give  him 
The  price  in  gold. , 

Pan,  It  comes  taa  hundred  pounds; 
And  how  would  that,  well  husbanded,  grow  Sn 

time! 
I  was  a  fool  to  promise,  I  confess  it; 
I  was  too  hot  and  forward  in  thebusine«i» 

Cric  Indeed  1  wooderM  that  your  warjr  thrif- 
tioess, 
Not  wont  to  drop  one  pennjr  in  a  quarter 
Idly,  would  part  with  such  a  sum  so  easily. 

jrafs.  Mj  coretous  thrift  aims  at  no  other  mark 
Than  in  fit  time  and  place  to  shew  my  bounty. 
Who  gi^es  continually,  may  want  at  leii^tb 
Wherewith  to  feed  his  liberality. 
fiut,  for  the  love  of  my  dear  Flavia, 
I  would  not  spa/e  my  life,  much  less  my  treasure. 
Yety  if  with  honour  I  can  win  her  cheaper, 
Why  should  I  castaway  so  great  a  sum  ? 

Crie.  True :  [  have  a  trick  now  hatching  in  my 
brain. 
How  you  may  handsomely  preserve  your  credit. 
And  save  tlie  chain. 

Pati.  I  would  gladly  do  it, 
Bar  fear  he  understands  us  what  we  say. 

Cric.  What  can  you  lose  to  try't }  If  it  take, 
There's  so  much  sav'd,  if  otherwise,  nothing  lost* 

Patu  What  is't,  good  Cricca? 

Crk^  Soon  as  Albumazar  comes,  loaded  with 
news 
Of  th*  transmutation  of  your  servant  Triocalo, 
rUBntertain  him  here;  mean  while,  steal  yoa 
CloseJy  into  the  room,  and  quickly  hide 
Scitee  special  piece  of  plate :  then  run  out  amozM ; 
•Koaring,  that  all  the  street  may  know  y*are 

fobbU 
K^t,  threaten  to  attach  him,  and  aocose  him 
Before  a  justice ;  and  in  th*  end  agree, 
If  be  restore  the  plate,  you'll  give  the  chain, 
Otherwise  not. 

Ptm.  Bnt  if  we  be  discover'd ! 
For,  by  his  instruments  and  familiars^ 
He  can  d6  mo<5h. 

Crict  Lay  all  the  fault  on  Trincaloi 
But  berets  the  main  point.    If  you  can  dissemble 
Cunningly,  and  frame  your  oouotenance  to  ex- 
press 
Pity  and  tnger^  that  so  leam'd  a  man 
Should  use  bis  friend  so  basely ;  if  yoa  can  call 
An  outcry  wtll,  roar  high  dnd  temble.^ 


Pan,  111  fetch  a  cry  frodi  the  bottom  of  my 
heels 
But  ni  roar  loud  etfodgh;  and  thou  must  second 

me 
With  wonder  at  the  sudden  adcideot. 
Cric  But  yout*8  is  the  main  part;  for,  as  you 
play% 
You  win  or  lose  the  diaiin. 
Ptuu    No  more,  ao  more,  h^  comes; 

SCENE  II. 

Enier  Albumazar,  Pakdolfo,  and  Cricca. 

Albm  Stgnior  Pandolfo,  three  quarters  of  an 
hour 
Renders  your  servant  perfectly  tran^fn'rm'd. 
Cric  Is  he  not  wholly  changed?  What  parts 
are  wantini;  ? 
.   Alb.  Antonio's  shape  hatb  doath'd  bis  bulk  ^^ 

tfnd  visage ; 
Only  his  hands  and  feet,  so  large  and  callous, 
Require  more  time  to  supple^ 

Cric,  Pray  you,  sir, 
How  long  shall  he  retain  this  metafrtorphosis? 
Alb,  The  compleat  circle  of  a  natural  day. 
Cric*  A  natural  day  I  are  anydiiys  unnatural? 
Alb.  I  mean  the  revolution  of  th'  first  mover, 
Ju^t  twice  twelve  hours,  in  which  period,  the 

rapt  motion 
Rolls  all  the  orbs  from  east  to  Occident 
Pan.  Help,  help,  thieves,  thieves;  neif^booi^^ 

I  am  robb'd ;  thieves,  thieves ! 
CWc.  What  a  noise  make  you,  sir  ? 
Pan.  Have  I  not  reason. 
That  thus  am  robb'd?  Thieves,  thieves!  ctfll 

constables, 
Hie  watch  and  Serjeants,  friends  and  coristables; 
Neighbours,  I  am  undone. 
Crk.  This  is  well  begurf,* 
So  he  hold  out  sdll  with  tL  higher  fltraicl. 
What  ails  you,  sir  ? 

Pdn,  Cricca,  niy  diamber^s  spcrilM 
Of  all  mt  hanging,  cloaths,  and  silver  platen 
Crie.  Why,  thU  is  bravely  feiguMj  coutinue^ 

iir. 
Pan.  Lay  all  the  goldsmiths,  keepers,  maN 

shtfls,  bailiffs; 
Cric.  Fie;  sir,  ydur  passion  falls  j  cry  Idude^^ 
roar 
Tliat  all  the  tftre^  liiay  hea^; 

Pam  Thieves,  thieves,  thieves! 
All  that  I  had  is  gotfe,  and  more  thilit  all; 
Cric.  Ha,  Ha,  ha^  hold  out;  lay  0ut«  Ifou's 
throat ) 
A  little  louder; 
Pdm  i  can'ciy  do  l(Migetf^; 


'^  Heir4iMnm^**  Hd^tOodt  are  nidi  gooiAs  ^oA  personal  chattels;  ai;  contrary  to  the  nature  of  chat* 
"^  tell,  shall  go  by  special  cuftom  (o  the  belr,  along  with  the  inberttahice,  and  not  to  the  executor  of  tlie 
**  hat  proprietor.    The  tehnioation,  Imwh^  h  of  Saxon  orlgldat,-  td  which  language  it  signifies  a  liab  90 

^  Member  Of  the  inheritance*"— BCackf  tone*!  Cbmrneiitartef ,  vol.  2,  p.  4«7. 
^  Bulk"-^  s.  Bod>^  ^  note  S|  to  Ttujirtt  part  pfJer&aimo,  voL  I.  p.46l. 
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Mj 


I  M4dhV4 1  »nkb*4ir»  lltai  m 


Hake  ^m  m  amaj^  I 
CfT  fire,  Md  ihn  tWyll 


f 


Acnbovdof  fidh, 

CHc.  Fie,  fo>ll  Mil  an. 

No<r ]ro« o«Mfe it.    S^fc^ 

Fmm.  Vilbn^  I  «7  alTt 


Crv.  W1hk»  ta  good 

Pm.  Foot 

Crar.  Yovfril 


rttf 


Wcilwaniy  pMid  CnoBBy 


KEMBUL 

Fui 


jjk  Ber^  «r:  Md  kwDy 


Pam.  lAfttM,  AlbHMv! 
I  left  arr  wkmm  wkk  yo^  wd  'tot  aU  wdA'd, 
Aad  VM  tWI  aMW  it. 

il4  O!  were  it . 
B^  power  of  art  to  check 

Yoor 


Wky»  kera^t  a  obble  frae, 
bosttkiikiaiverlk 
Piddi^orfcicks»er 
bee't  plale,aHl  cold. 


AD  tick  enl  eMiy  c>^ 
And  nit  tin  Tteak 


DcWke 


towro^K 


Witkolow 

Gne  Um  tkia  cold,  wilk 

lent  it 
Before  ke  «e^  to  Barkanr 
Bam.  Horn*  loee 
Aik  TkercTt  • 


c^ 


;«dl  kkn  ke 


'm\  dcvke 


Witfc  faoi  ioipinno  of  let  fctoay ! 

Yoor  pble,  joer  doth  of  Mlvor» 

lioea,  aod  ell  the  root,  I  we  to 

Ao4  for  OMife  oefcty,  kxTd  them  io  the  kkliy. 

He'U  keep^  theai  cerefeUj.     fio^  as  jfm  kffe 

yoor  miftrcM, 
HitfMb  li»  Boc  tfaie  half  koor,  Icot  jooll  kove 

kioi 
Like  to  a  oeelaor,  kalf  g1owb»  half  geotlcman ; 
SuBer  kit  foot  Md  kand,  tkat^o  yet  iuitOQdi'd» 
To  be  ioookled  like  kb  otker  nenken. 

Pen.  AlboBMnr,  I  prey  yo«  pardon  ne, 
Tk*  oolook'd  for  keieoeae  of  tke  roooi  aaaird 


ToffB^acuii:  if  m«»  •« 8P«'» ""^J^^^ 
To  hear  dMtt  leek    Forko^  ind  e«t  Benkoa 
Tke  co«teM,let  ker  Mgo  kerielf  a  gentle- 


InaiMMi^dof  Aoloeio;kidkeriDV]|ekioi 
TofcawMitwithher.  eio*  hjreBmeanopomkle, 

Fora  mm  itay  diere  ti*o  koon. 

Hot.  Wky  twokoan? 

JA.  Tkat  uid^  tine  then  meiert  coo^y 

Our  traeoare  to  te  »■»  eed  tpedL  a  boat 

ReedyforGniveeeiid,eiidprofideawppcr: 

Wbera^  witk  tkooe  preooM  kqa«ae,  ami  gpoa 

BMat%  . 

We'll  ^eer  omndtes;  and  ihoi  «eU  M»  •■^ 


Aib.  How !  tiiink  yoa  me  so  negligent,  to 
commit 
So  ridi  a  mam  of  trcaiore  to  th'  opea  danger 
Of  •  kHge  caoemcBt,  and  MMpiciooe  alley  ? 
No,  nr;  my  lecrifioe  no  looner  done, 
Bot  I  wtepp'd  ell  up  mfc,  end  gave  it  Trinealo. 
I  could  be  angry,  hot  that  yovr  mdden  fear 
Eicuoet  fou.    Fie;  onck  a  noiM  at  tbie 
Half  an  hour  past,  kad  MWd  the  intelligenoef, 
And  op(Hl'd  the  work ;  kot  no  karm  done :  go 

walk  '   tiet»'' 

Westwwd,  directly  wettwnrd,  ont  kalf  koor;      |  And  at  tke  ttnte  end  pbenmeeiall  at  ooppir. 


Take  boat  ky  night- 

Fur.  And  wtet  will  you  do? 

AH.  Fint  in,  and  naker  mt 
Trincakk 
Then  finish  up  a  botinem  of 
Begun  with  a  rick  mercknm. 
MyskiUinakkymy.    I  moot  noe  leee  itr 

Bm.  Harpai,  kestow  ike  plnfees  FMo^  mt 
DearfliB 
Bbck  patdiet  for  omr  eye%  awi  oikcr  pep^r* 


s<  Propcrtisi^Prepertlm  are  whatever  Utile  articles  are  wanted  for  tke  acteni  aceofdipg  to  Ih^  r^ 
speeCHe  parts,  drears  end  scenrs  excepted.  Tke  person  who  delWers  then  out,  te  to  tkb  day  caDed  tte 
fropHffwmn,    See  Btr  StccTcm*s  note  to  Jfidwuneicr't  NlgJUU  Dntm,  A>  K  S.  <» 
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SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Albvxazae  tmd  Tbivcalo. 

M.  Scand  forth »  traosfonn'd  Aotonio,  fully 
mued  • 
from  browD  soar  fbathem'^  of  dull  yeomujiry. 
To  th'  gloriooti  bloom  of  gentry :  pruno  youraelf 

eleck;" 
^wear  boldly  f  are  the  man  you  represent. 
To  all  that  dare  deoy  it 

7Ha.  I  find  my  tboughts 
Most  strangely  alterM,  bat  metbinks  mj  fiioe 
Feels  still  Bkc  Trincalo. 

A&,  You  imagine  so. 
Senses  are  oh  deceived.    As  an  attendve  angler, 
Kiing  bis  steady  eyes  on  the  swift  streams 
Of  a  steep  tumbling  torrent,  no  sooner  turns 
Bis  sight  to  land,  but  giddy,  thinks  the  firm 

banks 
And  constant  trees^  move  like  the  running  wa- 
ters: 
So  you,  that  thirty  years  have  lived  in  Trincalo, 
Changed  suddenly,  think  y'aro  so  sdll ;  but  in- 
stantly 
These  thoughts  will  vanish. 

TWn.  Give  me  a  looking-glass 
To  read  vour  skill  in  these  new  lineaments* 

Alb.  I  d  rather  give  you  poison ;  for  a  glas% 
By  secret  power  of  cross  reflections, 
And  optick  virtue,  spoils  the  wond'rous  work 
Of  transformation }  and,  in  a  moment,  turns  you, 
Spight  ol'  my  skill,  to  Trincalo  as  before. 
We  read  that  Apuleius  >^  was  by  a  rose 
Changed  from  an  ass  to  man  :  so^  by  a  nirror, 
You*lT  lose  this  noble  lustre,  and  turn  ass. 
I  humbly  take  my  leave ;  but  stiU  rennanber 
T*  avoid  the  devil  and  a  looking-glass. 
New  bom  Antonio,  I  kiss  your  hands. 

iVtJk  Divine  Albumazar,  I  kiss  your  hands. 

[Exeuni. 


SCENE  V. 
Enter  T&incalo  and  Rokca. 

2Wa.  Now  am  I  grown  a  gentleman,  and  a 
fine  one, 

I  know't  by  th'  kissing  of  my  hands  so  courtly. 

My  courteous  knees  Mod  in  so  Xroe  a  distance. 

As  if  my  foot  walked  in  a  frame  on  purpose. 

Thus  I  accost  you ;  or  thus,  sweet  sir,  your  ser- 
vant : 

Nay,  more^  your  servants  servant :  that's  your   I 
grand-servant.  * 

I  could  dMoend  from  the  top  of  Paul's  to  th*^ 
bottom. 

And  on  each  step  strew  partinK  compliments; 

Strive  for  a  door,  while  a  cood  carpenter 

Might  make  a  new  one.    I  am  yoar  shadow,  sir, 

And  bound  to  wait  ufion  you;  iVaith  I  will  not : 
pray,  sir,  Htc 

0  brave  Alhumanr ! 

Ron,  Just  JEsop*s  crow,  priak'd  up  in  bom»w'd 

feathers. 
Drin,  My  veins  are  fiU'd  with  newness  s  O,  for 
asoifeoo 
To  ope  this  arm,  and  view  my  gentle  blood. 
To  try  irt  run  two  thousand  pounds  a  year. 

1  feel  ny  understanding  is  enlarged 

With  the  rare  knowledge  of  this  latter  age : 

A  sacred  foiy  orer^ways  me.    Prime, 

Deal  quickly,  play,  discard,  I  set  teu  shillings 

and  sixpence. 
You  see't?  mv  rest,  five  and  fifty."    Boy,  more 

<9rc^ 
And  as  thou  go'st,  lay  out  some  roaring  oaths 
For  me;  I'll  pay  thee  again  with  interesu 
O  brave  Albumazar ! 
Ron,  How  his  imagination  boils,  and  works  in 

all  things 
He  ever  law  or  heard ! 
IVin.  At  gleek  ?  content 


'*  Brown  marfiMiMen^mm'Tht  lata  h^gcoieas  Mr  Robert  Dodsley,  whose  auidesi'iBerit  Is  well  known  to 
tkose  who  were  acqaainted  with  him,  had  little  ikill  in  our  ancient  laiKnage^  and  therefore  pemltted 
■say  naconwioo  lenns  to  be  ezchaqged  for  otbeis,  to  the  no  small  detruneat  of  the  secnes  which  he 
sndertook  to  publish.  We  had  here  a  proof  of  this  napardonable  licences  where  a  word  of  no  mcaniog, 
^^^  Was  given  Imtead  of  a  technical  term  beloming  to  Cslconry,  in  the  lai^gaage  of  which  the  preteot 
■ietaphor  Is  caivied  on.  A  youig  hawk,  like  a  yoaqg  deer,  was  called  a  Mcr  or  coart :  to  that  the  brown 
<Mr  feathers  are  the  remaim  of  its  flrit  plomage,  or  Boch  featben  as  resemble  It  in  colour.  These  birds 
were  alwavs  mew'd  while  they  were  mooltini^  to  facilitate  the  growth  of  fresh  phnnes,  more  strong  aud 
Dcaatlfol  than  thdie  which  dropped  off.  'Without  this  restoration  and  ezplanatiooi  the  passage  before 
v  h  aaintelligible.  S. 

Latkmnh  in  his  book  of  folcoary  mys,  **  a  Spts  kmoke^  Is  from  the  flrrt  takhig  of  her  fk-om  the  eiry,  till 
*^  have  mewed  her  fieathers.*'  The  error  Introdaced  Into  the  play  by  Mr  Dodsley,  is  conthmed  by  Mr 
Garrick,  who.  In  his  alteration,  reads  brown  S0ak  featbcit. 

"  Prune  yoiraeff§Uelb^rk9  metaphor  Is  taken  from  a  eoek,  who  In  his  pride  pnuMt-Atesel/,  that  is» 
picks  off  the  loose  fieathefs  to  smooth  the  rest.    See  notes  by  Dr  Johnson  and  Mr  Stcevcm,  to  KtMg 
^owy  4(4,  ill  part.  A- It  S.  I. 
'  ^^Jptileiui^^e  a  trsimlation  of  A^mkha't  GcUeB  Amu,  by  WnUam  Adliqgton,  4to,  1566. 

'^  httt  ten  MkUIiMgi  and  nxpenco* 
^««  iee*i  my  Rit,j&e  tmd  aj|f^.-~This  Mpean  to  be  the  same,  as  if,  himodera  language,  he  had  said 
l*i9nd  at  so  many,  a  term  still  used  at  the  ganie'of  csminercc,  and  once  perhaps  current  at  nwny  «itheri, 
for  it  is  not  very  certabi  at  what  particular  game  the  dehided  IVbicalo  supposes  himself  to  be  pbty  log.  & 
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A  fDoarocTal  of  aoet,  gkek  of  knaves* 
Jott  niae  a-pieoe.    Sir,  mj  grey  Barbary 
'Gtuitl  jmir  dun  oow,  three  uain  iceiiu  and  th' 

ooune. 
For  fifty  poood.    As  I  an  •  nendeouun, 
1*11  meet  nest  cockii^  and  hhag  m  haggard'* 

with  me 
That  iloope  as  free  as  lighii»ing»"  strikes  like 

thander. 
I  hpef  nj  repatarioii  joa  shall  hear  oft'c 

0  brare  AlbaoMtar  i 

Jtaa.  Ue'lL  grow  stark  laad,  I  fear  am. 
IVta.  Now  I  know 

1  am  perfectly  tfanfformVl,  my  mind  incitet  me 
To  CMlteage  some  brave  fellow  for  my  credit ; 
Andy  for  omre  mfe^,  get  some  friend  in  private 
To  take  the  hniwets  ap  in  peace  and  qaiet. 

Hoa.  Sifnior  Antonio ! 

2Vta.  There's  not  a  crmab  of  Triaealo 
In  all  this  frame,  hot  the  love  of  AiamUiiia  t 
Were't  not  for  thee  Td  tiaveJ,  ami  home  agaio. 
As  wiie  as  I  weat  over. 

MUm,  Signior  Aiitoiiio !  wekooseteB  thoosand 


Blest  he  the  heavens  and  teas  for  yoar  rctam. 
2Via.  I  thank  yoa,  air:  Antonio  is  yoar  ser- 
tane, 
I  am  gM  to  see  yna  well.    Fie !  I  kirn  yoMr 
haadi,  and  thos  accost  yoo. 
Jiea.  This  thcea  months  all  your  kiadredy 
friends*  and  children, 
Moom*d  for  yoar  death. 

2>va.  And  to  they  well  aught  do, 
For  five  dan  I  was  under  water;  and,  at  lenglby 
Got  op  and  ipmid  myself  upon  a  chest, 
Rowing  with  ai^ns,  and  ttcerii^  with  my  feet ; 
And  thus,  in  §ire  days  more,  got  land :  believe  it, 
I  made  a  most  incredible  escape,. 
And  safe  return  from  Barbery,  at  yoar  service. 
JCoa.  Welcome  tan  ihouwnd  times  ftom  Bar- 
baiy; 
No  fncnd  more  glad  to  me  Antooio 
Than  I :  nor  am  I  thus  for  hope  of  gain; 


But  that  I  find  occasion  to  bn  grateful 
By  voor  return.    Do  you  remember,  w; 
Before  yoo  went,  as  I  was  onoe  arrerted» 
And  could  not  put  in  bail ;  you,  passiDg  by. 
Lent  lae  ten  pounds,  and  so  discharged  the  debt? 

Tfia.  Yes,  yes,  as  well  as*twere  but  yetterday. 

J2on.  Oft  have  I  waited  at  your  iioase  witii 


And  many  thanks;  but  you  were  still  beyond 


Now  am  I  happy  of  this  foir 

To  testify  my  honest  care  to  pay  you  ; 

For  you  may  need  it. 

TVtn.  Sir,  I  do  indeed. 
Witness  my  treasure  csst  away  bj  ahrpwrack. 

Rom.  Here,  sir. 

2Via.  Is  the  gold  good?  for  mine  was  good  I 
lent  you. 

Itoa.  It  was,  and  so  is  tkss.    Signior  Antonio, 
for  this  courtesy. 
Call  me  your  servant.  [ExiL 

Trin.  Farewel,  good  servant;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha, 
ha.  I  koow  not  so  much  as  his  name!  teri 
pounds!  this  change  is  better  thaa  my  birth; 
for,  in  all  the  years  of  my  yeomanry,  I  coolj 
never  yoak  two  cniwns,  and  now  I  have  hoarcM 
ten  four  tweoty-shilling  pieces.  Now  will  I  go 
to  this  astrologer,  and  hire  him  to  tani  my  cart 
to  a  caroch,  my  four  jades  to  two  pair  of  Dutcli 
mares,  my  mistrem  Annellina  to  a  lady,  my 
plough>boy  Dick  tn  two  guarded  foormen :  ^ 
then  will  I  hurry  myself  to  the  roerccr^s  bonks^ 
wear  ridi  dothes,  be  called  Tony  by  a  gre^ 
awn,  sell  my  huids,  pay  no  debts,  faaee  deiaen% 
and  beat  seijeants :  and,  wbeo  all  fails,  sneak 
out  of  Antonio  with  a  two-penny  lookioHlaas 
and  turn  as  true  Trincaio  as  ever.  [£xtt. 

SCENE  v;. 

Emier  Harpax,  cad  Tsixcalo, 
Emt*  Sigiuor  Antonio^ 


■Wl^ 


The  tvfSBS  la  the  test  appear  to  have  heeaamd  at  primero.    Ihelleve,  therHhre,  Triaealo  iasaglics 


It  appeals  from  the 
iher  whkh  might  safely  be  rd 


passage 
wdoa. 


>r«^< 


tku 


htaasHf  to  be  pUylag  at  that  game. 
fifly-ive  was  esteemed  a  aamher  whi 

s^/li^«rdi-*See  aote  to  Mmek  mit  dhtU  Nttkhig^  A.  S.  &  I.  aad  to  Otibelb,  A.  S.  S.  3. 

"  Tkmt  tmp$  mfntm  Bgkimmg.—f*  Stooplag***  mys  Latham,  ^  is  whea  a  hawke,  ben^  i 
at  the  height  of  her  pitch,  beadeth  violeaUy  dowae  to  strike  the  fbwle,  or  aay  other  pvey.^    So  in  71^ 

**  Here  steads  my  dove:  nwjpaiher  ifyeniaie.*' 

Agate,  MUtuB  hi  Fersdist  Lmt,  B.  iK  L.  185. 

•*  The  bird  of  Jove,  MHf*dflrsmhb  aery  tear, 
**  Two  Jbirds  of  gayest  plasse.  before  htaadrovb" 

'*rmg««rdsdii48ic8.— i.s*twofoetmea  laguardidorlBcedUveries.    8o  hi  TAr  jrcfdUat  ^  Fnuei^ 

A.».&tL 

^  •• ^glve  him  a  livery 

•*  More  gaericd  than  hn  Mlews. 
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IWn.  My  life,  here't  ten  pound  moi 
1  thank  you  heartily. 

Har,  Nerer  in  fitter  season  could  1  find  you. 
Jf  you  remember,  sir,  before  you  went 
ToBarbary,  I  lent  you  ten  pound  in  ^old.. 
Trin.  Faith,  I  remember  no  such  thin^  excuse 
me. 
What  may  I  call  your  name? 
&r.  My  name  is  Harpax, 
Your  frieud  and  neighbour,  of  your  old  aoquabt- 
ance. 
2Viii«  What,  Harpax !  I  am  your  semmt,  I 
kiss  your  hands. 
Too  must  excuse  me;  you  nefer  lent  me  money. 
Hmr.  Sir,  as  I  live,  ten  twenty-shilling  pieces. 
XVifi.. Dangers  at  sea,!  find,  have  hurt  my 

memory. 
Har.  Why,  here's  your  own  hand-writings seal'd 
and  sign'd 
In  presence  of  your  cousin  Julio. 
XViii.  lis  true,  'tis  .true;  but  I  sustain'd.  great 
losses 
By  reason  of  the  shipwreck.  Here's  five  pieces. 
Will  that  content  you?  and  to>morrow  morning 
Come  to  my  house  and  take  the  rest. 

Har.  Well,  sir. 
Though  my  necessity  would  importune  you 
For  all,  yet,  on  your  worship's  word,  the  rest 
I'll  caU.  for  in  the  morning.    Farewell  Antonio. 

[Exit. 
THfi.  I  tee  we  gendemen  can  somedroes  bor- 
row 
As  well  as  lend ;  and  are  as  loth  to  pay 
As  meaner  men.  Jll^ogi^i^t  other  creditors 
CaU  for  the  rest. 

SCENE  vn. 

Enter  ILovcAandTKivcAjjs}. 

Ron*  Signior  Antonio!    I  nw  you  as  you 
landed, 
And  in  great  haste  followed,  to  congiauilate 
Your  safe  return  with  these  most  wish'd  em- 
braces. 
2Vm.  And  I  accept  your  jof  with  like  a£bo- 
tion. 
How  do  you  call  yourself? 

Ron,  Have  you  forgot 
Your  dear  friend  Ronca,  whom  you  loved  so  well? 
Trin.  O,  I  remember  now,  my  dear  friend 

Ronca. 
Ron*  Thanks  to  the  fortune  of  the  seas  that 

saved  you. 

IVta.  I  fear  I  owe  him  money :  how  shall  I 

shift  him? 

,Qo#  does  your  body,  Ronca  ? 

Ron.  li^  dear  Antonio, 


Never  so  well  as  now  I  have  the  power 
Thus  to  embrace  my  friend,  whom  all  th*  Ex- 
change 
Gave  drown'd  for  three  whole  months.  My  dear' 
Antonio! 
TVifi.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Ron,  I  thank  you, 
TVia.  While  my  dear  Ronca 
Clipt  me,'^  mjf  purse  shook  dangerously;  yet 

both  ms  arms 
And  bands  embraced  my  neck :  here's  none  be- 
hind me. 
How  can  this  be  ? 

Ron,  Most  dear  Antonio, 
Was  not  your- passage  dangerous  from  Barbary  ? 
We  had  great  winds  and  tempests;  and  I  fear 

me. 
You  felt  the  force  at  sea. 

Trin,  Yes,  dearest  Ronca. 
How's  this  ?  I  see  his  bands,  and  yet  my  purse  is 
gone.. 

Ron.  Signior  Antonio,  I  see  your  mind's  much 
troubled 
About  affiurs  of  worth ;  I  take  my  leave. 
And  kiss  your  hands  of  liberality. 

3>ifi.  And  kiss  my  hands  of  liberality ! 
I  gave  him  nothing :  Oh,  my  purse,  my.  purse ! 
D^  Master  Ronca. 

Ron,  What's  your  pleasure,  sir? 

Trin,  Shew  me  your  hand. 

Ron,  Here  it  is. 

TVin.  But  Where's  the  other  ? 

Ron,  Why  here. 

JVin,  But  I  mean  where's  your  other  hand  ? 

Ron,'  Think  you  me  the  g^mt  with  a  hundred 
hands? 

!ZVifi.  Give  me  your  right. 

Ron,  My  right? 

2Viii.  Your  left 

Ron.  My  left? 

TVm.  Nowboth. 

Ron.  There's  both,  my  dear  Antonio; 
Keep  yourself  dark,  eat  broth :  your  fearful  pns- 

And  want  of  natural  rest,  hath  made  yon  fran- 
tic. [Exit. 
TVifi.  Villain,  rogue,  cut-purse,  thief:   dear 
Ronca,  stay. 

He's  gone— " 

Fthe  devil's  name,  how  could  this  fellow  do  it? 

I  felt  his  hands  fast  lock'd  about  my  neok; 

And  still  he  spoke.    It  could  nut  be  his  mouth : 

For  that  was  full  of  dear  Antonio : 

My  life,  he  stole't  with^his^eet.^  Such  n 
more 

Will  work  worse  with  me  than  a  looking-gbis  s 

To  lose  fiife  pound  in  oourt'sy,  and  timjeest 

In  salutation  I 


"  C/tpl  «e,«-t.  r.  embraced  me. 


MSUMAZAB. 


[Tomxift. 


4mt^ 


•*er 


Ofil 


8CEXB  vm. 


or 

AAWK9 


c% 


m^I 


31^  K  4cTV 


fr 


Oik 


Ikr 


IH  bile»  Md  kcti 


I 

Ornt 


? 


rf-J 


m 


T»««M«IM 


rr^N««i 


formDaylAcitf 
fltitt 


Trai 


ai 


liiMd  k 


r,I1l9B|^t»tfcis. 


<% 


wLkdUktkm 


WhkmU 

DM 

O! 


£?. 


Tin  llie  Moan  caB 


frro'tk 


TWft.  S««cc  ladj. 


WmIcd 


Hafifiy  Ai 


ni 


TONKIS.} 


AUUM^AR. 


«» 


SCENE  IX. 

£ii/er.RovCA»  BiYiLovA,  md  Tbivcalo. 

Rtm,  Now  18  the  an  ocpecdng  of^mbanqoet, 
RAtdf  to  ootart,  embrace,  and  kiss  lus  mistress. 
Bat  rU  soon  staire  him.    What  ho ! 

[JCnocJbf  at  ike  door. 
Bev.  Wbo*s  that  so  bold^  knocks  ?  I  an  not 
withio; 
Or  basj;  why  so  importunate?  who  is  it? 
Jtofi.  Tist 
Bev.  Your  name? 

Rom.  niomas  ap  William,  ap  Motigan,  ap  Da- 
vy, ap  Rofper,  &c 
JHtL  Spinoia's  camp's  ^  broke  loose :  a  troop 

of  soldiers! 
ielf.  O  me  i  my  hasband  I  O  me,  wretch,  ^is 

my  husliand. 
Trim.  One  man,  and  wear  so  many  names ! 
Bev.  O,  sir, 
ffas  more  ontrageoas  devils  in  his  rage 
Than  names.    As  yon  respect  yonr  life^  avoid 

him. 
Down  at  that  window. 

2Hfi.  Tis  as  lush  as  St  Piiurs. 
Open  the  garden  door. 

Bev.  He  has  the  keys. 
Down  at  some  window,  as  you  love  your  life, 
Tender  inv  honour,  and  your  safety* 

Ron.  Sevilona! 
Down,  or  Fll  break  the  doorvand  with  the  splin- 
ters 
Beat  all  thy  bones  to  pieces;  down,  you  whore ! 
Bev.  Be  patient  but  a  little;  I  come  instantly. 
JHh.  Ha'  you  no  trunk  nor  chest  to  hide  me  ? 
Bev.  None,  sir. 
Alas,  I  am  dean  undone !  it  is  my  husband. 
Bofb  Doubtless  this  whore  hath  some  of  her 
companions 
That  wrong  me  thus*    But  if  I  catch  the  villain, 
ni  bathe  my  hungiy  sword,  and  sharp  revenge, 
la  hb  heart  blood.    Come  down* 

Bbo.  I  cannot;  stay. 
There  stands  an  empty  hogshead  with  a  false  hot* 

tom 
To  ope  and  shut  at  pleasure;  come  hither,  in, 
lo,  as  yon  love  your  life. 

TVin.  But  hear  you,  madam. 
Is  there  no  looking^ass  within't?  for  I  hate 

glasses 
As  naturally  as  some  do  cats^  or  cheese. 
Ben.  In,  in,  there's  none. 
Bon.  Who  now  ?  is  the  ass  pass*d  ? 
Bev-  I  tunn'd  him  np,  ha,  ha,  ha !  I  fear  hell 

fall  a  working. 
Ron.  Second  me  handsomely,  well  entertain 
him 
An  boor  or  two^  and  huf^  and  get  his  doaths 


To  make  our  sport  up.  Wife,  where*s.the  empty 

That  wont  to  stand  under  th6  stairi? 

Bev.    There  stillr — -— 

Ron.  Out  with  it  (}uickl v  :  I  must  have  it  filFd.- 
Beo.  Not  to-day,  eooa  sir;  to-morrow  will 

serve  as  well. 
Ron.  I  must  ha't  now. 
Bev.  nis  more  than  lean  carry. 
Ron.  I'll  help  thee:  so,  so.    Foh!  this  ves 
sel's  musty. 
Fetch  out  some  water. 
Bev.  Fetch't  yourself. 

2Vm,  Pox  of  all  transoMitation,  I  am  smothered* 
Lady,  as  you  love  me,  give  ttie  hogsliead  vent, 
Tlie  beer  that's  in^  wii^  work  and  break  the  ves* 
sel. 
Bev.  Sigiiior  Antonio,  as  you  love  your  life,- 
lie  still  and  dose,  for  if  you  stir  you  die. 
Ron.  So,  so;  now  shake  it;  so,  so. 
IVtfi.  Oh  f  I  am  drown'd !  I  drown ! 
Ron,  Whence  comes  this  hollow  sound? 
TVtfi.  I  drown !  I  smother ! 
Ron.  My  life,  'tis  Trincalo :  for  I  have  beai^ 
that  com^omh, 
Thata«L  that  clown^  seeks  to  corrupt  my  wife. 
Sending  bis  fruit  and  dainties  from  the  country. 
O,  that  'twere  he !  how  would  I  use  the  villain ! 
First  crop  his  ears^  then  slit  his  nose,  and  geld 

him, 
And  with  a  red  hot  iron  sear  his  raw  wounds ; 
Then  barrel  him  again,  and  send  the  eunuch^ 
To  the  great  Turk  to  keep  his  concubines. 
Who's  within  here  ?  [Knocki  on  ike  iub. 

Bev.  One  that  yon  dare  not  tooeh. 
Ron.  One  that  I  dare  not?  [T)rincalo  eomuont. 
Out  villain,  out  ■  S^gnior  Antonio ! 

Had  it  been  any  but  yourself,  he  had  died. 
But,  as  you  saved  xuf  life  before  you  went. 
So  now  command  mine  in  your  services. 
I  would  have  sworn  y'  had  been  drown'd  in  Bar- 
baiy.  , 

Trim.  Twasabard  passage;  but  not  so  dan* 
^erous 
As  was  this  vessel.    Pray  yon  conceive  no  ill ; 
I  meant  no  harm,  but  cslrd  of  your  wife  to  knoi^ 
How  my  son  Lelio  did,  and  daughter  FUivia. 
Ron.  Sir,  I  believe  you. 
TMn.  Hut  1  must  ten' you  one  thii^ 
You  roust  not  be  so  jealous;  on  my  honour 
She's  very  lionest. 

Ron,  For  you,  I  make  no  <|uestion; 
But  there's  a  rogue  call'd  Trmcalo,  whom  if  t 

catch, 
rn  teach  him. 

2Wii.  Who?  yon  mean  Paodolfo's  farmer. 
Alas,  poor  fool,  he's  a  staik  ass,  but  haruilcss. 
And  though  she  talk  with  him,  'tis  but  to  laugh, 
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Aadal 


CHr.  W1nt49l9K>  Is 
Tnut\irvi*d  t*  Abcoimo  ?  tn : 
Tbac,  dad  the  r%bK  ABtooio 
rd  s««w  Ibey  both 


tbc 


Amt.  ThtsMH 
Of  MY  rrtarm. 

CnC'  O,  vood>o«s  po««r  of  stai% 
And  sk.a  of  Mt  c'apphr*t !  Too  dat  are  wmmjd 
lAmj  jostiv  tar,  lot  this  Mtroiaper 
C«A^  TOUT  wires'  aerraats  ia  jonr  sbape,  and 

Me|m 
As  Jopico-  did  AmfltJxrfo^    You  dat  are  rich, 
la  To«ir  own  fbna  aaT  Umt  joor  goid. 
J«/.  *TbCncca. 

Cnc  He  seems  so  jost  tlie  nan  he  ref>resciit% 
That  I  dare  bardW  use  him  as  I  |mrpo6cd. 
J«r.  Crkxa,  veil  oiet;  how  fores  mj  friend 

Paado:fo? 
Cric,    Yoor  friend  Pandolfo!  hov  are  jonr 
means  improT*d, 
To  stile  faraili^T  toot  miller  fiiend  ? 
Amt.  What  sajst  thoa  ? 
CVac*   That  l'  rejoice  jov  i»oidiip*s  fliTe  re> 
turn'd 
From  your  late  drovrnin^    Th*  Eachanse  hath 
giY  en  vGa  lost, 

5 


Ha,  hi^  b 
Ami.  Wfajb^ekjo^ 
*   '"     tOJ 
So  stiaaieelj,  ^  I 
Of  tfaj  oki  c 
Ami, 

CHr.  Ha»  ha»  ha! 


*d  as  wen  as  bodj. 
ys  fipa  fir  ftm- of  k^gfm^ 


spy 

ha»ha! 


Ami   Aodj-afeiH 
TojcstinsieflKlofpiij.    Ahs!  mj 
Dan^en  of  death,  tlav^f  of  crael  Moors^ 
Aod  tedious  jonnnea^  ■Bgbt  have  casUj  aiteiV 
A  Kranger  budj,  BMKh  more  this  decaT'd  il—I> 
Outworn  with  age,  and  beohea  by  mis&irtaDe&. 

Cria,  Leave  Toor  sec  iMcrhri,    Go  tn  Ai^ 

tOOIOS  ""Wf  I, 

Efiect  TOUT  bosioess;  for,  npon  my  oefit, 

Th'  art  SO  well  twa'4  thiey  dare  doc  hal  ac<^ 


if 


From  mr  own  house,  chihbcn,  and  famfly  i 

Crir.  U\  possible  thbcmoorab  shooM  oonoei#e 
His  mind  transformed  ?  How  frnrely  be  contiaaes 
The  rwinimanre  he  began !    !■»  ha.     Wby» 

bloc^hcnd, 
Thi0k*AtodKche«ftinn?  Whr,  Tiincnb! 


Ami.  Where  shmM  I  hope  for 
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Ani.  I  uiulefttand  yoa  not    Haoda  off* 

Cric,  Art  not  chou  Triocalo^ 
F^idollu'a  man  ? 

^n/.  I  not  an  mach  as  know  hica. 

Cric   i lar*8t  thou  dcyijr  t  lo  nae  9 

Ant,  I  dare,  and  iiiui»t 
To  all  the  Mrorld,  long  ai  Autonio  Uvea. 

Cric.  You  arrant  wa  !  hare  I  not  kaown  thee 
0er%e 
Mj  matter  in  his  farm  this  thirteen  jiean  ^ 

lilis/.  Bv  all  the  oaths  that  bind  men's  oon* 
sciences 
To  truth,  1  am  Antonio,  and  oo  other, 

SCENE  IIL 
£nter  Pakik>;.fo,  C sicca,  and  Avtovio. 

JPatu     What   means  this  noise?   O,  Cricca! 

what's  the  matter  ? 
Cric,  Sir«  here's  jrour  farmer^  Triocalo,  trans- 
forqt'd 
So  just,  an  he  were  melted,  and  new  cuat 
In  the  trU4*  mould  of  old  Antonia 

Pan.  Th'  right  eye's  no  Uker  to  the  left,  than 
be 
To  inj  f[ood  neighboar.    Divine  Albumazar ! 
How  1  admire  thy  bkill !  Just  so  he  lo(ik*d. 
And  thus  he  waik'd  :  this  i»  his  face,  his  hair, 
Hi)  e\e%  and  couatenai^oe*    If  his  voice  bt  like. 
Then  is  th*  astroloieer  a  woiuier- worker. 
:   Ant.  SiKiiior  Paiidolfo^  I  thauk  the  henveii0  as 

much 
To  Und  yoa  well,  as  f<ir  mj  own  return. 
Ho'v  d.ieii  vuur  daughter,  and  mylovc^  Sulpitiit  ? 
Pail.  Well,  wdi,  »ir« 
Crie    This  is  a  go«Ml  begioninf^ : 
How  naturally  the  nigue  diasembles  it  I 
With  what  a  K^ntle  garb,  aad  civil  gr^oe. 
He  speaks  and  looks  I  How  cunningly  Aibumenir 
Hath    for  our  purpose  suited  bim  in  Karbary 

clothes  I  1*11  try  him  further :  Sir, 
We  heard  you  were  drown *d;  pray  you,  how 
'scap'd  you  shipwreck? 
Ani.  No  sftoner  was  i  ship'd  for  Barbart, 
But  fair  wind  fullow'd,  and  fair  weather  led  us. 
When,  entered  in  the  streights  of  Gibralter, 
The  l^vensi  and  seas,   and  earib  conspired 

against  us; 
The  tempest  tore  our  helm,  and  rent  oar  tackles. 
Broke  tlie  main-oust,  whde  ail  the  sea  about  us 
Stood  up  in  watry  mountains  to  overwlielm  us, 
And  struck's  against  a  rock,  splitting  the  vessel 
T  a  thousand  splinters.    1,  with  two  mariners, 
8wam  to  the  coast,  where,   by  the  barbarous 

Moors, 
We  were  surprized,  fettered,  aad  sold  for  slaves. 
Crsc  This  tale  th'  astrologer  peii*d»  mad  be 

hath  poon'd  it 
Ant»  But  bv  a  gentleman  of  Italy, 
WhfHD  I  had  kuown  before- 
Pan.  No  mOre;  this  ta«ite 
Proves  thou  can^st  play  the  retl.    Fior  tbit  fair 
•toiy, 
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,  My  hand,  I  make  thy  ten  pounds  twenty  markfl| 
Xhou  look'st  and  speak'st  so  like  Antonio. 
Ani,  Whom  should  I  look  and  speak  like,  but 

myself? 
Cric.  Good,  btill  I 
Panm  But  now,  my  honest  Trincalo, 
Tell  me  wbere's  all   the  platei  the  gold^  and 

jewels. 
That  the  astrologer,  when  h^  had  transformed 

thee. 
Committed  to  thy  charge  ?  are  they  safe  lock'd  ? 
Ant,  I  understand  you  not. 
Pan.  The  jewels,  num ; 
The  plate  and  gold  th*  astrologer  that  changed 

thee 
Bade  thee  lay  up. 

Jfit.  What  p^e?  What  gold? 
What  jewels?  What  transfonnaUon?  Whatnstro- 
loi&er  I 
Cric  Leave  off  Antonio  now,  and  spe^k  like 

Triiicala 
Ant»  lieave  off  your  jesting.    It  neither  fits 
your  place 
Nor  age,  Patidolfo,  to  saiff  your  antient  fnend. 
1  know  not  what  you  mean  by  gold  and  jewels^ 
Nor  by  th*  astrologer,  nor  Trincalo. 

Cric.  Better  and  better  sull.    Believe  me,  nr. 
He  thinks  himsetf  Antonio,  and  e? er  shall  be. 
And  so  possess  your  phite,—- Art  thon  not  Trin- 
calo, 
[Vf y  master's  termer  ? 

Ant.  I  am  Annmio, 
Your  master's  friend,  if  be  teach  you  more  man* 
ners. 
Pan,   Humour  of  wiviug's  gone.     Farewel, 
good  Flavin. 
Fhree  thousand  pounds  must  not  be  lost  so  slightly* 
Come,  sir ;  we*ll  drag  you  to  the  astroUig^r. 
And  turn  you  to  your  ragged  bark  of  yeomanij. 
Ant*  To  me  these  terms  ? 
Pan.  Come,  I'll  not  lose  my  pUte. 
Cric   Stay,  sir,  and  take  my  oounseU    Let 
hini  still 
Firmly  conceit  himself  the  man  he  seems : 
Thus  he,  himself  deceived,  will  far  more  eai^ 

nefttly 
Rficct  your  business,  and  deceive  the  rest, 
rhere's  a  main  diflRerenoe  twist  a  self-bred  acdon. 
And  a  forced  carriage*    Sufler  biro,  then,  to 

enter 
Antonio's  house,  and  wait  th'  event :  for  him. 
He  caimot  'scape :  what  you  intend  to  do, 
Oo't  when  he  'as  served  your  tarn*    1  see  the 

maid; 
Let's  hence,  lest  they  suspect  onr  consnltatioafl* 
Pan.  Thy  counsel's  good :  away* 
Crar.  Look,  Tnncalo^ 
Yonder*s  four  beauteous  mi^tren^  Arroellina, 
And  daughter  Flavia.    Courage,  I  warrant  thee. 
[Exeunt  Pavdolfo  ^md  Caioca* 
Ant,  Blest  be  the  beav'ns  that  rid  me  of  thia 
trouble; 
For,  with  ibeir  faraier  nnd  astrolofar^ 
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SCENE  IV. 
Emter  Flatia,  Aakuxiva, 
FU.  AmrlUaa. 

JVa.  Islhedoor&st? 

^rak  YcCi  as  an  oMuef^t  pane. 

i7«.  C(*aie  hither,  wench. 
Jjouk  here;  there*^  Triiic»lo,  Paodolfo*!  fanaer, 
Wrapl  iQ  nv  lather's  shape:   pr'jthea 

qaicklj. 
And  help  me  to  abuse  hia. 

Arm   NotohtNis  clown ! 

Ami,  These  ait  nij  gattt,  and  that>  the 
bioet 
That  keeps  m j  jewel*,  Lrho  and  hit  sister. 

FU.  Never  was  villainv  to  personatr 
In  saemlj  properties  of  grmvitv. 

][AvTO!rro  kmoekt, 

FU.  Who's  he  thnt  knocks  so  boKdly  I 

ArwL  What  want  TOO,  »tr' 

Ami.  O,  ny  hk  tei^htar  Flaria!  let  all  tfie 


pMtr  down  full  blessSnes  on  dice.  Ope  the  doors. 

If  ost  shameless  ▼ilUin,  how  he  counterfeits ! 

Ami*  Know*!>t  not  thy  father,  old  Antonio  ? 
Is  all  the  world  grown  frantick  f 

lYe.  What,  Ancimio  » 

Ani*  Thj  loring  lathftr,  flavia. 

Flm.  My  fioher ! 
Would  tboa  wert  in  his  place.    Antonio's  dead. 
Dead,  under  weter,  drown'd. 

Ant,  That  dead  and  drown*d 
Am  L 

JP/fl»  I  lore  not  to  conrerse  with  dead  men. 

Am,  Open  the  door,  sweet  Flaria, 

Fla,  Sir,  I  am  afraid ; 
Horror  iocloses  me,  my  hairs  stand  op, 
I  sweat  to  hear  a  dead  man  speak  '■  you  smdl 
Of  imtrefaction;  fy !  I  feel't  hither. 

AnU   Th*  art  modi  abused ;  I  live.    Come 
down,  and  know  mc 

Arm^  Mistress,  let  me  have  some  sport  too. 
Who's  there  > 

AnU  Let  me  come  in. 

Arm*  Sctft,  soft,  sir ;  y*  are  too  hasty. 

Ant.  Quid^ly,  or  else 

Arm   Good  words,  good  words,  I  pray,  sir, 
In  strangers'  houses :  were  the  doors  your  owo. 
You  might  be  bolder. 

AnU  I'll  beat  the  doors  and  windows 
About  your  ears. 

Arm,  Are  you  so  hot  ?  well  cool  yoo. 


SdMse  ywlate  drowmngp  yo&t  grey 


Thia  is  to  wash  it. 

Ant.  Impudent  whocc ' 
Amu  Out,  carter: 

Eence»  dirty  whipstock;  ** 
Begone, 

Or  all  the  water  1  caa 

Shall  onoe  flMve  drown 


fool 


AaJTELLIVA. 


SCENE  v. 

Enttr  Lelio»  Avtovio^ 

LeL  Armellina,  whomdoyuaihaw  yonr  Congna 
upon  an  sharply^ 

ny  roroe 
To  break  the  doort,  and  enter. 
LtL  This!  his giave looks ! 
In  every  lineament  himself  no  likcr. 
Had  I  not  happily  been  advortised. 
What  amid  have foreed  me  think  *t«rereTiiaeilo  ? 
Doabdem  th*  attrologer  hath  raisM  a  ghost, 
That  walks  in  th*  revcwnd  shape  ^  my  dead 


Ant.  These  gliott^  tbcaeTrincaloi^aDdaitio- 
logers^ 
Strike  me  beside  myself.    Who  win  receive  me. 
When  mine  own  son  refoseth  ?  Oh,  Aatoaio  I 

LbL  Infinite  power  of  ait  I  who  would  befieve 
The  planets*  infloence  could  translbrm  a  nmn 
To  several  shapes  ?  I  could  now  beat  him  soundly^ 
But  that  be  wears  the  awful  eoumeosooe 
Of  my  dead  fsther,  whooe  menMrr  /  reverence. 

Ant.  If  I  be  dianged  befond  ffiy  knowledge^ 


that  th'esoemof  KeatinBu^aiy, 
The  fear  of  shipwietk^  and  long  tedious  joumies. 
Have  tann'd  my  skin,  and  shrunk  oy  eyes  and 


Tet  still  this  face,  thoafb  ahcr*d,m^  be  known  » 
This  scar  bears  witnem;  'twas  the  wound  thou 

corVJst 
With  thine  own  hands. 

LeL  He  that  changed  Trincalo 
T*  Antonio's  figure,  omitted  not  the  acar. 
As  a  main  character. 

Ant,  I  have  no  other  marks, 
Or  reasons  to  persuade  thee:   nwriiinks  dM» 

words,*" 
J  em  thjffmtker^  were  argument  snffident 
To  bend  thy  kneea^  and  creep  to  my 
ments. 
LtL  A  sudden  oaldnem  icrikes  me :  my 
der  heart 

Beats  with  compassion  of  I  know  not  what. . 
Sirrah,  begone;  truss  up  your  goodly  apeeckev 


•*  WhipitocK^^i^  note  176  to  Tkt  Sfrnwiih  Trugtiyy  vol*  L  »•  4ML 
^  i  A«fe««rdk.^The  ^aaitm  read  t*i«  wwi. 
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Sad  shipwrecks,  and  strange  transformations; 

Vuur  plot's  discover'dy  'twill  not  take  :  tbj  im- 
pudence, 

For  once,  1  pardon.    The  pious  reverence 

I  owe  to  th*  grave  resemblance. of  my  father. 

Holds  back  my  angry  hands.    Hence ;  if  I  catch 
you 

Haunting  my  doors  again,  111  bastinado  yon 

Out  of  Antonio*s  skin.    Away. 
Ant.  I  go,  sir; 

And  yield  to  such  cross  fortune  as  thus  drives 
me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI. 
Enter  Trincalo,  and  Beviloka  dremng  him. 

2Vin.  When  this  transformed  substance  ®*  of 
my  carcase 
Did  live  imprisoned  in  a  wanton  hogshead. 
My  name  was  Don  Antonio,  and  that  title 
Preserved  my  life,  and  changed  my  suit  of  clothes. 
How  kindly  the  good  gentlewoman  us'd  me ! 
With  what  respect^  and  careful  tenderness ! 

Your  worship,  sir,  had  ever  a  sickly  constitu- 
tion, and  I  fear  much  more  now,  since  your 
long  travel.  As  you  love  me,  off  with  these  wet 
jthings,  and  put  on  the  suit  you  left  with  me  be- 
fore you  went  to  Barbary.  Good  sir,  n^lect 
not  your  health ;  for,  upon  my  experience,  there 
is  nothing  w«%rM»  fnj  jf^  rhpnm  than  to  be  drenchs^ 
edjn-^  musty  hogshead.. 

Pretty  soul !  such  another  speech  would  have 
drawn  off  my  legs  and  arms^  as  easily  as  hose 
and  doublet.  Had  I  been  Trincalo,  I'd  have 
sworn  th'  had  clieated :  but,  fy !  'tis  base  and 
clownish  to  suspect,  and  a  cendeman's  freeness 
to  part  with  a  cast  suit.  Now  to  the  business : 
m  into  my  own  house,  and  first  bestow  Armei- 
,lina  upon  Trincalo ;  then  try  what  can  be  done 
for  Pandolfo :  for  'tis  a  rule  I  wont  t'  observe, 
first  do  yoor  own  affiEurs,  and  next  your  master's. 
This  word  master  makes  me  doubt  I  am  not 
changed  as  I  should  be.  But  all's  one.  Til  ven- 
ture, and  do  something  worthy  Antonio's  name 
while  I  have  it,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  vn. 

Enter  Avtomio  and  Trincalo* 

Ant.  Wretched  Antonio !  hast  been  preserved 

so  strangely 
From  foreign  miseries,  to  be  wrong'd  at  home  ? 
Barred  from  thy  house  by  the  scorn  of  thine 

own  children  ?  FTe  i  nc alo  knockt* 

But  stay,  there's  one  knodcs  boldly ;  't  may  be 

some  friend.  [Trincalo  knoeki  again* 
J>weU  you  here,  gentleman  ? 


2Vifi«  He  calls  me  gentleman : 
See  th'  virtue  of  good  ctoaths !  All  men  salute, 
Honour,  respect,  and  reverence  us. 

Ant.  Young  gentleman. 
Let  me,  without  offence,  intreat  your  name. 
And  why  you  knock  f 

Trin.  tlow,  sirrah,  sauce-Jbox,  my  name ! 
Or  thou  some  stranger  art,  or  grossly  ignorant. 
That  know'st  not  me.    Ha  1  what  art  thou  that 
a8k*st  it  ? 

Ant.  Be  not  in  choler,  sir. 

Trin.  Befits  it  me, 
A  gentleman  of  public  reputation, 
To  stoop  so  low  as  satisfy  the  questions 
Of  base  and  earthly  pieces  like  thyself? 
What  art  thou  ?  ha  ? 

Ant.  Th'  unfortunate  possessor  of  this  house. 

2Vm.    Thou  lyest,  base  sycophant,  my  wor« 
ship  owes*'  it. 

Ant.  May  be  my  son  hath  sold  it  in  my  ab- 
sence. 
Thinking  me  dead.— How  long  has't  call'd  you 
master  ? 

TV/n.  'Long  as  Antonio  possest  it. 

Ant.  Which  Antonio  ? 

TVtn.  Antonio  Anastasio. 

Ant.  That  Anastasio, 
That  was  drown'd  in  Barbary  ? 

TVifi.  That  Anastasio, 
That  self  same  man  am  I :  I  'scap'd  by  swimming. 
And  now  return  to  keep  my  former  promise. 
Of  Flavia  to  Pandolfo ;  and,  in  exchange^ 
To  take  Sulpitia  to  my  wife. 

Ant.  All  this 
I  intended  'fore  I  went:  but,  sir,  if  I 
Can  be  no  other  than  myself,  and  you 
Are  that  Antonio,  you  and  I  are  one. 

TVin.  How  ?  one  with  thee  f  speak  such  ano* 
ther  syllable. 
And,  by  the  terror  of  this  deadly  steel. 
That  ne'er  saw  light,  but  sent  to  endless  dark* 

ness 
All  that  durst  stand  before't,  thou  diest* 

Ant.  Alas ! 
My  weakness  grown  by  age,  and  pains  of  travel, 
Disarms  my  courage  to  defend  myself; 
I  have  no  strength,  but  padence, 

TVin.  What  art  now? 

Ant.  Peter  and  Thomas,  William,  what  yoa 
please. 

Trin.  What  boldness  gadded  thee  to  steal  my 
name? 

Ani^  Sir,  heat  of  wine. 

IHn.  And,  sirrah,  when  y'  are  drunky 
Is  there  no  person  to  pot  on  but  mine. 
To  cover  your  intended  villanies  ?  t 

Ant.  But,  good  sir,  if  I  be  not  I,  who  am  I? 


^Wh^  this-.traa^larmed  smbttaau^  &c.«^A  parody  on  the  speech  ef  the  Ghost  of  Anirea,  In  Tk§ 
Spanish  TrageAf. 
^  Otcct^i.  «•  owns*    See  note  87  to  C^melitu 
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Jni  Stnui««  iM^lifMice, 
To  lijtp  mjwelf !  fiMfthinkii  I  live  wA  movie. 
Remember.    Ccralrf  the  feArAil  Bfifireheittioii 
Of  th'  ucly  fear  of  drowniiiK,  tn  rrmn^fonn  me? 
Or  did  I  die,  aod  by  PyrtM|;onift'  rule. 
My  iour»  pnividc^  of  mnoUier  lf>dftinc^ 

TViJi.  Be  what  cfaiia  irilt  eictpc  Antonio ) 
ni*  death  to  touch  that  name. 

Ami,  Danceri  at  lea 
Are  pleasures  weighed  with  ^hete  bome-injuiiet. 
Wat  ever  man  thus  scared  beside  himself? 
0.  HMitt  uufoftunate  Antimio ! 
At  sea  thou  «ofltfrd*sl  thipwrrck  of  thj  goods, 
At  land  of  thine  f >wn  seff.    Antonio^ 
Or  what  name  else  tbey  pleaje;  fly,  flj  to  Bar- 

bary. 
And  rather  there  endure  the  ffirei^n  cmelty 
Of  fettef%  whips,  and  Mo(»rs,  than  here  at  home 
Be  wrooz'd  and  baffled  by  thy  fnends  and  diil- 
dren. 

Trim.   How  I  prating  still  ?  why,  Timothy,  be 

Or  draw,  ttiid  lay  Amnniu  down  betwixt  us; 
Let  Tiriune  of  the  fight  decide  the  question. 
Here's  a  brave  nigiie,  that  an  tlie  kind's  highway 
Offers  to  rob  me  of  my  good  name.    Draw. 
AnL  rhese  wrongs  recal  my  strength,  I  am 

resolved: 
^tter  die  once,  than  suffer  always.    Draw. 
JVhu  Stav:  andertUod*st  thou  well  nice  points , 

of  duel? 
Art  bom  of  rcotle  blood,  and  pure  descent  ?  ^    1 
Was  niHie  of  nil  thy  lineage  hangM  or  cuckold  ? 
Bastard,  or  bastinadoed  ?  Is  thy  pedigree 
As  long,  as  wide  as  mine  ?  for  otherwise 
Thou  wer*t  mosf  unwurtny ;  and  Hwere  lost  of 

honour 
In  me  to  hj-iiL   More,  I  have  drawn  five  tceOij" 
If  thine  stand  sound,  the  lerin«  are  much  unequal. 
A  d.  by  strict  laws  of  duel,  I  am  excused 
To  fiitht  on  disadvantage. 
Anf.  Tliis  18  soo>e  bjis  ( 
Trim,  If  we  'COBUur  tli  all,  write  a  formal 

cJialkog^ 


And  nniig  niy  <ecown  x  iMiB  wMte  1  nnke  pro* 

vision 
Of  Calais  land,^  to  6ght  npon  ^ecoivly.   Ba! 

SCENE  VHL 
Emier  Lelio,  CaiccA,  TaiBrcALo,  ami  Avronai. 

Let  Am  I  awake,  *ir  tin  decc  nfnl  drrams 
Present  to  my  wild  fancy  things  f  !*ee  not  ? 

Crtc  Sir,  what  aniaaement's  this:  wl^  won- 
der you? 

LeL  See'at  thcHi  not  Trincalo  and  Antonio? 

Crtc.  n  strange  !  thev^re  both  here. 

LtL  Didst  not  thou  iJiform  me 
That  rnneak*  was  tonsil  to  \nuiiMO? 
Which  1  believiop^,  Itkea  corsed  son. 
With  rnoKt  reproachftti  threats,  drove  ndoe  M 

father 
From  his  owo  doora;  and  yet  rest  dottbtfd  iA» 

ther 
This  be  the  true  Antjnio:  maybe  tlf  agtraloger 
Hath  chaiig'd  some  other,  and  not  THncakk 

Crtc.  No,  fear  it  not,  ^is  plain:  Albnma«lr 
Hath  cheated  mv  old  master  of  hit  plaie. 
For  here's  the  fkrmer,  a«  hke  himself  aa  ever; 
Oiilv  his  clothes  exrepfrd.    Trincalo ! 

Jyin.  Cricca,  Where's  Tridcalo?  dost  see  liim 
here? 

Criir.  Y«fs.  and  as  raiik  an  na  as  e^erbe  was. 

TVia.   Th<»u*rt  Much  dectiVd,  ihoo  cdther 
seeNt,  nor  koow'&t  me; 
I  am  translorm'd,  rran<»form*d. 

Crk.  Th*  art  stilt  rh\ self. 
Leiio,  this  farmer's  harf  a  fool,  bklf  iMve; 
And  as  PandolfndicI  wifb  modi  iarreaty 
Per«uaf le  him  to  transform,  so  as  mtich  taftwat 
Will  hardly  hrinfi  the  oncoiiib  toltimaelf. 
Thai  oe*er  wan  Oat  oiiH.    Who  an,  if  not  he  ? 

TrtA.  My  name  is  Don  Antonio;  I  am  now 

To  my  own  house,  to  c^eT^ndoTfo  FfaMrby 
And  Armeliina  to  his  farrorr  Trincalo. 
How  dar'st  thou,  CHcca,  hut  a  meatier  aervnt^ 
Resemble  me,  a  man  of  worth  and  worship. 
To  su(ih  a  clown  as  Trincalo,  a  branded  mol^ 


i**i.^ 


^Anktm  ofraUU  */»d,  and  p^e  ietcentr  -It  appears   froai  SUiar  m  ff«wr,  M  litarf  oad  CM,  M. 
laOt.  p   l« '  that  a  person  of  nup^rior  birth  siight  M>l  be  f  haHe^trd  by  an  iaierior,  or.  If  chaimtril, 
-m\ght  refuse  the  combat.    Allading  ta  this  etrcuniitance,  Cleopittta  says, 

Tbekc  lumda  do  lark  nobility,  that  they  strike 
A  meaner  than  myself.  A  8.  b.  A* 

«  JV«re,  IftM^mmjIw  imt*,  Ac  —  thlsseemilntrtided  toridicalesomeof  HwMwrtlliasof  darUlKt 
and  probablvthe^bar  hnd*ttiIs»lndlhefoMo*iBfpaaaagelaf«ra'f  Blm«m 9f  Gmtrit^  l>«.p.3*». 
^  Bat  if  H  §n  happen  that  the  delenrtoar  is  lame  ai  a  Irgge  or  of  aa  anac,  or  that  bre  bee  bliode  of  as 
eye,  he  may  take  tacli  armes  and  weapons,  as  be  taioa  fiite  for  bis  owoe  bod>e  1  aml*he  shall  offPr  satk 
ta  the  approover  as  shall  iropearbe  the  like  oKmber,  or  part  of  the  approovrrs  bodve  fron  bis  ^ttje 
and  office,  in  the  combate,  so  that  he  shall  be  deprived  of  Oir  use  orihai  meniber  ia' Ae  C«MbaSe,.efea 
as  wf  I  as  the  defendor  Is  through  his  infirmUy  of  lamenes,  or  other  dererl  of  naiare.'* 

«  Of  Calais  laad.^imeltlsts  being  pooifbcd  b>  law  In  England,  it  has  betn  asaat  far  them  to  |*aorer  ta 
CaUto,  as  one  of  the  neamt  ports  of  Fraace,  to  dccMe  thek  qaarrd  oat  of  the  reach  of  jaMke.  Ttla- 
calo  is  pleasant  on  this  sulyect.  & 
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Art  not  a^hmn'id  to  wnaie  him  with  Antonio  f 
LU,  Do  not  ttiymdionSf  niththj  nide  Mm- 
▼ionry 

ITOCMIlll  tnM  WllOt  thOO  Wttt 

Cficm  N^olonons  <dowB  1 

TMh.  Vllhiin»  th^  h»t  hrdkst  my  ahoolden: 

LeL  O,  ditfsTt -feel  him? 

2Vtfi,  Aye,  with  a  pox. 

LeL  Then  th'art  still  tVincaJo^ 
For,  had'stthoo  heen  Antoirio,  he  had  smarted. 

TVia.  I  feel  it,  as  I  am  Antonio. 

"Crk.  Pool  I  who  loves  Armeftnia  f 

IViVi.  Tis  I,  'tis  I. 

Crie,  Antonio  never  lov'd  his  kitchen  maid. 

TVin.  Well,  I  was  taken  for  Antomo, 
And  in  his  name  receiv*d  ten  pound  in  goMy 
Was  by  his  mistress  enteitatn'd:  bat  thou 
finvy'st  my  happiness ;  ff 'th'  hast  th*  amlntion 
fo  rise  as  I  'have  done,  go  to  Albamczar, 
And  let  him  change  thee  to  a  knight  or  lord. 

Oric*  Note  the  Muogt  power  of  strong  ima^« 
itAion« 

IVin.  A  world  of  engines  cannot  wrest  my 
thoughts 
From  being  a  gentleman :  Itm  one,  and  will  "be : 
Andy  though  1  be  not,  yet  will  think  myseff  so, 
And  scorn  the^  Crieca,  as  a  slave  and'servant. 

SCENE  IX. 
£mtir  CuocA,  Lbuo,  and  Avtohio. 

Cric.  Tis  but  lost  labour  to  dissmide  his  dul- 
jess.  ^^— — ' 

Beliere  lieTtRiPs jrour  father. 

Lei.  When  I  dr«Hre  him  Hence, 
Spighi  of  my 'binod,  his -reverend  comtenanee 
Stro4^  me  rti  deep  compassion.    1\>  clear  all, 
ni  muk  one  questitm.    Sif^nior  Antonio^ 
What  money  took  you  when  yoo  went  your  voy- 
age? 

Ant*  As  I  remember,  fourscore  and  fifteen 
pound 
In  Barbary  gold.    Had  Liicio  kept  fab  word, 
1  had  earned  just  a  hundred* 

Lei.  Pardon  me, father; 
'Twas  my  blind  ignorance,  notwantof  dotr. 
That  wrung'd you :  all  wasiiftended'for a  Miner, 
WhiHD  an  astrologer,  they  said,  traosfurmU 

Ani,  How,  an  astrologef  ? 

LeL  When  you  parted  hence, 
It  seeius'yvu  pfuiiuvu  Piavia  to  PandotfOw 
News  of  your  death  arriving,  th'  old  gentleman 
liBpoPtuaas  mo  to  oecond  what  you  parpos'd. 
Consulting  therefore  with  my  fnends  and  kindred^ 
Lotfamy  yooog  sister  shouid  be  buried  ipaok 
I'th*  grave  of  tfawecscui  e  rsurs ;  by  their  advice   • 
I  fully  did  deny  him     He  chates  and  storms^ 
And  .nods  at  length  a  cunning  man,  that  promii^d 
To  tiim  his  fanner  to  your  shape ;  and  thus 
Possess  your  house,  and  give  hira  Flavia : 
Whereof  I  waro'd,  wronged  yoo,  iostesd  of  Tcin- 
calo. 


Ant*  Then  benoe  it  csme  rtiey  caflM  me  Tiio- 
-calo, 
And  talkM  of  an  aitnn<^eri  which  names 
Almost  enrag*d  me  past  myself  and  senses. 
Tis  true  I  promis'd,  but  have  offt  repented  it; 
And  much  more  since  be  goes  about  to  cheat  me. 
He  roust  not  have  her,  sir. 

LeL  I  am  glad  y*  are  so  resolved. 
And,  since  wtfh  us  you  find  that  match  tmeqnd,   ' 
LeA  all  intreat  you  to  bestow  your  daughter 
Upon  his  son  Eogenro. 

AnL  Son,  at  your  pleasure 
Dispose  of  Flavia,  with  my  full  consent 
LeL  And,  as  you  jodge  tdm  worthy  your 
daughter  Plavm, 
Think  me  no  less  of  his  Sulpitia. 

Antm  I  do :  and  ever  had  desire  to  match 
Into  that  family;  <and,  tiow  I  find  myself 
Old,  weak,  unfiit  for  marriage,  you  sbaU  enjoy  her. 
If  I  can  work  Pandolfo  by  intreaty. 
Cric  To  deal  with  him  with  reason  and  in* 
treaties^ 
Is  to  persuade  a  madman  s  for  bis  love 
Makes  him  no  less.    AU  speeches  opposite 
T*  his  fist  desire,  and  love-oomipled  judgment 
9eem  extreme  fooleries.    Will  he  consent 
To  give  his  daughter  to  your  son,  and  you 
Deny  him  Flavia?  Shall  Eugenic 
Espect,  or  land»  or  love,  from  old  PandolfOf 
Being  his  open  rival  ?  Tis  impossible. 
He  sought  to  cozen  yon ;  therefore  resolve 
T6  pay  him  in's  own  money.    Be  but  advisl4 
By  my  poor  counsel,  and  one  stroke  shall  cut 
The  root  of  his  designs,  and  with  his  arrows 
Strike  his  own  plot  so  dead,  that  even  Albmna- 

sar, 
With  all  his  stars  and  instruments^  shall  never 
Give  it  fresh  motion. 

Ant,  Crioca,  to  thy  directioo 
We  yield  ourselves,  manage  us  at  ibf  plettore* 
Let  ^i|psak  quickly,  Cnoca. 
Crie,  The  ground  of  all  this  business 
Is  to  oatch  Triiicalo,  and  lock  him  fast 
Till  I  release  him :  next,  chat  no  man  whisper 
Th'  least  word  of  your  return.  Then  will  I  home^ 
And  with  a  cheerful  look,  tell  my  old  master. 
That  Trincalo— but  stay,  look  where  be  comes  t 
Let*s  in,  and  there  at  leisure  1*11  inform  you 
'Prom  pohit  to^  point.    Lelio^  detain  him  hers^ 
Till  I  send  Armellina  down  to  second  you. 
Cross  him  in  nothing,  call  him  Antonio, 
And-  gooil  enough. 

Xel  Fear  not;  let  me  alone. 

'.lEsmmi  C^KCktmd  AvTWio. 

O^ISPl  Iff  Am 

Enter  TtLtucAho  andLELiOr 

Trm.  This  rascal, i ^rtceftv-with  faisargnsMnts 
Of  malice,  so  disturbs  my  gentle  thoughts, 
That  I  half  doubt  I  am  not  what  I  seem : 
But  that  will  soon  be  dear'd ;  if  they  receive  m* 
In  «t  AACooia's  boosei  I  am  Antonio. 
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Let  Sipiior  Antonio,  my  most  loving  fktlwr ! 
Blest  bo  diodo^  and  boor  of  ^oor  reuirn. 

l\vu  Soo  Leiio!  a  blcMU^  on  my  cbild:  1 
pimj  thee  tell  me. 
Hoar  fares  my  tenrant  Armellina?  well  ? 
LtL  Have  yoo  foripH  mj  sister  FloTia? 
Trim,  What,  my  dear  daughter  Flaria?  no  : 
botlirat 
Call  Armellina;  for  this  day  well  celebrate 

A  cteel^iif  jnwnttSL?^  t  Pendolfo  and  Flaviay 

Sulpiua  and  mvseff,  and  Triocalo 

With  Armellina.    Call  her,  good  Lelio,  quickly. 

LeL  I  will,  sir.  [EjU. 

2Via.  So :  this  ia  well  that  Lelio 
Coflfesseth  me  hie  ftither.    Now  I  am  perfect. 
Perfect  Antonio. 

SCENE  XL 
Emier  Armellika  and  Tbikcaxa. 

Arm.  Sipuor  Antonio! 
My  long-expected  master ! 

Trim.  O  Armellina! 
Com«»  let  me  kirn  thy  brow^  like  my  own 
dauahter. 

Arwu  Sir,   lis  too  great  a  favour*    I  kiss  your 
foot. 
What,  fali'n  ?  alas !  how  feeble  yon  are  grown 
With  yonr  long  travel  I 

Trim.  True,  and  being  drown'd, 
Nothiug  so  gncv'd  me,  as  to  lose  thy  company. 
Bat,  since  I  am  safe  retura'd,  for  thy  good  sen- 

vica 
m  help  thee  to  a  husband. 

Anm.  A  husband,  sir? 
Some  young  and  lusty  youth,  or  else  I'll  none. 

Trim.  To  one  that  loves  thee  dearly,  dearly, 
wench: 
A  goodlv  man,  like  me  in  limbs  and  fashion. 

^rai.Fic,an  old  man !  how  .'  cast  myself  away, 
'And  be  no  nurse  but  his? 

IVim,  He's  not  like  me 
In  years  and  gravity,  bat  fair  proportion ; 
A  handsome  well-set  man  as  1. 

ArwL  His  name? 

Trim.  *Tis  Tom  Trincalo  of  Totnam. 

Anm.    Signior  Pandolfo's  luaty.fannfr  ? 

IrL  Thars  he.    ' 

Arm.    Most  unexpected  happiness !  'tis  the 


I  more  cmeem  than  my  own  Hfc:  sweet  raaater^ 
Procoie  that  match,  a»d  think  me  satisfied 
For  all  my  former  service,  without  wages. 
But  ah,  I  fear  you  jest.     Mv  poor  umvorthioem 
Hopes  not  so  great  a  fortune  as  sweet  Trxacslo. ; 
No,  wretched  AnDellina»  in  and  despair: 
Back  to  th J  moomfol  dresser ;  there  la>nent 
Hiy  flesh  to  kilchen-stnfl^  and  bones  to  ashes, 
For  love  of  th  v  sweet  fanner. 

Trim,  Alas!  poor  soul. 
How  prettily  she  weeps  for  me !  Wilt  s0^ 

him? 

Arm.  Myioul  waitsinmyefes,andleBfcsjDy 
body 


TVta.  Then  swear  to  keep  my 

Arm.  I  swear 
By  th*  beauteous  eyes  of  Trincalo. 

Trta.  Why,  I  am  Trincalo. 

Arm.  Your  worship,  sir!    why  do  yon  float 
your  servant^ 
Right  worshipful  Antonio,  my  reverend  nsHicrf 

iW.  Pox  of  Antonio^  I  am  Tom  Triacalow 
Whvlaugh^st  thou? 

Ann.  *  Tis  desire  and  joy. 
To  see  my  sweetest. 

2Via.  Look  upon  me,  and  see  him. 

Arm.  I  say,  I  see  Antonio,  and  none  other. 

Trim.   I  am  within,  thy  love;   without  tlij 
master. 
Th*  astrologer  transformM  me  for  a  day. 

Arm.  Mock  not  yonr  poor  maid,  pray  yon^  sir. 

TWn.  I  do  not. 
Now  would  I  break  this  head  agaiotf  cAe  stones. 
To  be  unchanged ;  fie  on  thb  geairy !  it  sticks  - 
Like  bird-hme,  or  the  pox    /cannot  part  with't. 
Within,  I  am  still  tbf  nimtt  Trincato. 

Arm.  Then  outat  i  wait,  till  old  AnSomo 
Be  brought  to  bed  of  a  fur  Trincalo ; 
Or  flea  you,  and  strip  yon  to  yourself  agun. 

IVto.  Carry  me  to  your  chamber.    Try  me 
there. 

Arm.  O,  sir,  by  no  means;  bat  with  my  lovely 
farmer 
I'd  stay  all  ni|eht,  and  thank  him. 

Trin,  Cross  misfortune  I 
Accurst  Albumyar !  kftd  mad  Pandolfo  f 
To  change  me  tbus,  that,  when  I  most  desire 
To  be  myself,  I  cannot.    Annellina, 
Fetch  me  a  looking>gU 


^  A  gimk  ofmmrutgm  L  e.  three.  A  metaphor  takea  from  the  game  at  cards  called  Glcdk,  where  a 
gUek  of  knaves  is  three.    S.  I*. 

^  Cmm,  let  «m  hiutky  hr^w, — It  Is  observed  by  Mr  Steevem,  that  "  it  was  formerly  tha  fiMhioa  to 
kits  the  e>et,  as  a  mark  of  extraordinary  tenderness.*' .  See  note  to  Tk€  WimUr'i  Tale,  A*  4.  S.  3.  wkeie 
several  imtanees  are  prodoced. 

Agahi  hi  Mar ff«a*i  Dutch  Coarfesaa,  A.  t«  S.  I . 

Your  onely  voice 
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feball  cast  a  slumber  on  my  Itot'niog  seme. 

You  with  tojl  Up  skali  only  ope  mine  eyu, 

Amd  tucke  their  lids  tmmdery  only  yon 

BbaU  make  me  wiih  to  Uve^  and  not  feaie  deatk'^ 


ToMKIS.j 


ALBUMAZAk. 


ttnt 


Arm.  To  what  end? 
jyin.  Fetch  one. 
liet  iDv  old  master's  business  sink  or  swim,  . 
This  sweet  occasiou  must  not  be  neelected. 
Now  shall  I  know  th'  astrologer's  iJkill.    O  won- 
derful ! 
Admir'd  Alburoazar  in  two  transmutations  ( 
Here's  my  old  farmer's  face.    How  in  an  instant 
I  am  unchanged,  that  was  so  long  a  changing! 

Here's  my  flat  nose  again,  &c. 
Now,  Aniiellina,  take  thy  lo?'d  Trincalo 
To  thy  desired  embracements,  use  thy  pleasure. 
Kiss  him  thy  bellyful. 

Arm.  Not  here  in  public. 
T*  eujoy  too  soon  what  pleaseth,  is  unpleasant : 
The  world  would  euvy  that  my  happiness. 
Go  m,  m  follow  you,  and  in  my  bed-chamber 
We'll  consummate  the  match  in  pnvacy. 

Trin*  Was  not  the  face  I  wore  far  worse  than 
this? 
But,  for  thy  comfort,  wench,  Albumazar 
Hadi  dyed  my  thoughts  so  deep  i*  th*  grain  of 

gentry, 
Tis  not  a  glass  can  rob  me  of  my  good  fashion. 
And  gentlemanly  garb.    Follow,  my  dear* 
Arm,  Ml  follow  you.    So,  now  y'  are  fast 

enough. 
Trin.  Help,  ArtDellina,  help;  I  am  falPn  i'  th' 
cellar: 
Bringji  fresh  plantane  leaf  *^,  I  hare  broke  my 
shin.  ^ 

Arm.  Thus  hare  I  caught  me  a  bosband  in  a 
trap, 
Aqd  in  good  earnest  mean  to  marry  him. 
lit  a  tough  down  and  lusty :  he  works  day  and 

night; 
And  rich  enough  for  me,  that  have  no  portion 
But  my  poor  service.     Well,   he's  something 

foolish ; 
'  The  better  can  I  domineer,  and  rule  him 
At  pleasure*    That's  the  mark  and  utmost  height 
We  women  aim  at  I  am  resolv'd ;  I'll  have  him. 

SCENE  xn. 

Enter  Lelio  and  Cbicca« 

Lelkk  In,  Armellina;  lock  up  Trincalo. 
Amu  I  will,  sir.  [Exit* 

LeL  Cricca,  for  this  thy  counsel,  ift  succeed, 
Fear  not  thy  master's  anger:  m  prefer  thee, 
And  count  thee  as  my  geninsi  or  good  fortune^ 


'   Cric.  It  cannot  dioie,  but  take.    I  know  his 

humour; 
And  can  at  pleasure  fi^ther  him  with  hopes, 
Making  him  fly  what  pitch  I  wish,  ands  toop  ^ 
When  I  shew  fowl. 
Leln  But  for  the  suit  of  doaths? 
Crtc  I'll  throw  them  o'er  your  garden  walU 
Away. 
Haste  to  Eugeoio  and  Sulpitia, 
Acquaint  them  with  the  business. 
LeL  Igo. 

SCENE  XIII. 

Enter  Lelio  and  Sulpitia. 

LeL  The  hopeful  issue  of  tby  counsel,  Crioci^ 
Brightens  this  ev'ning,  and  makes  it  more  excel 
The  clearest  day,  than  a  grey  morning  doth 
The  bhndest  midnight,  raising  my  amorous  thooghtv 
To  such  a  pitch  of  joy,  that  riches,  honour, 
And  other  pleasures,  to  Sulpitia's  love, 
Appear  like  mole-hills  to  the  moon* 

SuL  Lelio ! 

IaL  O,  there's  the  voice,  that  in  one  note  con* 
tains 
All  chords  of  music;  how  gladly  she'll  embrace 
The  news  I  give  her,  and  the  messenger ! 

1^/.  Soft,  soft,  you're  much  mistaken;  foria 
earnest, 
I  am  angry,  Lelio ;  and  with  you. 

LeL  Sweetest,  those  flames 
Rise  from  the  fire  of  love,  and  soon  will  quench 
r  th'  welcome  news  I  bring  you. 

SuL  Stand  still,  I  chaise  you 
By  th'  virtue  of  my  lips;  speak  not  a  syllable^ 
As  yon  expect  a  kiss  should  close  my  cfaoler; 
For  I  must  chide  you. 

LeL  O  my  Sulpitia, 
Were  every  speech  a  pistol  charg*d  with  death, 
I'd  stand  tliem  all  in  nope  of  that  ooodition. 

SuL  First,  sir,  I  hear  yon  teach  Eogenio 
Too  grave  a  wariness  in  your  sister^s  love. 
And  kill  his  honest  forwardness  of  aflbction 
With  your  far  fet ''  respects,  suspidona,  fears; 
You  have  your  mav-bees;  tins  is  dangerous: 
That  course  were  better ;  fur  if  so,  and  yet 
Who  knows?  the  event  is  doubtful?  be  advis'd^ 
'Tis  a  young  rashness :  your  father  is  your  fother ; 
Fake  leisure  to  consider.   Thus  you've  oonsider'4 
Poor  Flavia  almost  to  her  grave.    Fie,  Lelio ; 
Had  this  my  smallness  undertook  the  busineai^ 
And  done  no  more  in  four  short  winter's  days^ 


^  Bring  aflreth  pUntane  iea/.^Dr  Gray  observes,  from  Taekius,  that  a  toad,  before  the  engages  with 
a  spider,  will  fortify  herself  with  some  of  this  plant  i  and  that  if  she  comes  off  wounded,  she  cures  her- 
sdf  afterwards  with  it.  Mr  Steevens  says  it  is  a  blood-stauncher,  and  was  formerly  applied  to  gre^ 
wounds.    8ee  note  on  Romeo  amd  Juliet^  A.  !•  S.  £• 

7«  5«Mp.— See  note  51.  p.  606. 

1'  Farfe^^.  e,  far  fetched.  See  note  73^  to  Oemmer  Gtirtm'f  NeedU,  roL  I.  p.  1 1^. 
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To  the  bvwKttwib  of  a  sad 
Wluch  fur  vour  take  I  kMUh. 

Let  Sweet,  bj  jour 

SmL  Pcaoet  ptaoe ;  sow,  j^  we 
jc  had  eaten 
Kodiin^  but  brains  and  nanoar  of  liadnavd : 
YoM  lip  vfMir  %|iccclu-t  with  Italian  atoiti, 
S^mmttrrframa^md  Eagtifth faafA k^i,  Balierc 


Hiere't  not  a  proterb  lalts  yoor  tooKiie,  but  plants 
M'lioie  colimies  of  white  hasri.  O  what  a  bininets 
Thci>«  hatid»  iitusi  have  when  foo  have  married  nie, 
Topirk  iiut  tcntciicn  thaiovcr-^ear  jmi! 

LtL  Gue  me  but  leave. 

SuL  llave  1  a  Up?  and  jron 
Made  ttmnetk  ott*t?  'tu  tijur  faak»  for  otbcnaifc 
Y*««iruMc-rand  £iafeniabad  been  tuic 
Lun^  Oittc  ere  thia. 

UL  But 

SmL  buky,  yiiuraie'f  nnteone  jet. 
I  hale  aft  periectlj  ibia  ^jr-f  men  of  jpoarX 
At  old  AnUioio'a  pcn»-fr«y*    ^3*  wiaeloven 


Aremo^almd.    Wen  I  not  Ml  rwohed^ 
I  ibDnld  bqpn  fio  cool  nmne  own  afledian. 
For  rfmrne,  oouider  well  tow  aster's  tcnper. 
Her aMlandio^maj much bnrt her,  Rcmectberj 
Or,  tpisbtef  mine  own  iove,  I'll  make  foa  stay 
Six  mouths  before  joa  marrr  mc.[LKUo  wki^eru 
This  jToar  sa  happy  news?  Vetiim'd,  ami  mfe? 
Antonio  jet  alive  ?  [Lelio  mkkpen. 

And  what  then  ?  [Leliq  wAimru 

Well;  nil  jour  bnsjnesa  most  be  conpamed 
With  windioc  plou»  and  cunning  stratafems. 
Look  to't:  for  if  we  be  not  married  eie  aatt 
mfvnio^ 

Bf  thef^reat  love  that*s  hid  in  tfusamatf  company 

Flavta  and  mjaelf  will  mni  juu  botti  mw»f. 

To  joor  eternal  shame,  and  CoaV  Hw^^^^f^  TExil. 

hU.  Uow  prettilj  thik  kivelj  lialew«. 
In  oiie  breath  pleads  her  owii  cause,  and  mj  «aKei\! 
Chidea  me,  and  lores  !  Thi»M  thai  ptoaiim,  tenr 

1  more  admire,  than  a  oontiiiued  sweetoeas 
That  afer«uiifiei ;  "tif  «U  I  lovet  not  HMar* 


ACT  V. 


SCENEL 

Smttr  AurMBstAft,  Rorca,  Fvebo^  mi 

Uabpax. 

JO.  How?  not  a  stifle  share  uf  this  pent  priar. 
Thai  hMve  deserved  the  whole?  was*l  mit  mj  phit. 
Aiad  pauis  and  yo  mere miiruBMntannd  porters? 
Shall  I  have  nothing? 

hem.  No,  nut  a  aii«er  spoon. 

J'w.  N<ir  Oliver  of  a  trencher  nlc 

Her.  Nor  table-napkin. 

Al^'  l-nends^wehavekeptanhoneattmitand 
laNh 
Long  time   amnngt  us:    break  not  the  mcKd 


ful 


Bv  rai^nf  civil  theft;  tnra  not  jour  fnry 
'Gntn't  joar  own  buwek.    Rob  joor 


Are  joa  not  aeham*d  ? 

Ren.  Tis  ovr  profession, 
A«  joor's  astrf»kipv.    *  And  im  the  daift  ofoid, 
«  Good  wKwram  iiief,  «t  «eir<«ae  a«s  rtceivd 
«  JU  mm  Yottr  wtanJkip.'*    Ilu  jour  own  iii0tnM> 
bon. 

IWr.  •*  Tke  Spartnu  held  ii  kmful^  end  tk* 
Armbunu. 
**  So  grew  ArmhU  Aepvy,  Sparta  vaUgnt." 

Bar.  **  Tke  warU^  a  ikMtt  ^  tUJt;  grtat 


0  MoknmUerkrooka;  end  ikm  tke  ecefn." 
Alk,  Have  not  I  wean'd  jou  u£,from^t|pr-lnr- 

cenj,       *" 
Oangeroos  and^  poar^  aai  Mwtt  jan  Io  Ml 

strength 


Of  safe  and  gainful  ifaeft;  byraleaofait. 
And  jnociplek  of  cfaei|iii|^made  jnu  free 
FnHD  lAkiug,  as  joo  went  invisible; 
And  do  je  thus  requite  me  f  this  tbii  lewaid 
For  ail  mj  watchful  care? 

Ron.  Wearejonrsoholam 
lladr»  hj  jour  hrtp^  and  nor  own  y inwii  Mb 
To  instruct  others     Tn  the  tmde  ««  live  by. 
You,  that  nre  servant  to  d^me  aairulufj, 
l>o  snmethiag  wort*  ter  Uverj  i  cant  h0ilf^ 
Make  almaiuidis  f«>r  all  meh<haaa. 

FuHm,  SeUiMspidla^aadiBatmneottofhanN 
ingi 
Turn  downs  to  gpntleinan ;  huoards  to  Silconi^ 
Cur-dogs  ti»  grej-hoonds ;  kitiben-nuuds  to  Indicia 

U&r.  Discover  mora  nasr  star^  and  nnkuoim 
planets : 
Vent  them  bj  donen*.  style  them  b?  the  names 
of  men  that  buy  such  swi,  Tahe'lawful  ooams 
Rather  than  beg. 

Aik,  Not  keep  jeor  honeat  proasise? 

Ren.  Believe  noue,  credit  none;  for  in  thisdqf 
No  dwellers  are,  but  cheaters  and  chemeea* 

Aik  You  pmmis'd  roe  the  greatest  share. 

Ron.  Oor  promise! 
11  nonesi  aeen,  ny  oMiganeos 
And  instruments  of  law  are  hardly  coiMtreBi'id 
T  obsenre  their  wprd;  cap  wc^  that  omkc  pfO* 

fession 
Of  lawless  course^  do'tf 

Alk'  AsuK^B^  ourselvei ! 
Falcone  that  tjranniae  o*er  weaker  fpwli    • 
Hold  peaea  w»tli  their  own  feathrcaw 

Bar,  Bat  when  thcjcooatnr 
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Upon  one  qoairy  ^\  break  that  feagne,  as  we  do. 

Alt*  At  least,  restore  the  ten  pound  in  gold  I 
lent  yon. 

Hon.  Twas  lent  in  an  ill  second,  worser  third, 
And  luckless  fourth :  'tis  lost,  Albumazar, 

Fur,  Saturn  was  in  ascension,  Mercury 
Was  then  combust  when  you  delivered  it. 
Twill  never  be  restorM. 

Ron,  HaUf  Abenezra^ 
Hiarchay  Brachmany  Budda^  Babylonicuif 
And  all  the  CliaJdees,  and  the  Caoalists, 
Affirm  that  sad  aspect  threats  loss  of  debts. 

Har,  Frame  by  your  astimuth  Ajmicantaratb, 
An  engine  like  a  mace,  whose  quality 
Of  strange  retractive  virtue  may  recal 
Desperate  debts,  and  with  that  undo  Serjeants, 

Alb.  Was  ever  man  thus  baited  by's  own  whelps? 
Give  me  a  slender  portion,  for  a  stock 
To  begin  trade  again. 

Ran.  Tis  an  ill  course, 
And  full  of  fears.  This  treasure  hath  enriched  us, 
And  given  us  means  to  purchase  and  live  quiet 
Of  th*  fruit  of  dangers  past.    When  I  us*d  rob- 
bing. 
All  blocks  before  me  look'd  like  constables, 
And  posts  appeared  in  shape  of  gallowses; 
^Hierefore,  good  tutor,  take  your  pupiPs  counsel : 
Tis  better  beg  than  steal ;  hve  in  poor  clothes 
Than  hanp  in  satin. 

Alb.  Villains,  I'll  be  reveng*d, 
And  reveal  all  the  business  to  a  justice. 

Aon*  Do,  if  thou  longest  to  see  thy  own  ana- 
tomy. 

AlK  This  treachery  persuades  me  to  torn  ho- 
nest 


Fur.  Search  your  nativity;  see  if  the  fortu- 
nates 
And  luminaries  be  in  a  good  aspect, 
And  thank  us  for  thy  life.    Had  we  done  well. 
We  had  cut  thy  throat  ere  this. 

Alb.  Albumazar, 
Trust  not  these  rogues;  hence,  and  revenge. 
Ron,  Fellows,  away,  here's  company.    Let's 
hence.  [Fsxeuni. 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Cbicca,  and  Pandolfo. 
Cric  Now,  Cricca,  mask  thy  countenance  in 

Speak  welcome  language  of  good  news ;  and  move 
Thy  master,  whose  desires  are  credulous, 
To  believe  what  thou  gjv'st  him.    If  thy  design 
Land  at  the  haven  'tis  bound  fur,  then  Leiio, 
Eugenio,  and  their  mistresses,  are  obliged 
By  oath  to  assure  a  state  of  forty  pounds 
Upon  thee  for  thy  life. 

Pan.  I  long  to  know 
How  my  good  farmer  speeds ;  how  Trincalo 
Hath  been  received  by  Lclio. 

Cric.  Where  shall  I  find  him  ? 
What  we  roost  seek  still  flies  us ;  what's  avoided, 
Follows  or  meets  us  full.    I  am  embost,^^ 
With  trotting  all  the  streets  to  find  Pandolfo, 
And  bless  him  with  good  news. 

Pan.  This  haste  of  Cricca 
Aboiles  some  good  :  doubtless  my  Trincalo, 
Received  for  Antonio,  hath  given  me  Flavia« 
Cricca! 

Cric  Neither  in  Paul's,^^  at  home,  nor  iu  the 
Exchange, 


7^  Quarrjf.'.'A.  term  of  falconry.  iMtham  Ba3's,  *'  it  is  taken  for  the  fowle  which  is  flowne  at  and 
dftine  at  any  time." 

7>  /  am  em6<wt.— Thb  is  a  term  of  the  chace.  Tarbetille,  In  hb  book  of  hantiog,  1575,  p.  949,  enome- 
ntes  It  among  *<  other  general!  lermes  of  the  hart  and  his  properties.  When  he  (the  hart)  is  foamy  at 
Ike  month,  we  saye,  that  he  U  emb9$t.''  So  in  the  Shoemakefft  H^Ufdatf ;  or,  TAs  Gentle  Crap,  I6i0,  Sign.  C.  J« 

Besides,  the  miller's  boy  told  me  even  now, 
Ue  saw  him  take  soile,  and  he  hallowed  htm> 
Affirming  him  so  embostp 
That  long  he  could  not  hold.** 


See  also  Mr  Steevens's  note  to  AWs  Well  that  Ends  WtU,  A.  8.  S.  6. 

7^  Pavb*— St  PauPs,  at  this  time,  was  constantly  open,  and  the  resort  eqoally  of  the  busy  and 
tbe  idle.  A  contemporary  writer  thus  describes  PauVe  WaQc»  i  It  *'  b  the  land*s  epitome,  or  yoo  may 
call  it  the  lesser  Isle  of  Great  Brittaine.  It  is  more  than  thb,  the  whole  world's  map,  which  you  may 
here  disceme  in  It's  perfect'st  motion,  justling  and  turning.  It  is  a  heape  of  stones  and  men»  with  a  vast 
coifiision  of  languages  ;  and,  were  the  steeple  not  sanctified,  nothing  liker  Babel.  The  noyse  in  it  is 
Kke  that  of  bees,  a  strange  hamming  or  baste,  mixt  of  walking,  tongues  and  feet  It  b  a  kind  of  still 
nmre,  or  load  whisper.  It  Is  the  great  exchange  of  all  discourse,  and  no  bosiues  whatsoever  but  is  here 
atirring  and  a  foot.  It  b  the  synod  of  all  pates  pollticke,  joynted  and  laid  together  in  the  most  serious 
posture ;  and  they  are  not  lialfe  so  busie  at  the  Parliament.  It  b  the  anticke  of  Utiles  to  tailes,  and  hackes 
ts  hackes,  and  for  viaards,  you  need  goe  no  farther  than  faces.  It  is  tbe  market  of  young  lecturers,  whom 
>ott  may  cheapen  here  at  aU  rates  and  sizes.  It  b  the  generall  mint  o(  all  famous  lies  which  are  here, 
like  the  legends  popery  first  coyn  d  and  stampt  in  the  church.  AW  inventions  ^re  emptyed  here,  and  not 
few  pockets.  The  best  signe  of  a  temple  in  it  is,  that  it  Is  the  theeves  sanctuary,  nfhich  robbc  more  safe- 
ly Id  the  croud  then  a  wildemesse,  whilst  every  searcher  b  a  bush  to  hide  them.  It  b  the  other  ex- 
Kce  of  the  day,  after  playes,  taveme,  and  a  bandy  house,  and  men  have  still  some  oatfaes  lefk  tosweare 
N  It  Is  the  eare's  brothell,  and  satisfies  their  lust  and  ytch.  The  visitants  are  all  men,  without  ex- 
ceptions; but  the  principall  inhabitanis  and  possessors  are  stale  knights,  and  captaiaes  out  of  service; 
*>en  of  long  rapiers  and  breeches,  which  after  all  tome  merchants  here,  and  traffice  for  newe».  Some 
Bake  it  a  preface  to  their  dinner,  and  travel  for  a  stomacke  1  but  thriftier  men  make  it  their  ordinarie, 
*imI  boord  here  verie  cheape.  Of  all  such  places  it  is  least  haunted  with  hobgoblins,  for  if  a  ghost 
Woald  walke  more,  he  cduM  not."    MicrocosniograpAte,  lOi^S. 
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ff^ 


!  be'ilitt. 


toieDit, 


faeanito 
Amf  OMift  be  crvU 
P«a.  Torn  lBthtr»  C 

t} 
Crar.  Sir,  the 
Had  a^uitMC  UumM 
I  li jrv  Bot  fomr  k  all  M  once 

Iie«t  f 'M  tiKMlId  ^MMt,  wd 

Your  traBftfonn^d  Tnocalo 

Pmm.  H  bat  new*  of  him  ? 

Crif.  Ealcr'l 

rum.  Oa. 

Ok-   b  ackaowMfcd  by  hb  daaghtcr  Ffama, 

And  LHio,  for  char  father. 

Pi/a.  'JuicklT,  ^ood  Cricca! 

C'*'.  And  bath 

Pmrn,  Hhat? 

Poa.  AMlthn? 

C  -  .     r  irheaiaiTbe 
But.  ^ir,  I  ^«e  no  »ipM  of  lo  laf^ge 
As  I  e&perted.  and  thb  news  deierved. 

Fmm.  Ti9  here,   *tis  bare,  withia.    All 


I 


And  charactcn  of  joy. 
Of  my  creal  in 
And  caNDot  *«i 
Kun  as  thno  lor*9t  me;  call 
And  work  him  in  my  P«rpo« 
lia^te,  call  hrai       -   -•- 
Crjc.  I  flj,  su- 


lly heart's  faH, 
iUn,  Cnocai  rally 


thoa  cM^it  da  It, 
[Erk. 


thisafltpolofv? 
I  Uuott^  whose  karncd 


^at.Thnka» 


SCENEIIL 

P«a.  How  shall  I  racom 
This  great  Albamai 

hands 

F'Niune  hath  piar'd  the  cfiect  of  my  best  wishes. 
And  croviird  my  hopes?  Give  him  this  dmia ! 

alas, 
Tis  a  poor  thanks,  short  by  a  thoosaad  liaks 
Of  bis  krce  merit.    Mo,  he  mait  liae  waifa 
And  niT  sweet  Flavia,  at  his  ease  and  pK 
\V anting  fur  no* bine.     And  this  very  n^t 
I'll  £:et  a  boy,  and  be  erect  a  fignre 
To  calculate  his  fortunes.    So,  there^s  Trincalo 
AntuDiatcdy  or  Antonio  lotrincalate. 

£i/<T  Antomo.  PAKDoifo,  Leuo^  mUl 
EcGdiia 

AnL  Sif:r.ior  Pandolfo  !  wekooke. 

LcL  Your  Mirvaat,  sir.     . 

P«a.    Weti  iaat»  Aatnaio;  aqr  P^ytn 
wishes 
Have  waited  on  yoo  e««r. 

Ant.  Thanks,  dearest  fnead. 
To  5p<?nk  my  danger  past,  were  to  dis  oarse 
Of  dead  nien  at  a  feast.    Such  sad  reUtioos 
Ikcome  not  nmrrii^es.    Sir,  I  am  here 
Rciurn'd  to  do  voa  senice.    Where's  your  son ? 

Pan.  iit'U  n-iiit  upon  you  piaieotly. 


TocaD 

That  what  wc  do, 

BeeoteftH^dofaU^ 

Paa.  Tvwcfl 
Ea^nb,  caH  yoar 


r 


Flavia  and  9alpiii% 


LttJO  aad  BtroEno* 


Pan.  Witelj 


TnacOa;  ^afair 


To  dia  oomady  cania^   NowIoonficH 

And  flBcnd  thy  aadarrtamfiog  with  dy  bodj. 
Let  me  cmhiaoe  and  hq^  thee  for  this  sennoei 
Titabravaonaat:  ah,  mj  sweet  Tdmrio! 

AuL  How  Oe  yoa  tbe'beginiiii^? 

Paa.  Ta  o'  th'  faiAv  side 
AU  CEpectatioa* 

AmL  Wm  \  Doi  B^  aad  ^okoi 
like  old  Antoaio? 

Pea.  Tis  moat  admiiabfe! 
Were  't  he  hiamelf  thai  tfake,  Itt  ooaU  bk 


And,  figr  thy  take. 

May  ever  be  thy " 

Bat  Where's  my  pbtt^aad  clodi  of  fiber? 

Jar.  Safe. 

Paa.  Thw  ^^ 

alTs  disuovci  d> 


hoase,  and  's  wit  ti^ 


Keep  states  he^  Jiai^  or 


flCEVE  VI. 


Enter  Avraaro* 

Ant.  EofseaioiFlaTi^ 
Alarriages  oooa 
Admit  of  no  repearw 
AU  parties  with  fall 


coBiJHBrdy  and 


ITIA. 

Salpitia, 


"tis 


Before  k  betoo  hte. 

Paa.  Good .  CTceneiK ! 

Ant.  Speak  boldly  therefore.  Do  yoa  wSSi^j 
GiTe  fall  authority^  that  what  1  decM, 
Xoochii^  thtte  hmiinimfs  foidl  all  pccfiaBBS? 

£Mg.  I  Mitaafoa  diipfuff;  whaCfoa 


Wkhaoy 

I  dare  be  ImM'io  . 

Sni,  IwhafeBer  ■^'iiKaery  ataniery  aad  yooERsr 
Shall  think  ooovemen^  pleasoui  me. 

IxL  In  tfaby 
As  in  all  other  aerrioey  I  oommit  myaelf 
To  yoar  oomnands ;  and  to^I  bopc^  my  sitter. 

Fim.  With  all  ohadaeaoe:  nr,  dispom  ff  me 
.\s  of  a  chiM,  ifaatjudgeth  mthiag  good^ 


I 
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Im  wAmLjoa  shall  spprovet 

I  Ant.  AndyoOyPandolfo^ 

:  P&nS  I  most  of  aU.    And,  for  I  know  7'  the 

[  minds 

■  joQth  vtt  afit  to  paoooisa,  and  as  prone 

m  repent  after,  'tis  my  advice  tbej  swear 

Pobaenrey  without  eicBptia%yoor  dacree^ 

Fia.  Contaat 

SuL  CootanL 

P«]|.  By  all  the  powers  that  hear 
Oatha*  and  rain  vang^aaca  apon  brobeo  faiths 
I  promise  to  confirm  and  ratify 
foQF  aentence. 

LtiL  Sir,  I  swear  no  less. 

Mi»0.  Nor  I. 

Fla.  The  self-same  oath  binds  me. 

SuL  And  me  the  same* 

FafK  Nowtf  dear  Aotooio^  all  our  expectation 
Hanga  at  your  mouth.    None  of  us  can  appeal 
From  yon  to  higher  courts. 

Ant.  First,  for  preparative 
Or  slight  prseludium  to  the  greater  maitches, 
I  most  entreat  you,  that  my  Armellina 
Be  match'd  with  Trincalo.    Two  bondred  crowns 
Ipve  her  for  her  portion. 

Pan*  *Tis  done.    Some  relics 
Of  his  old  clownafyi  and  dregs  o'  ih*' country. 
Dwell  in  him  still.    How  careful  he  provides 
Per  binialf '  firat !  Content.    And  awr%  I  grant 

him 
A  lease  for  twenty  ponnds  aryeacv 

Ant,  Iihankyou. 
<ienilemen,  sinoa  I  feel  myself  mueh  broken 
With  age,  and  my  laie  miseries,  aad  too  cold 
To  entertain  new  heat,  I  freely  yield 
9alpiitia»  whom  I  lov'd,  to  my  son  Leiie. 

Pan*  How  cunningly  hath  the  farmer  pro?kled 
T*  observe  the  'semblance  of  Autonio*s  person. 
And  keep  himself  still  free  for  Armellina! 

Ant*  Signior  Pandolfo,  y'  are  wise,  and  under- 
stand 
How  ill  hot  appetites  of  unbridled  youth 
Become  grey  hairs.    How  grave  and  honourable 
Were  't  for  your  age  to  be  enamour'd 
With  the  fair  shape  of  virtue,  and  the  glory 
Of  our  forefathers!   then  would  yoil  blush  to 

think. 
How  by  this  dotage,  and  unequal  lovt, 
You  stain  their  honour,  and  your  own.    Awake, 
Banish  those  wild  affections,  and|  by  my  example. 
Turn  to  your  reposed  self. 

Pen.  To  what  purpose,  pray  you, 
Serves  this  long  proeme  i  on  to  th'  sentence. 

Ant,  Sir, 
Cooibreuty  of  years,  likeness  of  manners. 
Are  Gordian  knots  thf^t  bind  up  matrimony. 


Now,  betwixt  seventy  winters  and  sixteen. 
There's  no  proportion,  nor  least  hope  of  love. 
Fie!  that  a  gentleman  of  your  discretion, 
Crown*d  with  such  reputation  in  your  youth, 
Should,  in  your  western  dars  ^^  lose  th'  good 

opinion 
Of  ail  your  friends,  and  rnn  to  th'  open  dangor 
Of  dosing  the  weak  remnant  of  your  days 
With  dtseotttent  unrecoverable. ' 
Pern.  iUok  me  no  more ;  pray  you,  letS  hear 

the  seotenoe. 
Note  how  the  ass  would  fright me»  and  endtar 
His  service  t  incionfting  that  hispow'r 
May  overthrew  my  hopes.    Proceed  to  th*  sen- 

tenc& 
Ant*  These  things  considered,  I  bestow  my 

daughter 
Upon  vour  son  Eugenio,  whose  constant  love, 
With  his soinodett  carriage,' hath  deserved  her : 
And,  thatyeu  freeze  not  for  a  bed-fellow, 
I  marry  you  with  patience. 

Pan*  treacherous  villain ! 
Aorursed  Trinoalo !  Ill  But  this  no  place  i 

He's  too  well  backU    But  shortly,  wliea  the  date 
Of  his  AntOoaQship'*  expired,  revenge 
Shall  sweeten  this  disgrane. 

Ant,  Signior  Pandolfo, 
When  you  recover  yourselfy  lost  desperately 
In  dispropordon*d  dotage,  then  you'll  thank  me 
For  this  great  favour    fie  not  obstinate : 
Disquiet  not  yourself. 
Pan*  I  thank  you,  sir. 

[Ejtmtnt  all  but  Pani^olfo* 

SCENE  VIL 

Pan*  And,  that  you  freeie  noHor  a  bedofeltow, 
I  marry  you  with  patieoce*->traiterous  villain ! 
Is 't  not  enough  to  wrong  me,  and  betray  me. 
But 't  must  be  done  with  scoffs?  accursed  Tri 


no* 


calo! 


And  me  most  miserable  1  that,  when  I  thought 
V  embrace  young  Flavia,  see  her  before  my  face 
Destow'd  upon  my  son !  rov  son  my  rival ! 
This  is  Eugenie's  pint,  and  his  friend  Lelio*s; 
Who,  with  my  servant  CIricca,  have  conspired. 
And  suborn'd  Trinoalo  to  betray  liis  roaster. 
Why  do  I  rage  'gainst  any  but  myself, 
That  have  committed  such  a  serious  business 
To  th'  hands  of  a  base  clown,  and  ignorant  ? 
I  see  mine  error,  but  no  means  to  help  it. 
Only  the  sweetness  of  revenge  is  left  roe. 
Which  I  must  execute :  ih'  hours  ofs  gentry 
Are  now  clean  spent*    Til  home,  and  llieie  at' 
tend  him#  [tiU» 


^,' 


7'  'F^r  I  knom* — i.  s.  ftecMue  I  know  ;  a  very  common  mode  of  exprosioa* 
7^  U  yo»r  tfiUcm  day$.  -i«  e.  wkeil  you  are  df dining  like  the  fun,  whicJi  i 


sets  te  ibe  einC 


I 
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SCENE  vin. 

Zmitr  TaiSfCALo  drunks  .M  lOMefAuii^  recc- 

vertd. 

Trim.  Welcome  old  tnit^  Trincdo,  good  far- 
mer»  weloooM !  Give  me  tliy  haod ;  we  mutt  not 
part  hereafter.  Fie,  what  a  trouble  'tis  to  be  out 
of  a  mao's  telf !  If  lentlemeu  have  no  pleasure 
buc  what  I  felt  tiMlay,  a  team  of  horses  shall  not 
drag  me  out  of  mj  profession.  There's  nothing 
amongst  them  but  borrowing,  compounding  for 
half  their  debts,  and  have  tbmr  purse  cut  for  the 
rest,  oosened  by  whores,  frighted  with  husbands, 
wasb'd  in  wet  liogsbeads,  chested  of  their  cloatbs, 
and  falling  in  oelkrs  for  conclusion. 

SCENE  IX. 
Pakdolfo  «<  tke  vindbiv,  Trivcalo. 

Pan.  O  precious  piece  of  villainy !   are  you 
unc:hang'd^ 
How  confident  the  rogue  dares  walk  the  streets  ! 

TVin.  And  then  sudi  quarrelling !  never  a  suit 
I  wore  tonday,  but  hath  been  soundly  basted; 
onlv  this  faithful  councry^aue  'scap'd  fist-free; 
and,  be  it  spoken  in  a  good  hour,  was  never  beaten 
yet  since  it  came  from  fulling. 

Pan*  Base,  treacherous  villain ! 

[Beati  him  mfitk  a  9taf, 

TViik  Is  this  the  recorapence  of  my  day's  work ) 

Pan*  You  marry  roe  to  patience !  tKere's  pa- 
tience. 
And  that  you  freeze  not,  there^s  warm  patience, 
She*s  a  gcioll  bed-tellow :  have  patience. 

Trin,  You'll  beet  me  out  on*t,  sir.     How  hare 
I  wroiifj^'d  you  ? 

Pan*  So  as  deserves  th'  expression  of  my  fury, 
With  th*  cruel'st  tortures  I  can  execute. 

Trin.  You  kill  me,  sir. 

Pan,  Have  patience. 

Trin.  Pray  you,  sir ! 

Pan.  Seek  not  by  humble  penitence  t'  appease 
me; 
Nothing  can  sotisfy. 

TVia.  Farewel  humility; 
Now  am  I  beaten  sober. 

I  Takes  aipay  Panoolfo's  itaff. 
Shall  age  and  weakness  master  my  youth  and 

strength? 
Now  speak  your  pleasure :  what's  my  fault  ? 

Pan.  Dar'st  deny 
Thy  own  act,  done  before  so  many  witnesses  ? 
Suborn'd  by  others^  and  betray  my  confidence 
With  such  a  stony  impudence? 

Trin*  I  have  been  faithful 
In  all  you  trusted  roe. 

Pan  To  them,  not  me. 
O  what  a  proeme,  stuft  with  grave  advice 
And  learned  counsel,  you  could  show'r  upon  me 
Before  the  thunder  of  your  deadly  sentence ! 
And  jtive  away  my  mistress  with  a  scoff! 

Trin.  I  give  your  mistress ! 

Pan.  Didst  not  thou  decreci 


Contrary  t*  oor  coiqpact,  agmnst  nw  mamigfcJ 
2Wb.  Why,  when  was  I  jtrar  judge?     . 
Pan*  Jast  now,  here. 
IVta.  See  vonr  error ! 
Then  was  I  fast  lock'd  in  Antonio's  edls : 
Where,  making  virtue  of  necessity, 
I  draidc  staik  drunk,  and  waking  fiMmd  myxlf 
Cloth'dinlbis  f aranei's  suit,  as  in  the  mormo^ 
Pan.  Didst  not  thou  swear  m  enter  Antonio's 
bouse. 
And  give  me  Flsvia  for  my  wife  ?  and  afker,       ^ 
Before  my  own  face,  gav'at  her  to  my  soo  f 

Trtn.  Ha,ha,ha! 
[Wkiiit  Tei«cau>  la^gkM,  and  ieisfmU  the  timf. 
Pa  viwiJO  fwcnaonr  it,  amdte^r  kiau 
Pom.  Can'at  thou  deny  \t^ 
TVai.  Ha,ha,hal 
Have  you  got  mistress  Patienoe?  Ba,  ha,  Via ! 
Pom*  Is  not  this  true  ? 
3Vifi.  Ha,ba,ha! 
Pan*,  Answer  me. 
IViii.  Ha,ba,faa!  wan. 
Pan.  Was*tnottfaQS? 
Trin*  I  answer, 
Ftfst,  I  never  was  transformed. 
But  guli'd,  as  jrou  were,  by  the  astrologer. 
And  those  that  call*d  me  Antonio. 
To  prove  thu  true, 

The  gentleman  jon  spoke  with  was  Antonio, 
The  right  Antonio,  safely  reComM  from  Barbaiy. 
Pan.  O  me,  what's  tins  ? 
2Hn.  Troth  itself. 

Pom.  Was't  not  thou  that  gar'st  the  sentence  ? 
IVtn.  Believe  me,  no  such  matter: 
I  ne'er  was  gentleman,  nor  ocherwipe 
Than  what  I  am,  unless  'twere  when  I  was  drank. 
Pon.  How  have  I  been  deoeiv'd  I  gpod  Trio- 
calo. 
Pardon  me,  I  bava  wrong*d  thee. 

Trin.  Pardon  you? 
When  you  have  beaten  me  to  paste,  good  Tmr 

caiOf 
Pardon fM* 

Pan.  I  am  sorry  foi'c :  excuse  me. 

Trin,  I  am  sorry  I  must  excuse  you.    Bat  I 

pardon  you. 
Pan*  Now  tell  me  where's  the  plate  and  clotb 
of  silver, 
The  gold  and  jewels^  that  the  astrologer 
Committed  to  thy  keeping  ? 

Trin.    What  plate,  wimt  jewels? 
He  gave  me  none.    But,  when  lie  went  to  cbsoge 

me, 
After  a  thousand  drdes  and  oeremopies, 
He  binds  me  fast  upon  a  form,  and  blinds  me 
With  a  thick  table  napkin.    Not  long  after 
Unbinds  my  head  and  feet,  and  gites  roe  light: 
And  then  I  plunly  saw,  tfiat  I  saw  nothing: 
The  parlour  was  clean  swept  of  all  was  in't. 
Pan.  Oh  me!  Oh  met 
IVin.  What  ails  you,  sir  ?  what  ails  yoo^ 
Pari*  I  am  undone;  I  have  lost  my  love,  dJ 
plate, 


12 


^{rOMKIS, 


sMBVUMAU. 


.€15 


^■y  whole  estrnte,  and  with  the  rest  mjaelf. 

•'   2Vj».  Lose  not  your  patience  too.    Leave  this 

lamenting, 
find  lay  the  town ;  von  may  recover  it. 
Pan.  lis  to  sinall  purpose.    In»  and  hold  thj 
peace.  [Exit  Tbincalo. 

SCENE  X. 

£nf«r  C SICCA  a/ui  Pakoolfo. 

f    Cric»  Where  shall  I  find  mj  master,  to  oontenc 

him 

'With  welcome  news  ?  he's  here ;  news,  news  t 
(ews  ofsood  fortune,  joy,  and  happiness ! 

Paiu  Cfricca,  my  sadness  is  incapable 
Of  better  tidines :  I  am  undone  !  most  miserable ! 
Cric.  Offend  not  your  good  lock,  /  are  now 
more  fortunate 
Ulan  when  you  rose  this  morning :  be  merry,  sir, 
Cheer  up  yourself;  /  have  what  you  wish'd,  fear 
nothing. 
Pan,  May  be  Antonio  newly  repents  himself, 
With  purpose  to  restore  Flavia. 
Cricca,  what  is't?  where's  all  this  happiness } 

Cricm  LockM  in  Antonio^s  closet. 
I     Pan.  All  alone? 

Sure  that's  my  Flavia.    Is  not  Eugenio 
fioflfered  to  enter  ? 

Cric.  Antonio  keeps  the  kev: 
Ko  creature  enters  but  himself:  alFs  safe, 
And  shall  be  soon  restored. 
Pan,  O,  my  sweet  Cricca! 
Cric.  And  they  that  wrong'd  you,  most  ex- 
tremely sorry, 
Beady  to  yield  you  any  satisfaction. 
Pan,  Is't  possible  they  should  so  soon  repent 
them, 
That  injur'd  me  so  lately  ?  tell  me  the  manner 
That  caus'd  them  see  their  error. 

Cric  I'll  tell  you,  sir. 
Being  just  now  at  old  Antonio's  house, 
One  thunders  at  the  back  door,  enters,  presses 
To  speak  in  private  with  young  Lelio; 
Was  instantly  admitted :  and  think  you  who  ? 
Twas  your  astrologer  Albumazar. 
When  he  had  spoke  a  while,  Lelio  and  Antonio 
In  baste  command  me  fetch  a  constable. 
Pan,  How  can  this  story  touch  my  happiness? 
Cric,  I  up  and  down  through  slimy  alfr-houses, 
Cloudy  tobacco-shops,  and  vapouring  taverns, 
My  mouth  full  of  enquiry,  at  last  found  one. 

Pan.  What  of  all  this  ?  Is't  possible  a  constable 
Concerns  my  good  ? 

Cric.  And  Allowing  my  directions, 
Went  to  a  tippling-house,  where  we  took  drink- 
ing 
Three  handsome  fellows  with  a  great  chest,  at- 
tach'd  them, 


And  brought  all  to  Antonio. 

Pan.  Well,  what  then  ? 

Crtc.  These  were  the  astrologer^  intelligences 
that 
Bobb'd  you  through  the  south  window* 

Pan.  I  thought  thou  hadst  spoke 
Of  Flavia's  restoring. 

Cric.  I  m^an  your  plate 
Andtreasomi  pray  yon,  sir,  is*t  not  great  happi- 
ness 
To  ife-obtain  three  thousand  pounds  in  value. 
Desperately  lost  ?  and  you  still  doat  asd  dceaoa 
Of  Flavia,  who,  by  your  own  consent 
And  oath,  is  promised  to  your  son  fiogenlo. 

Pan*  Forward. 

Cricea.  Within  this  chest  Antonio  found  yout 
plate, 
Gold,  jewels,  cloth  of  silver,  nothing  perish'd. 
But  all  safe  lock'd  till  you  acknowledge  it. 
And,  since  Albumazar  of  his  own  accord 
Freely  confessed,  and  safe  restored  yoor  treasure  i 
Since  'tis  a  a  day  of  jubilee  and  marriage, 
Antonio  would  intreat  voo  to  release 
And  pardon  the  astrologer:  thanking  your  for* 

tone^ 
That  hath  restov'd  you  to  voor  wealth  Vhd  self. 
Both  which  were  lost  i'  th'  love  of  Flav«i. 

Pan,  Reason  hath  dear'd  my  sight,  and  drawn 
the  veil 
Of  doatage,  that  so  dark'd  my  understanding. 
I  clearly  see  the  slavery  of  affections ; 
And  how  unsuitable  my  declining  years 
Are  for  the  dawning  youth  of  Flavia. 
Let  the  best  joys  of  Hvmeu  compass  her. 
And  her  young  husband,  my  Eugenio, 
With  full,  content.    And  since  Albumazar 
By  accident  caused  all  this  happiness, 
I  freely,  pardon  him,  and  his  companions; 
And  baste  to  assist  the  marriages  and  feasts. 

Crtc.  Why,  now  you  shew  yourself  a  worthy 
gentleman.  [Exit  pAVDOLFOk 


SCENE  XL 

Enter  Taincalo  and  Cricca. 

IVin.  Cricca,  I  over-heard  your  news ;  all  parti 
are  pleas'd 
Except  myself:  Is  there  ho  news  for  Trincalo  ? 

Cric  Know'st  it  not  f  in  and  see :  Antonio 
Hath  given  thee  Armellina  with  a  portion. 
Two  hundred  crowns;  and  old  Pandolfo  bound 
By  oath  t'  assure  thee  twenty  pounds  a-year, 
For  three  lives. 

Trin.  Ha! 

Cric  Come  in. 

2Vm.  ril  follow.  [Exeunt  ornneu 
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